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NOTICE. 



In this re-impression of Webster's Works (which were first col- 
lected and edited by me in 1830) I have considerably altered both 
the Text and Notes throughout, and made some slight additions to 
the Memoir of the poet. I have also excluded &om the present 
edition a worthless drama, which I too hastily admitted into the 
former one, — 'fhe Thracian Wonder; for though it was published by 
Kirkman as " written by John Webster and WUliam Rowley," internal 
evidence decides that Webster could no more have had a hand in it 
than in another play called The Weakest goeth to the Wali, a portion 
of which is ignorantly ascribed to him by Phillips : see p. xv., note. 
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SOME ACCOUNT 



JOHN WEBSTER AND HIS WRITINGS. 



Sei^dom has the biographer greater cause to lament a deficiency of mntcriala than 
when engaged on the life of any of our early dramatista Among that illustrious 
band Joeim Webster occupies a distinguished place ; and j^tBoaragsyJa our inforr 
nuttion concerning him, that in the present essay I can do little more than enumerate 
Lis different productions, and adduce proof that he was not the author of certain 
proee-picces whicli have been attributed to him. 

On the title-page of his MonumenU of Honour, &c., 1624, Webster is styled 
" Merchant-Tailor ; " and in the Dedication to that pageant he describes himself as 
" one bom free of the Merchant-Tiiilors' Company." * Hence Mr, Collier conjectures 



• "Which broDni done to oiu born free of your compawj, anil yonr »ery»nt," &c. Pee p. S64. 
That " i/oui- rampantj" meuu the Merchiuit-Tiiilore' Conapaajr, u ocrtain, — John Gure, whom Wctnter 
kdJroMei, being "■ right worth; brother" of that " {nttemit;." 

It oita, of eoane, desinble that the CoaTt-Books of the Herchant-Tailon' Coinpsny shonld be examined 
for the preaeot work : and the important information, illuatratiTe of pcnonal biatory, wliicb ia siTnrdcd 
liy villa, waa too obriuua not to cauae a learch to be made in Dnctora'-Commona. But wo canuut 
iiimtif; our poet with »aj of the Wehetera of whom notices have been there diaoovcrcd. 

The fullowing cxttacta from the Court-Book of Mcrchajit-Tailora'-Company were made for me b; the 
Hrrk, 2'.lb Dec 1828, straogen, hj a new regulation of the Company, not being allowed to inapeot 
their documenta : — 

from Coart-Book, toI. L fol. SS7 ; 

" Lane X" die deeemhrii 1.^71. 
" Item Anne SyWer, Widdowe, pAtcd and made free John Webntcr her late Apprentiee." 

Prom Coart-Book, toI. ii. fol. 48 ; 

" Lune XX" die Jannarij A» dm 1S76. 
" Item John Palmer pfited John Webster hia Apprtiic and aluo mode the aaido Webuler free.'' 

From Court-Book, toI. ri. fol. 633 ; 

" Lane Deeimo Septimn die Noremb 

"Anno Dm 1617. 

"John Webater nude free by Henry Clinekard bia M'." 




JOHN WEBSTER AND HIS WRITINGS. 



that ho was tho son of the Jolm Webster, Merchant-Tailor, to whom John and 
Edward Alleyn acknowledge themselves debtors in the following tormB : — 

" AH niou Blmll know hy these presents that we, John Allein, cytysenand Inholder, 
of Londotj, and Edward Alleiu, of Loudon, gentleman, do owe and ar indebted tinto 
John Webster, oytysen and merchaiintayler of London, the somine of fyftene shyl- 
lynges of lawful! money of England, to be payed to the sayd John Webster, or hia 



1 




From Index-Book to Freemen ; 

"Webiter Johes—(f Annam Silver, iri<I. 10 deoemlir 1571 
Wabater Johe< — (^ Joheio Falmer, ... 20 Jannarij 1676 
Webster Joshes — 1» Hcuricam CUnckord, 17 NorembriB 1617." 

There are no other entries abont an; John Webeter between the je&ra 1571 and 1617. 

The fulluwing memoranda are derived from the Prerogative OfEoe : 

JoQM WiBSTER, clothwofker, of London, mode hia will on the ."tth Angnst, 1625. He hoqneatha to 
Ilia aister, Jane Ohene;, dwelling within seven miles of Norwich, 10/., with remainder, if she died, to her 
children, and if the; died, to hia siater Kliiabcth Passing ; to whom he also loft 10^, with remainder to 
her cliiUlrcn. To hia sister, Anne Webstar, of Holand, in Yorkshire, the same sum, with remainder to 
her chililron. To hia father-in-law, William Uattfleld, of Wbittington, in Derbyshire, 15/., and to his 
fuur children it. each. To hia eousin, Peter Wubatar, and hia wife, dwelling in Dimcastcr, iOt. each. 
To Ilia cousin, Peter Webstar, of Wbittington, in Derbyshire, he gives 10^., and if he died before it was 
paid, it waa to be given to his brother, who was a protaataat, "for I hear that one bmther of my consin 
Peter is a jiapiBl." Tu William Bradbury, of London, shoemaker, 5/. To Richard Matthew, his (the 
testator's) son-in-law, 16/. He mentions his father-in-law, ilr. Thomas Farman. He gives his coosin, 
Edward Curtice, 1/. 2i. To hia con.«n, Eilward Curtis, son of Bdward Cnrtis, senior, 3/. He leaves 
the residue of his property to hia brothers and sistera in law, by his wife ; sperially providing that 
Elisabeth Walker should be one. He constitutes Mr. Bobert Aungel, and his coosin, Mr. Francis Ash, 
eitiacns, hia executors ; and hia cousins, Curtis and Tayler, overseers of hii will, — which waa proved by 
hia executors on the 7th October, 1625. 

Jour Wkbsteb, of St. Botolph'a-without-AIdgate, citizen and tallow-chandler, of London, made his 
will on the 16th February, 1628, and orders by it, that his body should bo buried in the churchyard of 
that parish, as near to Ida nephew, John Wehetcr, as might be. To Katherine, his wife, he gives some 
freehold and copyhold lands in Claveriug, in Ensex, for life, with remainder to his nephew, James 
Webster ; together with some property in Houndsditch, she paying 50>. quarterly to Mary Lee, wife of 
Jamca Lee, of London, Merchant-Tailor. To his nephew, James Webster, he bequeaths lands in 
Sabridgcworth, in Herts, with iwo-thirds of his printed liooks sword, pike, and other arms, when of full 
age, with reversion, if he died without heirs, to William Webster, alias Wilkinson. To his three sisters, 
Donithy Wilkinson, Sunan Netllcton, and Alice Brookes, hia lands at Claverbg, after the decease of his 
wife ; they paying to Mary Wigge, Barbara Bread, Agnes Loveliond, widow, and Clement Oamive, his 
wife's four sisters, 4/., each yearly. He afterwards describes the bcforcmcntionod William Webster, aliaa 
Wilkinaon, aa "the eldest aon of my eldest sister, Dorothy Wilkinson, Ut« wife of Richard Wilkinson, of 
Yorkshire." If the said William died without issue, the pro{jerty so given him waa to go to the testator's 
nephews, Thomas, son of Thomas Nettleton, and Edmund, son of Robert Brookes. He also mentions his 
nephew, Henry Wilkinson ; his niece, Isabel Nettleton, then under age ; hia apprentice, .Fohn Wigge ; 
his niece, EUiabeth Brcnd, and her father, George Brcnde : to the children of John Alderston, of 
Chelmsford, he gives 10/. each ; and to his cousin, BciOamin Orabtree, 2/. : and directs that the before- 
mentioned James Webster, when of ago, shall surrender to Michael Wilkinson a close in Cawood, in 
Yorkshire, which was the testator's father's, and fell, by descent, to his (the testator's) brother, Jumps 
Webster, who sold it to Michael Wilkinson. He appoints Mr. Thomas Overman, alderman and leather- 
seller, of London, the aforesaid John Alderston, anil Thomas Santy, citiien and merchant-tailor, of London, 
overseers, and his wife Katherine, executrix, of his will, who proved it on the 12th Nov., 1641. 

It ia evident that both these penons died without issue. 
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iBjgnes, ou the lust day of September next iiiBewinge the date hereof, wherto wee 
bindfi us, our he^Tes and assygnes, by these presentes. Subscrybed this xxv'*" day 
of July, 1591, and in the xxxiii of her Ma'"* rajgne. 

John Allein 
Ed. Allkyn."* 

We are told that our poet was clerk of St. Andrew's, Holbom ; and it is possible 
that during some period of his career he may have filled that office : but the state- 
ment rests on a comparatively late and questionable authority.t 

From the researches of Mr. Collier we learn (presuming the person mentioned to 
be the dramatist) that he " resided in Holywell Street, among the actors," and that 
" Alice Webster, his daughter, was baptized at St. Leonard's on the 9th May, 
1606." Mr. Collier adds ; " If the following, from the same registers, relate to his 
marriage, it must have occurred when he was very young : — 

' Married. John Webtter and Isabell Sutton, 25 July, 1690.^ 

Our principal reason for thinking that it may refer to him is, that elsewhere in the 
register he is sometimes called merchant-tailor, a designation himself assimied in his 
City Pageant of 1624." J 

Like several other of his contemporaries, he was perhaps an actor as well as a 
dramatist ; but when, in a tract (hereafter to bo mentioned) called IIutruMiuutix, ice, 
Hall and his coadjutor speak of " Webster the quondam player," they appear to have 
used the word " player " as equivalent to " writer of plays." 

The following notices of Webster as a dramatist occur in Heuslowe's Diary : — 



xxx«." 



"Lent unto W" Jube, the 3 of novmbr 1601, to bye stamell clothe ^ .-.,;, 
for a clocke for tltt Gwiste — Webnter ...... j 

"Lent unto the company, to lend the littell tayllor, to bye fiiathen ^ 
and lynynge for the clockes for </(« masaker of France, the some of . j 

"Lent unto the company, the 8 of novmbr 1601, to paye unto the 1 
littell tayller, upon his bell for mackyne of sewtes for the guxtte, the > 
some of ) 

"Lent unto the oompanye, the 13 of novmbr 1601, to paye the litell \ 
tayllor, Radford, upon his bill for the Gtmsse, the some of , . j 



* Tht Alleyn Paptn, &c., p. 14, ed. Siukkesp«are Soo. 

+ "Tlii» Author [John Wobstcr] wa» Clerk of St. Andrew's pKrish in HoUionrne," &c. Qildon'i 
Liita and Characlert of the £nffli4h Dram. Poett, 1098, p. 146.— I aenrcked the registcrt of St. 
AbiItfw'i Chnrcfa, but the name of Webster did Dot occur in them ; and I examined the MSS. belMnging 
to the Fariah-Clcrks' Hall, in Wood-street, with as little Buooess. 

J Mcmoirt nf Iht Principal Actors in the Playt of Shaixtpeare, — ItUrod. p. xxziL, cd. ShAkt- 

■peart Soe. 
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" Pd at the apoyntmcnt of the compaaye, unto the littell taj'ller, 
in fulle pajmeut of his Bills for the GwUte, the 26 of novrobr 1601, f ^^^^ " • 
Bome 

The play which Henslowe in the above entries calls 77»« Gruite or The Masiacre of 
France, is mentioned bj Webster himself, under the first title, as one of his "workij."+ 
It has not come down to us ; and therefore we cannot detomiine whether it wjis a 
rifoccimcnto of Marlowe's Matsaere at Paris or an original piece ; — I am strongly 
inclined to believe that it was the latter. — Again : — 

"Lent unto the componyo, the 22 of maij 1602, to geve unto J 
Antoney Monday and Mibell Drayton, WehtttArr, Mydelton and the / ' • + 
Rest, in eamcsto of a Boocke called ttstrrs Fulle, the some of . . ) 

We ore naturally carious to know how these combined poets treated a subject 
which employed the pen of Shakespeare ; but Ccetar't Fall has perished. — Again : — 

" Lent unto Thomas Downton, the 29 of maye 1602, to pays J 
Thomas Dickers, Drayton, Mydellton, and Weheiter, and Mondaye, in } "J • § 
fidlo paymente for ther playe called too luirpet [?], the some of . J 

Tlte Two Harpies (if audi be the correct title, which is far from certain) no longer 
exists. — Again : — 

" Lent unto Thomas Hewode and John W^ter, the 2 of novmbr J 
1 602, in eameste of a playe called Gyrtsma* comet but once a ytare, ) ^ ' 
the some of ) 

" Lent unto John Dewcke, the 23 of novmbr 1602, to paye unto J 
horyo chottell and Thomas Deckers, in pte of pa3rmente of a playe } **»*'• 
caUcd Cryunat comet but mux a yeare, the some of . . . . ) 

" Pd at tlie apoyntraent of Thomas Hawode, the 26 of novmbr j 
1602, to harey ohettell, in fulle paymente of a playe called Cryismat ) **** • 
oomei but once a yeare, the somo of ,..,../ 

" Layd owt for the companyo, the 9 of novmbr [December t] 1602, 1 
to bye ij calieco sewtes and y buckram sewtes, for the playe of Cryss- } *^^^'J" ° • 
mcu comet btU once a yeare, the some of . . . . . . / 

" Sowld imto the companye, the 9 of desembr 1603, ij peoes of) 
cangable taffetic, to macke a womonos gowne and a robe, for the playe / "'J * ■ II 
of cryamcu comet but once a year, some of ..... / 

Chrittmat comet but once a year is also lost — In the same Diary, under October 



• IJcnalowe'i Diary, pp. 202, 203, 204, eU. Shikcspew^ Soc 
+ DfiJii'ation tn The DtriCt Latc-coK, — p. 106. 



UeiialoWL-'ii I*Uirg, p. 221. 



8 /</. p. 222. 



H. pp. 248, 244. 24S. 
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ltl02, arc three entries relating to a play in Two Piirts, entitled Lady Jane, tbo First 
Iiirt the ji liiit-production of Chettle, Dekker, Heywood, Smith and Wolwter, the 
Second Part composed (it would seem) by Dekker alon& These entries will bo found 
in the introductory rcmiirks on T/te Famotu llitlory of Sir Thomo) Wyatt ;* which 
drama, with its test miserably mutilated and corrupted, is evidently nothing more 
than an abridgement of the Two Parts of Lady Jane, for it embmcea the storj' of 
Soffolk's Jvnfortuuttte daughter from her forced accession to her death. 

The second edition of Marstou's Malcontent ap{H?Arcd in IGOt, not only 
"augmented" by the originid author, but " with additions" by Webster, — who was 
veil qualified to supply them, resembling, as he did, Marston in the majsciiiine 
chnnKtcr of his mind and style. How much he contributed to this vigorously 
frritteu but unpleosing play, it is impossible to ascertain, f 

In 1607 were given to the press The Fatnotu Hitiory of Sir T/utnuu Wyatt (which 
been noticed above), and WcsUoard Ho, and Nortliward Uo, — two comedies 

d by Webster in alliance with Dekker. 
WeMvard Ho and Norihtvard Ho (the former of which was on the stage in 
C05)^ are full of life and bustle, and remarkable for the light they throw on 
te manners and customs of the time. Though by no means pui-c, they are 
imparatively little stained by that grossncss ftxtm which none of our old come- 
iea are entirely free. In them the worst things are always called by the worst 
es : the licentious and the debauched always speak most strictly in character ; 
Bod the rake, the bawd, and the courtezan, are as odious in representation as they 
.luld he if actually present. But the public tast« has now reached the h'ghest 
tch of refinement, and such coarseness is tolerated in our theatres no more, 
nie will perhaps maintain, that the language of the stage is purified in proportioti 
our morals have deteriorated, and that wo dread the mention of the vices which 
are not ashamed to jiractise ; while our forcfalliore, under tlie sway of a k'.Hs 
stidious but a more energetic princij)lo of virtue, were careless of woixls and only 
nsiderate of actions. 

In 1G12 Th« While Devil was printed; a play of extraordinary power. The story, 

lOUgh sijmewhat confused, is eminently interesting ; and, thougli abounding in, — if 

it a little overcharged with, — fearful incidents, it has nothing which wo arc disjKJsed 

reject as incredible. What genius was required to conceive, what skill to euiboily, 

forcible, so various, and so consistent a chai-acter ns Vittoria ! Wo shall 

it easily find, in the whole range of our ancient drama, a more effective scene 

n thiit in which she is arraigned fi.r the murder of her hiisbaud. It is truth 

It Brachiano's flinging down his gown for his seat, and then, witli im[iaticut 

ntation, leaving it behind him on his departure ; the pleader's Latin exonliuin ; 

the jesting interruption of the oidprit ; the overbearing intemperance of the 



' Sae p. 182. 



+ Scu p. 322. 



J S«! p. 206. 



JOHN WEBSTER AND HIS WRITIXOa 



Cardinal ; the prompt aiid uncouquerable spirit of Vittoria ; — all together unite in 
producing on ua an impression as strong as oould result from an event of real life. 
Lamb, in his Spfcim^m of Englith Dramatic PoeU, speaks of the " imiocenee-rcsombliug 
boldness" of Vittoria* For my own port, I admire the dexterity with which Welvster 
has discriminated between that simple confidence in their own integrity which the 
innocent manifest under the imputjition of a groat crime, and that forced and prac- 
tised presence of mind which the hardened offender exhibits when bro\ight to trial. 
Vittoria stands before her judges, alive to all the terrors that auiround her, relying on 
the quickness of her wit, conscious of the influence of her beauty, and not without a 
certain sense of protection, in case of extreme need, from the inteqxwition of Bra- 
chiano. She sui-priscs by the readiness of her replies ; but never, in a single uistjuice, 
haa the author assigned to her any words which were likely to have fallen from nn 
'nnocent person midcr similar circumstances. Vittoria is imdauntwl, but it is by 
effort. Her intrepidity has none of the calmness which belongs to one who knows 
that a plain tale can put down his adversary ; it is a high-wrought tmd exaggei-ato<l 
boldness, — a determination to outface facts, to bnivo the evidence she cannot 
refute, and to act the martyr though convicted as a criminal. Scattered throughout 
the play are passages of exquisite poetic beauty, which, once read, can never be 
forgotten. 

Three Elegies on the most lamented death of Prince Henry apj)earod in 1G13 : the 
part of this tract written by Webster, entitled A Monumental Column, &c., contains 
some striking lines, but nothing characteristic of its author. 

In 1623 were pubtishetl The Duchess of Malfi (first produced about IGlGf) and 
TItt DevWi Law-caae. Of the latter of these plays the plot is disagreeable and far 
from probable ; but portions of the serious scones are not unworthy of Webster. 
Few di-amas possess a deeper interest in their progress, or are more touching in 
their conclusion, than The Jhtcfiess of Malfi. The jiassion of the Duchess for Antonio, 
a subject most difficult to treat, is managed with infinite delicacy : in a situation 
of great peril for the author, she condescends without being degraded, declanas to 
her dejKndant that he is the husband of lior choice without losing anything of 

lity and respect, and seems only to exercise the privilege of rank in raising merit 
from obscurity. Wo sympathize from the first moment iu the loves of the DuchesH and 
Antonio, as we would in a long-standing domestic afl'ection ; and we mourn the more 
over the misery that attends them because wo feel that happiness was the natural luxi 
legitim.ate fruit of so pure and rational an attnehment. It is the wedded friciidsiiip 
of middle life transplanted to clieer tho cold and glittering solitude of a court : it 
flourishes but a sliort time in that unacctistomed sphere, and then is blasted for ever. 
The Bufferings and death of tho ini|iri8onod Duchosa haimt the mind like pniuful 
realities ; but it is tho less necessary to dwell on them here, as no iwrt of our author's 



* S«e tbe qnotnlion in p. 24, note, of the prcient work. 



+ See p. 54. 
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writings is so wcU known to tho generality of readers as the scenes where they 
lire depicted. In such scenes Webster was on his own ground. His imagination 
hsd a fond familiarity with objects of awe and fear. The silence of tho sepulchre, 
tlie sculptures of marble mouuments, the knoUing of church-bells, the cerements 
of tlie corpse, the yew tliat roots itself in d«id men's graves, are tho illustrations 
that most readily present themselves to his ima^natioa. If he speaks of the force 
.of love, his language is, — 



" This 18 flesh and blood, nr ; 
'TU not the fignre out in sUbutor 
KiueU si my huiband's tomb ; " * 



tad when he tells us that 






" Oloriea, like glow-worms, afar off shine bright, 
But look'd to near, hare neither heat nor tight," f 

stfc almost satisfied that the glow-worm which Webster saw, and which suggested 

e reflection, was sparkling on the green sod of some lowly grave. - — i 

Monumentt of Honour, <fec. Innnited and vrritten by John fVebtter, Merchant- 
hilor, 1624, is the very rarest { of all oxix old city-pagoants : — it is not by any 
leans the best. 

In September 1624 Sir Henry Herbert licensed " A new Tragedy, called A laU 
l/urtfufr of Ifte Scmn upon l/ie Mother, written by Fordo and Webster §" ; of which, 
when wc consider how well tho terrible subject was suited to tho jiowers of tho two 
writers, we cannot fail to regret tho loss. 

AppiuM and Virginia was printed in 1 654. This drama is so remarkable for its 
mplicity, its deep jMithos, its imobtrusivo beauties, its singleness of plot, and the 
easy unimpeded march of its story, that jHirluips there are readers who will prefer it 
to any other of our author's productions. 

I need hardly observe tliat Appiiu and Virginia must have been brought on the 
stage long before 1654 : indeed, at that date Webster was, iu all probiibUity, dea<L 
In 1661, Kirkman, the bookseller, published, from manuscripte iu his possession, 
for a Cnchtld and The Thracian Wnnder, both of them, according to the title- 
" Written hy John Wehtter and William liowley.'" Webster's hand may, I 
tJiink, be traced in parts of the former play. Of any share in the concoction of the 
ttcr he certainly was guiltless. || 

• P. 65. t P. 36. and p. 88. 

X The onlj copy of this (ngeant known to exist, is in the posseaaion of the Dnke of Deroashire, who, 
with bis usual liberality, allowed me to transcribe it. 

J Chalmers's Supplemental Ajxjltigy, &c., p. 218. 

II Tht Thraeian ll'nriWtr (wbieli I iucuiisiili-i-aluly reiirinteil in tbefirslodiUoii of theprcaenlcolleetioo) 
in I'ortW founded on the story ofCuran ami Argculilo in Vrirnere Alhum'a Emjland. A |ioi-tical tract, 
fuuiidcd also on the ■ame pnrtion of Waraor'a work, apijcared in 1617, written by a H'lV/iaM Webster, 




The following liues* concerning o\jr author are found in Hoary Fitzgeflfrey'g 
Note$from Black/ryert, 1620 ; 

" But h' Rt t vith him, crabbed Wdultrio, 
The play-vrii/ht, cart-vright : wbethsr I either t ho— 
No further. Looke aa jre«'<l bee look't into ; 
Sit an je woo'd be rtml : Lord I who woo'd know him t 
Was euer man so uuugrd with a jiocm t 
See how he drawee his mouth awry of late, 
How he sombi, wrioga his wrecta, scratches his pate I 
A midvifc I heipe I Bj his Irraina eoilut 
Some Ccntaure strange, >omc huge Buceiihaliu, 
Or Pallas, sure, ing<mdre<l in liis braine : — 
Strike, Vulcan, with thy iiammer once againe. 

This is the a-itlirk that, of all the rest, 
rde not banc view mce ; yet I feare him least : 
fioer's not a word eurtiittli/ I haue vrit, 
Bat hee'l indiutriovsly examine it. 
And in some 12 mouthea hence, or thereabout, 
Bet In a shamefull shoele my errors out. 
But what care I ? it mti b« an obacare 
That none shall Tuderstoad him, I am sure." Sig. P. 6. 

An inquiry now arises, — was John Webster, the dramatist, the same John Webster 
who was author of Tlie Saintu' Guide, of a celebrated tract called Acadcmianim 
Examen or The Examvnafimi of Academiex, and of a volume of sennons entitled The 
Judffvimt set and the Boola opened 1 Our dramatist, ns we have seen, ■was a writer 
for the stage ni IGOl ; and the first of the pieces just mentioned was printed in 
1653 : if he was only twenty-five when ho composed 27»« Gtiise, he must have been 
about seventy-seven when The Sainti Guide appeared. Those who are inclined to 



and entitled The mott plcatant and delighlfuU Hutorit of Curari, Prinrt of Datuhe, and Ihe fayrt 
Prineetse Argentile, Daughter and Ueyrt of AdefbngfU, strmeiime King of Northumberland : and 
Mr. Cjllier plausibly conjectures (Pott. Dceam., vol. i. p. 2'i8.) that Kirkman's recolleotioa of the poem 
by William Webster induced him to attribute the play to John Webster. 

Kirkman wns not sorupuluus in such matters. He published, in 1657, Luttt Dominion, or The 
LateiviouM Quern, and put on the title-page " Written by Chrittufer itarloe, Gent.," thuugh we have 
positive proof that it could not have been composed by that poet : see uy ylccoun< of MarUnec and hit 
Wri/ingr, — H'orfor, i. Iviii. 

In the " Introductiun" to his edition of 7%i Dramatic Worts of John Wtbtter, 1867, Mr. Hazlitt 
announces bis intention of incltidiug among thi^m, not only The Thraoian Wonder (which he justly 
describes a« "a stream of dulnoss"), but T/u! Wcukcu i/ueth to the Wall. The latter play he assigns to 
Welister "upon the authority of Winstniiley" ; not being aware that when Winstaidey wrote as follows 
in his Liret of Ihe moit fammit Enyliah Poett, ItiS", p. 137, he was merely transcribing the blunders of 
rhilliiJS in the Thentrum Pottarum, 1075 : " He [Dekker] was also ao associate with John Webster in 
several well entertsin'd Flays, vis. Sorlhvsird, hue I The Noble Stranger ; New Trick to cheat the DnU ; 
Watward, hoe t The Weakest goa ta Ihe Wall; mi A Woman tcill have her will." Here wc have three 
plays con6deutIy attributed to Dekker and Webster, of which we are certain that they did not write a word ; 
The Noble Stranger is by Stinrpe ; A New Trick to cheat tMe Devil, by Davenport ; and A Woiiuin vill have 
her wHl, by Hnughton I So much for the "authority " of Wiostanley, or rathor, of Phillips. As to The 
Weakest goelh to iJie Walt, — from beginning to ond it is written in a style utterly unlike that of Webster. 

• For verses by Sheppard on Weliater's White Devil, see p. 2 ; for verses by Middlotun, W. Rowley, 
aud Ford, on his Daettess of Malfi, see p. 56. 
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iuppuee that he wus the iiuthor of that tract ^v^ll not, of oourso, allow his advanced 
t^'e to be employed as an ai^gument against the probahihtj of their hyi)ot.hesi8 ; and 
it most bo confessed that some persons at oa late a period of life have produced 
wurks indicating that they retained the full possession of their intellectual powers. 
I shall presentlj, however, show that he waa neither the author of it, nor of the 
other two pieces noticed above : in the meantime it is neoesaaiy to describe them 
more particularly. 

The Sainit Guide, or, Chrut the Rule and Rul^er of Saxnl-t. Man\f(tUd by rcay of 

Pontioia, Consectariea, and Queries. H7t^rftn w contayned the Efficacy of acquired 

Knotdedge ; the Rale of Christiani ; tlte Jlissian arid Maintenance of Minitten ; aitd 

the power of Magittratei in Sinritual thingi. By John Webster, late Cliaplain in tlte 

Army, a 4to. tract, was first printed in 1653 : it was reprinted in the some form the 

Uowing year, and also in 12mo. in 1699*. No trace of the eloq\ienco of 

'ebster the poet is visible in this dull and fanatical production. In his prefatory 

address, "To all that love the Lord Jesus Christ in Truth and Sincerity," the 

author suys; "For after the Lord, about eighteen years ago, liad in his wondcrfidl 

mervy brought me to the sad experience of mine own dead, sinfiill, lust, and 

.able condition in nature, and fully shewed mo the nothingness and help- 

uesa of creaturely power, either without or within me," ic. : aud Mr. Collier, who 

deavours to prove that the writer of Tlie Saints' Guide and the dramatist lu-c the 

nine person, thinks that the words "damnable condition," which have just been 

quoted, " can hardly mean anything but his ' damnable condition ' as a plnyort." 

Surely, not : in " damnable condition " there is no aUusion to any profession the 

author might have followed, but merely to what he conceived to be his reprobate 

condition before he became a Saint-. 

Academiarum Examen, or t]te Examination of Academiet. Wlierein is discussed and 
examined l/te Matter, Metlwd, andCustomes of Academick and Scliolastici Leaimimj, and 
the intufficiency thereof discovered and laid open ; As also some Expedients proposed 
for the Reforming of Schools, and the perfecting and promoting of all kind of Science. 
Offered to the JuJgcmenU of all tftose that love the prqficiencie of Arts and Sciences, and 
the adiuncement of Learning, By Jo. Webster. In moribus et inslitutis Academiarum, 
ColUgiorum, et gimilium conventuum, quce ad doctorum lunninum sedts, ib operas mutua* 
dettinata sunt, omnia progressui scientiarum in ulterius advcrsa inveniru Franc. Bacon. 
die Verulamio lib. de eogitat. & vis. pag. mt/ti 14., Appeared in 4to. in 1654. Tlmt 
tlie John Wel>ster who wrote The Saints' Guide WTOte the Acad. Examen, there can 
be no doubt : both pieces were put forth by the some publisher, Giles CalvertJ, 



* Tlie dedication to thiii edition ia datod "April 28, 1663," which is donbtlcu an emir of the 
printer for 16Ii3 ; the two earlier cditiooB, uf whiuli it is au exact cop;, haviug the dedication dated 
April 28, 1658. t Paelicai Decameron, vol. i. p. 262. 

X " To conolnde, the world may here aee what stnfle itill coinea from Lame Qilea Oalven shop, that 
for|c of the BeTil, from whence M man; bhuphemaaa, lying, scandalous Famphleta, fur manj yeers past. 
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anJ a second eilition of the former was printed during the year in which the latt 
came from the prct». In an EpittU to the Header, proGzed to the Acad. Examm, tjj 
author biivs ; " I am no Dean nor Master, President nor Provost, Follow nor Pe 
siouer, neither have I tyths appropriate nor impropriate, augmentation, nor 
pay, nor all the levelling that hath been in the«o times hath not mounted nor 
raised me, nor can tliey make me full lower, Qui cadit in terram, rum hahet unde 
eadat. And he that would raise himself by the ruins of others, or warm himself 
by the burning of schools, I wish him no greater plague than his own ignorance, 
nor tliat he may ever gain more knowledge than to live to repent." Though the 
Aead. Exam^n contains a good deal of nonsense about the language of nature, 
astrology, &.c ; and though all the theological portion of it is as ridiculous and 
fanatical as Tlie Saints' Guide, yet, taken as a whole, it manifests variety of learning 
and clearness of judgment. 

To tliis tract, during the year of its publication, two answers were written. 
The first was by Seth Ward, afterwards Bishop of Salisbury, and Dr. John Wilkins 
of Wadham College * ; it is entitled, VindicicB Acadfiniarum, containing Same brie/e 
AniinadvenioM upon Mr. Webiters Book, ttiled The Examination of Aoademia. 
Together teith an Appendix concerning what M. Uobbt and M. Dell have published 
on this Argument. The authors had evidently never dreamed of their adversary 
being the once-celebrated dramatist. " I have heard from very good hands," 
says Wilkins, "tliat he [Webster] is suspected to be a Friar, his conversatioa 
being much with men of that way ; and the true designs of this Booke being very 
suitable to one of that profession, besides that his superficial! and confused know- 
ledge of things is much about that elevation." p. 6. " In complj'ance therefore 
with your desire," says Ward, " I mean to runne over this reverend Authour." p. 9. 
" You know. Sir," he afterwards 8.ay8, " and have observed in your Letter to moe, bow 
vast a difference there is betwLxt the Learning and Reputation of Mr. Hobba and these 
two Gentlemen, and how scomefuUy he will take it to be ranked with a Friar 
[Webster] and an Enthusiast." p, 51. The second answer to the Acad. Examm 
is oalledt Uislrio-Mastix. A whip for WAtter {as 'tis conceived) the Quondam 
Player : or, An examination of one John Wehtters delusive Examen of Academies, Ac 
In the end t/tere is annexed an elaborate defence of Logick, by a vcrp Learned Pen. 
Mark how carefidly the words "as 'tis conceived," are inserted here I One half of 
this answer is the production of Thomas Hall, the puritan, of whom an account may 

have gpread otct tie land, to the Rreat di«hunonr of the Ndtioo, in the sight of the Nutioni round about 
n«, and to the provocation uf Ood'8 wrath a^iiut us, wliich will ocrtnittljr breake forth, both upon tba 
octoni and toleratora of luch intollorable crroura, withont speed; reforniatioD aad amcadmont." 

Histrio-mattix, a }yht]'for Webtier, kc. 1654, p. 216. 

* Witkiua wrote only the Epistlo to the Author, li^ed N. S. ; the remainder ia hy Ward, aigned 
H. C. : the Ujtnatores ar« the final letters of their names. 

t This piece forms part of a small duod. volume, the general title of which U Vindieia LUerarum, 
The SchocU (htarded, A-c. ibc. By Thomat Ball, B.D. and Paitour of KitigtSortm. 
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be found in Wuod's Alheiue Oxonimset, vol. iii. p. 677, ed. Bliss j tho other lialf (the 

defence of Logic) is &om the pen of a "revercud acute Logician," whose name is 

not grivon. " We see thm," says Hall, {widi'csaLiig Webster, " who you are, viz. an 

Herculean Leveller, a Famaliaticall Lion, a dissembling Fryar, a Profane Sioffe Player, 

a profesaed friend to Judiciall Astrology and Astrologers," Ac. p. 198. In this 

1 we must observe that Hull merely takes it for granted from what had been 

id before, that the author of the Acad. Ejcanun was a player. The "reverend acute 

ician " commeuues his defence of the Stogirite thus : " This Mr. Webster (<u / 

XlMppott) is that Poet whose Glory was once to be the Autlior of Stagcplaies (as the 

^ Devils Law-case) but now tlio Tutor of Universities. But Ijecause his Stage-Players 

[ [Stage- Flaycs] have been discountenanced by one of the late Parliaments, does hee 

Itherefore addrcsse himselfe to the Army, for the like force, and as little favour in behalfe 

Fcf all Humane Learning ; for advancement whereof, the best way being already foimd, 

I lie that seeks for another, desires worse (and so none at all), though he pretend to a 

I Reformation. For my own part, I could wish that his Poetry still had flourished 

Inpon Mr. Johnson's [Ben Jonson's] account, in his Epistle before one of his Playes 

[(the Fox) to the two most equal .Sistci's, tho L'uiversities (a far Ixstter address then 

I this here) ; but it is odious to be like the Fox in the Fable, who having lost his owne 

fOmameut, envied his fellows theirs by pretending burthen or inconvenience." 

jjp. 217-18. In those days there could have been no difficulty in ascertaining 

rbether tho author of the Acad. Exatnen was or was not the quondam dramatist ; 

and we may be sure that the puritanical Hail and his aiadjutor must have made 

i^porticular inquiries into the matter. If they had been in possession of the fact that 

heir adversary had ever been guilty of play-writing or play-acting, they would not 

have left their readers in any doubt on tlic subject ; they would never have used tho 

expresions "as 'tis conceived," or "as I suppose;" they would have charged Webster 

with his theatrical sins in the most direct terms, and they would have alluded to 

liem over and over again, with many a coarse and bitter taunt. They were quite 

fcwnre tliat their adversary was not the dramatist * ; and they had recourse to the 

Bup{Kisition of his being that same person, as a likely meaua of bringing reproach 

apon him in times of canting and hypocrisy + . 



Mr. HuliU, a/ler citing what I s&j aboTe, proceeds ai folloWB : "Tliia, however, is perfectly clear 

I the prrwnt Editor, that the writcn of JJulrio-ifaatix wonld not, for the very take of their sneer, 

are ' cmorired ' or ' supposed ' any ancU identity as that malignantly suggested, had not John Wcluler, 

i< 'jwyndum /tldyer, been tlill alke, and had he not, also, btea conneeted in tome uvy tcilh one of the 

rnUiet — perhnjta he had been a teacher of elocution there." Introd. to The Dram. Workt of John 

[WV4«frr. 1.S57, p. riii. Mr. Hailitt has previously remarked ; "There remains to be mcationed one 

• occHiMlion irAicA Webiter is taid to hare Jilted— that of College Tutor," p. vi. 

Tlist the dmniatist was alive iu 1654, I gre»tly Jonbt ; that he uerer was a teacher of elocatioo at 

1 of the onivenrities, or a oollege-tutor, I am as certain as tliat he never was Archbishop of Canterbury. 

-t- Mr. CiUier, in the work already qaoted, oomparea two paasagea of the Aead. JSxaiitcn with two 

from the plays of our author : 

' On p, 3 of the Examen is this ezceUect seoteoee, ' So humaiie knowledge is good and excellent, and 
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la 1654 appeared alao a quarto volume, entitled T/te JiuiganerU SH, aiul the\ 
Bootes Opened. Religion Tried whether it be of God or of men. The Lord coiiuth to vi$it \ 
hit Gum, For the time is come that Judgement miut begin at the I/otue of God. 

!The Sheep from the Goats, 
and 
The Precious from, the Vile. 



ia of manifold :vii<l tmnscendent use, while moTing in ita uwn orb ; but wliuu it will mx further than ita 
owo light can lead it, it then becomes blind and destroys it«elf.' This sentiment, but more terscljr and 
pocticalljr exprossed, is in 'The Whit« Deril' : 

* While we looke rp to faeauen we confound 
Knowledge with knowledge : I am in a mist I ' 

There is a resemblanee. But it ia stronger in the next qnotation and comparison I alialt make. On 
p. 16 of the Ezamcn is this simile : ' Like a curious spiders web cuuiiiiigly interwoven with many 
various and subtill intertextnres, and fit for nothing but the insniiring, inauacliug, and iutricating of 
rash, forward, unwary, and iucircunupect men : ' in the tragedy of ' The Duchess of Malfy ' are tba 
following parallel lines : 

' the law to him 

Is like a fowls black cobweb to a spider ; 

He makes it his dwelling, and a prison 

To entangle those shall feed liira.' " 

Poetical Decameron, vol. i., pp. 262-3. 

Between the first two passages which Mr. Collier compares, it must be allowed that there is soma 
resemblance : but the similiirily uf the second two affords no grounds for inferring that they proceeded 
from the same pen, as the followiog quotations (and those in note t, p. 201) decidedly show ; 

" Otticrs re|>ort, it [law] is a spider's web 
Hade to entnngli' the poore hclplcsse flics, 
Whilst the great spiders that did make it first, 
And mle it, sit i' th' midst secnrc and laugh." 

Field" A Woman's a Wcalhereock, ed. 1012, Sg. B. 

" I«wi are like spider-webs, small flies ore tone, 
VThiles greater flies brcnk in and nut ogainc." 

Urathwait's 1/mett Ohutt, 16S8, p. 79. 

" Law '■ as a spider's- web, and ever wos^ 
It takes the little flies, lets great ones passe." 

Id., p. iro. 

" our Laws 
Must be no Spider-webs to take small Flyes, 
And let the great ones 'scape." 

Lady Alimony, ICS!), Sig. 13. 

" Tour Laws, like Spiders webs are not a snare 
For little flyes, that them the tiggc may brcake." 

Lord Sterline's Tragedy of Crams, set iii., so, 2. 
Jiccreatiom leilh the Muta, 1637, p. 24. 

" It had b««n more for your credit and comfort to have imployed your time and talent In defence of 
Langnages, Arts, and Scienocs, (espccinlly in such a season as this, when so many decry them) then thus 
to weave the Spiders Web, which may penvlvcnture catch some feeble flies, when stronger ones briAk 
thorough," Uittrio-mastix, A Whip/or }\'ebs<er, ic. 1654, p. 199. 
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And to diicover thf Bluisjjhemy of tItoK that say, 



Tltry are 



A}x>stlu, 

Teaelitrt, 

Aliit, 

Rich, 

Jtuiet, 



but are ' 



Found Lyart, 

De(xit<ers, 

Dead, 

I'oore, blind, naied, 

Tim Synagogue of Satan. 



In tfprrall Sermonx at Alhallmes Lumbard-ttreet, By John Webtter, A lervant nf Chrint 
mid hii Church. Mteah 3. 5. Jx. Thut taith the Lord, concerning the Prophet* that 
mahr my pmple erre, tliat bite teith tlieir teeth, attd cry peace : and he that putleth not 
into (heir mmtt/u, they prepare war against him : Therefore night tliall be upon them, 
that they shall not /uive A vition, &e. The Sun tJudl goe down over tfte projihett, and (Jte 
Day thall be dark. T/urir Seers shall be ashamed, and the Deviners confounded : yea, 
they shall All cover their lips, for there is no atuwer of God. Little information 
oonceming the author is to be gathered from these tedious cfTusions, ^hich iu style 
resemble the Saints' Guide, and which were published at the desire of his hearers, 
who were greatly delighted with his preaching, " apprehending it," says an Address 
to the Reader, " to be the Bridegroomes voyce in him, and therefore savory to them*." 
Webster was absent from London when they were printed : " he being now," says 
the same Address, " at a great distance from the Presse." " Here," says a second 
Address to the Reader, " thou sholt not find Terms of Art, nor quirks of hmuano 
Learning and Fallen Wisdom (though the party through whom it was conveied excel 

in natural acquirements as much [IS the most) but naked truth." "And 

hereby thou mayost see (if thou be not blind in the camid conceits of thy earthly 
wisdom, as most of the Earthen Saints of our times are) what self-denial is wrought 
in this Creature, thn^ugh which the Eternal Spirit hath breathed forth these ensuing 
precioos Truths, that he having and enjoying all those hmnano Excellencies of 
Learning and knowledge which are so iu the worlds account," <fea To the volume 
is appended A Resjjomion To certaine pretended Arguments agairut my Book called I'/te 
Saints Guide. 

We have already seen that an answer to the Academiarum Ezamen was written 
by Soth Ward, afterwards Bishop of Salisbury : and Dr. Walter Pope, in his Life of 
that prelate, expressly states that the author of the Examen was " one Webster of 
Clft/iermef." Iu all matters connected with the Bishop, Dr. Pope's authority is 

* Tb« Qumjli of AUballows Lomluinl Street, viiis all tUe ducaments belongiBg to it, wu dottroyed 
hy tlic gmt 6rc of Lundon in 1666: John We«ton, the R«ctor, "wasi for his Imj-alty acqnestrcd by the 
Ri-lxfU, •kont 1642. [Afere. Rust. p. 253]." Newconrt's Repertorium Ecclainslicum Parochialt 
ItOndintnte, toI. i. p. S£5. " He [Westoo] wu aeqacatcrd by the HMuae about >liily, 1643 j at wUioh 
time J. Cotrlell vas, by the ntinc Buthority, tbrcst in to succeed him," Walker's Account of ths 
Iftffferitv/t of I he Clergij, p. 180. 

^ A monument was cre<^ted to the memory of Bishop Ward by his nepheir, with a Latin insoription, 
which Dr. Pope characterise* as long, crronenus, hoaTy, and tedious, but which he gives with wtint he 
oalls a "sifted and garbled" translation : the following passage of it — "contra ingnicnteni Fanatli.'oniia 
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unquestionable. " I am not," gays he, " altogether UTiprovidcd for such a Work, 
having, during my long tuxiuaintanco with Him and his Friends, informed myself of 
most of the considerable Circumstances of his Life." lAfe of Seth, Lord Bishop of 
Saluhuri/, 1697, p. 2. " And now I have brought him to Oxford, where I first became 
acquainted with him, I can proceed upon more certain grounds ; I promise not to 
put any thing upon the Reader now, but what either I know or have heard attested by 
those whom I could trust." Id. p. 22. 

The two works next to be mentioned were indisjmtably written by John Webster 
of Clitheroe. One is Metaltographia : or. An History of Mftah. Whtrnin is declared 
tlte siffni of Ores and Mlnercds bi>th hefort and after digging, the causes and manner of 
their generations, tlteir kinds, sorts, and differences ; with the description of sundry new 
Metals, or Semi-Metals, ami many oilier things pertaining to Mineral knowledge. As 
also, the handling and shetoing of tfteir Vegetabiliig, and t/ie discussion of the mosl 
difflcuU Qttestitms belo7igivg to Mystical Chymistry, as of f/te Pkiimophers Gold, their 
Merctiry, the Liqttor Alkahest, Aurum pntabile, and siuh like. Gathered forth of the 
most approitd Authors that have written tn Greek, Latine, or High-Dutdi ; With 
tome Observations and Discoveries of the Author himself. By John Webster Practitioner 
in Physick and Chirurgery. Qui principia naturnlia in seipso ignoraverit, hie Jam 
multum remotus est ab arte nostra, quoniam Tum Itabet radicem veram supra quam inten- 
tumem suamfundet. Geber. Sum. perfect. L c. L p. 21. 

Sed non ante datur unuris operta tvhire, 
Ataricomos quam quis disctrpseit arbors fretus. 

Virg. .Sneid. 1. 6. 

London, Printed by A. C. for Walter Kettilby at tin Bislurps-Head in Ducklane*, 1671, 
4to. The other is Tfte Displaying of supposed Witchcraft. Wherein is affirmed tluU 
there are many sorts of Deceivers and Impostors. And Divers persons under a ]MSsii-e 
Delusion of JlelancJwly a7ul Fancy. But tJial there is a Corporeal League made betwixt t/te 
Devil and the Witch, Or that he sucks on the Witches Body, luu Carnal Copulation, or 
that Witches are turned into Cats, Dogt, raise Tempests, or the tike, is utterly denied 
and disproved. IF7nfr«n also is handled, tlie Existence of Angels and Spirits, the truth 
of Apparitions, tlie Nature of Astral and Sydereal Spirits, the force of Cliarms and 
Philters ; unth otlter abstruse matters. By John Webster, Practitioner in Physick, Falsa 
etenim opiniones Hominum prceoccupantes, non solum surdos, sed <b coeoos fadunt, ita ui 



bnrbttricm qnid litteru ubiqae ptnrtetcrit, Tindieatai ignoaonnt Academia," Fopo renders thus; "be 
wrote .... kIso a Vindication of tho UniTuraitiea, in reply to one Webster of ClelKerow, who had writ a 
Famfletto prove them naclesa." Life ofSelJi, Lord Bishop of .Salitbun/, IflBT, pp. 185, 1S8. In an 
earlier part of the vork just quoted we are told, " Whilst he pATard] continued in that Chair, lit-eidca 
his Public Lectures, be wrote Bcreral Books .... one, in English and a jocose stile, against one Wtbtlcr, 
asserting the Usefulness uf the Unirersitiee." p. 27. 

* Instead of " Dueklaru" some copies hare "St, PauTs Church-yard." 
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widere ntqu*iml qut nlxix pertptaut apparent. Galen. IV). 8. de Comp. .Ved., London, 

Prmtfd by J. M. ttiul are to be sold by the Boohellert in Lomlon., 1G77, folio. Now, 

Dr. Hemy More has attacked John Webster's Diitplaijing of tuppoted Witchcraft in liis 

Opera Fhiloiophiea ; and in the " Pnefatio Generalusima " prefixed to that collection, 

1679, he alludes na follows, not only to it, but also to another production of the same 

ter, which is manifestly the Aeademiarwn Examen: " De modo autem quo in Scholiis 

eoe eiceperim qui nostra impugnaveriut ; est sane, festi^^^8 lioet aliquando <t jocosus, 

perpetuo touieu beuiguus. Nee carte severi oflbnaique aiiimi larvam contra quenquam 

indiii prsterquam imum Websterum. Quern non sic tractAsse prseter dcconun 

profecto futurum fuissct, <fe omnino prajteriisse pigrum quid <fe ignavum. Quia euim 

fcrre potuit hominem Fatuiun virorum optimorum doctissimorumque memorise tnnto 

im Bupercilio ac faatu insultantem <fe tanta pneterea cum inscitia Jk imperitia 1 Quia 

mmis PhiloBophis siunmisque Legislatoribus, Mose ipso non eiccpto, crassse igno- 

,utja> Notam, ctiam eis in rebus do quibus statuimt, tiu^iitor impudenterque 

iotirentem ? Quis Theologura si placet, i in socris, ut gloriotur, a Ilevereudo 

ipiscopo, D" M.*, Ordinibus olim iustitutum, od Castra quasi Atheorum omnes 

Augelos mere corporeos faciendo transfugientem, et Animom tamcn humanam, ne 

nimis obvium <fe cipositum ceiisuris hominuni se redderet, fucate subdoleque 

prufitendo immateriolem 1 fosdumque passim acculi hujiis Somatistici Parasitiun 

gerentem et Gnathonem ? Ut taceam quam maligno & quarti iniperito interim ao 

becilliter nostra vellicaverit, benequo a me provisa diligcntorquc explorata Priucipia 

{turn impotenter, sed irrito prorsus opere labefactare oonatus sit ; et cum no 

telligorct quidem quro Bcripsi (ut videro est ei iueptis illius Objectionibius), quo 

tumen honestissjmorum meonun studiorum fructumque in publicum frustrari 

t, non objicieutis solum scd (b vinc«uti8 speciem, od Tulgo impoucudum, ausus 

ait dare. Talom, iuquam, nuctus Adversarium, Academiarum porro nostrarum, eis 

imptiribus quibus sjxjs aliqua suberat nocondi, importunum CaJumniatorem & 

Bycophontam, nunc vero abjoctissimum Somatistarum Pamsitum, miserumquo sed 

unpndentem Lamiarum Patronum, panim profecto putabam Objcctiones ejus diluere, 

nod facillimo fit negotio, argumentoquo tdlata confutore, nisi iasulsam pariter 

lomiuis tcmeritatcm intoleraiuliuuqne inaoleutiam castigarem. Sic enim fas est 

/k 810 oportet fieri in hoc genus hominum, qui sanctissimum Philosophiaa nomen 

tea, omnes bonoa Philosophiic fines misera sua immisccudo commenta aub- 

p. xvit 

Nor is evidence wonting in the works themselves that the Academiarum Examxn, 

Dui]il<tifing of tuppoted Witchcraft, and the MetnUographia were written by the 

same individual. 



• S« the Mcond qnotation from the Displaying uf tuppoted Witdicrafl in p. Miv. 
t This paaage wu kindly pointed ont to me bj my learned friend, Mr. Jamei Croesley of 
Manchester. 
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The author of the Acad. Examen was educated at Cambridge.* "On the 12th 
of October, 1653," Bays Antony Wood, "he [L e. Wilhanj Erbury] with John 
Wel)8ter, sometimes a Cambridge scholar, endeavoured to knock down learning an d ,, 
the ministry together, in a disputntiou that they then had against two ministers in l^| 
church in Lombard Street in Loudon." At/um. Oxon. vol. iiL p. 361, ed. Bliss. W^e muw* 
bear in mind while we read the pretMsding extract that the Sermons of the author of 
the Acad. Examen were preached in All-Hollows, Lombard Street " As for Dell [who 
also attacked the Universities, and to whom Seth W^ord wrote an answer, publialied 
together with liis reply to Webster], ho had been educated in Cambridge ; and 
Webster, who was then, or lately, a chaplain in the parliament army, had, as I 
conceive, been educated there also." Id. vol. iv. p. 250. Webster of Clitheroe, we 
may gather from the following passage, had been educated at the same seat oC^ 
learning : " But I that then [L e. ia my youth] was much guilty of curiosity, an^H 
loth to be imposed upon in a thing of that nature, then also knowing the way and 
maimer how oil the common Jugglers about Cambridge and Loudon (who make a 
Trade of it) did perform their Tricka," <Jtc. The Ditplaying of mpposed Wiiclicraft, , 
p. 62. 

The author of the Acad. Examen, was a preacher, Webster of Clitheroe, " p; 
titioner in physic," had also received holy onlers : " Dr. Thomas Morton, thi 
Bishop of Coventry and Lichfield : to whoso memory I cannot but owe and 
manifest all due respect, because he was well known unto me, and by the impositi 
of whose hands I was ordained Presbyter when he was Bishop of Durham." 
Ditplai/ing of tuppoied Witchcraft, p. 275, "About the year 1634, . . . 
came to psias that this said Boy was brought into the Church of Kildwick, a lai 
palish Churcli, where I (being then Curate there) was preaching in the aftemooa.' 
Id. p. 277. 

The author of the AcaJ. Examen had been an army-chaplain. Webster of Clithci 
it may be inferred from the following passage, had served in the same cajiacity 
" And it will as far fiiil, that wouiidud bo<lies, that have been slain in the wars, afti 
the natural heat be gone, will upou motion bleed any fresh or crimson blood at 
all ; for we ourselves in the late times of KebeUion have seen some thousands 
of dead bodies, that liave had divers wounds, and lying naked and being turned 
over ond over, and by ten or twelve thrown into one pit, and yet not one of them 
have issued any fhjsh and pure blood." T/^e Ditplayuig of suppoted Witchcraft, 
p. 306. 

The author of the Acad. Examen was a believer in astrology ; so was Welister of 
Clitheroe. The author of the Acad. Examen was a devoted admirer of the mystic 
chemistry of Paracelsus, Helmont, Ac. ; so was Webster of Clitheroe. 



• I could find no mention of «ny John Webster in the Indices to Colo's Tolmninons MS. eoUeetions in 
the Brit MuMQui. 



JOHN WEBSTER AND HIS WRiriNOa 



I proceed to exhibit some striking parallel passages fntm the Academiarum 
Bxamm, The Diiplaying of mppoted Witchcraft, aud the Metalloffraphia. 



'~taii 



" And it is tnic that iupposed difficulty, and impossibility, are great caiiscs of 
terment from attempting or trying of now discoveries and enterprises, for tlie 

tliful person usually cryeth, go not forth, there is a Lion or Bear in the way ; 
aud if Golumbtu had not hod the spirit to have attempted, against all seeming 
possibilities and disoouragements, never had he gained that immortal honour, nor 
iC S{>aniard8 been Masters of the rich Indie*, for we often admire why many things 
are attempted which appear to us as impossible, aud yet when attained, we wonder 
they were no sooner set upon and tried ; so though the means here prescrilied may 
seem weak and difficult to bo put into use, yet being practised may be found easy 
and advantagious. And I hope neumtt* need not bo a brand to any indeavor or 
discovery, seeing it i$ but a meer relative to our intellecti, for that of which wo were 
ignorant being discovered to us, we call now, which ought rather to mind us of our 
imbecility and ignorance, than to bo any stain or scandal to the thing discovered ; 
for doubtlessly he said well that accounted Philo8oi>hy to be that wluoh taught us 
nihil admirari, and admiration is alwaies the daughter of iguunince." Aaid. Ejumen, 
Epistle to tlte Reader. 

" Antiquity and Novelty are but relatiom quoad noitrum intellectum, non ipuxid 
juUuram ; for the truth, as it is fundamentally in things extra intelteclum, cannot bo 
accoimted either uld or new. And an opinion, when iirst found out and divulged, is 
as much a truth then, as when the current of hundreds or thousands of years have 
passed since its discovery. For it was nu loss a truth, when in the infimcy of 
Pliilosophy it was bolden, that there was generation and corruption in Nature in 
respect of Individuals, than it is now : so littlo doth Time, Antiquity, or Novelty 
alter, change, confirm, or overthrow tnith ; for Veritas est temporis filia, in regard of 

discovery to us or by us, who must draw it forth i puteo DevMcriti. And the 
isteoce of the Wett Indiet was as well before the discovery mode by Columbut as 
tuice, and our ignorance of it did not impeach the truth of its being, neither did tlie 
novelty of its discovery make it loss verity, nor the years since make it more : so 
that we ought simply to examine, whether as opinion be possible or imiMssible, 
probable or improbable, true or false ; and if it be false, we ought to reject it, though 
it seem never so venerable by the white linirs of Antiquity ; nor ought we to refuse 
it, though it seem never so young or near its birtli. For, as St. Cyprian said ; 
Error vetuitatit est vetuetat errorit." T/ie Di»i>laying of tuppoied WitcJtcraft, 
p. 15. 



" What shall I say of the Science or art of Astrology ] Shall the blind fury of 
Misotechnists and malicious spirits deter me from giving it the commendations that 
it deserves 1 shall the Academies who have not only slcightcd and neglected it, but ■ 
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also scoffed at it, terrifie me froai oxpregsiug my thoughts of so noble aad beneficial a 
Science ? . . . . And therefore I cannot, without detracting from worth and 
vortue, pajBB without a due Elogy in the commendation of mj learned and indus- 
trious Countrymen, Mr. Ashmole, Mr. William Lilly, Mr. Booker, Mr. Sanders, 
Mr. Culpepper, and others, who have taken uuwoaried pains for the resuscitation and 
promotion of this noble Science, and with much patience against many unworthy 
scandals have laboured to propagate it to posterity, and if it were not beyond the 
present scope I have in hand, I should have given sufficient reasons in the vindication 
of Astroli)gy." Acad. Examen, p. 51. 

"And that there is and may be a lawful use of Astrology, and many things 
may be foretold by it, few that are judicious are ignorant." The Ditplayinff of 
mppoted Witchcraft, p. 28. "And that there are great and hidden virtues both 
in Plants and Minerals, especially in Metals and Precious Stones, as they are by 
Nature produced, by Mystical Chymistry prepared and exalted, or commixed and 
insoulped in their due and fit coiustellatious, may not only be proved by the 
instances foregoing, but also by the reasons and authorities of persons of great 

judgment and experience in the secrets of nature, Ac Neither are 

those arguments of that learned person GaUeotus Martins, for defending the 
natural and lawful eflects of Planetary SigUls, when prepaj-od forth of agreeable 
matter, and made in their due couateUatious, of sucli small weight as some 
insipid ignorants have pretended, but are convincing to any considerate and rational 
persoa" Li p. IGl. 

" What shall I say of Staticks, Architecture, Pneumatithmie, Stratarithmetrie, 
and the rest oiiumorated by that esjwrt and learned man, Dr. John Dee, in his Preface 
before Euclide I " Acad. Examen, p. 52. 

" Another of our Countrymen, Dr. John Dee, the greatest and ablest Philosopher, 
Mathematician, and Chymist that his Age (or it may bo ever since) produced, could 
ni>t evade the censure of the Monster-hcoded multitude, but even in his life 
time was accounted a Conjurer, of which he most sadly (and not without cause) 
coinplniueth in his most learned Preface to Euclid." The Displaying of supposed 
Witcltcraft, p. 7. 

" Was not Magick amongst the Persians accepted for a sublime Sapience, and the 
science of the universal consent of tilings) And were not those men (supposed 
Kings) that came from the East styled by that honourable name Mayol, Magi, or 
Wisemen, which the Holy Ghost gives unto them, thereby to denote out that glorious 
mysteiy of which they were made partakers by the revelation of that spirit of life 
and light 1 Neither do I here Apologize for that impious and execrable Magick, that 
either is used for the hurt and destruction of mankind, or pretends to gain know- 
ledge from him who is the gnvnd enemy of all the sons of Adam ; no, that I truly 
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abomioate But that which I defend ia that noble and laudable Science," &o. 

Acad. Excanen, p. 69. 

" It yroB not in vain superstitious Magick (wherewith, as Couringius laboui'oth to 
prore, they were much infectod), but in the laudable Sciences of Arithmctick, 
Politiaka, Geometry, Astronomy, and their Hieroglyphick leaniing, wliidi doubtless 
contained natural and lawful Magick (such as those Magicians were partakers of, that 
mme to worsiiip Christ, whoso learning all the Fathers and Interpreters do justifio to 
be good, natural, and lawful), the Art of Medicine, and knowledge of natural and 
artificial things, as in the next Branch wo shall more at large make appear." 
MOallograpMa, p. 8. 

" Paracelsus, that singular ornament of Germany." Acad. Examev, p. 70. 
" That lotiut Germanix decut, Paraceltm." The Digplaying of tuppoted Witclt- 
mfl, p. 9. 



" Now how false the Aristotelian Philosophy is in itself is in part made cleor, and 
more is to be said of it hereafter, and therfore truth and experience will declare the 
imperfection of that medicimU knowledge that stands upon uo better a basis. For 
Galen, their great Coryphocus and Antosignanus, hath laid down uo other priueiplos to 
boild medicinal skill upon, than the doctrine of Ai-istotlo ; . . . . For this same author 
.... hath said enougli sufficiently to confute and overthrow the wIkiIo Fabrick of 
the Galenical learning, wliich here I forbear to insert. And therefore it is very 
etrangc that the Schools, nay, in a manner, the whole world, sdiould be inchonted 
and infatuated to admire and own this ignorant Pagan [Galen], who being am- 
bitious of erecting his own fiime," Ac, Acad. Ejcamen, pp. 72-3. " That neither 
antiquity nor novelty may take place above verity, lest it debarre us from a more 
diligent search afler truth and Science. Neither that universality of opinion bo any 
preeident or rule to sway our judgements from the investigation of knowledge ; for 
what matter is it whether we follow many or few, so the truth be our guide ? for wo 
should not follow a multitude to do evil, and it is better to accompany verity single, 
than falsity and crrour with never so great a number. Neither is it fit that Authority 
(whether of Aristotle or any other) should inchain us, but that there may be a general 
frMdome to try all things, and to bold fast that which is good, tiiat bo there might 
be a Philosophical liberty to bo bound to the nulhority of none but truth itself, then 
wUI men take pains, and arts will flourisL" Id., pp. 109-10. 

" If the comparison I use be thought too large, and the rule be put only as to 

Itho greater part of the Loaniod that are in Europe, yet it will hold good that the 
greatest part of the Learned are not to be adljered to because of their uumerous- 
lieiB ; nor that the rest are to be rejected because of tlioir pi\ucity did 
not tbo greatest number of tho Phyaicinns in Eimjpe altogether adhero to the 
Doctrine of Galen, though now in Germany, Friuic<.>, Erigliiml, and many other 
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Nations, the most have exploded it I And wna not the AriHtotelian PhiloBophy 
embraced by the greatest part of all the Leivmcd in Europe ? And have not the 
Cartesians and others sufficiently now mauifestod the errours and imperfections of 
it } .... So that multitude, as multitude, ought not to lead or sway us, but truth 
itscl£ .... It is not safe nor rational to roccivc or adhere to aa opinion because of 
its Antiquity : nor to reject one because of its Novelty." 7%e Displaying of mppotei\ 
Witchcraft, p. U. 

" Especially since our never-sufficiently honoured Countryman Doctor Harvey 
discovered that wouderful secret of the bloods circulary motion." Aead. Examen, 
p. 74. 

" Our learned and most industrious Anatomist Dr. Harvey, who (notwithstanding 
the late cavils of some) first found forth and evidenced to the World that rare and 
profitable discovoiy of the Circulation of the blood." The Displaying of tuppoaed 
Witc/icraft, p. 3. 

" Our learned Countrymnn Dr. Fludd." Acad. Examen, p. 74. 
" Our Couatryman Dr. Flud, a person of much learning." The Ditplaying of 
tupposed Witchcraft, p. 319. 



" Secondly, they are as ignorant in the moat admirable find soul-ravishing know- 
lodge of the tliree great Hypostatiail priuciiiles of natiu«, Salt, Sulphur, and Mercury, 
first mentioned by Basilius Valentinim, and afterwards clearly and evidently mani- 
fested by that miracle of industry and pains Theophrastus Paracelsus. 

And though Helmont, with the oiporimenta of hia Gehennal fire and some other solid 
arguments, labour the labcfactation of this truth, yet doth ho not prove that they are 
not Hypostatical principles, but onoly that they are not the ultimate reduction 
that the possibility of art can produce, which he tnily proves to be water." Acad. 
Examen, p. 76. 

"The ancient Chymicol Philosopliers held that the matter out of which the 
Metals were generated, were Sulphur and Mercury ; but Basilius Valcutinus, 
Pomcelsus, and the latter Chymists, have added Salt aa a third." Metallogmphia, 
p. 72. "Sometimes (and perhaps not untruly) they affirm the Mot^s to bo gone- 
rated of the element of Water; as Helmont, who proves nut oncly that motallick 
bodies, but also all other Concretes to have their rise from thonoo, and domonstrateth 
the immutability of elemental Water." Id., p. 79. [78.] 

" Another is no less faulty and hurtful than the precedent, and that is their too 
much admiring of, and adhering to antiquity, or the judgement of men that lived in 
ages far removed from us, as though tliey had kuown all things, and left nothing for 
the discovery of those that came after in sulisequent ages. And indeed wo 
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tun&Uj attribute knowledge and experience to men of the most years, and therefore 
theee being the latter ages of the world should know more, for the grandsvity of the 
torld ought to be accounted for antiquity, and so to be OBcribed to our times, and 
not to the Junior age of the world, wherein those that wo call the ontients did live, 
80 that antiquitas tceculi, juventiu mundi" Acad. Examen, pp. 93-4. 

" In regard of Natural Philosophy and the knowledge [we] of the properties of 
created things, and the knowledge of them, we preposterously reckon former Ages, and 
tiie men that lived in them, the Ancients ; which in regard of production and gene- 
ration of the Individuals of their own Species are so ; but in respect of knowledge and 
experience this Age is to be accounted the most ancient For as the learned Lord 
Bacon saith : Indeed to speak truly, AntiquUai leculi, juventtu mundi, Antiquity of 
time is the youth of the World. Certainly our times arc the ancient times, when the 
World is now ancient, and not those which we count ancient, ordiiu rttrogrado, by a 
computation backward from our own times ; and yet so much credit hath been given 
to old Authors as to invest them with the power of Dictators, that their words 
should stand, rather than admit them as Consuls to give advice." 77t« Ditplaying 
of tappmed Wiichcra/t, p. 15. 



It is certain, therefore, that John Webster the dramatist, and John Webster of 
Clitheroe, were different persons : the former was a writer for the stage us early as 
1601 ; the ktter was not bom till 1610, and died in 1682 •. 



* g«e Wlutaker'a Bitt. of Wholly and ClUkerot, pp. S85, 493, ed, 1813. Dr. Wliitoker Beon* nercr 
to hare nupeated that Webster of Clitheroe, on whole leuning aud taleota he bestows jut praiie, wai 
the aatbor of the Acadcmiarum Examen. 

I msj notice that A Declaration of the Lordi and Cbnunoiu, dated July 6th, 1614, wu put forth 
^jp'""* a John Webtler aud others as " Inoeniliariea between the United Frorincxia and the Kingdom 
Fulianieat uf England ; " and that all the iaitl " luoendiarie* " were mercAantt. 




ADDENDUM. 

1m the pre&toty renuirlci on Tit While Demi I havs aoddentally omiUed to mention (what was 
oblipsglj oommnnieated to me in a letter &om Hr. Jonrdun de Qatwiok, Jmie 19th, 1852) that "it is 
Uien from the life of SixtuB V*^ ; the hosband of Yittoria being the nephew of the Pop&" — Tide 
SiogT. Univ. snb " Accoramboni (Tirginie)" :— in the same work, sab "Sixte-Qoint," is a reference 
to X pablication, which I hare not seen, entitled "VnUtoire de Vittoria Aeeorambona, 3.* edition, 
liilLAdr;." 



THE WHITE DEVIL; 



OB, 



VITTOMA COROMBONA. 



A 



TV WTkUt IHPtU 9r, tit Tragtdy t^f Pattlo Oinrdatm Vrnnl, Oulsr nf BrackianA, ITUA tin U/t mni Dmih of Vift'*rii\ 
Oofvmbmui ihs /nmoiu VoMttan CtirliMn. Acted by Uu QumtfM A/a*^wf Struantj. ifrUien hy John Wthtifr. Stm 
UUtriora attutu*. LwtoH, PnnUd by N. 0. for TfibmoM Arch<r, and tirt r« frr $oid at kis Shop iiL Pope* head Paltarf, 
mrrt tA* Atyatl Exehanfft. 1012. 4to. 

TV mu* Drwit, or, M# Trofffty of Pavlo Giordano Vrtimi, Dutt •/ Brachiano, WttA the Ufr, and DrtUM, of VUtorUi 
Cmunbima. tKt famouj t^m^ian CurtUan. At U haiA bin i/iwen titnf* AcUd, by tAt Quffntt U'liutirt aerwu't*. <U thi 
Pkamix, in Drury lant. IKri«m by John WAttrr. Stm iytftriora, ffrufuf. landan, PruU«il by J. N. /or /luffk Petry^ 
mnd art ta bt told at Ku tAop at (At tignt qf tKt Harrow in Srittaint-tmrtt. 1031. 4to. 

There wore alno oditiocui ia 1006, and 167S ; Atid xn altorMUoti uf It bj 17. Tikto. colled fttJuTtd Imv, or th* Crwl 
Bttfband, appeared tn 1707. It tuw b««D reprinted la tbc dlflvruut odlUi'iia of Dodaley'i OMltelion V 01*^ i^tojM, aud 
in the Aneieni BrUuh Jhama, 

The reader who U fiunillAr with original editions of nur oArly p<>ota will not bo surpriaed to IcaiTi that nome 
AOples of the 4tu. of lOri differ slightly in aovonil places from other copies of the tame fiiitim ; acollatiouuf my own 
copy with that tu the Garrick cuUection (vol. H 22.) hai funiislied soiiio vurioua reiidiiii^B, which I havu given in 
the cotine of my not^^'i Such diflfuroncea amae nu doubt from alterations having Ken mode tn the text after a 
portion of the Imprcaaion bad been worked ofl.* I liaro not thought It uecouaiy to sot duwn erury tnlnuto 
variation found in the 4toa. of 1O0& and 1672, aa, though they In aereral plaoen rcoitfy the erron of tlie two earliest 
4toa., they are comparatiToly of Uttle authority. The uotea which have the namen of Rocd, 8teevel)^ Gilchrist, 
nod Collier attached to them, ore taken Avm the seooud and third edltiooa of Dodaley's OoUtction vj Old Ptayt. 

In a rare Tolama of iioetry, Rpifframs Ikiolofficat^ phitotophicaJ, and mmaniidt. Six bookt, at$o tU Socratiek 
8e$Mion. or tA* Arraiffnmml and Cknivictwn t^ JtUiut Scttlifffr, uitA MAer &tbc( Poohm. By & St^ppard, IGCrl, 8ro; are 
th« foUowIug Unoa : 

** On Mr. Webst«r'» moat excellent Tragedy, cUlod the Whlto DovUL 

** Wee will nn more admire Etiripidea, 
Nor pniiiw the Tragick streiucs of Sophocles ; 
For why t thou in this Tragodie hast (Vam*d 
AU reoU worth that can in them bo nain'd. 
How lively are thy porHoua fitted, and 
How pretty are thy line* ! t)iy Verses stand 
Like unto prcUous Jewels set in gold. 
And grace thy fluent rruac. I once was told 
By oue well skllM In Arts, he Uii'ught thy Play 
Was onely worthy Fume to benre away 
From all before it. Brachianoa 111. 
Uurthoniig lii« Dutohcsao, Imth by thy rare skill 
Ma>]e him ronown'd : Flamlnoo such auotlior, 
The Derils darling, Uui-therer of his brother. 
His part most stmngo (g^ven him to Act by thee) 
Doth galne him Credit, and not Calumnio : 
Tlttoria Corombonn, that fum'd Whore, 
Desp'rato Lodorico weltriug in liis goic. 
Subtile Fnuicisco. all of them shall bfto 
Gax'd at na Comets by pKSteritie : 
And thou mcano time with never withering Bayos 
BhnJt Crowned boo by all that read Uiy Lnyt>8." 

Lb. V Epig. 27. p|>. 133. 134. 

From A Pstntrol Sltmf «^ tAt dmtA t^f tA* f»mou$ octAr, Miehttnt ^rfca.;yf (i>riutod In Mr. Collier's Utmoirat^ lAt 
jffincipal aetort in tki ptayt qf SkaJbttpmrtt p. b% cd. Shakes, liuc. ) wu leai-u tliat the |iart uf Brachluuo in 7'Ar WAitt 
Pntil was )>erformed by Burbodgs. 

* This is also the case with the old cvploa of sumo other of our author's plays. Qlflurd discovered similar 
variations tn some of the early 4tOft. of UoMinger ; vide his IntruduoUou, p. ciil. cd. 18I.S : see too the prefjator^ 
remarks to Poole's Honour of Ou Oarttr iu my cd. of Ms Workt. 

f For vAy] L •. Because, for the masuii thaL 






TO THE READER. 



Ix {mblishing Uiii tragt^lf, I do but elullcDge to mjraelf that libertj which other men hare tft'en 
before me : Dot that I affect praiae b; it, for nof hoe novimm ute nihil ;* only, aincc it waa acted in 
go doll a time of winter, presented in so f open and black a theatre, % that it wanted (that which is the 
oolj giaoe and setting-out of u tragcd;) a fuU and understanding aaditor; ; and that, since that tiiiio, 
I hare noted most of the people that come to that pU;-hnusc resemble those ignonnt asses, who^ 
riiiting stationers' shops, their oie is not to inquire for good books, bat new books ; I preieni it to the 
geneni riew with this oonSdence, — 

Nee roiichns motura maligTiiomm, 
Noo scombru tiiuicua dHbU inuleaUs | 

If it be objected this is no true dramatic poem, I shall easily confess it ; non pctet in nuga$ dicert 
flnra meat ipte ego quam di.Ti.\\ Williugly, and not ignorautly, in this kind hare I faulted : for, 
should a man present to such an auditory the most acnteotioos tragedy that ever was written, obserring 
all the critical laws, as height of style, and gravity of person, enrich it with the sententious Chorus, and, 
•a it were, liren death in the passionate and weighty Nnntius ; yet, after all this dirine rapture, 

dtira menorvm i^io,^ the breath that comes from the nncapablo multitude is able to poison it; 
and, ere it be acted, let the author leaolve to fix to erery scene this of Horace, 

Hnc porcis hodlo coroodonda relinquus.** 

To those who report I was a long time in finishing this tragedy, I confeai, I do not write with a goose 
quill winged with two feathers ; and if they will needs make it my fault, I must answer them with that 
of Kuripidcs to Aloestideaiti" a tragic writer. Alcestides objecting that Euripides had only, in thrvc 
days, composed three reraes, whereas himself bail written three hundred, " Thou telleat tmth," quoth 
hr, "but here's the difiercnoe, — thine sliall only be read for three days, whereas mine shall continue 
three ages." 

Detraction is the sworn friend to ignorance : for mine own part, I have ever truly cherished my good 
oi'inioD of other men's worthy Ubours ; especially of that full and heightened style of Master Chapman ; 
the laboured and understanding works of Master Jonson; the no leas worthy componrei of the 
both worthily excellent Master Beaumont and Master Fletcher ; and lastly (without wrung last tu 
be named), the right happy and copious industry of Master Shakespeare^ Master Dekker, and Master 
Her*ood ; wishing what I write may be read by their light ; protesting that, in the strength of mine 
own judgment, I know them so worthy, tlmt though I rest silent in my own work, yet to most of theirs 

1 dan (without flattery) fix that of Martial, 

Non norunl hasc moaumeuta moriU 

• Am Aii«, tK.] Martial, xlU. 1 

t rfn/t a tim* o/winltr, prtMntnl in In] These wonU iire otmd only In the 4to. of 161S, 

t bbu^ a t^eatn] "1 ihiuk wo should read blank, i. o. Tscant, uosuppUsd with articles naoesaary toward 
tJwatriaa] nrprcsentjitloti.*' Stkbvxms. — " Qy* bleal f* US. not« by Malum*. 

I Ste nm<:hnt, Ac] MsrlUl, iv. 87. 

I MM fitla. Ac ] Martial xlll 2. 

H Odara. *c.) Bornce, Epod. lit 

*• Bac pOTciM, *c. I Biiitt. I. T. 

ft Utat <if KttHpvkt (o jHoHidn, ici " Itaqneetiam quod Alccstidt tngloo poMie [Euripides] respondit, probahilc : 
1 (|tlem cam quererotur, qtiod oo tridiio non ultra Ircti vonnis mailmti ImjicuHo labore dcdiiooro potutj««t, atque 
bae ovotum porliicUo soripolsac gloriaretur : 'Bed hoc'lnqult, 'biterest, quod tut Id trlduum tantummtMlu, mei 
Tsn> in omne tempos sufflclenL"* Valerius Maximus, Lib. 111. 7, — wbsre ths word "Alceotldi" is very 
qosationsblsi, 

tt Ktm nentnl, Ac] x. 2. 

Bl 



DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



Hoimcnao, a cardinal, aftonmrcU Pop*. 

VSAHCIBOO DC Uioicia, Duka of Florence. 

BmAcauLXo, otherwiac Paulo Qiordono Cralnl, Duke of Braehiano, huaband to 

GioTABMi, h!a son. 

CODHT IiODOVlOO. 

Cahiixo, huaband to Vmoui. 

Tlaiiihio, brother to VrrrOBU, aecretai; to BiuoRiiso. 
'- JCarokllo, brother to VxrroBiA, attendant on Fkahci800 ds Hinicna. 
B0BTIH810. 
Abtohilu. 

OaSTABO. 

FAiwiiia. 

Cabu). 

FSDBO. 
DOOTOR. 

Ootatnt*. 

Lawtol 

Jaqusl 

jDua 

CnBinopaiBO. 

Isabella, sister to Fbahcisoo de Hbuicis, wife to Bbaobiako. 

TiTTOBiA Oobohbosa, married flnt to Cahiixo, afVinnuxla to BBACHUmh 

Cobhelu, mother to VmoBiA. 

Zavcbk, a Hoor, waiting-woman to VrrroBiA. 

Matron of the Uouao of Convertites. 

Ambaasadoi^ Fbysleiana, Ufficets, Attendanta, ke. 



l» maittm avtiorit. 

Bdn M/if pild lit mulierf quoptrcittt latnt 

Sn, tiXii, si sopios, cum aale, miUt taUt.*' 

3. WiLaOB 



• These lines are not foosd In the two eorlleat 4tos. In the 4to. of IMS they hn* tlw InitWs /. IT. Miblolwd 
to them: In that of 187S they are algned /. ITiUon. 
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THE WHITE DEVIL; 

OB, 

YITTOIIIA a)IlOMBONA. 



r Cbaat Lodotioo,* Amonuj, cmd Oasfabo. 

lad. Buiish'd I 

AuL It grier'd m« nracb to hear the sentence. 

Zod. Ha, ha t O Democritus, thy goda 
That gOTMn the whole world I courtly reward 
Aad pimiahment. Fortune*! a rit;bt wfaore : 
If she gire aught, she deala it in small parcels. 
That she may take away all at one swoop f . 
Tills 'tis to hare great enemies : — Ood quit^^em ! 
Tour wolf no longer seems to be a wolf 
Than when she's hungry. 

Oatp. Tun term those enemies 
Ar«men of princely rank. 

Lod. O, I pray for them ; 
The Tiolent thunder is ador'd by those 
Are paah'd ( io pieces by it, 

AtU. Coms^ my lord. 
Ton are justly doom'd : look but a little back 
Into your former life ; jou have in three years 
Ruin'd the noblest earldom. 

(kufk Tour followers 
Hare swallow'd you like mnmmia,|| and, being rick 

■ AlirCkm' lAfotieo, Ao.] Scone. Roma. Asu-eetpj 

t «K at eac taoap] "BoBhakoipean; 
* mat, mil mj prat>T cbleknu aod tliair diim, 
AtamtUD i%n»pr' JAicieM, set nr. aa 3." Stebvkxb. 

t tail] La. T<v>ita. 

( pa*Vi Tba 4tas. of 1««6 and l<n ••lUuktr—Tbe 
maaniag of patk and iatk an thna rightly disUiigiiiklied 
by OUKird: "tha ItUar atgnlHas to throw ou« thing 
with TManos afslaat snoUiar : tha fonuor, to atriko ii 
tiling >ith audi Ibroa as to emah It to |>lecea. " Note ou 
Vaaaingar'a nrtinJIaHfr. set tt. so. a. 

g aunmis] The moat asttaftirtory neeaiint of tha 
difllBreiit Unda of mammy fifrmerly oacd in niedlcino, 
la to be Itound tai a quotatkn fimn BiH'a Maliria iftdica, 
in Joboaon'a Mctiaimrf, t. aiitsuair, to vhich I refer the 
mdar.— "Tbe ^ypUan mnmmtas,' laya Sir Thoniiu 
Brown, "whMk Cunbyaes or time bath ajiarad, avHiicc 



With such unnatural and horrid physio^ 
Vomit you up i'the kennel, 

AfU. All the damnable degrees 
Of drinkings have you stagger'd through: one 

citizen 
Is lord of two fair manors call'd you master 
Only for caviare. 

Oatp. Thofie noblemen 
Which were invited to your prodigal feasts 
(Wherein the phoenix scarce could scape your 

throate) 
Laiigli at your misery; as fore-deeming you 
An idle meteor, which, drawn forth the eai-th, 
Would be soon lost i'the air. 

Ant Jest upon you, 
And say you were begotten in an earthquake, 
Tou have ruin'd such fuir lordships, 

Lod. Very good. 
This well goes with two buckets : I must tend 
The poimiig out of either. 

(jkup. Worse than these ; 
You have acted certain murders hero in Rume, 
Bloody and full of horror, 

Lod. 'Xjos, they were flea-bitings. 
Why took they not my head, then I 

QoL^. 0, my lord. 
The Uw doth sometimes mediate, thinks it good 
Not ever to steep violent sins in blood : 
This gentle penance may both end your crimes. 
And in the example better tbeee bad times. 

Lod. So ; but I wonder, then, some groit men 
scape 
This banishment : there's Paulo Giordano Ursiiii, 



now conautnath. Slummle is bocuma marchandiK. Miz- 
mint curea woauda, and riimraob ia auld for bolaaiua." 
IViiBiu-ial, p. !8. ad. lOM. 
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THE .V^'fTE DEVIL; OR, VITTORIA COROMBONA. 



The Duke of Bii)cl}iHub;<iow Uto§ iu Koine, 
And by olose [wuiierikm aevks to proatituto 
Tito boiiour of .y/tlorin Corombona ; 
Vittoria, ahe ib^t oiigbt haro got my pardon 
For one kias to the duke. 

AnL Have a full iniui within you. 
We «A),th<(t' troea bear no auch * pleasant fruit 
TbaVo-wliure thoy grew firat as where they are 
; •./•hew aet: 
..Peitunea, the more they us choTd, f the more 
• ' Uiey render 

Tlieir pleasing sounta ; and so affliction 
' Expreaseth virtue fully, whether true 
Or else adulterate. 

liod. Leave your pointed oomforta : 
ni nuke Italian cut-worka i in their guts, 
If ever I return. 
Otttp. 0, airl 
Lod. I am patient 
I have aeen some ready to be executed 
Oive pleasant looks and money, and grown fauiil iar 
With the knave hangman : so do I : I tliunk 

them, 
Aud would account them nobly merciful, 
Would th»'y despatch me quickly. 

Ant. Faro you well : 
Wb shall fiud lime, I doubt not, to repeal 
Your banishment. 

flod. I am ever bound to you : 
This it the world's alms ; pray, make use of it. 
Oront men sell sheep thus to be cut in pieces, 
When 6rat they have shorn them bare and sold 
their fleccca. 

flmiHf.l Stler BHACHTjtiro,! 0*milu>, Flamlvso, 
ViTioiUi CoBiianHiKA, aiMl AUeudaais. 

Braeh. Tour beat of teat I 

ViL Cm. Duto my lord, the duke. 



* ncA] Borne oc^ie* of ttio 4to. of IdlS " ftnrf/* 

( Prrfikwn. tht murt thru art tfA/^Tii, Ac. ) Compare Loni 
BHcoir* &«,»*.■ "Certainly virtue IsltkoproclouBodoarB, 
moMt rr«gmiit wbcu Uioy are iucuueod or cnubod ; for 
proepority doth boet dieoovor vice, but advuraity dutb 
beat discover virtue.** 0/ Advtnitif, 
Our author lu Thi Dueluu qf Ma^ has — 

' ' Hon, like to rniia, la prav'd bolt, being bruia'd." 

Act HI ao 6. 

1 nt-tpnrlt] Todd, in hie additions to Jo1inB.>n'A Pic- 
Itanary, wiviofily cxplaiiie cutmrt to be '*wt,rlc iaom- 
btvU]«*ry ": it ie a Iciud of upoa-worlt,'iuado by cuttXug 
out or Btaiupiiig. 

I Saaut] 1. e. a particular aotindln^ of trumpets or 
comota, uot a flourish, ai 11 * ' 'oue boot) ex- 

plaiucd. — In tllo 4toS- l)ii« pr-r 'i;e-.1llrollMn 

la put uQ the nrniviu oppiitti<< \uig H[H)OCh of 

Lodovico, Aud given thus " A'nfrr emnfr. 



Tbe bi-et of welcome I — More lights ! atteud the 
duke. 

[Stnnl Camilio and VirroaiA CoaoitaoiiA. 

lirarh. Flnmiiieo, — 

Plam. My lord 1 

Bmcli. Quito lost, Flamineo. 

PiaiH. Pursue your noble wishes, I am prompt 
As liglitnini; to your service. 0, my lord. 
The fiiir Vittoria, my bnppy sister, [ Whitptr. 

Shall give you present audience.— Ocutlomen, 
Let the cnroclio go on ; aud 'tia his pleasure 
You put out all your torches, anil depart 

ISmmt Attandaata. 

Brack. Are we ao happy f 

Flan. Can't be otherwise 1 
Oh«erv'd you not to-night, my honout'd lor<1. 
Which way soe'er you went, she throw her eyest 
I have dealt already with her rhamber-moii), 
Zoiiche the Moor ; and she is wondrous pruud 
To be the agent for so high a spirit 

Sraek. We arc happy above thought, becsuM 
'hove merit 

Flam. 'Bove merit ! — we may now talk freely 
— 'bove merit I What is't you doubt 1 her coy- 
ness I that's but the 8uper6cica of Iu5t moat 
women have : yet why ahould ladies blu><h to 
hoar that named which they do not fear to 
handle I 0, thoy are politic : they know our desir* 
la increased by the difficulty of eiijoyiug; whoreM 
satiety ia a blunt, weary, and droway passion.* 
If the buttery-hatch at court stood continually 
open, there would be nothing ao paasiooat* 
[SxetuL' 'trowding, nor hot suit after the beveraga, 

Bi-ftch. 0, but her jealous husband. 

Flam. Hong him I a gilder that bath his brmina 
perished with quick-silver is not more cold in th« 
liver: the great barriers moulted not mora 
feathenct* than he hath shed baira, by the con- 
feaaiun of his doctor : an Irish gamester that will 
play himself nakod,t and thenwngeall downwnrda 
at hazard, is not more venturous : so unabia to 



* ieA<rsaj jotMy ii a Mini<, tMary, amd dntHf P^uslanl 
" Pie on this mttidit, tU a dul, Man/, iwary, oaj dfvwit 
IHUuitm." Maraton'a ParoMUo'ltr or On Famte, IMt^ 

Big. K. t. 

I tA^ ffrrat barritn motUted net Mart fimiJktn] "La, 
more fcntiicra were not dislnd^fed from the helmeta af 
Uio cotnlMtAnta at the great tiltiug-m«tch." SruTaaa. 

I on tn*hgavwtrr tkai v'M ptay XimMr{f mtjfai'\ **Ila(w 
uaby Rich in his .Vnp PttcrijitUm nf JrtOtnd. UdO, p. S4i, 
soys ; ' Tbcro is ft e. lu Ireland; a certnluo brotborltoad, 
oiltod by tiie onme of Karrtnto. and Uieae bo oomtnnti 
giinMtvm. tiiAt do only oxerclse playing at carda, and 
llicy will pUty nway their mauteU, and tbdr shirts from 
thi}lr Uvcki^ and when thoy have nothing loft thcTu, tliey 



sdovlco, aud given thus ' l\ntfr ifmntr. lU't\r o>vciu^ ana wnen tnoy nave not/iing ion thcTu, tliey 

D Suttr Bntrhiano, tio.l Hcaue. The Samo. An outer will tfussc tlK>niselvca In straw : this is the life they lend, 
apartment Id Osmillo'a lionso. 1 aud fl-om this they will uot bo reclaimed.'" u*-.. 



Haas. 
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THE WHITE DEVIL; OB, VITTOKIA OUBOMBONA. 



pl«tM % womiui, tbiit, like * Dutch doublet, all his 
lawk a khrunk iiit<j lii:i braeeliea. 
Stmnid jpou within this closet, good my lord : 
Some tnck now muat be thought on to divide 
Vj brotherin-law from hia fiiir bed-fellow. 
Brack. O, ihould (he fail to come ? 
ntm. I must not have your lordship thus 
ODwiMlf timorous. I mytelf have lovnl a lady, 
ml punusd her with a great deal of undmige 
proteatatioD, whom aome three or four gallantit 
tliat bare eqjoyed would with all their heurta 
hare been glad to bare bceu rid of: 'tin juitt like 
a nimmer bird-cnge iu a garden ; the birda that 

■r« without des|>air to get in, and the birils that 
■I deapair, and are in a consumption, fnr 
nhall never get out Away, owny, my 

iordi [££il UitAiuUNu. 

See, her« be come*. Thia fellow by hia npiarel 

Sotao max would judge a politiciau ; 

Bqt call hia wit iu question, you shall God it 

Ueielj an aaa in't foot-doth.* 

tnHltrC*uiLU> t 

How now, brother ! 
'n^at, traTelling to bed to your kind wife ( 
CVim. I oaauro you, brother, no ; my voyage livi 

I If on northerly, in a fur colder clime : 
I do Dot well remember, I protaat, 
When I last lay with her. 

Aoa, Strange you ibould loeo your count. 

Ohm. W* never lay together, but ere moi uing 
r Tbere grew a flaw ; between ua. 

fUun. Tbad been your part 
[ To have made up that d,tw. 

CViaii. True, but she loutheg 

I I sliuuld be seen io't. 

J^am. Wliy, air, wliat'a the matter f 
Cam. The duke your master viaita luo, I tliaitk 
him; 

I And I perceive how, like an eamcKt howler, 

\ U« larj poasionately leans that wiiy 

I He should have hia bowl run. 



• nt'<.IW-c/<xi} Lb. In Us 1i<iu>iii|^. 8«<! iioIm of the 

|r*mifiiin)Lit(jr>cmSluike»fKiu'u*^ A/rAani /// Act III. ac 4. 

I Ib^^fiUr Cnnilh] It la liiuillr inxwltilu to murk with 

Vmof eirtalntr the •tjitfu-liiwhu.aa of tills pisy. Thoiigh 

pllw*'!/ iwn Into a "cltniet," fti>- 

MOO oiUlj him. — It vroiilil 

•»«»"' --- - trn^ii/ifM tJiAl • ohriliKv of 

s^m<. n>,^t/> wiothor apartmaiit of tho licuoc 

(al^ - iya,*'SUl«r. iii7l>>niatteiiil»you hi Ihv 

> In our Jviitbur'tf (biys thoru vriu n.i 

"Miory ; anU eoiiso'iueiitly ii grvni JtiU 

K'-i: .- '^'iiiutlMU ff thu spdclators. 

I .^'l " ytmm aucioittty gl^itfiad Uffult. nr ttltut: [ — a 
■ .xMa la whicb It is itill uaod hj saauicu.— U.J It korv 
loaauaiumi- n«ut^ 



Flam, I hope you do not tliink — 

(.'am. That uublemon bowl booty I faith, lis 
cheek 
Hath a most eicellent bias ,* it would fain 
Jump wiUi my mistrcaa. 

Pliini. Will you be an au, 
Donpite your+ Ariatotlo I or a cuckold, 
Coutraiy to your Ephemuridea, 
Which ahona you under what a smiling planet 
You were first aniiddled ! 

Cam. Pew-wow, air, tell not me 
Of planets nor of Ephoineridea : 
A man may be made a cuckold in tho day-time, 
When the stars' eye* are ouL 

Flam, Sir, Ood b'wi'you; J 
I do commit you to your pitiful pillow 
StufTd with faom-ehaviogs. 

C'im. Brother, — 

Plim. Ood refuse me,} 
Might I advise you now, your only course 
Were to loek up your wife. 

Cam. Tttere very good. 

Ftam. Bar her the sight of revelft 

Cain. Exoellout. 

Pain. Letheruotgotocburcb,butlikeahound 
lo lyain || at your hc«ls. 

Cum. Twero for her honour, 

Ptam. And so you should ba certain in one 
fortnight, 
IVespite her chastity or innocence, 
Tu be cuckolded, which yet is iu suaiicnce : 
Thia is uiy oounscl, and I ask no fee for'L 

Cam. Come, you know not where my nightcap 
wringa me. 

Plain. Wear it o' the old fiiahion ; let your 



■ faith, hit ch»le 

Unth a «)*M( rxatimt ina*] " 80 in Troiitu and Cfvtfixta, 
a iv. a. 6 ; 

' Blow. TlllalD, till thy aphorod Oiafchrtk 
Out.awutl tiio onlic of pufT'd At|Uilou."* RCCD. 
t yuurj Dolh tlio oarlloat 4toa. *' you." 
I Ood b'Ki'ff] in the 4toa. (lu it is fn>quontly apelt in 
old pUya; *• Uod bop you." 

I Ood r^utemtl A fjiabionablo imprecation st the time 
tliiii play wo* written : "would so uii iiy vli>u," an^a 
Tikylor, the water-poet, "in their deapcrato oiadliua dc- 
Bira God to Dainno tbem. to R«uoitnoo them, to Foraake 
th«m, to Cuuround tham, to Siiiko Ihcm. to IU.ftt** 
tlimn f" "Aiiaiult Cvrtinif ond Swvxring," IPorJlji, 1030, 
p 45. ComparD also Middlotou'a famt/y (^£«>T<!.- 

*' MiM. P. And what do tlicy awoor by, now their 
mfTtioy ia gnaol 

aui. Why, by ), »ai Gad r<A>«r tktm." 

Vorlt, IL im, cd. Dyco. 
(In tha pA«an^ Just quot4.d tlio old copy hiis a brook 
Iwtwt-vu lintckata aa iiivoii bei-c.) 

II 'yi'Mj All the 4tO(i. hnvu " l.im"; which 8loovoiul 
(ria I1U voll inl(fht)auajtictud to bo au orror of tlio pruai 
lt>r Itttrn (or tyam), L e. lolall. 
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••;■ '■ '.. -: -.:--r - ^ - ^ V •- .' :- 

-^.^ -....-zr.. ^ .,- ^^, .; ., ^ _^. ^, 

■*■'--'"•" * . - "-■*." »""- .^^lp" re- 
- -•■" ■ I" •*-- .< T .-»._::«» 

^rV.. : .i= »:: -.;.« jr.- :«.-.:-, ,:rt--i^-.a £.■:-.. .-^ 
r.ave uv. r*-: • sLji :„- • ■:■ ;.^ 

^■■'in. T..;j ii-.t L.t rhVi- :_* 

Fim. I-. s«i.j T:i IK .-a;. .« HI •-:•* Z'-~- 
t!.* tmr of i: br » tV..!*.- ^1.1=1:* I iVf 
« -n a jar of si*--^;.* fi- !.-*": »-:_ f-.._ 
l.-r-;.ec».:ve ar. t-»t. :*t :;^ — ■: : - ^-»* t.- 
r.-Tieu o" the b.'ipl. 't-jt-.H v--^- -j ;;■ tlrry- »ir-. 
tA'.'iitT: now, ihviM yt-i wi^j » :.v;r .f i ^^ 
■•i.ei't*'.-!**, and «ee vo-ir »ife •t:=c hrr «! .*. t ; 
u'.jiilJ iiaii^lno twcr.-T Lia:* 5r*r* Vii::.; -: .: 
y'lr w ff's cl'ithec anl tU» w;-.;M y:\ \ .: -.i.x-: 
;i liurrib"..; caif-U-Ji! fury. 

Ojw. The fault ther*'. s.r. is r -t in ie <Te-»:rL:. 

/'/om. True; but ti.-j- thit l.v.-« the vcL.x 
j iiiii<r.cc tiaok all oi'jvct.-: they i'^k on to le 
>c;i'jw.t Jealou«y is -.vor^er: her fit* prese::: to 
u man, like fo nianr b'lbblca in a bw-.''ii of irater, 
twenty seTeral crabbed faces : many times mokes 
his own ihadow Lu cuv:kolJ-uiaker. See, she 
c'liuea. 

Ke-fulrr Titioeh Cor.-'VB'.'SA. 

What reaaon have you to be joa'ous of thlj 
urwature ? what an ignorant aiv or fl.i'.ter.::; 
kniiTe ini;;ht he bv eouctoJ, that ahoul'I write na- 
n«L4 to her eyei, or call l.er brow the anuw of Ma 
or ivory of Corintli, or compare her hair to the 
bhick-binl'« bill, when 'tia liker the blaok-bird's 
fuither I Thi* ia a!l : U wise, I will make yo:i 
friuu'ln ; aarl you iihaU go to bed together. Marij', 
iook you, it i-h.ill not 1« your Be-.kiii^; do vu;: 
rtanil upon that by any ineiuM : wa'.k you aluof : 
1 would not have you iH.-en in't. [C'amilio ntiru,] 
SiHt<-r, niy lonl attends you in the banquettiug- 
h'.uii<:. Your huKbitnd in wondrou* discontented. 
Vit. C'<ir. I <lid nothing to dlii'leaae him: I 
(Mrvrd to him at fini>|>er-tiuie.$ 



♦ — /*. » Hal l,«fr il,t mUuti innnKn Ihink all rH/jfelt '* jf 
loiJ:«n f'lV yiKov] " Tlilx tli'rtiglit i> ivl^iitcd by roi«: 

' All w:<'iiiii lurcclcl that tir inriclud i>|>r. 

An all looka yellow t'l tlin Jniiii-lio''! eye.'" BTEr.vEsi.-. 

•ill alw» FltxkiHK* ; ** A» nH th'uiftt H'ih j/tUfW tit fA-^- j 

i»f,iltd vith Ihr Jttuwiun, KcUl thliifpi nvoiu of llic Coli'UI I 

',) I,)' pii'iiMm." jUiiiimalir-l IMtanid'ri, IC!",, |>. .'X. ! 

t / riiri lit lu litm Iff ni'ixr li'mij IhMH'cll, III a iiole uii 



.~ . ••• V - z.-tri z '. Lave carvrd him, in faith; 
— -~ ■*■ I .• i ixz- ^ urea>]y. I muat now 
?er .. -i^ T £^ . .• w-.t^ y:>a. Shall > gentleman 
■: tt . .-»ii ■'■s-i u Ca.-; ; lo, — a Ion* y alsTe, that 
T-- - . > i^ic-j Tcan rode with the black 
^- I .' .z.-.. 1 I .^%:'t okTzsMge, 'mongrt ipite and 

. . ". N . ■ ic :<=■» M tickle her. 

.-'.&... A=. tsaIIc:,! utular, — one that bath a 
z.'i.i : i.-:-: ii-.-.h .klTo-bnina without any age in 
'•::.-:-. — ? —i :r. ~£i-:^ in the hams to yon for a 
-..-•.t '..-'.^z^ —thai haUt an itch in'a banu, 

> - '.-•.- '~-s in at the glau-houae hath not 

: .t :.-. .• TzTi:. yean. — U he not « courtly 
.--1.1-.—^:. — ■^-iz. -e w«an white aatin, one 
■^. — i '^■s '■-.— :t bif b'.ack mozile to be nu 
;t..*r :r'.:itir* t:.u. a r aagot. — Tou are a goodly 
: ... : ;-.: :'.". ■"til k: out — but covered with a 
:>..-: f : ::- , :: .-.csterfeit diunond.'f , 

-. '.'•. Ht - ... :_ue her know what ia in ma^ 

~!'<-. . .^. :_,•- l.riuieudi you; thou (halt 
J. t. .-^1 :. ti-y ".J.-.-— 

'.'; _ y.w _e o;-.:.£a M't 

S.a.\. V\':th a rfe'..u aa cnrioua ai » Tintner 
;-y.-.: to vute se-v wiae. — I am opening your caae 
h.iri. [r« Camoio 

Cissi. X virttiout broUier, o' mj credit I 

f.i.i. He wi:i give thee a ring with • philow- 
J hep'* sti:.v ;.. it. 

C-tri. li. U'vv., I a=i (tudying akhymj. 

F:^n. TL' u ihalt lie in • bed atufBad with 
t-.:r'.ed° fc.«t;.<;r»; fwoon in peifnmad linen, like 
the i\'.'.-v «.v smothered in roieiL So pcrfeet 
sLikli be ti.y Lacpiueet, that, aa men at laa think 



I un c-tu^Ui ^!, III* wo:4 "conw** U not 0— d in ita 
commua acLxi>'.it-.vMi\ quotes tho pnaant paanfe of 
Wel«tir, ui'l ul«cr\-e9. "it Hema to have bean eon- 
si.tcraJ ai a mark of kindueM, when a lady earred tea 
gcutlem.'Ui.' Id TU Ktturnr fivm Ftnaitia, lOOd, Bir 
RaJehck nyi: "•'uatdo invn marry ttor, but to atoaka 
thei r >:round, aiid to have one to looke to the Unnen, alt at 
tbeui'iicreudofthcublCifliulenrTdiiiarapMi/* SI|(,T.l 

■ tht litaet fnarJ] i. e. the meanen diudgea In rayal 
renidenoci a; d ki*^'' hcuics, who nxle tn the vehielca 
which carried the fiiniiture and dotncfetlG atcnaila from 
mansion to mausiua. See Giflbrd'a nota^ An JomMHCt 
H'orZ-j*. Tvil. U. p. IG9. 

t 6uf cf^ntd Kilk a faJn rien^ yea rowaCr^Mr i^mmkd\ 
3o Home vopiva of tlic ^to. of 1612; other eopiga "but 
(oivr with a falac iii<ii<e .mur counterfeit diaiMnd :" the 
4tn. of Iftll, "but r<>vc>v<l with a Iilaa atonsiati ooontcr- 
;'. it dLiiiioud :" the 4to. of 16(i5luiatbv reading of aoiuo of 
tlic ci'picx of tliatof li'il'.', followed in my teat: tho 4to.or 
li<7'.' ai^rvca with iliat of \^\. — ^The ftall mcaninif apf«ai» 
\t Iv; "l<ut (y<m, the irnodly foil ara] eonr»l with a 
rt'.Mi atiine, [1. e yuur liuaUuid CamlUs^j yoo counterMt 

tllallioud." 
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land and trees &nd tliipa go tliat way tbey go, so 
both heaven auJ earth shall aeem to go your 
▼oyage. Siiiirt meet him ; 'tis fixed with uails 
of di&monds to ioevitablo aeoc»iiy. 
ViU Cor. How ahall's rid him hence I 
Jtam, I will pnt [tfa>-] brecse in's tail, — set him 
ding presently. — [ To Ca milix)] I have al most 
wrought her to it, I find her coming : but, might 
I advise you now, for this night I would not lie 
with her; I would cross her humour to moke 
her more humble. 

Cam. Shall I, shall II 

Flam. It will show in you a supremacy of 
j iidgnieut. 

Cum. True, and a mind diflcring from the 
tumultuary opinion ; for, qute ntfftUa, tjralit. 
Flam. Right : you are the adamant * nhnll 
uw her to yon, though you keep di«ttuico 
oC 

Cam. A philosophical reason. 
Ptaai, Walk by her o'tbe nobleman's fashion, 
A tell her you will lie with her at the end of 
lo pir>gree8.t 

Can. [ewitinjr/orirarrf]. Vlttoris, I cannot be 
idiioed, or, as a man would say, incited — 
YiX. Cor. To do wh.-it, sirl 
Catn. To lie with you to-night. Tour silk- worm 
tueth lo fast evety third day, and the next 
foUuttiug apiuB the bettor. To-morrow at night 
I am for you. 

Ptt. Cur. You'll npiu a fair thread, trust 
to't. 

Fiam. But, do you hear, I shall have you steal 
her cliambor about uiidnight. 
Cam. Do you think sol why, look you, brother, 
baoaOM you shall not think I'll gull yuu, take the 
J, lock me into the chamber, and say you chiill 
siir? of me. 

Fl<im. In troth, I will ; I'll bo your gaoler 
oe. But have yuu ne'er a false doorl 

A pux ou°t, OS I nm a Christian. Tell me 
bow Bcurvily she tttkea uiy uukiud 
ng. 

Flam. I will. 

Oii/L Didrt thou not mark^ the jest nf the 
;-warai t Oood-night : in faith, I wiil use this 

/Im. Do, do, do. [Ant Caimxo; and Fla- 
tUM ItKta A4 dour on Ainkj So now you ore 
-Jb^ b^ tia I thou eutanglest thyself in 

(111 lu.iguilt. 

1 hu IntTclIUig of the sovereign and 
Hirl : .1 1« of the klufjtiom. 

1 1 ••Mj t>- Ui' itu.oflXTI.— Tlicearllerltoa "muko." 



thine own work like a silk-worm.* — Come, sister; 
darkness hides your blush. Women are Uke 
curst dogs: civility t keeps them tied all day- 
timo, but they nre lot loose at midnight ; then 
tliey do most good, or most mischief. — My lord, 
my lord t 

Jtc.«n^ Blucnuwo, Zk9cvtMhrino'<y»tatarptt,tprm^ 
it, and laya cm U two fair ciuAioiu. 

Braeh. Qive credit, I could wish time would 
stand still, 
And never end this interview, this hour : 
But all delight doth itself soon'st devour. 

Snttr CoBVCLiA Mliui, Uttniog. 

Let me into your bosom, happy lady, 
Pour out, instead of eloquence, my vows : 
Louee me not, madam ; for, if you forgo me, 
1 aiu liMt eternally. 

Vit. Cor. Sir, in the way of pity, 
I wish you heart-whole, 

Jirach, You are a sweet physician. 

Vit, Oir. Sure, sir, a loathed cruelty in ladiet 
Is OA to d4<ctora many funerals; 
It t^ike.i iiway their cre<lit, 

lirar/i. Exci'llout creature I 
We »ill the cruel fair: what name for you 
That are so merciful 1 

Zou. Hei', now they close. 

Flam. Moot happy union. 

Cor. My fears ure fall'n upon ma : O, my heart I 
My son the ponder t now I find our bouse 
Siukiug to ruin. Earthquakes leave behind. 
Where they have tyranuiz'd, iron, lead,:^ or stone ; 
But, woG t" ruin, violent lust leavtw none I 

Brack. What value is this jewel I 

Vit. Cor. 'Tifl the ornament 
Of B wenk fortune. 

Biacli. lu sooth, I'll have it; nay, I will but 
change 
My jewel for your jewel. 

Flam. Kxi.'cllcut! 
His jewel for her jewel : — well put in, duke. 

Brack. Nay, let me see you wear it. 

Vit. Car. Uure, sirl 

Braclu Nay, lower, you shall wear my jewel 
lower. 

Flam. That's better; ahe must wear bis jewel 
lower. 

* »im mianutat a^ml/ in (Aim aim wort Uti a Mb- 
wrm] "ThusPopv; 

*T)iii Bllk-wiirui thus spina ftne his little ston, 
Aud labuuri till he oluuda htmaelf all o*«r.* " BTEKVZVa 

t c.i-ilKyl The 4to. of 1031, •' cruelty." 

I (mi/J TLe 410. of 1012, "or laod." 



(^ 



Vii. Cor. To pus awty the tiuw, I'll tell yoMr 
gnux 
A dream I bad lut night. 
Brack, iiott wiahsdly. 
TiV. Cor. A fooliiih iHle dream. 
Methought I walk'd about tbe mid of ni|;ht 
Into a churob-yard, where n goodly vt'Wtree 
Spread her largo root in ground. Under tliat yew. 
As I late sadly leaning on a grave 
Cbequer'd with cruai aticlu, there camo stealing 

in 
Tour ducheu and my huiband : one of them 
A pick -axe bore, the other n rusty •pa<la ; 
And in rough tonus they gau to challeuga uiu 
About this yew. 
Brack. That tree ! 
VU. Cur. This harmleu yew : 
Tbey told mo my intent was to root up 
That well-grown yew, and plant i'the stcail of it 
A wither'd blackthorn ; and for that tliey vow'd 
To bury me alive. My huabaud straight 
With pick-axe gan to dig, and your fell duchoaa 
With shovel, like a Fury, voided out 
The earth, and scatter'd bones. Lord, how, 

methought, 
I trembled t and yet, for all this terror, 
I eniild not pray. 

Flam, No ; the devil was in your dream. 
Vit. Cor. When to my rescue there aruee, me- 
thought, 
A whirlwind, which let fiill a massy arm 
From that strong plant ; 

And both were struck dead by that sacred yew, 
lu that base shallow grave that was their due. 
Flam. Excellent devil I she hath taught him in 
a dream 
To make away his ducheaa and her husband. 
Brack, Sweetly shall I interpret this your 
dream. 
Tou are lodg'd within his arms who shall protect 

you 
From all the fevers of a jealous husband; 
From the poor envy of our phlegmatic dnchesB. 
I'll seat you above law, anil above scandal ; 
Give to your thoughts the invention of delight, 
And the fruition ; nor shall government 
Divide me from you longer than a care 
To keep you great : you shall to me at once 
Be duke<iom, health, wife, children, friends, and 
all. 
0>r. [mming foncard]. Woo to light hearts, 

they still fore-run our fall I 
Flam. What Fury rais'd thee npl— Away, 
away ! [MxU Zskcue. 



Cor, What make you hore, my luitt, this Juail 
of night I 
Never dropp'd mildew on a flower hers 
Till DOW. 

Flam. I pray, will yon go to bod, then. 
Lest yuu be blasted I 

Oor. 0, that this fair garden 
Had with * all poison'd herbs of Tbeasaly 
At first been planted ; made a nursery 
For witchcrall, rather than t a burial plot 
For both your honours ! 

Vit. Cor. Dearest mother, hear me. 

Cvr. 0, thou dost make my brow bend to tU 
earth. 
Sooner than nature ! See, the cutm of children ! 
tn life they keep us frequently in toon ; 
And in the cold grave leave ua in pule fears. 

Bradu Come, come, I will not hear you. 

Vit. Cor. Dear, my lord, — 

Cor. Where is thy duchess now, •d'ttlterom 
duker 
Thou little dreamd'st this night she is come to 
Rome. 

Flain. How I come to Rome ! 

Vit. Cor. The duchess t 

Biitch. She had bi^cn better — 

Cor. The lives of princes should like dials move, 
Wiuse regular example is so stroiiK. 
Tlicy make the times by them go light or wrong. 

Flam. So ; have you done 1 

Cor. Unfortunate Camillo I 

Viu Cor. I do protest, if any chnnle denial. 
If any thing but blood could have allay'd 
His long suit to me — 

Cor. I will join with th>-e. 
To the most woeful end e'er mother knrd'd : 
If thou dishonour thus thy hitsband'a bed, 
Be thy life short na are the funeral tears 
In great men's — 

Brach. Fie, 6o, the woman's niml. 

Cor. Be thy set. Judos-like, — bt;tray iu kiaung : 
Mnyst thou be envied during liia short breath. 
And pitied like a WTetoli after his death I 

Vii. Cor. mo occurs'd ! r^^***- 

Ftnin. Are you out of your wits, my 1ot4 ? 
I'll fetch hor bock again. 

Brack. No, I'll to bed : 

Send Doctor Julio to me presently. 

Uncliaritable woman ! thy rash tongue 

Hath rais'd a fearful and prodigious storm ; 

Be thou the cause of all ensuing harm. [SaiL 

• triik] Omitted In both the earliest 4taa. 
t Ihut} Omitted In both the oarliost 4t<M. 
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flan. Now, yoa that stuid ao much njMiD ;our 
boaour, 

[ Ii tfaii • flttiog time o' niglit, thick you, 
To Mod a dake home without e'er s man? 
I would fain know where lies tlie maps of wealth 
Which jrou have hoarded for my maiiitenauce, 
That I may bear my beard out of the level 
Of my lord'e itirmpi 

Cor. What I becnnse we are poor 
Shall we bo ricioua? 

fiav>. Pny, what mean* buTe yon 
To keep me from the galleys or the ^a]luwa'l 
My feiher proT'd himnelf a geiitlenian, 
Sold all's land, and, like a fortunate fi'llow, 
IKed ere the money was spent. Tou bruuglit 

ma np 
At ^doa, I confen, where, I protest, 
Fur want of means (the unirersity judge me) 
I have been fain to heel my tutor's stockings, 
At lotst teven years : conspiring with a brani, 
Made me a graduate ; then to this duke's sorvioe. 
I Tisited the court, whence I retum'd 
More courteous, more lecherous by far, 
But not a suit the richer : and shall I, 
Baring a path so open and so free 
To my preferment, still retain your milk 
In my pale forehead T no, this face of mine 
ni arm. and fortify with Inaty wine, 
'Qainst shame nod blushing. 

Cor. 0, that I ne'er bail borne thee I 
Flam. So would I ; 
\ would the common'st coiirtescan in Rome 
fad been my mother, rtitlier than tliyscir. 
Hatnre is very pitiful to whores, 
to give theui but few chddren, yet those children 
liirality of fHthers : they ore sura 
hejr shall not want Oo, go, 
BompUin unto my great lord cardinal ; 
fet * may be ho will jiistify the net 
Lycurgus wonder'd much men would proviiio 
}uod >tal1ioua for their mores, oAl yet wuuld 
suffer 
heir fnir wires to be barreo. 
Cnr. Misery of miseries I [ EjH. 

Pltim. llie duchess come to court I I like not 
tliat 
We are eogag'd to mischief, and must on : 
Aa rirers to find out the ocean 
Flow with erouk bendings beneath forcid bnuks ; 
Or as we see, to aspire some mountain's top. 
The way nxceuds not stmight, but imitates 
The subtle foldings of a winter's t snnko ; 

• rO] Til* 4t-\ ij^MI "«." 

t WuKff-'iJ The tto. uf toil " uitUtr." 




So who knows polii-y and her true aspect, 

SUaII fiud her ways windji^g and indirect [Ezit. 

/?..;.; f :■'/ '/' ■": ■ ' 

Snltr FsAirnsco Dl MSDICis^* OtnUnat Momcnso, 
Maiix:m.lo, ISABEUji, youitf Oiuvakhi, wUh tiUU 
jAQUbBfAe Moor. 

Frun. df Med. Have you not seen yonr husband 
since ydu arrir'd 1 

Inib. Nut yet, sir. 

Fratt. de Med. Surely he is wondrous f kind : 
If I bad such a dove-house as Camillii's, 
I would set 6re on't, were't but to destroy 
The pole-cats that haunt to it — My sweet cousin ! 

Oinr. Lord uncle, you did promise me a horse 
And lu-inour. 

Fran, de Mrd. That I did, my pretty cousin.— 
Marcello, see it fitte<l. 

Alar. My lord, the duke is here. 

Fran, de Med. Sister, away I you must not yet 
be seen. 

/mi. I do beseech you, 
Eutreat bun mildly ; let not your rough tongue 
Set us lit louder viiriauce : all my wrongs 
Aru freely piu-don'd ; and I do not doubt. 
An uien, to try the precious unicorn's hom,^ 
Make of the powder a preservative circle, 
And in it put a spider, so these arms 
Shall ohtirm bis poison, force it to obeying, 
And keep him chaste from an infected straying. 

Fran, de Med. I wish it may. Be gone, void 
the chamber. 

[&»)!( IUIIEI.I.A, OlOVAOI, afMf JutcwL i' 

Snler Brachiaho ami FlaMIKKO. 
You are welcome : will you sit ! — I pray, my lord, 
Be you my orator, my heart's too full ; 
I'll second you anon. 

Mviit. Kro I begin. 
Lei nie entreat your grace forgo all passion, 
WUieh may be roisM by my free discourse. 

Brack. As silent as i'the church : you may 
proceed. 

Moat. It is a wonder to your noble friends, 
That you, baviog,§ as 'twere, enter'd the world 
With a free sceptre in your able hand, 

* Ert'rr Franeijico de JiftdicU^ Ac] Scene.— The saaaw 
A n^ti'ti in rmnctiic<i*« pnlrw-e. 

t iromUrota] The 4U>. of lijSl *' wonder/uL'^ 

I unieom't AomJ " The •ubeUuios Tended as suoh wed 
tn bo esteemed a counter-pniAon. * Andrea Rsoot a 
phv Biiiiui or Florence, Hfl^mia the |M>iind of 16 oimcea to 
hftre been sold In the ttpoiliccariee' shops fur 1536 crowos 
when the aama wolfflit of gold wiu only worth 14 * 
cro-nus.' CImnibora's Did. Bee also Sir Thomu Brown's 
I'tUimr Bnmri, B. J, CM." Rsco. 

I ltnni<g] So all the Itos oxeept that of IMS; which has 
" Atipc" 
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And to the ii«e of n>tur« * well applied 


Thy galleys, nurthy sworn Cno federates, 




High gifts of learni&g. ahould in jour prime age 


Durst not supplant her. 




Neglect your iiwful throne f.T the isiift down 


Fran, dt Mtd. Let's not talk on thunder. 




Of an iu8atiat« bed. U, my lord, 


Thou batt a wife, our sister : would I had Eireo 




The drunknrd after all liia lavish oiips 


B»tli her white hands to death, bouud aud luck'd 




I* dry, nod then is sober: ao at length, 


Inst 




When you awake from this la<civiou« dream, 


tn her last winding-sheet, when I gnve thee i« 
But one 1 \\ 




Repentance then will folhiw, like the sting 




Ploc'd in the adder's tail. + Wretched are piHooos 


Bruek, Thou hadst given o soul to Ood, then. 




When fortune blast<.>th but a petty flower 


Fran, de Med. True : 




Of their unwieldy crown'*, or nivishuth 


Thy ghostly father, with all's absolution, 




But one pearl from their sceptres : t hut, alas. 


Shall ne'er do to by thee. 




When they to wilful shipwreck lose good fame, 


Brack. Spit thy poison. 




All princely title* perish with their name 1 


Pran. dt Mtd. I shall not need ; lust carries 




Brack. You hove e«id, my bird. 


her charp whip H^| 




Mont. Enough to give you ta»to 


At her own cirdle. Look to't, for our •nKur ^^H 




How for I am from fluttering your grcntoess. 


Is making thunder-bolts. ^^^1 




Brack. Now you that are his second, what Bay 


BmcK. 1'bunder I in faith, VH 




you 1 


They aro but crackers. 




Do not like young hawks fetch a couiw about ; 


Pran. dt Mrd. We'll end this with the cannon. 




Tour game flies fair and for yon. 


Bnieh. Thou'lt get naught by it but iron io 




Pran. dt lUtd. Do not fear it : 


thy wouuds. 




I'll answer you in your own hawking phrriso. 


Aud gunpowder in thy nostrils. 




Some eagles that should gaze upon the sun 


PraiK dt Mrd. Bettor tliat, 




Seldom soar high, but take their lustful ease; 


Thim chBU(;o perfumes for plasters. 




Since they from dnnghill birds their prey con seize. 


Brack, Pity on thee : 




Yo\x know Vittoria ) 


'Twere good yoi]*A show yonr slaves or men oon- 




£rach. Tea. 


denm'd- 




FroH. dt iVed. Yon shift your shirt there. 


Your ncw-plough'd * furehead-dcfiauaa 1 and I'll 




When you rotiro from tennis 1 


meet thee. 




Bracli. Happily.§ 


Even iu a thicket of thy ablest men. 




Fran. dcMed. Her husband is lord of a poor 


ifvn(. My lui-ds.t you shall nut word it uj 




fortune ; 


further 




Yet she wears V)th of tissue. 


Without a milder limit. 




BmA. What of this?— 


Fran, de Med. Willingly, 




Will you urge that, my good lord cardinal. 


Brack. Have you pruchiim'd a triumph, that 




As port of her confession at next shrift. 


you buit 
A lion thus) 




And know from whence it sails t 




Fran, dt Mtd. She is your stmmpet. 


.Vmt. My lord! 




BraA. Uncivil sir, there's hemlock in thy 


Brack. 1 am tame, I am tame, sir 




breath. 


Fran, dc Med, W'e send unto tlio duke for con- 1 




And that black slander. Were she a whore of 


forenee J 




mine, 


'B'>ut levies 'gsiiist the pirates ; my lord duke mJ 




All thy loud cannons, and thy borrow'd Switsers,|| 


Is not at hniiie : we come oui-self iu pciscm ; ^^M 




• And (0 (A< tue 0/ sofiinf, io.l AU the Htns. " And 


Still my lord duke is busied. But we fear, ^^\ 




~ 1 J 




Aavetotliouse of nstora," Ac. I Iistc oniittod "knrt" 


h«TK dcllEhled in making thsmselTsa msny with tha^^J 




M nnnocossory, rather tliu alter It to " karinf," which 


Pwtn ntprceiiarica, wboso poverty, porlmps, rmther tlia^^^H 




tbe souse ro<4Uli-es. 


thoir nsiural iimliiintion. iBduc«d tlicm to lend theU^^^H 




f Ktprrlanai Ikm iWH/oHoM. UIrr Ilit $llnB 


militnry Mrvicen t't their wcAltliier uid coutendinfr ueigb- 




Plac'd in thi a'Ultr'M tail] "So Tbnmson Says ; 


Itititm; till, as tHbonie cleverly cxi>rcs«c» it, 'thcv lie- 




• Jmid thi nttAjUm nj^lana nan 


came the cudgels with wbicb the rc^t nf the world did. 




HtT tMlm erat.' Bprinf, 1. VHi." R«Kn. 


>ipuii all oocasKnuv beat one soother.' (4S1 Edit. leiJS.)" 




t »Mii(r»] The 4lo. of 1012 " «-(j><<t." 


0. OctcnaisT. 1 




1 H'l/ypily] Is ftvqiiciit.y, u hoie, used for Ai>;>fy by 


• f,lit,<pl,'d] Spelt Iu all the 4tos. 'pInie'J.' Qy, 




our old wrttora. 


'•plum.l f" 




II 6crruir'd Swilttn] "Ths earty dramatliits ai<p«nr lo 


t hnlt] The <to. of l«8l " tori." 




_ 
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WbtD Tiber to each prowling puMDger 
Diacovcn Hocks of wild duclu ; then, my loiil, 
'Dout mouIUog timo I meui, we alioU k>« cerUin 
To &nd you sure enough, and speak with you. 
Bnch. Ha! 

iViM. if« Med. A mere tale of a tub, my word* 
are idle ; 
But to eiprraa the aoDDet by natural rcanon, — 
When itogB grow melancholic, you'll find the 
season. 
Mmt, No more, my lord : here comes a 
champion 
Shall and the difference between you both, — 

JU-nier OloVAinfl. 
Tour son, the prince Qioranni. See, my lords. 
What hopes you store in him : this is a ciisket 
Fur both your crowns, and should be held liko 
dear, 
ow is he apt for knowledge ; therefore know. 
It is a more direct and even way 
To train to virtue those of princely blood 
By examples than by precepts : if by exotnples. 
Whom should be rather strive to imitate 
Than his own father 1 be his pattern, then ; 
L«ave him a stock of virtue that may lost. 
Should fortune read his soils and split his mast. 
Braek. Yourhand.boy: growing to a* Boldierl 
Qiac. Oive me a pike. 
Pro*, dt Med. VThat, prootiiing your pike so 

young, fair cuz 1 
Oiot. Suppoee me one of Homer's frogs, my 
lord. 
Tossing my bull-rush thus. Pray, sir, toll m^ 

it not a child of good discretion 
B« leader to an army 1 

Fran, dt Med. Tea, cousin, a young prince 
Of good discretion might. 

Oim. Say you so f 
Indeed, I hare heard, 'tis fit a general 
Should not endanger hia own person oft ; 
So that he make a noise when he's o' horso- 

back. 
Like a Dousk t drummer, — 0, 'tis excellent ! — 
Ha need not fight : — methinks his horse as woU 
Might lead an army for him. If I live, 
I'll charge the French foe in the very front 
Of all my troops, the foremost man. 
/Vow. de Med. \Vhat, what 1 
Oim. And will not bid my soldiers up and 
follow. 
But bid them follow me. 




• a] OmiUod in the «to. of 1613. 
\ Da»tk\ t. & Danish. 



ilradi. Fxrnard lap-wing I * 
He flies with the shell ou's bead. 

/'ran. de Med. Pretty cousin I 

Oiov. The first year, undo, that I go to war. 
All prisoners that I take I will sot free 
Without their ransom. 

/Van. dt Med. Ha. without their ransom I 
How, then, will yon reward your soldiers 
That took those prisonen for youl 

Oior. Thus, my lord ; 
I'll marry them to all the wealthy widows 
That fall that year. 

/Van. dt Med. Why, then, the next year 
following, 
Youll have nu men to go with you to wtlr. 

Oivf. ^^1lT, then, I'll press the women to the war, 
And then the men will follow. 

Mont. Witty prince I 

FruH. de Med. See, a good habit makes a child 
a man, 
\S*hereaii a bad one makes a man a beast. 
Come, you and I are friends. 

Brack. Most wishe<lly ; 
Like bones which, broke in sunder, and well set, 
Knit the more strongly. 

Fran, de Med. Call Camillo hither. 

[BzU Masccuo. 
You have recoiv'd the rumour, bow Count Lodo- 

wick 
Is tum'd a pirate t 

Brach. Yea. 

Fran, de Med. We are now preparing 
Some ships to fetch him in. Behold your 

duchess. 
We now will leave yon, and expect &om you 
Nothing but kind entreaty. 

Brack You have charm'd me. 

[£mn^ Fiuscisoo DC Ueoicis, Mqktiooso, 
and OioVAicHi. Flauikco rtlint. 

lU^nter Isabzlla. 
You are in health, we see. 

Jiab. And above health, 
To see my lord well. 

Brack. So. I wonder much 
What amorous whirlwind hurried you to Rome. 

Itab. Devotion, my lord. 

Brack, Devotion I 
Is your eoul uharg'd with any grievous sinl 

Iiab. 'Tia burden'd with too many ; and I think, 

• Foneard lap-teing I 

ffe Jlla viih tlu iMl on't htaJ] " Bo Horatin sajra la 
tlauiM, A. t>. H. 3. 'Thia lap^tcivn runn awny with tho 
Hlictl oa hla hood.' Bcc Mr. Slcovcos's uolc tboreou." 

Bbs. 
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, VITTORIA OOBOMBONA. 


The oftener that wo cmat our reokoaingi up, 


When lie is made up in bis robes of state. 


^H 


Our sleep* will be the aoiinrler. 


Your brother, the great duke, because b'as 


^H 


Brack. T»ke your cbambvr. 


galleys, 


^H 


luh. Nay, my dear lord, I will not have you 


And now and then ransacks a Turkish fly-boat. 


^H 


angry: 


(Now all the heUish Furies take his soul '.) 


^H 


Doth not my absence from you, now * two months, 


First made this match : accursM be the prieat 


^H 


Merit one kia t 


That sang the wodding-maas, and even my 


^^1 


BratX. I do not use to kiss : 


issue! 


^H 


U that will dispossess your jealousy, 


lub. 0, too-too far you have curs'd 1 


^^^ 


I'U iwear it to you. 


Bmek Your hand I'll kiss ; 


^H 


Iwh. my loTid lord. 


Tliia is the latest ceremony of my love. 


^H 


I do not come to chide : my jealousy ! 


Henceforth III never lie with thee ; by this, 


^H 


I am t to learn what that lUliau nieiuia. 


Thix wedding-ring, I'll no'er moro lie with thee : 


^H 


Tou are oa welcomo to these longing arms 


And this divorce shall be as truly kept 


^V 


As I to you a virgin. 


As if the judge had doom'd it Fare you well : 


^H 


Bradi. 0, your breath I 


Our sleeps are sever'dL 


^H 


Out upon sweetmeats and contina'd phyuc, — 


Aai. Forbid it, the sweet union 


^H 


The plague is in them 1 


or itll things blessM 1 why, the asinta in heaven 


^H 


Itab. You have oft, for these two lipa^ 


Will knit their brows at that 


^H 


Keglectcd cassia or the nattual sweeta 


Braek Lot not thy love 


^H 


Of the spring-violet: they are not yet much 


Make thee an unbeliever ; this my vow 


^^H 


withcr'd. 


Sliall never, on my soul, be satistied 


^H 


My lord, I should be merry ; those your frowns 


With my repentance ; let thy brother rage 


^H 


^u>w in a helmet lovely ; but on me, 


Beyond a horrid tempest or sea-fight. 


^H 


In such a peaceful interview, mclhinks 


My vow is fixed. 


^H 


They are too-too roughly knik 


Imb. luy winding-sbeet ! 


^H 


Brudi. 0, ditMmblance 1 


Now shall I need thee shortly. — Dear my lord. 


^B 


T>i> you bandy factious 'gainst me 1 hat e you learnt 


Let me bear onoe more what I would not hear : 


^H 


The trick of impudent baseness, to complain 


Never 1 


^^B 


Onto your kindred 1 


Bradi. Never. 


^^E^ 


Itak. Never, my dear lord. 


Itali. my unkind lord 1 may your sina find 


^^^K 


Brack. Must I be bunted % out? or 1«s^ your 


mercy. 


^^^^g 


trick 


As 1 upon a woful widow'd bed 


. M 


To meet some amoroui gallant here in Rome, 


.Shall pmy for you, if not to turn your ayes 




That must supply our discontinuance T 


I'l'ou your wretched wife and hopeful bod, 




Imb. I pray, sir, burst§ my heart ; and in my 


Yet tlmt in time youll fix them upon heaven 1 




death 


Brack. No more : go, go complain to the great 




Turn to your ancient pity, though not love. 


duke. 




Brack. Because your brother is the oorpulcnt 


Itah. No, my dear lord ; you shall have prea* it 




duke, 


wituess 




Tliat is, the great duke, "sdeath, I shall not shorHy 


Muw I'll work peoce between you. I will make 




lUcket away Ave hundred crowns at tennis. 


M VBclf tho author of your cursM vow ; 




But it shall rest upon record 1 I scorn him 


1 hiive some cause to do it, you have none. 




Like a shav'd Polock : || all his reverend wit 


Ciiuceal it, I beseech you, for the weal 




liiea in his wardrobe ; he's a discreet fellow 


Uf both your dukedoms, that you wrooght tit- 

means 
Of Kuch a seiHiration : let the fault 


• <Kw] Omlttad In ths two oarllast 4toa. 
ant] The 4to, of 11)12 •" roiiw." 




Aiin(«q The throe nu-Ucst 4tos. "iMWitti." 


lieoiiiin with my supposed jealousy ; 




\ fwr<(| 1. e. bmk. 

11 >Aac'i( Po/nd:] "L*. Folaiiilcr. 8«i the Notes of 
Mr. Pope. Dr. JoliMon. Mr Stmvcns. on Ilamln, A. I. 


And think with what a piteous and rent heart 
I thall perform this sad ensuing pert. 




S. I. In Moryioli's lIMtrary, 1017, pL 3. p. ITO. it is 
mid, *Tbe PolooUjLi that* all tholr hoada clofw, except- 


Jtrnltr PaAMCtBOO DS Ucmcis ami NotrTtcnso. 




111? the halre of the farobend. which they iionri^li very 
luMff. nnd cast backs to tho liloder imrt nf the head ' " 

IlKrt>. 


Brack 'Well, take your ooorse. — ^My honou^ 
able brother I 1 

1 




^ 





^^^^^^^^^^^^B 


■ 
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VITl'ORLA. OOROMBONA. IS 1 


^m 


/run. de Uul. Si-ter I— TUu ia not w«ll, uiy 


Prun, de Med. Was this your circle of pure 


^M 


lorJ. — Why. eiater ! — 


uiiicoi'u's horn 


^^M 


She merit* out this welcome. 


You said should charm your lordl uow, boms 


^^M 


Brack. Welcome, say t 


upon ttice, 


^^M 


j She batli given a (harp weleomo. 


For jealousy deserves them 1 Keep your vow 


^^M 


Fra». lie Sled. Are jou foolish 1 


A ud take your chamber. 


^^M 


Come, dry your teikrs : is tUi* a modoet coiirw, 


Itab. No, sir, I'll presently to Padua ; 


^^M 


To better what ie naught, to roil vid weep t 


I will not stny a minute. 


^H 


Grow to a reconcilement, or, by heaTeo, 


Mottl. good madam ! 


^H 


rU ne'er more deal between you. 


Brack. 'Twere beat to let her have her bumonr: 


^H 


tmh. Sir, you shall not ; 


Some half day's journey will bring down her 


^H 


No, though Vittoria, upon that oondilion, 


stomach, 


^H 


Would become honest 


And then she'll turn in post. 


^H 


Pran. cb Med. Wna your huaboud loud 


Pran. de Med. To i-eo her come 


^H 


Since we departed t 


To lay lord cardinal fur a dispensation 


^H 


Itab. By my life, air, no ; 


Of her rash vow, will beget excellent laughter. 


^^1 


J awtar by that I do not care to lose. 


Igab. Uukindness, do thy office; poor heart. 


^^1 


Are all thc«e ruins of my former beauty 


break : 


^^1 


L^id out for a whore's triumph ? 


Thu«e are the killing griefs which dare not speak.* 


^^1 


^_ Fran, de Sled. Do you hear 1 


[fed. 


^H 


^^BiDok upnn other women, with what patience 


Bt-nlrr MAacsLui teUk Caaiixo. 


^H 


P ^liey suffer these alight wrongn, with what justice 


Mar. Camillo's come, my lord. 


^^1 


TUoy study to requite them : take tlmt course. 


Pivn. de Med. Where's the commission 1 


^^1 


Itah. 0, that I were a man, or that I had power 


Mar. 'Tis here. f 
Pran. de Med. Give me the signet. 


^^1 


To execute my apprehended wishes ! 


^H 


I would whip some with scorpions. 


[FaAxciiiCo Di MEiiinia, Moktickljo, Camiiia 


^^1 


Prm. de Med. What ! tum'd Fury ! 


and Habckux), rttirt to the bad nftht ltQ(ff. 


^^1 


\ Itai. To dig the strumpet's eyes out; let 


Plant. My lord, do you mark their whispering? 


^^1 


1 her lie 


I will compound a medicine, out of their two 


^H 


1' Some twenty months a dying; to cut off 


heads, stronger than gnrlic, deadlier tlian stibium rt 


^H 


, Uor Doae and lips, pull out her rotten teeth ; 


the cantharides, which are aoarce seen to stick 


^H 


p Preaerre her Hesh Ulte mumiuin, for trophies 


up'jn the flesh when they work to the heart. 


^H 


Of my just anger ! Hell to my affliction 


shall not do it with-moro silence or iuTisible 


^H 


* la mere snow-water. By your favour, sir ; — 


cunning. 


^H 


L ^Brother, draw near, and my lord cunlinal ; — 


Brack. About the murder! 


^^1 


^^Bir, let me borrow of you but one kiss : 


P.am. They are seiidtughim to Naples, but TU 


^H 


P "Henceforth I'll never lie with you, by this, 


send him to Caudy. 


^H 


Thi4 wedding-ring. 




^^1 


Fran, de Mrd. How, ne'er more lie with him ! 


fi>i<<r Dootor, 


^H 


tttth. And this divorce shall bo iw truly kept 


Hero's another property too. 


^H 


I^H^ if in throtig^l court a thousatid eiu^ 


Brack. 0, the doctor ! 


^H 


^^^Bad brard it, and a thousand lawycn* hands 


Flam. A poor quack-salving knave, my lord ; 


^H 


■ 8««l'd to the separation. 


one that should have been laiihe<l for'a lechery, 


^H 


Brack. Ne'er lie with me ! 


but that he confessed a judgment, bad an execu- 


^H 


Jtoh. Let not my former dotage 


tion laid upon him, and ao put the wbip to ■ 


^H 


Kake tbee an unbeliever : tliis my vow 


noH ptuf. 


^^1 


1 Sliall never, on my soul, be satisfied 


Due. And was eosened, my lord, by an 


H 


With my repentance; manetmla mente rtpotlum. 




^^^^H 


Fran, de Med, Now, by my birth, you are a 


" ThoK art th* tiUittt gri^i vhieh dart mt ipeak\ "So 
to Uarlxih. A. 4. 8. ». 


^1 


foolish, mad. 


' Give lorrow words : the i;ricr that does not speak. 


^^1 


And jealous woman. 


Whisriora the D'orfmuj^ht boart, axid bids it break.* 


^^1 


J JiroA. Tou see 'tis not my seeking. 


Cum Uat (ofUuMiir, ingenta ttupext. [Saoeoa, IHfpol. 
U07.J" Stecvsks. 
t MibUm] " An ancient name for antimony, now sel> 


H 




^^^H 


\^m •MadolM, Ao.]yi>sU,i»i.LS& 


duiD used." Bisit. 


■ 
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amuter kna%-a than myulf, and nudo pay nil 
tho colourable azocution. 

Flam. Ho will shoot pills into ■ man's guta 
■hall make them have more voutagoa tUiui a cornet 
or a, lampr^jr ; he will poison a kiss ; anJ wxa 
once miniled, for hia master-piece, because Ireland 
breads no poison,* to have prepared a deadly 
vapour in a Spaniard's ikrt, that ahould have 
poisoned all Dublin. 

Brach. 0, Saiut Anthony's 6re. 

Doc. Your secretary is merry, my lord. 

Flan. thou cursed aulipntliy to nature ! 
—Look, his eve's bloodshed, like a needle a 
chirurgeon stitoheth a wound with. — Let me 
embrace thee, toiid, and love thee, U thou 
abominable loathsomct gnrgarism, that will futch 
up lun^, lightx, heart, and liver, by scruples I 

i?nn:A. No more. — I must employ thee, honest 
doctor : 
You must to Poduo, and by the way, 
Use lomo of your skill fur us. 

Doe. Sir, I shall £ 

Brach. But, for Camillo 1 

Flam, He dies this night, by snch n politic 
strain. 
Men shall suppose him by's own engine slaio. 
But, for your duchess' death — 

Doe. I'll make her sure. 

BtaA. Small mischieb are by greater made 
sec ore. 

Flam, Remember this, you slave ; when knavce 

come to prefermeut, they nse as gallowHes arc 

raiacd i'tbe Low Countries, one upon anothor'a 

■boulders. 

ISxanU BoicHUMo, Plihibik), aa<l Doctor. 

Mont. Here la on emblem, nephew, pray peruse 
it: 
'Twna thrown in at your window. 

Cam. At my window I 
Here is a stag, my lord, hath shed hit horns, 
And, for the loss of them, the poor beast weeps : 
Tho word,| Inopan me ropia /<n<.|| 

Mont. That is. 
Plenty of hom<i hath mado lilm poor of horns. 

Ciiin. What should this menu 1 

* bfcantt Jrttand bmiU no poUon] Various old wiit«n 
tell (u that all voaomuus oreaturus wore eitonuinatod iu 
Ireland by th< prajrore of Bt. Patrick. 

( Ina/Ktomt] Some coplce of the <lo. of 1611 " KAaii." 

I Hoc. Sir, I thattj Omltud In some cupios of the «to. 
oil It 1 3. 

{ 7Vi( KdrilJ i o. the motto. Sn MM<Uetoti ; "Theilc- 
vice, a |)unio wido opon. and the mouth diiwuward: 
IU teirrd, Atimh icet mmunU," Tour fivt OalUxnU. — 
Moivl-.. U 313, i-d. Dyca, 

U l.i>,,tM. Sc.J Ovid, Hitam. ill. V». 



ifoni, I'll tell you : 'tis given out 
Yuu arc a cuckold. 

Ccn. Is it* given out sof 
I Imd ratlier such report as that, my lord, 
Sliould keep within doors. 

/■Van. (U Med. Have you any childrOQ t 

0am. None, my lord. 

Fran, de Med. You are the happier : 
III U-U you a tale. 

Cim. Pray, my lord. 

Fran, dt Med. An old tale. 
Upon a time Phoebus, the god of light, 
Or liim wo coll the .Sun, would neodaf be married : 
The godi gave their consent, and Mercury 
Wiui geut to voice it to the general world. 
r>ut what a piteous cry there straight arose 
Amongst amiUiB and felt-makers, brewers and 

oooks, 
Iteapera and butter-women, amongst flshmongei^ 
And tbouannd other trades, which are annoy'd 
By his excessive heat I 'twas lamentable. 
They came* to Jupiter all in a sweat, 
And do forbid the bans.§ A great fat cook 
Was made their speaker, who entreats of Jove 
That Phoobiu might be gelded : for, if now. 
When there was but one sun, so many men 
Were like to perinh by his violent heat. 
What should they do if he were married. 
And ahould beget more, and those children 
Make 6re-wor]u like their father 1 So say I; 
Only I will apply it to your wife : 
Her issue, should not providence prevent it, 
Would moke both nature, time, and moo repent 
it. 

Mont. Look you, ooiuin, 
Go, cliaiigo the air, for shame ; see if your absenoc 
Will blaxt your cornucopia. Marcollo 
I« cboei'U with you joint commiatiouer 
Fur tho rolioviiig our Italian coast 
From pirates. 

Mar. I am much honour'd iu't 

Cunt. But, sir, 
Ere I return, the stag's boms may be sprouted 
Urcatcr than thoBcll ore shed. 

Mont. Do not fear it : 
I'll bo your ranger. 



• U U] The 4to. of l«ni " It U." 

t netdi] The4to. of 1012 "nted." 

I canKl So, no doubt, our auUjor wrtrta^ — not •'come." 
9oe before and after In this Bfioech. 

( banji] Tho 4taa. bavo *' bancs " ; and in tho firet 
(."llthm of lliia work I allowed thnt spoiling to Btnnd : btil 
1 DOW think that it ought lo be retained only In pio* 
R^g-d wbore tho rhyme rer^ilires It, 

C /'*»»■] Thc4la of 1015, "£*««." 
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Gm. Tou miut wntch i'the nights ; 
Then's the moat dansier. 

fran, de Med. Farewell, good Harcello : 
All the b«8t fortunes of a soldier's wish 
Bring yon a-sbip-board ! 

Cam. Were I not best, now I am tum'd soldier, 
Ere that I leave mj wife, sell all she hath. 
And then take leave of herl 

ifont. I expect good from you. 
Tour parting is bo meny, 

Ozin. Herry, my lord ! o' the captain's humour 
right; 
I am resoWM to be drank this night 

[BxnaU Camili/) and MARCXLLn. 

JPnm. de Ued. So, 'twas well fitted : now shall 
wo discern 
How hia-wish'd absence will give violent way 
To Duko Brachiano's lust. 

Mmt. Why, that was it ; 
To what acom'd purpose else should we make 

choice 
Of him for a se»captaint and, besides. 
Count Lodowick, which was rumoor'd for a pirate. 
Is now in Padua. 

Pnm. de Med. Is't troe t 

Mont. Host oertun. 
I have letters from him, which are suppliant 
To work his quick repeal from banishment : 
He means to address himself for pension 
Unto our sister duchesa 

Frm.de Med. 0, 'twas well: 
We shall not want his absense past six days. 
I fain would have the Duke Brachiano rim 
Into notorious scandal ; fur there's naught 
In such curs'd dotage to repair his name, 
Only the deep sense of some deathless shame. 

MonL It nuy be objected, I am dishonourable 
To play thus with my kinsman ; but I answer. 
For my revenge I'd stake a brother's life, 
That, being wrong'd, durst not avenge himself. 

Fran, de Med. Come, to observe this strumpet. 

MoHt, Curse of greatness I 
Sure he'll not leave her 1 

Fran, de Med, There's small pity in't : 
Like mialetoo on sear elms spent by weather. 
Let him cleave to her, and both rot together. 
< {Bawtt, 

Ailfr Bbacbtako,* wi(A a Coi\)urer. 

Brack. Now, air, I claim your piromise : 'tis 
dead midnight) 

* Bnier Brachiano, Ac.] Sotne. The Same. A room 
in the house o ComUlo (In p. 1$, the Conjurer, after 
exhibiting in domb^bow the murder of CamiUo, euya 

• " We are now 
Beneath her rvittorla's] root") 



The time prefix'd to show me, by your art, 
How the intended murder of Camillo 
And our loatb'd duchess grow to action. 

Con. Tou have won me by your bounty to a deed 
I do not often practise. Some there are 
Which by sophistic tricks aspire that name, 
Which I would gladly lose, of necromancer ; 
As some that use to juggle upon cards. 
Seeming to conjure, when indeed they cheat ; 
Others that raise up their confederate spirits 
'Bout wind-mills, and endanger their own ucck^ 
For making of a stiuib ; and some there are 
Will keep a curtal * to show juggling tricks, 
And give out 'tis a »i>int ; besides these. 
Such a whole realm f of slmanac-mokcrs, figure- 

Siugera, 
Follows, iudctd, that only live by stealth, 
Sinoe they do merely lie about stol'n gooils. 
They'd make men think the devil were fast and 

loose. 
With speaking fustian Latin. Pray, sit down : 
Put on this night-cap, sir, 'tis charm'd ; and now 
I'll show you, by my strong commandiDg art, 
The circumstance that breaks your duchess' heart. 

A dumb thoiB. 
Bnier tunpieiowlif Juuo and Chbibtophbro : tkejf dra» a 
curtain vftert Braciiianu's picturt i*; thfy put on 
aptctaclat o/fftau, vhich cover thtir eya itnd not*, and 
then bum pfr/utne* afore tht picture, and tcaak the li/ii 
of the picture ; that done, iptenchiiiffthejtre.andputtinff 
qff their fpectacla, thei/ depart laui/hing. 

Enter Ibabklla in her niffht-ffovn, a* to M-vard, vith 
lightt after her. Count LoDovioo, Glov>liKl, GuiD- 
ANTONio, and other* vaiting tm her; gfte i-tieeff duten as 
to pra^'-ra, then dravM tht cwWain of the picture, dote 
thrte reverencf* to it, and l-iuea it thrice ; M/tefuinlt, and 
%eUl not suffer them to cotne near it ; dies : s^irrow tx- 
prtssrd in Qiotanmi and in Count Lox>oviou : she u 
conveyed out soUntnly. 

Brack. Excellent ! then she's dead. 

Con. She's poisonM 
By the fum'd pictiire. 'Twas her custom nightly. 
Before she went to bed, to go and visit 
Your picture, and to feed her eyos and lips 
On the dead shadow. Doctor Julio, 
Observing this, infects it with an oil 
And other poison'd stuff, which presently 
Did suffocate her spirits. 

• Will Ittp a curtot, *c.] ■'Tills was said of Banls's 
celebrated hoieu so often lueutionud in ancient writcre." 

Rezd. 

t >wi>njThc4ioa. have "reame, "— which waafhxjucntl; 
the old sptilliug of " rtalm '. " even when the latter BpeUiiig 
was given, the I was frequently uot eouuded: — eoo the 
note in my ed. of Marlowe's Works on "Give me a nam 
ofpaiier; we'll liave a kingdom of gold for't" Jets ^ 
Mnlla, set IV. 
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Brach. Hethougbt I saw 
Count Lodowick there. 

Can. He was : and by my art 
I find be did most paaaionately dote 
Upon your duehoss. Now tium another way, 
And view Camlllo's far more politic &te.* — 
Strike louder, musio, from this charm&d 

ground. 
To yield, as fits the act, a tragic sound I 

I%e Kcond dumb thou. 
SiUtr FiAxmo, Mabcello, Camillo, Kith four mnrt, at 
Captains ; they drink hmUhtt and danee : a vauttinff- 
korte u brovght into the room: MaBcello and tteo 
more vhitpered out of (he room, vhile Flauikko and 
CAillLLO etrip themeelvet into their ahirte, at to vauit; 
they compliment «ho nhaU heyin : at Camillo it afiout 
to vauU, Flaminio piteheth him upon hit neck, ami, 
vith the help of the rett, vrithei hit neck about ; teemt to 
teeifit be broke, anti layt him folded dovhU, at 'twere, 
unilrr the horse : mnket thowt to call for lidp ; Mar- 
cello comet in, lamentt ,- tendt for the Cardinal and 
Duke, vho come forth vith armed men ; vonder at Utc 
act; command the botly to be carried home: apprehend 
Flakiheo, Harcello, and the retl, and go, at 'ttcere, 
to apprehend Vittobla, 

Brach. 'Twas quaintly done ; but yet each cir- 
cumstance 
I taste not fully. 

Con. 0, 'twas most apparent : 
Tou saw tbem enter, chorg'd with their deep 

healths 
To their boon voyage ; and, to second that, 
Flamineo calls to have a vaulting-horse 
Maintain their sport ; the virtuous Marcello 
Is innocently plotted forth the room ; 
Whilst your eye saw the rest, and can inform you 
The engine of alL 

Brach. It seems Harcello and Flamineo 
Are both committed. 

Con, Yes, you saw them guarded ; 
And now they are come with purpose to appre- 
hend 
Tour mistrens, fair Vittoria. We are now 
Beneath her roof : 'two'e fit we instantly 
Make out by some back-postern, 

Brach. Koble friend, 
Tou bind me ever to you : this shall stand 
As the firm seal annexM to my hand ; 
It shall enforce a payment. 

Can. Sir, I thank you. [Exit BRAcni&KO. 
Both flowers and weeds spring when tlie sun is 

warm. 
And great men do great good or else great harm. 
[ Sxit. 

'fate] So Uio 4to. of 1672: the earlier 4toa. have 
"fate," which, though obviously a misprint) is fullowol 
in all modem editions. 



BnttT Fbahcisoo db Medicis,' and Mokticiliks Ik^ 
Chancellor and Register, 
^ran. dt Med. You have dealt discreetly, to 
obtain the presence 
Of all the grave lieger ambassadoraif 
To hear Vitturia's trial. 
Mont. 'Twas not ill ; 
For, sir, you know we have naught but circoni- 

stances 
To charge her with, about her husband's death: 
Their approbation, therefore, to the proo& • 
Of her black lust shall make her in&imous 
To all our neighbouring kingdoms. I wonder 
If Brachiano will be here. 

Pi-an. de Med. fie. 
'Twere impudence too palpable. [SxamL 

Enter FLAHtHGOt and HniictiAja guttrded, and a 
Lawyer. 

Lawyer. What, are you in by the weok?{ ao^I 
will try now whether thy wit be dose prisonab 
Methinks none should sit upon thy sister b«t 
old whore-masters. 

Flam. Or cuckolds; for your cuckold is your 
most terrible tickler of lechery. Whore-masten 
would serve ; for none are judges at tilting but 
those that have been old tiltera. 

Lawyer. My lord duke and aha have beoBvaty 
private. 

Flam. Tou are a dull aaa; 'tis threatened tiia; 
have been very public. 

Lawyer. If it can be proved they hare bet 
kissed one another — 

Flam. What then? 

Lawyer. My lord cardinal will ferret them. 

Flam. A cardinal, I hope, will not catch ocmiaiL 

Lawyer. For to sow kisses (mark what I aajjy 
to BOW kisses is to reap lechery ; and, I am ann^ 
a woman that will endure kissing is half won. 

Flam. True, her upper psrl^ by tliat mla: if 
you will win her nether part too, you know what 
follows. 

Lawyer. Hark I the ambassadors ore lifted. 






• Bnler rranciteo de Jtedieit, 4c.] Scoue. The Sana 
Perhaps tlie court of the house whcrx> the tiial of Viltoih 
is to take place,— the mansion, it would aeem, of Henfr 
colao, for nfterWianis, p. 19, ho says, 

" This business by his holiness Is left 
To our examination : " 
aud compare Brachlimo's speech, p. 2S, '• Thou llest, 'ttim 
my Htool," Ac. 

t li^er ambattadori] i. e. resident ambass,idora. 

t Siitrr Flamincf, Ac] Perhaps this is not a new aeons. 

; What, art you in by th' neek !\ "This phrase appeals 
to siguify an en;.'R(^mcut for a time Umitod. It oco 
in Loix's Labour t Lott, A. S. S. S. Sec note thereon." 
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Flam. [tuide\. I do put on this feignM garb of 
mirth 
To gall suspicion. 

Mar. my nnfortuntte sister ! 
I would mj dagger-point had cleft her heart 
When she fint saw Brachiano : you, 'tis said. 
Were made his engine and his stalking-horse, 
To undo my sister. 

Flam. I am a kind of path 
To her and mine own preferment. 

Mar. Your ruin. 

Plavk. Hum ! thou art a soldier, 
FoUow'st the great duke, feed'st his victories. 
As witches do their serviceable spirits. 
Even with thy prodigal blood : what hast got, 
But, like the wealth of captains, a poor handful, 
Which in thy palm thou bear'st as men hold 

water? 
Seeking to gripe it fast, the &ail reward 
Steals through thy fingers.* 

Mar. Sir I 

Fbm. Thou hast scarce maintenance 
To keep thee in fresh Bhamois.t 

Mar. Brother ! 

Flam. Hear me : — 
And thus, when we have even pour'd ourselves 
Into great fights, for their ambition 
Or idle spleen, how shall we find reward 1 
But as we seldom find the misletoe 
Sacred to physio, or the builder oak,; 
Withont a mandrake by it ; so in our quo>t of gain, 
Alas, the poorest of their forc'd dislikes 
At a limb proffers, but at heart it strikes ! 
This is lamented doctrine. 

Mar. Come, coma 

Flam. When age shall turn thee 
White as a blooming hawthorn 

Mar. ni interrupt you : — 
For love of virtue bear an honest heart, 
And stride o'er every politic respect. 
Which, where they most advance, they most 

infect. 
Were I your father, as I am your brother, 

* WkiA in (hypaln thou hem'tt u mm Md ualtrt 
BtAvng to gripe itfaat. the frail rtieard 
Sttatt throufh ikf/tnffer$] " Di7den hu borrowed this 
thougfat In All for lot ; at. The World mil Lot. A. S : 
' Oh, that t less coold fear to lose this being:. 
Which, Wee a mow-^oU, in mjr coward hand 
Themtrt'titfrtui/d,ih»/atirtnelUamf.'" R*a>. 
t AavuiM] "I. e. shoes made of the wild goat's skia. 
lasMii^ Vr.' kmvBn. 
t <M MMr fair] "The epithet of 'buUder oak' is 



and eke the hardy aahe, 
^mOi'te.—AuenbUeqfFotiU:'' COlueb. 



I should not be ambitious to leave you 
A better patrimony. 

Flam. I'll think on't. — 
The lord ambassadors. 

Here there it a pauage of the Utger Ambaasadora 
over the rtage •rerraHy.* 
Lawyer. my sprightly Frenchman !— Do you 
know him 1 he's an admirable tilter. 

Flam. I saw him at last tilting: he showed 
like a pewter candlestick, fachioned + like a man 
iu armour, holding a tilting-staff in his hand, little 
bigger tlian a candle of twelve i'the pound. 

Lawyer. 0, but he's an excellent horseman. 

Ftam. A lame one in his lofty tricks : he sleeps 
a-liorsebock, like a poulter.^ 

Lawyer. Lo you, my Spaniard t 

Flam. He carries his face in's ruff, as I have 
seen a serving-man carry glasses in a cipress hat- 
band, monstrous steady, for fear of breaking : he 
looks like the claw of a black-bird, first salted, 
and then broiled in a candle. [Exeunt. 

The Arraignment of Vittoma. J 

Snler Fbxkcisco di Medicis, MoNTtcsLSO, the tix B liifer 
Ambosasdora, BaACRiANO, VrrroRiA CoaoHaoVA, 
Flakinxo, HAacEixo, lawyer, and a Ousrd. 

Mont. Forbear, my lord, here is no place asaign'd 
you: 
This business by his holiness is left 
To our examination. 
Brack. May it thrive with you ! 

[£ay< a Hdt fotcn tinder him. 

Fran, de Med. A chair there for his lordship t 
Brack. Forbear your kindness: an unbidden 
guest 

Should travel as Dutch women go to church. 

Bear their stools with them. 
Mont, At your pleasure, sir. — 

Stand to the table, gentlewoman.^ — Now, signtor, 

Fall to your plea. 

* I have here omitted, as superfluous, somo notices, 
** Sitter Frmch Amhataador" Ac. 

t a ptteter eandleatick, fiuhionod, Ac] 8oe an ongrarin^ 
of such acand1csticlclnHalone*sSAajtr«p«are(b7BoBwell,) 
vol. xtU. p. 410. 

t pouUer} i. e. poulterer. " The Poultirt send ns in 
fowle." Heywood'B King Sdvard the Fourth, Pari Fint, 
Sig. B. ed. 1019. 

I The Arraignment of Viitoria\ A new aoena. Sec note*, 
p. 13. 

II t\i\ Was atUred by Reed to ' 'lour ,•" but from a sub- 
sequent scene, where Lodovico eoumorates their varloiis 
orders of itnightbood, it is evident that there were "eix" 
aml>iiflaador8. — It is not a little extraordinary that all the 
editors should let the name of IsalwIlH (whoso death has 
been shown by the Conjuror) remain in tliis atage-direc- 
tion. 

^ gtntli»omm\ Both the earliest 4tos. " gtnlltvxmtn." 

8 
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Lawyer. Doni'me jadac, amrerle ocido$ i» hane 
petUm, mulieruM coiruptimmam. 
Vit. Car. What's ho T 
Fran, de Med. A kw;ar that pleads against 

you. 
Vit. Cor. Pray, my lord, let him speak his 
uaunl tongue ; 
I'll make no answer else. 

Fran, de Med. Why, yon understand Latin. 
Vit. Cor, I do, sir; but amongst this auditory 
Which come to bear my cause, the half or more 
Hay be ignorant in't. 
Mont. Go on, sir. 
Vit. Cor. By your favour, 
I will not have my accusation clouded 
■In a strange tongue : all this assembly 
Shall hear what you can charge me with. 

Fran, de Med. Signior, 
Tou need not stand on't much; pray, change 
your language. 
Mont. 0, for tiod sake! — Gentlewoman, yonr 
credit 
Shall be more fomons by it 
Lawyer. Well, then, have at you ! 
Vit. Cor. I am at the mark, sir : TU give aim* 
to you, 
And tell you how near you shoot. 
Lawyer. Most literated judges, please your lord- 
ships 
So to connive your judgments to the view 
Of this debauch'd and diversivolont woiuau ; 
Who such a black "t" concatenation 
Of mischief hath effected, that to cxtirp 
The memory oft, mu!<t be the consummation 
Of her and lier projections, — 
Vit. Cor. What's all this? 
Lawyer. Hold your peace : 
Elxorbitant sins must have oxulceration. 

Vit. Cor. Surely, my lords, this lawyer here t 
hath swallow'd 
Some pothecariea' } bills, or proclamations ; 
And now the hard and undigestiblo words 
Come up. like atones we use give hawks for physic : 
Why, this is Welsh to Latin. 

Lawyer. My lordu, the woman 
Knows not her tropes nor figureit,|| nor is perfect 

• ru girt dim] ** He who pnvt aim was atatinned near 
tlio butts, nnd puintod out aft«r every dtBchnri^, Iiow 
wide, (ir how short, the arrow fell of the mark," Sco 
OilTonl's note on the expressions cry aim and give aim, 
Mas.<iln(fer's Bondman, net 1. sc. 3. 

t WnrlJ Omitted iu the 4to. of 1631. 

J km] Omitted ui the 4to. of !• 31. 

I pfttk^carie*'] Tite4to. of 1631 " apothrcnriet.' 

n norjlgvrei) Omitted in the Uo. of 1C3I. 



In the ai'odrmic derivation 
Of grammatical elocution. 

Fran, de Med. Sir, your pi ins 
Shall be well «|iar'd, and your deep eloquanea 
Be worthily applauded amongst those 
Which understand you. 

Lawyer. My good lord, — 

Fran, de Med. Sir, 
Put up your papers in your fustian bag, — 

[FOAKCXBOO tpeatt tkU oj in teen. 

Cry mercy, sir, 'tis buckram, — and accept 
My notion of your Icam'd verbosity. 

Lawyer. I most gi-aduatically thank your loid- 
ship: 
I shall have use for them elsewhere. 

Mont. I shall bo plainer with you, and paiat 
out 
Your follies in more natural rod and white 
Than that upon your cheek. 

Vit. Cor. 0, you mistake : 
Yuu raise a blood as uoble in this cheek 
As ever was your mother's. 

ifo»A I must spare you, till proof erj "whote" 
to that. — — . 

Observe this cre.itnre here, my honour'd lordi^ 
A woman of a most prodigious spirit, 
In her efTeoted. 

Vit. Cor. Honourable my lord,* 
It doth not suit a reverend cartlinal 
To play the lawj-cr thus. 

Mont. 0, your trade instructs your langnags.— 
You see, my lords, what goodly fruit she aeema ; 
Yet, like those a;'plo8t travellers report 
To grow where Sodom and Gomorrah stood, 
I will but touch her, and you stnught shall sea 
She'll fall to soot and ashes. ' 

Vit. Cor, Your envcnom'd 
Pothecory:!: should do't. 

Mont, I am resolv'd.J 



• nmemrablc my lmd\ The 4to. of 1«S1 " My honorabls 
Lord: " but coinpioe, in a later scene, " SMe lay lord, 
most fortunately welcome," kc, 

t Ta,liHtkimappU$,tc.^ "This account is taken flroa 
Maunderillo'a Trartli. Bee Edition, 17:!S, p. IM. 'And 
also the Cytees tliere woren lost, because of Synuo. And 
there bcaydon ffrowcn trees, that bcreu fuUe/airs Apjiet, 
and /aire o/ colour to btholdt: but whono br^sttke km,tr 
cuttethc hmi in tvo, he xhalte fitndt tciiliin hem tMm mni 
Cyndrtt; in tokene tliat, be Wrathe of (lod, the Ojrtsos 
and the Lou'l woren brcuto .and sonlcen into Helle. floss 
men clqKn that See, the Lake DalfeMdee ; samma the 
Mum of DoTcics; and sumo that Floni that is evtr 
stynkyn|;o. And in to that See eonkeu tlie S Cytcas, bs 
Wratlio of Oud ; that is to seyue, Sodom, (haun^f 
Aldama, Seboym, and Segor.' " Rbko. 

J PoDuCvry] Tho4to. of l'J3I " Apotkenrjf. 

{ raole'd] i. o. couvluced. 
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Wore there a soooiid I'aradiae tu luse, 
This devil would betray it 

VU. Oor. O poor charity ! 
Tbnu ut Beldoin found io scarlet 

Mont. Who knows not how, when aeTond aight 
by night 
Her gates wcro chok'd with coaches, aud her roums 
Outbrav'd the stars with sovetxU kind of li^hu; 
When she did counterfeit a prince's court 
In music, bimqueta, and most riotous surfeits ! 
This whore, fumouth, wna holy. 

Tit. Cot. Hal whore! what's thatl yL. 

MonL Shall I expound wbore to you 1 sure, I 
shall ; 
ril give their perfect clmractou They are first, 
Sweet-meals which rot the eater ; * in mau's 

nostrils f 
PoUon'd perfumog : they ore coteniug alcliymy ; 
Shipwrecks in calmest weather. Wliutare whurcal 
Cold Russian wiuters, that appear »o burrea 
Ai if that nature bad forgot the spnnt; : 
They are the true material fire uf hell : 
Worse thau those tributes i'tbe Low Countries paid. 
Exactions upon meat, drink, garments, sleep, 
Ay, e^n ou man's perdition, his sin : 
They are those brittle evideQcea of law 
Which forfeit all a wretcliod man's estate 
For leaving out one sylhible. Whiit oi-e wlioros ! 
They ore those flattering bells huvc all one tune. 
At weddings and at funerals. Tour rich whoi'es 
Are only treasuries by extortion fiU'd, 
And emptied by curs'd riut. They are worse. 
Worse than dead bodies which aro bo(^'d ui 

gallows,^ 
And wrought upon by surgeons, to teach mau 
Wherein ho is imperfect What's u whoru ! 
She's like the guilty { counterfeited coin 
Wliich, whosoe'er first stamps it, brings in trouble 
All that receive it« 

Vit. Cvr. This character scapes mo. 

MoiU. Ton, gentlewoman t 
Take ^m all beasts aud from all miuerals 
1 lieir deadly poison — 

ViL Cor. Well, what thou 1 

ilutiL I'll tell thee; 
I'll find in tlioo a pothecory's II shop, 
To sample them all. 

• • S¥it»'m»Ut»XickntHuiaUr) SoIVikkar; 
** What gluea she met good wonts, 
Bw«i mfnift Ikat rottt tke ftilrr." 

Till Wkon (if nnhfilon. IW7, Big. I. 2. 
( noHrili] Tho 4to. of 1612 •• MulriL" 
t mJJi>ir>j Tho 4U>. of littll " III' Kallowi." 

I tu'Uf] 'nui4toori(ui"i;t<<." 

U u poOiecary't] The 4to, of 1631 " on ofothtcarn'i." 



Fr. Am. Shehnth liv'd ilL 

Jimj. Am. True; but the cardinal's too bitter. 

Hunt. Yon know what whore is. Next the 
devil adultery, 
Enters the devil murder. 

J'l-an. tie Mai. Your uuhappy 
Hiinliand is dead. 

Vit, Cor. O, he's a happy husband : 
Now ho owes nature nothing. 

J-'rtm. dt Mtd. And by a vaulting-engiiic. 

Alovl. An active plot; he jump'il into his grave. 

.Ff^tn. de Med. What u prodi;;y nua't 
Tl>at from some two yiirds' height* a slender man 
Should break his neck ! 

Munt. I'the rushes ! '^ 

Fran, de Mtd. And what's mora, 
Upon the instant lose all use uf speech. 
All vital motion, like a man ha<J Uln 
Wound up three days. Now mark each ciroum- 
stance. 

Mont. And look upon this creature was his 
wife. 
She cornea not like a widow ; she oomea ann'd 
With scoru and impudence : iff this a mourning- 
habit 1 

Vit. Cur. Had I foreknown bis death, as you 
suggest, 
I would have bespoke my mourning. 

Munt. 0. you are I'unuiug, 

VU. Cor. You shame your wit and judgment. 
To call it so. What I is my just defence 
By him that is my judge call'd impudence! 
Let me appeal, then, from this Christian court} 
Tu the uncivil Tartar. 

Mont, See, my lords, 
She scandals oiu' proceedings. 

VU. Cor. Humbly thus, 
Thus low, to the must worthy and respected 
Lii ger ambossadora,} my mo<lv8ty 
And woman-hood I tender ; but withal. 
So entangled in a cursM nccuantiuu, 
Tliat my defence, of force, like Pers«ua,|| 

• Mgkl] The 4to. o( 1031 "kigk." 

t IKt nuJua\ With wbloh floors wore formsrljr ttrewed, 
before the iatroductlou of torpets. 

t Christian antrl] ** We have here an in«tauee of ths 
lutruduction of teruu Into oo« country, which ptii'iitlarly 
boKtng tosDothor. In EuKUndtlio Ei-olcaiuUeat Courts, 
where csuMs of adultery uro cognisable, ate called Coitrtt 

Cfir^ian." RiKD. 

I lirgtr amboMaitor'] i. e. reftideut ambuMtidon. 

II Ptrtfw} A corruption, for which I kuow uot what 
to suljetltiitti. Can "Portia" bo the right rcudiugY 
("Portia, the wife of Brutusaoil daughter of Onto .... 
sho feftred uot with her wonmnlsh a^tlrit to imitnte 
(If uot exoeed) the rssolutltia of bor father io liu 
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Must personate masculine Tirtue. To the point 
Find me but guilty, sever head from body, 
We'll part good friends : I soom to hold my life 
At yours or any man's entreaty, sir, 

Eng. Am, She hath a brave spirit 

if out. Well, well, such counterfeit jewels 
Hake true ones oft suspected. 
Vit. Cor. You are deceiv'd : 
For know, that all your strict-combinM heads, 
Which strike against this mine of diamonds, 
Shall prove but glassen hammers, — they shall 

break. 
These ore but feignM shadows of my evils : 
Terrify babes, my lord, with painted devils ; * 
I am past such needless palsy. For yonr names 
Of whore and murderess, they proceed from you. 
As if a man should spit against the wind ; 
The filth returns in's face. 

Mont. Pray you, mistress, satisfy me one 
question : 
Who lodg'd beneath your roof that fatal night 
Tour husband brake his neck 1 

Srach. That question 
Enforceth me break silence : I was there. 

Mont. Your business 1 

Srac/i, Why, I came to comfort her. 
And take some course for settling her estate. 
Because I heard her husband was in debt 
To you, my lord. 

Mont. He was. 

Srach. And 'twas strangely fear'd 
That you would cozen her. 

Mont. Wlio made you overseer 1 

Bra<A.. Why, my charity, my charity, which 
should flow 
From every generous and noble spirit 
To orphans and to widows. 

Mont. Your lust 

Brack. Cowardly dogs bark loudest : sirrah 
priest, 
m talk with you hereafter. Do you hear? 
The sword you frame of such an excellent temper 
ril sheathe in your own bowels. 
There are a number of thy coat resemblo 
Your common post-boys. 

Mont. Ha I 

Brack. Your mercenary post-boys : 
Your letters carry truth, but 'tis your guise 
To fill your mouths with gross and impudent lies. 

death," &c.,— aajn Heywood, Hut. of W<mm, p. luC, 
ed. 1S24.) 

• Tmifii babri, «y lord, irilk painted derili] 'So in 
Macieth, A. 8. S. 2. 

* 'tis the eye of chUtlhoo'l 
That fears a paint<d dtrit.'" Reed. 



&r». My lord, your gown. 

Brack. Thou liest, 'twas my stool : 
Bestuw't upon thy master, that will ohallenga 
The rest o' the houseUold^tuff; for Brachiano 
Was ne'er so beggarly to take a stool 
Out of another's lodging : let him make 
Vallouce for his bed on't, or a demi-foot<doth * 
For his most reverend moiLf Montioelso, 
Nemo me imprme laceitit. [JSxiL 

Mont. Yonr champion's gone. 

■fit. Cor. The wolf may prey the better. 

Pan. de Med. Hy lord, there's great suspicion 
of the murder, 
But no sound proof who did it For my part, 
I do not think she hath a soul so black 
To act a deed so bloody : if she have, 
As in cold countries husbandmen plant vine*. 
And with warm blood manure them, even so 
One summer she will bear unsavoury fruit. 
And ere next spring wither both branch aadroot 
The act of blood let pass; only descend 
To matter of incontinence. 

Vit. Cor. I discern poison 
Under your gilded pills. 

Mont. Now the duke's gone, I will produce » 
letter. 
Wherein 'twas plotted he and you should meet 
At an apothecary's summer-house, 
Down by the river Tiber, — view't, my lord^ — 
Where, after wanton bathing and the heat 
Of a Uacivioua banquet, — I pray read it, 
I shame to speak the rest 

Vit. Cor. Grant I was tempted; 
Temptation to lust proves not the act : 
Caala eit quam nemo rogamlX 
You read his hot love to me, bat you want 
Hy frosty answer. 

Mont. Frost i'the dog-days I stoange 1 

Vit. Cor. Condemn yon me for that the duke 
did love mel 
So may you blame some £ur and crystal rirer 
For that soma melancholic distracted maa 
Hath drown'd himself in't 

Mont. Truly drown'd, indeed. 

Vit. Cor. Sum up my &ultB, I pray, and joa 
shall find. 
That beauty, and gay clothes, a meny heart. 
And a good stomach to [a] feast, are all. 
All tlie poor crimes that you can charge ma with. 
In faith, my lord, you might go pistol flies; 
The nport would be more noble. ^ 

• demi-fw3i-tU)th\ 1.0. doml-houalng. 

f iiutil) i. 0. mnlo. 

t Cutta eti, &c] Orid, Amor. I. 8. 
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Mont Very good. 

YU. Cur. But take you your coune : it seoina 
yuu hare beggnr'd me fint, 
And DOW would hin undo me. I liaTe hotiaea, 
Jvwdi, and a poor rcmoiot ofcrusadoes : * 
Would thoae would make you chAritable I 

Mont. If the devil 
Did ever take good shape, behold his picture. 

Vit. Cor. You have one virtue left, — 
You will not Sutter me. 
L Fran, de Mtd. Who brought this letter t 
P Tit. Cor. I am not compell'd to toll you. 

Mont. My lord duke sent to you a thousand 
ducats 
The twelfth of August 

Vit. Cor. 'TwBs to keep your cousin 
From prison : I paid use for't. 

Mont. I rather think. 
Twos interest for his lust. 

»'•*. Cor. Who says so 
Sut yourself 1 if yon be my acensor, 
Pray, cease to be my judge : come from the benoli ; 
Jive in your evidence 'gainst me, and let these 

I modentora. Hy lord cardinal, 
Were your intelligencing ears as loving 
As to my thoughts, had you an honest tongue, 
I would not care though youprocloim'd them all. 

Mont. Oo to, go to. 

t After your goodly and vain-glorioua banquet, 
ril give you a choke-pear. 
I Vit, Cor. O' your own grafting > 
Mont. You were bom in Venice, honourably 
descended 
From the Vittelli ; 'twas my cousin's fate,— 
111 mny I name the hour,— to marry you : 
Ho bought you of your father. 
Vit. Cor. Ha ! 

Mont. He spent there in six months 
Twelve thouaoud ducats, and (to my aoiuaintancc) 
Keceiv'd is dowry with you not one j alio :f 
'Twas ahard penny-worth, the ware being solight. 
I yetbnt draw the curtain; now to yourpictiu-o: 
Yon came from thence a most notorious strumpet. 
And so you have continu'd. 
Vit. Cor. My lord,— 
Monl. Xay, hear mc ; 
You shall have time to prate. My Lord Brocbiano — 
Alas, I make but repetition 
Of what is ordinary and Riolto talk, 

* cnm Joa] The PortUKUOH coin, callsd Cnuada frotn 
Iht omas on one side of it, has varied in valuu, iit dlffiiTsnt 
times, tram !<. ScL to IOl 

» jnlio) "A cola of about sixpence raliio. MotTSon, 
th* Tktils pnfixsd (o liis ItbictTuy, oalla il a a.ulu or 
Faolc" Rkeo. 



lb. 
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And ballitted, and would bo play'd o' the stage, 

But that vice many times finds such loud friends 

That (irerichers aru charm'd silent. — 

You gentlemen, Flamineo and Uoroollo, 

The court hath nothing now to charge you with 

Only yon must remain upon your sureties 

For your appeatsnoe. 

Fi-an. de Med, I stand for Moreello. 

Ftan. And my lord duke for mo. 

Mont. For you, Vittoria, your public fault, 
Joiu'd to the condition of tlie present time. 
Takes from you all the fruita of noble pity ; 
Such a corrupted trial have you made 
Both of your life aud beauty, and been styl'd 
No less on* ominous fate than blaring stars 
To princes : heart your sentence ; you are oon6n'd 
Unto a house of convertites, and your bawd t — 

Flam, [asj'dc] Who, U 

Mont. The Moor. 

Flam, [aiide.] 0, I am a sound man again. 

Vit. Cor. A house of convertites I what's that I 

Mont. A house 
Of penitent whores. 

Vit. Car. Do tho noblemen in Rome 
Krect it for their wives, that I am sent 
To lodge tborol 

Fran, de Med. Yon must have patience. 

Vil. Cor. I must first hove vengeance. 
I fiun would know if you have your salvation 
IV patent, that you proceed thua. 

Mijnt. Away with her I 
Take her hence. 

Vit. Cor. A rape ! a rape I 

Mont. How I 

Vil. Cor. Yes, you havo ravish'd justice ; 
Forc'd her to do your pleasure. 

Mont. Fie, she's mad I 

I'it. Cor. Die with these } pills in yonr most 
cursed maw || 
i^liould bring you health I or while you tit o' the 

bench, 
Let your own spittle choke you I— 

• on] Tbe 4to. ofieia " in." 

t luar] Tbe 4to. of 1012 "lioom," L e., perhaps, 
"here'4," 

i Onto a JkouM <if cimrtrtila, etc.] Doth the onrUot 4lo<. 
giro thu lino to Tittijrliv. T)ie 4to. or 1031 liors, as 
wtll tts clMwbore, olinntroe *' ctrnvrrtUa** Into " nmro-t*.*' 
("(m,; your bated the iloer," Lo., along with your liawd 
the Moor [Xauche}.) 

f t/iwitt] t>olhetwocarlieBt4tos. IuaUitor4to. "thoeo" 
wun «(i)ii(Uliit«d ; but our old writers very froquontly use 
** llioM"aDd "tboac" Indbwrimiaatolj-. 

II m-i»-] So tbo «to. ofliWl. Tlio4to.oflf.l2"ir«woe:'' 
but >bc m Bjivaliilig lo MouU«.'l»o only ; see Ui bor next 
dt'ovch " loavD you Ibo «udo d<rij " Ac 
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Mont. She's tora'd Fur;. 
Vit. Cor. That the last day of judgment ma; 
80 find ;uu, 
And leave ;ou the same devil ;ou were before I 
Instruct me, some good horse-leech, to speuk 

treason; 
For since ;ou cannot take m; life for deeds, 
Take it for words : woman's poor revenge, 
Wliich dwells but in the tongue I I will not weep; 
No, I do scorn to call up one poor tear 
To fawn on ;our injustice: bear me hence 
Unto this house of — what's your mitigating title t 
Mojit. Of convertites. 

Vtt. Cor. It shall not bo a house of convertites ; 
My mind shall make it honester to me 
Than the Pope's palace, and more peaceable 
Thau th; soul, though thou art a cnrdinnl. 
Know this, and let it somewhat mine your spite, 
Through darkness diamonds spread their richest 
light.' 
[Sxeunt ViTTX>]UA CoBOMBONA, Lawyer, and Guards. 

Bi-eiiter Bracsiaro. 
Brack. Now you and 1 are friends, sir, we'll 
shake hands 
In a friend's grave together ; a fit place. 
Being the emblem of soft peace, to atonef our 
hatred. 
Fran, de Med. Sir, what's the matter ) 
Bradi, I will not ohase more blood from that 
lov'd cheek ; 
You have lost too much already : fare you well. 

[BxU. 
Pran, de Med. How strange these words sound! 

what's the interpretation ! 
Flam, [euide.] Qood ; this is a preface to the 
discovery of the duchess' death : he carries it 
well. Because now I cannot counterfeit a whining 
passion for the death of my lady, I will feign a 
mod humour for the disgrace of my sister ; and 
that will keep off idle qnestiunii. Treason's 

• " This White Devil of Italy sots off a bad cnuao so 
BpeciouMy. and pleads with such an innoccuce'roscnibliiig 
boldness, that we seem to Roe that ma'chluss beauty of 
her face which luspiroti such gay conAdcDco into her; 
and are re.ady to cxiKiCt, when she has dune her pload- 
iugfl, Uiat her very Judges, her accutuirs. the grave am* 
bflesadors who sit as spectators, and all the court, will 
rise and m.akc profTer to defend her in spite of the utmost 
couvicclou of lior guilt ; as the shophcrdH in l>on (jutxou 
make proffer to follow the beautiful shcpherdens M;ir- 
cela, 'without reaping any profit out of her nianitost 
resolution made there in their hearing.* 

' So sweet and lovely does she make the aharao^ 
Which, like a canker in tUe fntgraut rose, 
Does spot the beauty of her budding name. * " 

C. Lamb. (Sp«. cf Bug. Dram. Poett, p. 229.) 
t otoncj "Le. reconoUs." Steevens. 



tongue bath* a villauous palsy iu't : I will talk 
tu any mau, hear no man, and for a time appear 
a politic madman. [Exit, 

v' Buttr OtoviHHi, Count LoDOVico, and Attendant. 

Fnm. de Med. How now, my noble cousin I 
what, in black ! 

Oiov. Yea, uncle, I was taught to imitate you 
In virtue, and you must imitate me 
In coloum of your garments. Hy sweet mothsr 
Is— 

/Von. de Med. How I where? 

Oiov. Is there; no, yonder: indeed, sir, 111 
not tell you. 
For I shall make you weep. 

Fran, de Med. Is de-kd 1 

Oior. Do not blame me now, 
I did nut tell you so, 

I/xt. She's dead, my lord. 

/'rail, de Med. Dead ! 

MuHt. Bless'd lady, thou art now above th; 
woes ! — 
Wilt please your lordships to withdraw a little 1 
ISjxunt Amboaaadurs. 

Oiov. What do the dead do, uncle > do tUey 
eat. 
Hear music, go a hunting, and be merry. 
As we that live 1 
Fran, de Med. No, coi ; they sleep. 
Oiov. Lord, Lord, that I were dood t 
I have not slept these six nights. — When do 
thiy wake t 
Fran, de Med. When Ood shall please. 
Oiov. Good Qod, let her sleep ever !t 
Fur I h:tve kuown her wake an hundred nighta. 
When all the pillow where she laid her head 
WdS brine-wet with her tears. I am to oomploin 

to you, sir ; 
I'll tell you how the; have us'd her now she's 

dead: 
They wrapp'd her in a cruel fold of lead, 
And would not let me kiss her. 
Fran, de Med. Thou didst love Her. 
Oiov. 1 have often heard her sa; she gave me 
suck, 
And it should seem by that she dearly lov'd me. 
Since princes seldom do it. 
Fran, de Med. 0, all of my poor uater that 
remouis ! — 
Take him away, for Ood's sake I 

IBxauU Qiuvanri and Atteadant. 
Mont. How now, my lord I 

» halh] The4to. of ir,.n "wUk." 

t Both the earliest 4toB. give this line to Fraucisw. 
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m de Mtd. Believe mo, I am uotUiug but 

1)«T grave ; 
laluiU k««p her bles»6il uiomory 

r thmi tboii!<and epiUiphs. 

[SamtL Phxmcuco UK Mu>l<.l« and HoXTICEUO. 

JU-mlrr FuAKilTBo * OJ dUtnuUd, 
Flam. Wo endure the strokes like auvile or 
h»nl slecl. 
Till (uun itself nuke u8 nn p:un to feel. 
Wlio Bliall do tiic nu;Iit now I u this the end nf 
serricel I'd rather go wued gurlio; tnivel throii^jh 
France, and be luiua own OKtIor ; wear shueinkin 
Imiuga, or shoes thnt stink of blacking; bo 
itured into the list uf the forty tboui>aud Jwd- 
in Poland. 

St-tnter Ambajwulon. 
: I hod rotted in some surgeon a bou.te at 
Venice, built upon the p<>x as wuU bs on piles, 
I luu) served BrnohiAUo t 
Saroy Atnb. You must hiire comfort. 
flam. Your comfortable wonls ore liko honey ; 
bey rvlish trull in your mouth that's whole, but 
I mine that's wounded they go down as if the 
■ting of the bee were in tlieiu. 0, they bare 
wrought their purpose cunuingly, as if they 
would not seem to do it of malice t In this a 
olitician imitJttos tlie devil, as the devil imitates 
Kcmunnn; wlieresoevtfr lie comes to flo misoUie^ 
lie comes with bi< bscluide tuwunis you. 
Pmt'ch Amh. T!ie proofs nrc evident. 
Fiam, Proof! 'twos (.-urrtiption, gold, whul 
god art thou ! and O man, what n devil lut 
hou to Iw tempted by thiit curved uiiuend t 
Tuiir^ diveroivoleut lawyer, mark iiim : knaves 
am infurmura, as maijeuta turn to flics ; you 
lay cfttuh gudgeons with either. A cn^UuuI I 
[ would he would hear me ; there's nothing so 
oly but money will corrupt and putiify it, like 
nctuol * under the linr. You tu^ happy in 
itigtand, my lord : here they sell jiiatiro with 
bo«« weiglitn they press men to death with. 
orrible sihu-y .' 
£«</. Amh, Fie, fie, Flomineo I 

[/?zrun/ A mbaa«A/}ora. 

Flam. Bells ne'er ring well, till they are at 

heir full pitch; and I hope yon cardinal shall 

ever hare the grace to pray well, till he come 

the scaffold. If tbay were racked now to 



• S/tmitr Flaminm, Ac] This is not a now Roeiio : for 
ilrrTteo and SUrcoUo 0^ still on Uio atagv, and speak 

tiitly. V 

t rvw) Tha lliraa earll«4^ 4tas ■■ Tou." 
t ricdu/] Tha 4ta. of li;31\" rietmlt." 



know the confederacy, but ynur uubloinen are 

privilege*! from the rack ; and well may, for a 
litllo thing would pull lome of them a-piecca 
fifore they ctune to their un-aignment. Religion, 
O, how it is commedled* with policy I The first 
bloodxhed in tlie world happened about religion. 
Wokdd I were a Jew I 

Mur. O, there ore too many. 

FlitiH. You aro deceived : there are not Jews 
enough, priests enough, nor gentlemen enough. 

Mar. Howl 

FJam. ni prove it; for if there were Jews 
enuugh, so many Christians would not turn 
usurers; if priests enough, one should nut have 
9ix benefices ; and if geatlemou enough, so many 
<iarly mushrooms, whose best growth sprang 
from a dunghill, should not aspire to gentility. 
Faruwell : let others lire by begging ; be thou 
one of them practise the art of Wulner in 
ICuglRnd,f to swallow all's givcu thee; and yet 
let one purgation muko thee as hungi-y again as 
TullowB that work in a^ sawpit. Pll go hear the 
screech-owl. [Exit. 

Lvd. [atidt.'] This was Brachiano's ponder; 
and 'tis strange 
That, in such open and apparent guilt 
I If his adulterous sister, he dure utter 
^S» Bcandaloua a passion. I murt wind him. 

* £nuiw*tUttt\ "\,^ eo-nin^/Wd. To moddlo oodoutly 
stti.ific'l lo mir, or minfjU.*' STKrTK!»8. 

I tht art a.f Wnlmr (n JSVijjfoiiJ] "The exploit* of this 
Kill i<'n. Olid tlio manner or I'isdcitb, ikr« mootloned by 
fir. M-^<i. wlio wn-ito iu Queen EllxAbotli'a time. See 
lib Treiitise, eiltitlcl ' Htiiiltlr« Improvonient ; or. Rules 
eoiii|iii/Jhp aiid diMooverln^ the nAture. method, aud 
iiiiiuLor of )iro(iaiini,*ali surts tff foods uaod In llilanaliuti.' 
Rcptihlisijed by OlJys and Dr. James, 12nio. lT4d. 
' NeillicT W.-IS our country alwi\ys void oXm Wootmar, who 
living iu my nietnorj in the CMUrt teemed Uko another 
ritiitjiireiis, of wiiom AutouiUA Liboralis wriloth tlin* 
much, Ihiit ho had ohtometl this ififl of \hv- GcHldoM 
Ceres, to oat iri'n, rIam, ityster shulU. raw flsli. raw 
Hufih, niw f^nit. ond whatsiievoreliw ho would put into 
Tiin stomacfa, wttiioiil offeucc.' P. .176. * Other fi.4h boiutr 
eaton raw, is liiu^er of dtgustion than raw beef; for 
Difffonos dlud with eating of raw ii«)i ; and Wf>linfr (oiu 
Ei>);luh PaudarcuH) digcsUiig iron, glass, and oyster- 
shells, by eatinjjT a "»* eel was over-mastered.* V. 123. 
[|o Is also montioDed by Taylor tbo Water Poet, In his 
BCeulllit of Tht Grrai Eaitr of Ktni, p 145. ' Mlln Ibo 
Crtttouian could hardly lie bis oqutdl: and Wo*iiiur of 
Windsor was not worthy to bee bis fi>oliiuin.* Iu the 
books of the fitatlouors* cominuiy, in the year 1607, Is tbo 
foUowli. gentry : ' Ree. of Henry Deuliam, for Uts lyocuao 
for tbo pryn tinge of a booke intituled Ploosattnto Talcs of 
tbo lyf of/?jr»Btvi iruJnrr. Ac.'" Rtrn. 

The seventh ciiajiter of Tht L%ft o/ Long Mtg tif IKorf' 
minaffr. ItWri, relates " iiow she used W^Mntr t\4 ««N|rff*(? 
m.jia tif Win-lfor, tJutt vot (A« fffynit eater, sod how she 
made bim pay for iiis breakfast." 

t n] Omitted In the «to, of 1012. 
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IU-«%ttr Plamikko. 

flam, [aiidt.] How dares tbu buiuh'd count 
rotum to Romo, 
Hii pwdon not yet purohu'd I I have heard 
The deceas'd duchew gave him poniioD, 
And that he came along from Padua 
I'the train of the young prinoe. There's some- 
what in't : 
Physicians, that cure poisons, still do work 
With counter-poisons. 

Jfar, Mark this strange encounter. 

.^01. The god of meUucholy tu.-n thy gall to 
poison. 
And let tho stigmatic* wrinkles in thy face, 
Like to the boisterous waves in a rough 

tide, 
One still overtake another. 

Lod. I do thank thee. 
And I do wish ingeniously f for thy ake 
The dog-days all year long. 

Flam, How croaks the raven ? 
Is our good duchess dead 1 

Lod. Dead. 

F(am. bte I 
Misfortune comes, like the coroner's business. 
Huddle upon huddle. 

Lod: Shalt thou and I join hoose-keoping T 
^lam. Yea, content : 
Let's be imsociably sociable. 

Lod. Sit Bomo three days together, and dis- 

COUtB«. 

Ftam. Only with making iiioea: lie in our 

clothes. 
Lod. With fiiggots for our pillows. 
Flam, And be lousy. 

Lod. In tofTuta linings; that's genteel melan- 
choly : 
Sleep all day. 

Flam. Yes ; and, like your melancholic t haro, 
Feed after miduiglit. — 

We are obacrv'd : see how yon couple grievo '. $ 
Lod. What a strange creature is a laughing 
fool I 

* ttigmalie] " i. t. markiid u with * bnad of liiraui?." 

BrsKvuia 
8o Hojwood ; 

"Print In my fticfl 
Tbo most rtiffmitttclM title or a TillaiDe." 

A Wiman KMt milll Kindwat, 1817, 8lg. C. I. 
t imtmlaiuli] By writen of Wobstor'e Urns tiifftmom 
and iHffmMnu are oflvu oourouodsd. 

t mrtnvthitik] Tbo Ho. of l*?l " iwl-nidknly."— On tin 
nioliuiclioly of & buro noe the untcs uf Sh»kiMp«are*B com- 
mentaton. Pint Part of Itmry /K. act 1. ao. 1. 

I n< A«v jfon coupU trim] Probably ba alludoa to 
Fronclsoo and Honlicelso : t/ut they caxtaliily ore not on 
the stage st preaoot. 



As if man were created to no use 
But only to show his teeth. 

Flam. I'll tell thee what,— 
It would do well, instead of looking-glasses, 
To fiet one's foco each morning by a* saucer 
Of a witch's congealM blood. 

LimI. Precious guo ! t 
We'll never part. 

PUtm. Never, till the beggary of courtiers. 
The discontent of churchmen, want of soldiers. 
And nil the creatures that hang manacled. 
Worse than strnppado'd, on the lowest felly 
Of Fortune's wheel, be taught. In our two lives, 
To scum that world which life of means deprivea 

Alter AirroiraLU amd Oastabo. 

Anto. My lord. I bring good news. The Po; 

on's deoth-bed. 

At the eoruett suit of tlie Orcat Duke of Florence] 

Hath sign'd your pardon, and restor'd unto ' 

you 

Lod. I thank you for your news. — Look ii|i 
again, 
Flamineo ; see my pardoiL 

Flam. Wliy do you laugh I 
Tlierc was no such condition in our covenant. 

Lod. \Vhy ! 

Flam. You shall not seem a happier man than I : 
You know our vow, air ; if you will be merry, 
Do it i'the like posture as if some great man 
SAto while his enemy were executed ; 
Though it be very lechery unto thee, 
Do't with a cmbbed t politician's isoe. 

Lod. Your sister u a damnable whore. 

Flam. Hal 

Lod. Look you, I spsJte that laugh ins;. 

Flam. DoBt ever think to speak o^iu) 

Lod. Do you hear 1 
Wilt sell me forty ounces of her blood 
To water a mandrake I 

Ftam. Poor lord, you did vow 
To live a lousy creature. 

Lod. Yes. 

Flam. Like one 
That liad for ever forfeited the day-light 
By being in debt. 

Lod. Ha, ha ! 

• o] The 4ta oflMl "Ou.- 

t ffw] So Bunifl copies vf the 4to. of 1619 ; otbor copies 
"(ffi« niMfft ; " the «tO. of IfiSl " imr; " tho 4to«. of lOAS 
andl073 "rcyue." — l7»M(fron»theFr. (t.^' ' 
a aharpor. NaTQS(0IoM. in v.), wnsii' ' 
■out paaaag^ wbon, after oitlug tw < 
word fnmi Bjnthwolto'a Hontjt Okoat, he ox)irT<Mt-l a 
fiupplelon that "gitt" was "anfifTocULloa"of liratliirait«, 

1 cnblmi] The 4to. of 1081 '-taM)." 
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1 do not greatly wouder jou do brouk ; 
T«iir lordship lenm'd't lung siuce. But I'll tell 
you, — 
IM. VThuW 

Flam. And 't ihidl stick by you, — 
Lad. I long for it. 

Flam. Thi« Uuglit«r ecurrily becomes yoiu- 
face : 
If you will not be moluicholy, be augry. 

[etrika hiai. 

Sm, now I Uugti too. 
Mar. Yoa ara to blame : ni force you betice. 
Lod. Unhand me. 

[Eminl Uaroulu) md FLASHXtO. 

That e'er I should be forc'd to right myself 
TTpon a ponder I 
AhIo. My lord, — 
Lvd. U'a>I bceu as good met with his fiat a 

thunderbolt 
Gsu. Huw this shuwa ! 

Lod. tJda'death, how did my nword raiifl hini 1 
Theae rogues that are most wo.iry of thni' lives 
Still icajie the greateiit dangent. 
A pox ufKia him I all his reputution, 
Kay, all the goodness of his family, 
It Dot worth half this eorthquiiko : 
I looni'd it of no fencer to sboks thus : 

me, I'll forget him, and go driuk some wiijo. 

[£rciin(. 

Sntir FaAjnaaoo ns Mex>icu " ttnd Moxticelso. 
MmU. Come, eome, my lord, untie youi' folded 
thoughts, 

And lot them donglo loose as a bride's hair.t 
'our sister's poiion'd. 

Fran, de Mtd. Far bo it from my thoughtx 
To seek ruToiigeL 

Mont, What, are you tum'd all marble 1 
Fnm. dt Mtd, Shall I defy him, and impose a 
war 
Most burdensome on my poor eubjectii' necka, 
ch at my will I btivo not power to end ? 
'ou know, for all the murdera, tapes, and tbefVH, 
mitted in the horrid lust of war. 
He that unjustly caua'd it first proceed 
Shall find it in his grave and iu liis seed. 

Mont. That's not the course I'd wish you ; pmy, 
obserre me. 



* EnUr PruwiJto tU Mfdv-iM, Ac] 8ccno. Thu &tu)e. 
An ftfiartnienl In tlia p«lsc« of FrnncUco. 
^L t —«nM« yew /»(<<«< lAo«;/i(f. 

^^B Anji trt Owm *tan0U lowf. dj n hHitt't knir^ '*Rrideii 
^^^■rmerty wnilced iti church «rlt)t Uielr bitlr haunring luu«o 
^^Bihijsd. Aano Uulleu'* wm thii» Uisbevollod wliou she 
|Knuit to tte altar with Kiui; Htiiu-y the Eighth." 



L^Thit 
^^Hou 
f *Comi 



We see that uudermiuiug more prerails 

Than doth the cannon. Bear your wrongs 

cimcoAl'd, 
And, patient an the tortoise, let tlu's camel 
Stalk u'cr your back unbruiit'd : sleep with the lion. 
Ami let this brood of secure foolish mice 
Piny with your nostrils, till the time be ripe 
For thu bloo<iy audit and tho fatal gripe : 
Aiui like a cunning fowler, clooo one eye, 
Tlmt you the better may your game espy. 

Fran, de Med. Free me, my innocence, from 
treiiclicrouB acts I 
I koow there's thunder yonder; and I'll stand 
l.iko a safe valley, which low bends the knee 
Tu some aspiring mountain ; since I know 
Tivason, like spiders weaving nets for flies, 
By bor foul work is found, and in it dies. 
To p.TS3 away these thoughts, my honour'd lord, 
It ia rciKirted you possess a book. 
Wherein you have quoted,* by intelligence, 
The uuniea of all notorious oS'euders 
Lurking ubuut tho city. 

Afuut. Sir, I do; 
And suue there arewliich call it my black book : 
Well may the title hold; for though it teach not 
The art of conjuring, yet in it lurk 
Tho names of many devils. 

Fran, dc Med. Pray, let's SCO it. 

^f^lnl. I'll fetch it to your lordship. lExil. 

Fran, de Med. Monticelso, 
I will nut tnist thee; but in nil my plots 
I'll rest as jealous as a town besicg'd. 
Tbou canst not reach what I intend to act : 
Tour flux soon kindles, soou is out again ; 
But gold slow heuU, and long will hot remain. 

!U-nltr MovncaLao, prrtmU PaufCisoo 01 Ksmcu 
%eUk a book. 

Munt, Tis here, my lord. 

Fran, de Med. First, your intelligeuoen, pray, 

let's see. 
MonL Their number risee strangely; and some 
of tbem 
Vuu'd toko for honest men, Next ore panders, — 
These ore your pirates; and these following leaves 
Pur base rogues that undo young gcutlomen 
By taking up commodities; f for politic bankrupts ; 

* gwdtd] "i. 0. noted." Raa>. 

t — that undo youMff ifenllantH 
Bf takinff up eommcditif] "It was the pnctico of 
usurers fonnorly, and has been cootinued bj their suo- 
Cfwaors oven to the praeout UmcB, to dofmud thtt uooos. 
■itous who borrow money by funiishiue them with 
goods and vmrmi, (o be converted iutocash at a groat loss 
to tbe borrower. This was dooa to avoid tho peual 
atatutes ugaluit Diury. It was eallod Itdnnn up (on- 
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For followB tlut are bnwdi to their own wItm, 
Only to put oS honiea, and slight jewela. 
Clocks, defac'd plate, nud mich cotumoditie*, 
At birth of their first children. 

Fran, dc Med. Aro there auch 1 

Mont. Theee ore for impudent bawds 
That go in men's apparel ; for usurers 
That share with scriveners for their good re- 
portage; 
Fur lawyers that will antedate their writs : 
And some divines you might find folded there. 
But that I slip them o'er fur conscience' «uko. 
Hero is a general catalogue of knavea : 
A man might study all the prisons o'er. 
Yet never attain this knowledge. 

Fran, de Med, Murderers I 
Fold down the leaf, I pmy. 
Good my lord, let mo borrow this strange doctrine. 

Mont. Pray, use't, my lord. 

Fran, de Mtd. I do aaauro your lordxhip, 
You ore a worthy member of the state, 
And have done infinite good in your discovery 
Of these offenders 

Mont, Somewhat, sir. 

Fran, de Med. Ood ! 
Better than tribute of wolves paid in England : * 
'Twill bong their skins u'the hedge. 

Mont, I must moke bold 
To leave your lordship. 

Fran, de Med. Dearly ,f sir, I thank yoa : 
If any aak fur me at court, report 
You have left mo in the company of knaves. 

[firU MoKTICKI-SO. 

I gather now by this, some cunninj; fellow 
That's my lord's officer, one:^ that lately skipp'd 
From a clerk's desk up to a justice' ( chair, 
Unth mode this knaviah summons, and inteuds, 
As the Irish rebels wont were || to sell beads, 
So to make prize of these. And thus it buppeas, 

noditiu, and Is ulton noticed In our nucient writem. 
Boo eovotml iustauces lu tho notes of Mr. BUMfOua iL&d 
Dr. Fmrtnerto M«a*urt/ar Jtfeoiure. A. 4. B. i." Ksoo. 

• Belltr Oum Iribuli, Ac] "This tribute wu imposed 
OD tho Welsh by KLu^ E<J|pU', In order that tho uatiou 
ml^ht bo fi-eed from thcso nveooiis &ud dcatructivo 
boosts. Drayton, in PolydbioH, Bong 0th, says : 
* Tluico Ikmoua Baxou Kiug, od whom time Do'or sJioii 

p«y. 

O Edgar t who oompoldst our Ludwal honoe to pay 
Three boDdrod wolvos a year for tributo imto thoo : 
And for that tribute paid, as famous may'at tliou Iw, 
O eonqucr'd Uritiali kin^, by whom was drat dcatryy'd 
Tho multitude of woItos, that laag this land sanoy'd. ' " 

Rkes. 
f Dearly] Tho ito. oriMl, "inr." 
t otu] Some copies of the 4to. of 1(12, " and." 
i Jtutie^j Tho <to. of 16S1, "iuidcc'i," 
II Koni vtrt] The 4to, of 1031. " \»rt uimt." 



Your poor rogues pay for't wtiich have not the * 

means 
To present bribe in fist : Itie rest o'the band 
Are rae'd out of the knaves' record; or else 
My lord he winks at them with cosy will ; 
H is man gruws rich, the knaves ore the knaves itilL 
But to the use I'll moke of it ; it aboil serve 
To point me out a liat-f of murderers, 
Ageuts for any villauy. Bid I wont 
Ten loosh of courtezans, it would furnish me ; 
Nay, laundress throe armies. That in so Utile 

paper 
Should lie the undoing of so many men ! X 
'Tis not so big as twenty declarations. 
See the corrupted use some make of books : 
Divinity, wrested by some factious blood. 
Draws swords, swells battles, and o'erthrows all 

good. 
To fashiun my revenge more seriously. 
Let mo remember my dead sister's face : 
Call i for her picture 1 no, I'll close mine eyes, 
And in a melancholic thought I'll frame 

Bni€T ISAIIELLa's ^ost. 

Her figure 'fore mo. Now I ha't : — how strong || 

Imagination works t how she con frame 

Things which ore not I Metbiuks she stands 

afore me, 
And by the quick idea of my mind, 
Were my skill pregnant, I could draw her picture 
Thought, as a subtle juggler, mokes us deem 
Things supernatural, which yetH have caupc 
Cummon as sickness. 'Tis my melancholy. — 
llow atm'st thnu by thy deatli I — How idle am I 
To question mine own idleness ! — Did ever 
Man dream awake till now t — Kemovo this object ; 
Out of my brain with't : what have I to do 
With tombs, or death-bods, funerals, or tears, 
That have to meditate upon revenge! 

l&MOboti. 
So, now 'tis ended, like an old wife's story : 
Statesmen think often they ace strAogcr si)^hts 
Tbsn madmen. Come, to this weighty business : 

* llu] Omitted in the 4ta. of 1031. 
f liti] Soraoooploa of tho 4to. of ltil3, ^'lifl" yiboj^l 
a mispriut for '*fiU." 

t Tkcl in fo liWt poper 

SiintXd lit tkt HndoMg <tl m many mai] Borne copies of 
tho4to. of h.ll; 

" That so little lapor 
Should ht th' utiduing of so many mon.** 
{ Cai!\ Some copies uf tho 4lo. of 1612, " iMk." 
II Aew/Aa'(.-— AovrfroHf/] SomocopioaorLho4to.of 1013^ 
" Xow I— jyort how stmnfc" 
Tho4to. of 1(131, "hat'l." 

H tt(\ Oraitlod in tho two earliest 4tos., and first ia> 
aertod in that of 1069. 
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K^ ingcdj must have »oio« idle mirth in't, 

Cm it will nerer pan. I am in lovo, 

la luf e with Corombona ; and my suit 

Thus halt! to hor in rent. — [ Writa. 

I btfs dim* it rarely : O the fate of princua " 

1 Mn 10 ua'd to frequent flattery. 

That, being alone, I now flatter myself : 

But it will nrve ; tis seal'd. 

SxUrSemiii.' 

Bear thia 
To the honee of conrertitet,'!' and watch yonr 

leisure 
To pre it lu the hands of Comnibona, 
Or to the matron, when some fnUnwers 
Of Braehiono may be by. Away I [£n< Sorront. 
fie that dekli all by strength, his wit is nhnllovr : 
Wliau a man's head goes through, aaoh limb will 

follow. 
The engine for my bosineai, bold Count Lodo- 

wick: 
'Tib gold must such an instrument procure ; 
With empty fist no man doth:; falcons lura 
Bntchiano, I am now fit for thy encounter : 
Like tiie wild Irish, Til ne'er tliink theo dead 
Till I cnn play at football with thy head. 
Fitettn n Kvpuo nptrot, Achcronta movebo.i 

ISiu. 

JhtUr lAf Malnn || oixl Fi.AHisnto. 
ilatron. Should it be known the duko hath 
such recourse 
To your impriion'd sister, I were like 
To ineur mueh damage by it 

PUrn^ Not a scrapie : 
Tho Pope lies on his drath-Vicd. and their heads 
Ale troublol now with other business 
Than guarding of a htdy. 

Enitr Sorraut. 

StnaiU, Tender's Flamineo in conference 
With tho mntruna. — Lot mo <p«ak with you ; 
I would entreat you to deliver for me 
This letter to the fair Vittoriiu 

Itatrtm. 1 shall, sir. 

Smnnit. With all care and secrecy : 
Hereafter you shall know me, and receive 
Thanks for this courtesy. [Sjtt. 

Plam. How now ! what's thati 

* M^tr S^nfaa/] 1 may obsorre that oocasioDslly in 
old play* SfmnU atUr, w^ hen, without bciug fiiiii- 
meaad. jiut iit the momcut thoy hsppca to bo wimted. 

I tOHmrlUf] 8«e not* t. p. ^• 

t <!«*] Tba 4to. orilKll. "rfa." 

I fUctm, he.] VIrKll, .Ci>. tU. Hi. 

I Altar U< MvlTvn, iftc.1 Soena The Same. A room 
tn the Boose ut CXiuvvrUUs. 




Matron. A letter. 

Flam. To my sister t I'll seo'l deliver'd. 

JSWer BascniAao, 
Brack. Whut's that you read, Flamineo I 
Plam. Look. 

Brack. Ha I [rcadi.\ " To the mo«( unfortymalt, 
kit belt retptcted Vitturia." — 
Who was the messenger t 
Flam. I know not. 
Brack. No I who sent it T 
Flam. Ud'afoot, you s]>eak oa if a man 
Should know what fowl ii oofflu'd in a bak'd 

meat 
A fore you cut it up. 

Brack. I'll open't, were't her boart. — What's 
here subsorib'd ( 
" Florence " ! this juggling is gross and palpable : 
I hare found out tho conveyance. — Bead it, 
read it. 
Flam, [rrocii.] " Tour lean I'll turn to triumi'/u, 
bt bat mine : 
I'our prop it fait n: I pity, tluU a vine. 
Which princet hereUffort Aac< Untffd to gather, 
Wanting tupporlert, now thutildfaiU and mther." — 
Wine, i'foith, my lord, with lees would servo 
his turn. — 
" Yow lad impritonmeni FU soon uneAarm, 
A nd vith a princely unconirollid arm 
Lead you to Florence, where my love and catt 
Sh']U hang your toithet t'» my titver hair." — 
A halter on iiin etraiigo iH|iiivocation ! — 
" Nor for my ytart return me the tad u:illiiv> : 
Who prrfer blouomt b^ore fruit thal'i mtUow f — 
Kutten, on my knowledge, with lying too long 
i'the bed-straw. — 

" And all the linet of age Ihit tine convincet. 
The godt never wax old, no more do princet." — 

A pox on't, tear it; let's have no more atheists, 
for God's sake. 

Brach. Ud'sdeatb, Fll cut her into atomies,* 
And let the irregular north-wiod sneep her up, 
And blow her into his nostrils I Where's this 
whore f 
Flam. That what do you call hor J 
Brach. 0, I rould be mad, 
Prevent the curs'd diseasef she'll bring mo to. 
And tear my hair off I Where's this ohang|^abIo 
stuS'l 
Flam. O'er head and cars in water, I assure you ; 
She is not for your wearing. 

• alOKldi Th<>4tn. of 1(U1 ■ntnmiK" 

♦ th* eurt'it dtrfatr] One of titc ontt»«^>lcnoes of Hio 
vodotmI dlaeoso 1* the cunilug off uf tlio hair. 
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Broth, No,* you pander? 

Mam. What, me, my lord ! Am I your dog t 

Brack. A blood -bound : do you bravo, do you 
stand me ? 

Plan. Stand you I let those that bave diseasea 
run; 
I need no plaflten.i' 

Brack. Would you be kick'd 1 

Flam. Would you have your neck broke! 
I tell you, duko, I am not in RusaU ; X 
My ahins must bo kept whole. 

Brack. Do yuu know mot 

Flam. 0, my lord, methodically: 
Aa in this world there are degrees of orila. 
So in this world there are depreo* of devils. 
You're a great duko, I your poor secretary. 
I do look now for a Spanish &g,f or an Italian 
salad, daily. 

Brack, Pander, ply your convoy, and leave 
your prating. 

Flam. All your kindneaa to me is like tliat 
miserable courtosy of Polyphomos to Ulysses ; 
you reserve me to be devoured last: you would 

" yo] Somo coptos of the 4to. of 1012 " M ." tlio 4to 
of 1«31 "I'm." 

t ptaitin] Tbe 4to. oflOt "plojtcr." 

} — / om net in Ritsiia ; 
JVy Mtiif mujf bt Icfpt vhole] "It appcftni from Gllc4 
Fletcher's RuMte Comnwnvmtlh. ISOl, p. At. tfant ou de- 
tortnlniug an action of debt in that cotintry, * thfi partio 
coDvicted is dellTorod to the Sctjoiitit, who bath a writto 
for bia warrant out of the OtTice, to carry him tii the 
ProiviuiA, or Righter of Juatioo, if preaeutly bee p.iy uot 
tbe tnonie, or content not the partie. Tbla Prnvntih, or 
Ki^htcr, Is a place neere to the oSos : where lui-h ua 
have aoutenoo passed a^j^ainat them, and refuse to ]>ay 
that which is adjudged, are beaten with great cudgels oa 
Uu tkinna and calves of their Icgifcs. Every forentvjito 
fVom eight to eleven tlioy are set on the Pramith, ntnj 
beato In tiiia aort till the tnonie be (uyd. Tbe aOvr- 
nooDo and night time thuy nro kepte in clialnos by the 
Serjeant : except they t<ut in auffldent suertioa for thoir 
appearance at the PravtuA at the bower apprtlntoil. 
You shall aee foKie or fiftie atand together on the /Vfi- 
vnuk all on a rowe. aijd their tAinnet tbvs becud^'lU-d 
and bobaatad every rooming with a piteous crio. If 
after a yeare*B standing on the Pravcuab. the pnrtJc will 
not, or locko wborewitliall to BAti»ne his cruditour. It is 
lawful] for him to aoll hia wife and cliildrcn. eythor out- 
light, or for a ccrtalne lerme of yearca. And if the price 
of them doo not amount to the full payment, the 
oreditour may tAko them to bee bia bondahivoa, for 
yearea or fur ever, according aa the value of the dobt 
rcquirotli.'" RsED. 

Bo I. Daye ; 
*' Let him bare RuMian law for all his sins, 
Whats thatt A 100 blowes on his bare aliios." 

Thi rnrtiawrxi o/ Bai, IMl, 8i(( 0. 8, 

f A BpaaiMh Jlg\ " Rc'forring to the custom of giving 
poisoned figs to those who were the oi-Jocts citlicr of the 
Spanish or Italian revenge. See Mr. Bteovens's note un 
King Bmry K. A. S. 8. 8." Run. 



dig tnrfb out of my grave to feed your larka ; that 
would Ijc music to you. Come, I'll lead you to her. 

Uracil. Do you fiioo mel 

Flam. O,' sir, I would not go before a politic 
enemy with my back towards him, though there 
were behind mo a whirlpooL 

Bntrr VlTTORI* COCOHBOXi. 

Braih. Can you read, miatreast look upon that 
letter : 
Tliere are no rharactcrs nor hieroglyphics ; 
You need no comment : I am grown your receirot. 
Ood's precious ! you shall bo a bravo great lady, 
A stately and ailvnnc^d whore. 
Vit. Cor. Ray, sir? 

Brack. Cnme, come, let's see your cabinet, dis- 
cover 
Your treasury of love-letten. Death and Furiea I 
I'll see them all. 

VU. Cor. Sir, upon my soul, 
I have not any. Whence was thi« directed? 

Brack. Coufiution on your politic iguomnce I 
You ore reclaim'd,t ore you? I'U givo you tbe 

bells. 
And let y..u fly to the deviL 
Flam. Ware hawk, my lord. 
VU. Cor. '• Worence" I this is some treacberona 
plot, my lord : 
To me ho ne'er was lovely,t I protest, 
So much as in my sleep. 

Brack. Kight ! they are pints. 
Your beauty I 0, ten thousand curses on't I 
How long have I beheld the devil in crystal I $ 
1'liou hast led me, like an heathen sacrifice, 
With uiusic nod with fatal yokea of flowers, 
Tu my eternal ruiii. Woman to man 
Is cither a god or a wolf. 
VU. Cor. My lord,— 
Brack. Away I 
We'll be OS differing as two adamants ; 
The one shall shun the other. \Vhat, dost 

weep? 
Frooure but ten of thy dissembling trade, 

.. 

* 0] Omitted lu some copies uf the 4to. of leil. 
f rrr/alm'(/] Used here with a qutbblo : to r-etttim a 
liAwk la to make ber gentle and (^miliar. — to tame her. 
t loiWy] Some copies of the 4to. of 1012, •■ Ihmiohl <m." 
I l/oie tanp hart I fnAtl't the lUtril in erygt'il] " Ttie 
berll. which Is a kind of cryitat, hath a weak tincture of 
red in It. Among otlicr tricks of aatrolugers, the dia- 
vovery uf past or future eventa was supposed to lie the 
oonsc^pioneo of looking into it. See Aubrt^'B MUeH- 
taniu, p. 105. eilit. 1721." Itass. 
6. Rowlnnda, describing a dabbler In magic, says ; 
* ' Ho can tmuaforme himaotfe unto an aaae. 
Shew you lAc Diitll in a CkritiaU gtatm." 
TktUUinfqfBwnoriBtuxi in U< £raid-rain<, 1011. Sat. t. 
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1 


Tc'd* famiih all the Irish funcmli 


ru. Cor. I had rather 


With howling past vilJ Irish. 


They were not matchless.* 


^^1 


flam. Fie, my lord 1 


Brack. Is not this Up mine ! 


^^1 


BraeK. That hand, thst cxunid hand, which I 


)'>'(. Car. Tes ; thus to bite it off, rather than 


^^1 


h»e wearied 


give it thee. 


^^1 


With doting kines !— my sweetest duchess. 


Flam, Turn to my lord, good sister. , 
Vit. Cor. Hcuee, you pander ! 6ft**J^ 


^^1 


How lovely art thou now 1— My+ loose thoughts 


^^1 


Scatter like quicksilver: I was bewitch'd; 


Ffam. Pauder ! am I the author of your sin T 


^^1 


For kll the world spenka ill of thee. 


Vit Cor. Yes; he's a baas thief that a thief 


^^1 


ra. Cor. No matUr : 


lets in. 


^^1 


m live so DOW, ni make that world recant, 


F/am. We're blown np, my lord. 


^^1 


And change her speeches, Tou did Dame your 


Brack. Wilt thou hear me? 


^^1 


dachesL 


Once to be jealous of thee, is to ezproea 


^^1 


Brack. Whose death Ood pardon 1 


That I will loTO thee everlastingly, 


^^1 


ru. Cur. Wliosc death Ood revenge t 


And never more be jealous. 


^^1 


L Op thee, most godless duke 1 


Ftf. Cor. thou fool. 


^^1 


^^B Flam. Now for two J whirlwinds. 


Whose greatnoBS hath by much o'orgrown thy wit 1 


^^1 


1 ' ru. Cor. What have I gain'd by thee but 


What dor'st thou do that I not dnre to suffer, 


^^1 


intiuny ) 


Excepting to be still thy whore? for that, 


^^1 


Thou hast stoin'd the spotless honour of my house, 


In the sea's bottom sooner thou sholt make 


^^H 


Aad frighted thence noble society : 


A bonfire. 


^H 


Like thoee, which, sick o'the palsy, and retain 


Ftam. 0, no oaths, for God's sake 1 


^^1 


lU-aceuting foiee'bout them, are still sliunnM 


Bracli. Will you hear me? 


^H 


By those of choicer nostrils. What do you call 


VU. Cor. Never. 


^H 


this house 1 


Flam. What a damn'd imposthume is a woman's 


^^1 


Is this TOOT palace 1 did not the judge stylo it 


will! 


^^1 


A house of penitent whores 1 who sent me tu it 1 


Can nothing break it ? — Fie, fie, my lord, 


^^1 


Who huih the honour to advance Vittoria 


Women are caught as you take tortoises ; 


^^1 


To this incontinent college? is't not youl 


She must be turn'd on her back.— Sister, by this 


^^1 


Is't not yotir high preferment) Qo, go, brag 


hand, 


^H 


How many ladies you have undone like me. 


I am on your side. — Come, come, you have wrong'd 


^^1 


Fare yon well, sir; lot mo hear no more of you : 


her: 


^^^ 


I hsd a limb corrupted to an ulcer, 


What a strange credulous man were you, my lord. 


^^1 


But I have cut it off; and now I'll go 


To think the Duke of Florence would f love herl 


^^1 


Weeping to heaven on crutches. For your gifts. 


Will any mercer take another's ware 


^^1 


I will return them all ; and I do wish 


When once 'tis tous'd and suUicil ! — And yet, sister. 


^^^ 


That I could make you full executor 


How scurvily tliis frowardness becomes you 1 


^^1 


To all my Kins. 0, that I could toss mvself 


Young leverets stand not longj aud women's anger 


^^1 


Into a gmve as quickly ! for all thou art worth 


Should, like their fight, procure a little sport; 


^^1 


ril not abed one tear mora, — I'll burst fint 


A full cry for a quarter of an hour, 


^^1 


(S4> M roKi hmiV upon a M, 


Aud then be put to the dead quBt.$ 


^^1 


Smek. I have drank Lethe.— Vittoria 1 


Brack. Shall these eyes. 


^^1 


My dearest happiness ! Vittoria ! 


Which have so long time dwelt upon your face, 


^^1 


j. What do you ail, my love 1 why do you weep 1 


Be now put out t 


^H 


1^^ Kit. Cor. Yes, I now weep poniards, do you t>cc7 


Ftam. No cruel landlady i'the world. 


^H 


1^^ Brack, kto not those matchless eyes mind 


Which lends forth groats to bruom-uen, and takei 
use for them, 


H 


J • r«'.<) Tlie 4lo of 1«S1, •■ HVU." 


i^^ t 3lt\ TTjo three earliest 4lii«, " Tky." 


Would do't.— 


^^^ 


^^L J Brack. WkoH iliath Oml jiardon / 


Uaud her, my lord, and kiss her : be not like 


^^1 


^^V Tit. CX>r. W)um dmih Ood mtnut, 8ic.J A recoUecUoB 


A fprret, to let go your hold with blowing. 


^1 


•' eto. Puor Clannca did fotnako hb father, Wanrioli ; 
Ay, aud fonwore hliu*i'lf,— vAiVA Jfm j'ur.tfn f 
Q. M«r. WMUk Oi«l rtTTFigK 1 " BieMard 11/ .asH.m:. 3. 


Brack, Lot us renew right hands. 


^1 


• malcl>lru\ The 4to. "f 1615, "niafe***." 


^H 


1 1 <«»J Some copies of the »lo. of IBIS, ••«ra." the Ho. 


t woicW) Borne ooi.lo* of tlio «lo. of 1«1«. "comW." 


^^H 


^HleSl, ■lAc" 


t yna'J A oorrupt form of agvot,— Iho slttiug oCa bora 


H 
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rU. Cor. Hence! 

Brnch. Never slmll rsgo or the forgetful wine 
Make me ojmiuit like fault. 

Flam. Now you are i'tlie wny on't, follow't liiird. 

Brack. Be thou at peace witb me, let all the 
world 
Threaten the cannon. 
'' Flam. Hark his penitence : 
Be«t nature* do commit the grossest faults, 
When tliey're gireu o'er to jealousy, as best wine, 
Dying, mokes strongest vinegar. I'll tell you, — 
The sea's more rough and raging than cnlut rirerx, 
But not so sweet nor wliolcsomo. A quiet wouuui 
I4 a Btill water under a grvat bridge : * 
K man may shoot t her safely. 

Vit. Cor. ye dissembling men I — 

Flam. We suck'd that, sister, 
From woraeu's breasts, in our first infancy, 

Vit. Cor. To add misery tu misery I 

Brack. Sweetest,— 

Fit Oor. Am I not low enough f 
Ay, ay, your good hcurt gathers like a snow-boll. 
Now your affection's cold. 

Piam. Ud'sfoot, it shall melt 
To a heart again, or all the wiuo in Rome 
Shall run o'tbe lees for't 

yu. Cor. Your dog or hawk should be rewarded 
better 
Than I have been. I'll speak not one word more. 

Flam. Stop her mouth with a sweet kiss, my 
lord. 80. 
Now the tide's tum'd, the Tessel's come nboiiL 
He's a iwect anufuL O, we curl'd-lutir'd men 
Arc still most kind to women I This is well. 

Brach. That you sboulil chide thus ! 

Flam. 0, sir, your little chimneys 
Do ever cast most smoke I I sweat for you. 
Couple together witb as deep a silence 
As did the Qrecious in their wooden horse. 
My lord, snpply your promises with deeds ; 
You know that painted meat no hunger feeds. 

Brack. Stay, ingrateful Rome — t 

* A a Jffi] Knt<r wultr a gml brUgtl " ' Is liki » atill 
«at«r under Zomfon bridg* ' was the readluff until uow 
[in the ediUoiui or Oodsler's OU Plagi. 1T44 au'l 1780): 
bow or why th« wonl London was foiated in, it iH not 
easy to guess, u both the old copies give the passogo m 
It is now priiitfld." CoLUBa. 

Do<is]oy sod Reod fotmd the reading, which Hr. GtilUer 
rightly rejected, In the 4tos of 1069 and 1073. 

f <A0a<J " To ihooi ih* bridgt was a term uned by wnter- 
men, to si^fuify guiug throogb lAndon-bridfre at tho 
turning of tho tido. Tho vcsaol then wont with K^xvit 
velocity, and from thonco it probably was called thoot- 
ing." R(B>. 

t Say, ingratrful Jtssu— ] Qy. "Stay in tngraterul 
BaiDel"t 



Flam. Rome ! it dceerres to be cull'd Barlury 
Fur our villonous usage. 

Braeli. Soft ! the some project which the Duke 
of Florence 
(Whether in love or gullery I know not) 
Laid down for her escape, will I pursue. 

/7am. And no time fitter than this oight, mj 
lord: 
Tho Pope being dead, and all tho cordiuili 

entor'd 
The conclave for the electing a new Popo; 
The city in a great confusion ; 
We may attire her in a page's suit. 
Lay her post-horse, take Bhi]>piiig, and amain 
For Piidno. 

Brack. I'll * instantly ateal forth tho Prince 
Oiovauni, 
And make for Padua. You two with your o1<t 

mother. 
And young Marcello that attend* on Florence, 
If you con work him to it, follow nie : 
I will advance you all : — for jou, Vittoria, 
Tliiuk of a duclioss' title. 

Flam. Lo you, sister I — 
Sfay, my lord ; I'll tell you a tale. The crocodfla, 
which lives in the river Nilus, hath a worm breeds 
i'lhc teeth oft, which puts it to extreme ani;ui*li : 
a little bird, no bi^'ger than a wren, is barber, 
surgeon to this crocodile ; flies into the ja\rs oft, 
picks out the worm, and brings precont remedy. 
Tho fish, glad of ease, but ingraloful to her that 
did it, that the bird may not talk, largely of Ijor 
abr>>i>d for nou-)>ttyment, closeth her cimia, intend- 
itig to swallow hor, and so put her to perpetual 
silence. But nature, loathing such ingmtitiitl 
Lath armed this bird with a quill or prick on tl 
head, top o'tbo which wounds the crocodile i'tli 
month, forccth her open her bloody prison, an( 
away 6ies the pretty tooth-picker from her crui 
paliunt.t 

Brach. Your application is, I have not reworded 
The service you have done mo. 

Flam. No. my lord. 

You. sister, are the cruct>dilo : you arc blemiahed 
in your fame, my lord cures it : and tliougli the 
comparison hold not in every iwirliclo, vet ubhtrve, 
remember what good the bird with the piick I'the 
hoad hath done you, and scorn iu^ratitude. — 



Id- 
jaI 

i 



* ru\ Omltt«d in the 4to. oriftSI. 

« ThU tAlo \» an nlUnktlon of n fnUlc U'ld orlpiiii i ! ^ 
ncrtKloHw, hb. il c. OS. that, a. tinl, caiUtd Ir... 
oiitera the throat of tba crtwodile, ftiid oxlrtut.- 
luet'hcff tbttt (ptUivr there (or, Aoo><ri1iiiff (n Mttno aiiv 
wriUTB, pick* pKrticldi of flc«h from ita to*th); and I 
tho flprat4^^ll crooudllo docs Iho bird ao ligur7. 
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»It maj appear to some ridiculous [Aiide. 

Shut to toSk knave and tiiadniait, and sometimes 
Come in with m dried senteuce, stuft with sage ; 
■St thi« allowi m; Taryini; of shapes ; 
luTn do grow great hj being great men's apes. 

[EauKt 

■u<r FauRsaoo ss Mnxom* Lodotioo, OAsrAso, and 
fix Ambas^uion. 
Ava. de 3t(d. So, my lord, I commend your 
diligeacei 
Guard well the eoncluTe ; and, as the order is. 
Let none hare couferenco with the canliiialn. 
Lod. I shall, my lord. — Room for the ambas- 
sadors! 
0<up. They're wondrona brave t to-dny : why 
do they wear 
Thne seveni habits I 

Lod. 0, air, they are knights 
Of iiaveral onlurs : 
That lord i'the black cloak, with the silver 

crofs, 
b Knight of Rhodes ;t the next. Knight of St. 

Michael ;{ 
That, of the Oolden Flseceill the Frenchman, 

there. 
Knight of the Holy Ghost ;1I my lord of SoToy, 
Kaii;ht pf the Annunciation;** the Englishriion 
la Knight of the honour'd Oarter,tt dedicated 



Franeipco it MrduU, &c.] Bcono. Tho Same. 
Bsfore tkw btuldiog iu wbicfa the cardiimlB are oMcmtlod 
forthealecUon of a Pope : from what prcscutly fi'IKjwti 
t'l niir text It would wem that tlio QoncUv« ii bold iu a 
ehDTsh. (Tbs Taticau. I boUsTo, is the usual place of 
conclave.) 

frrsM) "t • Dne." Rico. 

t Tkal lard Ctkt bloKl cloat, vilh tht rilvrr croit, 
h KnigU 0/ RhiiJi<) "A Knight of RUoaes was 
femerlx called a Koigbt of St. Johu Jerusalem, and now 
a Knlfill of Malta. The Order was Institutod eonic time 
bsAffa the eouquest of Jerasal«m hy the Christians iu 
1OO0. Ayur sa/^ that 'a governor, culled Otranhu. 
eommonded that he and ail others of that hoitiie should 
wear a itkUt rrus upon a btaek* garmtht, which was tho 
ortgiuaU of the Onl^r, and ever since hath bcou used.' — 
»mtr MUilary on,/ CSnll, fot. lOOJ, p OT." RstD. 

I Xmtkt ^f ai. ^^uhlut] ■■ This Older was erected in 
14W. bj Lewis Xt King of Fnacs. 8<m Stgar on ffonur, 
p. 83." Rtm. 

I not. e/ Iki Galdsn FUm} "Instituted by Philip tl<o 
6aG<l, Duke of Buj^indy and E»rl of Flondoni, in 14i», 
Bee &tar, p. '»." Recn. 

^ XiigMla/lktBiUyOkoil] "Instituted byHoury IK. 
Kioc of Pmnoe and Poland, in the year 1&T0. See Svar, 
p.n." KaBS. 

* • JCai;^ </ (A< .,<iminKia(ton] " An Order boRiin by 

]ss Count of Savoy, sumamod It Verde, in memory 

tbe first Eari, who, having valoronsly d«- 

the Islo of Uliodco, did win tliooe anus now U'nio 

ty the Dukes of Savoy. Ste Sfpnr, p 86." Rkii> 

» I ir«l#*l If lAt Ikmuur'd aarlcr] "Founded by Kiuj! 
HwanllU. 



^■r Am«les 
I^MMtedthe 



Unto their saint, St. Oeorge. I could desiaribe to 

you 
Their several institutions, with the laws 
Aouex&d to their ordera ; but that time 
Permits not such discoveiy. 

Fran, de Med. Where's Count Lodowick ? 

Lvd. Uore, my lord. 

Pmn. de Mtd. Tia o'the point of diuuer time : 
Marshal the cnrdinuls' service. 

Lod. Sir, I dbulL 

Snter Servants, viik Uftral dtsftei cssmMt 
Stand, let me search your dish : who's this for 1 

Sereanf. For my lijrd cardinal Mouticelso. 

Lod. WTiose this 1 

Servant. For my lord cardinal of Boiii-bon. 

Fr. Amb. Why doth he searuh the dishes ^ to 
observe 
What meat is drest 1 

Eng. Amb. No, sir, but to prevent 
Lest any lottcn should bo convcy'd in. 
To bribe or to solicit the advancomoiil 
Of any cardiual. When first they enter, 
'Tis lawful for the ambassadors of princes 
To enter with them, and to make their suit 
Fur any man their prince aOecteth beet ; 
But after, till a general election, 
No man may speak with them. 

ZahI. You that attend on the lord eardioola, 
Open the window, and receive their viands ! 

A Cardinal [al the wintUiVi]. Tou must return 
the service : the lord cardinals 
Are busied 'bout electing of the Pope ; 
They have given over scrutiny, and are £Jl'u 
To admiration. 

Led. Away, awny I 

P/-an. de Med. I'll lay a thousand ducats you 
hear news 
Of a Pope presently. Hark ! sure, he's elected : 
Behold, my lord of Arragon appears 
On the church-battlcmcnts. 

A rragon [en the cAuic/t (of (&nten/jt]. DenrmUa 
vobia'gaudtum ma^um. Rererendiuimut eardt- 
natia Lorenso de MonticcUo eltclut ut in ledem 
aiMutolieam, et elegit tibi nomen Paulum Qaartum. 

* Pmuntio vohU, to.) All the 4tas. except that of 
1013, '* Aiinuntio." — This was nearly the form In which 
the election of a pope was declared t^ the people. See 
Roecce's Lift tif Ua Iht Tmih, vol. II. p. 164. ed. ISO}, 
Cartwright, pcrha[ia, meant to parody tliis passage of 
Wobeter, when he wrote the foUowlng; 
*' Mvik, Deuunclo vobis gaudhim magnum, 

Rnbertus do Tinea elsctus est In ■edem Boajiita- 

lem ; 
Ei ooiiumlt sibi nomon QoKHdl." 

n, Ontimar^, Act t.. Be. 4. (Works, lOCl.) 
D 
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0mnt4. VivM tanctut pater PauJm Quaritul* 

Snl*r Svrrant 
Sirmnt. Vittori*. my lonl, — 
Fran, dt Mtd. Well, what of her I 
Servant. la fle<l the city, — 
Fran. He Med. Ha I 
Servant. With Huko BrachiAno. 
Fran, de Mtd. Fled I Where's the Prinoo Qio- 

Tanoi? 
Servant. Gone with hn father. 
Fran, de Mtd. Let the matrona of the con- 
vert itog 
Be apprehended. — Fled I 0, damnable I 

[iiM Sorrant. 
How fortunate nro mj wishes! why, 'twua tliia 
I only labour'd : I did iiend the letter 
To inatruot him what to do. Thy {amo, fondf 

duke, 
I first have poison'd ; directed thee the way 
To marry a whore : what can be worse 1 This 

follows, — 
The hand must act to drown the passionate 

tongue : 
I scorn to wear a sword and prate of wrong. 

Snttr MoirnosUK) tn ttnlt. 

Mont, Confe'limtu vobie apotloticam benedic- 
tionem et rtmiitiontm peccalorumt 
My lord reports Vittoria Corombona 
Is etol'n from forth the house of conrertitcs 
By Braohiauo, and they're Bed the city. 
Now, though Uiis be the first day of our state,} 
We nuinot better please the divine power 
Than to sequester from the holy church 
These cursM persons. Make it therefore known, 
We do denounce oxcommimication 
Aminst them both : all that are theirs in Rome 
Wo likewise banish. Set on. 

lEtntni Mi'NTiocLso, Am train, Arabasndora, dt. 

Fran, de Mtd. Come, dear Lodovico ; 
You have ts'en the sacrament to prosecute 
The intended murder. 

Loii. With all constancy. 
But, sir, I wander you'll engage yourself 
In person, being a great prince, 

Fran, de Med. Divert me not 
Uoat of his court are of my faction, 

* Panliu Quartus] Qy. did Webster, in maUufr HimU- 
cdIso Popo Psul IV.. fulluw tbowork from whicli he look 
Uie plot of thld plaj 7 The person who wu njAlly rottod 
to that dignity wan John Pot£r Carafla. 

t fond] I.e. Biniple, ruolinh. 

I la Miuo coplM of Iho 4ta. or ICI} this bensdlotlon Is 
not gIroD. 

{ tiitit] Soma copiss of Ihs tto. of Istl, and the 4t<>. of 



And some are of my counciL Noble friend. 
Our danger shall be like in this design : 
Give leave, part of the glory may be mine. 

[fimuu FaAK. OS llzD. and OAsraaa. 

Sf oKrr MoMTIClLSo. 

Mont Why did the Duke of Florence with 
suoh care 
Labour your pardon f say.* 

ImL Italian beggars will resolve you that, 
Wlio, begging of an alms, bid those they bog of, 
Do good for their own sakes ; or it may be. 
Ho spreads his bounty «-ith a sowing lian^i. 
Like kings, who many times give out of measure, 
Not for desert so much, as for their pleasure. 

Mont. I know you're cunning. Come, what 
devil was that 
That you were raising t 

Lod. Devil, my lord I 

Mont. I nsk yout 
How doth the duke employ you, that his lionnet 
Fell with such compliment unto his knee. 
When he departed from youl 

Lod. Why, my lord. 
He told me of a reety Barbaiy horse 
Which he would fain have brought to the career, 
The SHlt,^: and the ring-galliord : now, my lord, 
I have a rare French rider.{ 

Mont. Toko you heed 
Lest the jade break your neck. Do yon put me oBt 
With your wild borselrioks t Sirrah, you do lla, 
O, thou'rt a foul black cloud, and thou doet thmt 
A violent storm ! 

Lod. Storms are i'the air, my lord : 
I am too low to storm. 

Miml. Wretched creature I 
I know that thou art fashion'd for all ill. 
Like dogs that once get blood, they'll ever kilL 
About some murder > was't notf 

Lod. I'll not toll you : 
And yet I care not greatly if I do ; 
Marry, with this preparation. Holy father, 

* Whfidiitau D^iit fif narmct rM tueh (art 
Lutfour jNwr jmri/on f taf] In aoDie copies of th« 4la 
of 1612 tbia fomia pan of Prancfaoo'a apoodl, but in oiK«r 
ooplos of that odltioo, and in the 4ta of Itai, it is rigbtly 
given to Mnntioelso. 

t /atk youl The two oldest 4tos. give this to LoduvioA, 
but the 4toa. of IMIS and ISTS assign 11 to Montiealac^ In 
whom it obrlotialy belongs. 

t 7%< tall] The old eda. have "Tlie 'asiiU," to. : but a 
particular kind of leaping or bounding bt meaoL "If 
t^ion you findo in him fyour hone] a naturall tnclitwtlea 
of lijrhtiiceae, and a spirit lioth apt to afij 
eneeute any Smlt HlM>ve ground," ^. 
aiinl/ir.«. *c, p rw. ed. 1017. 

I Fmeh rvter'\ When this plajr was written, 
szcelled roost nations 111 bomemanalilp. 



prebend and 
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I come not to jou as u> intelligencer, 
But us n ppulteut sinner: what I titter 
ta in coniiaasion merely ; which you know 
Htut nvver be teveal'd. 

Monl. You have o'ertaVn mo. 

Lod. Sir, I did lore Brachianoa (lucbesa dc«rl;, 
Or rather I pumi'd her with hot lust, 
Though abc ne'er knew on't. She waa poiaoo'd : 
Upon my aoul, ahe was : for which I have ewoni 
To arenge her murder. 

MoDt. To the Duko of FlorenMl 

Lod. To him I have. 

Mont. Hiaenblc creature I 
If tbuu persist in this, 'tia damnable. 
Dost thou imagine thou canst aliJo on blood. 
And not be taintol with a ahoincful fall t 
Or, like the black and mclaDcholic yew-tree, 
Doat think to root thyaolf in dead men'a graved. 
And yet to prosper? Inatruction to thee 
Comoslikesweetabowera to overhardeo'd i^ound ; 
They wet, but pierce not deep. And ao I leave 

thee, 
With all the Furica hanging "bout thy neck. 
Till by thy penitenoo thou remore this ovil, 
In coi^jiiriug from thy breast that oruel daviL 

Lod. ni giTB it o'or ; he aayt 'tia damnable : 
Beaidea I did expect his auffrago. 
By reason of Camillo'a death. 

St-nier raAKCisco ox Medicis w4U a BemnL 
Fitm. dt Mtd. Do you know that count 1 
Strvont. Tea, my lord. 

Fnm. dt Med. Bear him these thousand duoats 
to his lodging ; 
Tell him the Pope hath sent them. — [Atide.] 

Happily 
Thiit will counrm[him]morethanall the rest. [Szit. 
JSerrant. Sir, — 
Lod. To me, air t 

Serranl. His Holineas hath aont yuu a thousand 
crowns. 
And wills you, if you travel, to make him 
Your patron for int«lligeoco. 
Lod. His oi«aturo eror to be commanded, 

[£ri( Sorriuit. 
Why. now 'tis oome obont He nul'd upon me ; 
And yet these crowns were told out and laid ready 
Before he know my voyage. O the art. 
The modest form of grcatneaa ! that do ait. 
Like brides at wedding-dinnera, with their look* 

tum'd 
From the least wanton jest, their puling stomach 
Sick of thomodeaty, when their thoughts are loose, 
Even acting of those hot and lustful aporta 



Are to enaue about midnight: auch hiscunning: 
He aounds my depth thus with agoldoii iilniriinet. 
I am doubly orm'd now. Now to the act of blood. 
There's but three Furies found in epscious hcl), 
Dut in a great man's breast three thousand dwell. 

A poMMfft ovrr the Mtige qf Boacbiako, Flamikko, Mas- 
CBLLO, noRravsia, VrrroHiA Coiiowiv»!<a, Coshi-ua. 
Zanuui, and oUun: ae»>U »imim actfl Flahixso 
aTi<< HoRTOiaio.* 

Ftam. In all the weary minutes of my life, 
Day ne'er broke up till now. This uarriage 
Confirms me happy. 

JJorl. 'Tis a good sssoTHnee. 
Saw you not yet the Moor that'll come to e<iiirtt 

Plata. Tea, and eonfcrrd with him i'the duke's 
oluaet : 
I have not seen a goodlier peraonage, 
Nor ever tolk'd with man bettor ciperionc'd 
In state affaire or rudiments of wnr: 
Ho bath, by report, serv'd the Venetinn 
Id Candy these twice soTeu yeara, and been chief 
Id many a bold design. 

Bort, What ore those two 
That bear him company ? 

Flam. Two noblemen of Hungary, that, living 
in the emperor's service as cominaodcni, eight 
years aince, contrary to the expectation of oil the 
court, entered into religion, into the strict order 
of Capuchins : but, being not well settlo<l in their 
undertaking, they left their order, and mturued 
to court ; fur which, being after troubled in coo- 
Bcicuce, they vowe<l their aorvice against the 
enemies of Clirist, went to Malta, were there 
knighted, and in their return bock, at this gn-at 
solemnity, they are resolved for ever to fors.ike 
the world, and vettle themselves here in a house 
of Capuchins in Paiiuo. 

Burt. 'Tis strange. 

Flam. Que thing mokes it so : thsy have vowed 
for ever to wear, next their bore bodies, those 
coats of moil they served in. 

Bort. Hard penance I Is the Moor a Christian t 

Flam. IIb Is. 

Borl. Why proffers he his service to <iur duke I 

Flam. Because be understands there's like to 
grow 
Some warsf between us and the Duke of Plorouoe, 
In which he hopes employment. 
I never saw one in a stem bold ln<)k 
Wear more command, nor in a lofty phmse 
Express more knowing or more deep con)empt 



* txcrpl Ptamumi mod ArtouwJ Soaae. Padoo. An 
aiiartToont of a rAlace. 

» ironj Ths *ta. of 1631, "nor." 
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Of our (light airy conrtien. He talk* 

Aa if he had tnTell'd all the priocen' courts 

Of Chrat«ndom : in all thingH Btrircs to express. 

That all that should dispute with litm taa; know, 

Qlories, like glow-worms,* afar off shine bright, 

But look'd to near, have neither heat nor light — 

The duke t 

ltt*idfr nBACHiAKo; iri/ft Piu»ciaoi>DiiXn>ici^(fiJVMi4**i 
/lire Mdlix&uab, Ijodotico, AirroNCLU, Gabpabo, 
FarjiE/I^ CtRIA, and PzDRO,t htari^g tkeir ntordt 
aivtkitmfU; an<( Uarcello. 

Brack. You are nobly welcome. We haTe heard 
at full 
Your honourable service 'gsinst the Turk. 
To you, bravo MuUDa.«8ar, we assign 
A competent penaion : and arc inly sorry, 
The vows of thow two worthy gentlemen 
Make them incapable of our proSer'd bounty. 
Your wish is, you may leave your warlike swords 
For monuments in our chapel : I accept it 
As a great honour done me, and must cnivo 
Your leave to furnish out our duchess' revels. 
Only one thing, aa the last vanity 
You e'er shall view, deny me not to stay 
To see a barrier* prepar'd to-night : 
You shall have private stnodings. It hath pleas'd 
The great ambassadors of several princes. 
In their return from Rome to their own countries. 
To grace our marriage, and to honour mo 
With aucb a kind of sport 

Fran, de Med. I shall persuade them 
To stay, my lord. 

Brack. Set on there to the presence I X 

ISamU Brachuvo, Flamiheo, Habocux). and 

ITohTEMBlO. 

Car. Noble my lord, most fortunately welcome: 
[Tfit CuDSptrators ken ftahntce. 
You have our vows, seal'd with the sacnuiient, 
To second your attempts. 

Ped. And all things ready : 
He could not have iuveutcd his own ruin 
(lla<l ho deepair'd) with more propriety.^ 

Zod. You would not tako my way. 

Fran, de litd. Tis better order'd. 



* Cnor^M, like glmMMrmi, tc] This (liio simile occurs 
Rgnin vorbattm in the DuchfM i\f Mntit. A. 4. 8. 3. 

f Carta and Pnlm] In both tho carlicnt 4to« "Cir." 
and *' l*i:(t** are profixod to the ro«pocliTo spcocticn of 
thow pcnotmfl:o8 tn this scciio, though thoir eutranuc Is 
Mnt marlccd ; and ttiotr names are found at full length 
nftorw-inlii In stitKe directions. The ^Um. of leos and 
I(i7-i proflx to ttiu two a(MM)chos In qnostiun, " IamL** and 
" ana " 

t Sf im rt«r tt thf pmenct] This oridontly 1>cliings to 
Ilmchlnno, Ihon^h ail tho ■It'W. giro It to Pninrim-o. 

I jirvir- toe. of l(i65aud 1(172, "dfxtrrilii.' 



Jjod. To have poiaoi'dhii prayer-book, or a pair 
of beads, 
The pummel of hia saddle,* his looking-glan, 
Or the handle of his racket,— O, that, that ! 
That while he had been bandying at tennis. 
He might have sworn himself to hell, and strode 
His soul into the hazard .' O, my lord. 
I would have our plot be ingenious. 
And hare it hereafter recorded for example^ 
Rather than borrow exampltt. 

Fran, de Med. There's no wmy 
More speeding than thia thonght on. 

Lod. On,t then. 

Frcm. de Med. And yet methinka that thii 
revenge is poor. 
Because it steals upon him like a thief. 
To have ta'en him by the casque in a pitch'd 

6eld, 
Led him to Florence ! — 

Lod. It had been rare : and there 
Have crown'd him with a wreath of atiuking garlic, 
To have shown the sharpness of his govenmteut 
And rankness of his IvA-X — Flaminoo comes. 
[Sxeml LoDOVico, ArroiiXLU, OabpajK); Fabso^ 
Carlo, a»d Panao. 

Rt-entiT FLAMtKio, If Aacauxt, and Zaxchs. 

Mar. Why duth this devil haunt you, say I 

Flam. I know not; 
For, by this light, I do not conjure for her. 
'Tie not so great a cunning as men think. 
To raise the devil ; for here's one up already : 
The greatest cimuing were to lay him down. 

Mar. She is your shiunew 

FloM. I prithee, pardon her. 
In faith, you see, women are like to bun. 
Where their affection throwa them, there they'll 
stick. 

Zon. That is my countryman, a goodly i>er>KMi: 
When he's at leisure, Fll disoourae with him 
In our own language. 

Flam. I beseech you da [Exit Zahcbk 

How is't, brave soldier 1 0, that I had seen 
Soma of your iron daya I I pnqr, relate 
Some of your service to ui. 

Fran, de Med. 'Tis a ridiculona thing for a 

• The pummtl of kit »addU\ "This was one of the 
methods put in practice In order to destroy Qneaa 
Ellznticth. In the year 1698, Edward Squire was ooo- 
vtotud of anointing the pummel of the Queen's saddb 
with poison, for which he was afterwards executed. 
Bee CnmdfH't Elistbflli, p. 720. Els. edit inS.* Baco. 

♦ On] Tli«4to. ofieil, "Oil." 

I And ra}iknciiiiorhi*tufi\ After those words, tlie4toa. 
oflOAA and 1«7S insert " BtU peaet,' not, found in tbe two 
earliest 4tas. 
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nun to b« hi* own clironielo : I did never wvib 
tnr mouth with luiDO own prmise for fear of 
gelling • •tioking breath. 

Mar. You're too ctoical. The duke will expect 
other diwounie from you. 

/Van. dt Med. I ihall never flatter him : I 
hare studied man too much to do that \\'hat 
illlfereoce is between tho duke aud 1 1 no mure 

an between two bricks, all made uf oue clay : 
Bly "t may be one ia placed on the top of k 
turret, the other iu the bottom of a well, by mere 
ehanoa. If I were placed as high as tho duke, I 
■hi-uld stick aa fiut, make as fiur a show, and bear 
out weather equally. 

Fitm. [osulc] If this soldier bad a potent to beg 
in oborcbes, then he would tell them stories. 

ttor, I have been a soldier too. 

Prim, dt Mai. How have you thrived T 

Mv. Faith, poorly. 

Prvt. d* Med. That's the misery of peace : only 
ouutidcs are then respected. As ships seem very 
great upon the river, which show very little upon 
the seas, so some men i'the court seem eolossusee 
in a ohamber, who, if they came into the field, 
would appear pitiful pigmies. 

Ficon- Give me a fair room yet hung with arrsi, 
and some great cardinal to lug mo by tho ears as 
bis endeared minion. 

/Vm. de Mtd. And thou mayst do the devil 
knows what villouy. 

Ptam. And safely. 

/Van. dt Mai. Right : you shall see in the 
eouutry. in harvest-time, pigeons, though they 
destroy never so much com, the former daro not 
praaent the fowliog-picce to them : why I because 
thcj' belong to the lord of the manor; whilst 
jt>ur poor sparrows, that belong to the lord of 
heaven, they go to Uie |iot foi't. 

plain. I will now give you some politic instruo- 
tiuus. The duke says he will ^ve you a* peusion : 
tluit'i' I : ouiise; got it under his bund. 

K»r 1 II men that have come from 

■erviti. ' Turk, for three or four months 

th«y I ii«on to buy them new wooden 

legs u:' 'ten ; but, after, 'twax not to bo 

luuL 'rmble courtesy shows as if a 

tortu-^ ! lit cordinl drinks to ooe 

Uie»v _ iiB rack, only to fftch the 

loiserabU miuI again to endure more do|i;dn,rs. 

[Sxit PaAsciun os tlRpicut 

• a] OmltUd In tlio 4to otWi. 

f The «t<ia. io uot mark the Exit of Frandnco ; hut It 
Is Ml rimmr r tO«at rid uf Ulm, ts ha mlrri tuwanis tlio 
«ud ul this acena. 



Kt<Ktn Hoamisio and Zurcu, «M a Young Lord 
and ttto mart. 
How now, galUnta I what, are they ready for til* 
barriers 1 

Younf Lord. Yes; the lords are putting on 
their armour. 
//or<. What's he? 

Plam, A new up-start; one that swears like a 
falconer, and will lie in the duke's car day by day, 
like a maker of almanacs : and yet 1 kuew him, 
since he came to the court, smell worse of sweat 
than an undertenni>.court-keeper. 
H'lTt. Look you, yonder's your swcot mistrew. 
Flam. Thou art my sworn brother : I'll tell 
the«, I do love that Moor, that witch, very con- 
strainedly. Sho knows some of my villoiiy. I 
do love her just as a man holds a wolf by the 
cars : but for fear of turning upon mo and 
pulling out my throat, I would let her go to tho 
dovih 
Hon. I hear she claims marriage of thee. 
Flam. Faith, I mode to her some such dark 
promise ; and, in seeking to fly from't, I run on, 
like a frighted dog with a bottle at's tail, that 
fain would bite it off, and yet darea not look 
behind him. — Now, my precious gipsey. 

Zane/it. Ay, your lovo to mo rather cools than 
heats. 

Flam. Horry, I am the sounder lover: we 
have many wenches about the town heat too 
fast. 

Hort. What do you think of these perftmied 
gallants, then 1 

Flam. Their satin cannot save them ; I am 
confident 
Tlicy have a certain spice of the disease ; 
For they that sleep with dogs shall rise with 
fleas. 
Zancht. Believe it, a little painting and gay 
clothes moke you love * me. 

Flam. How I love a lady for pointing or pay 
apparel ! I'll unkennel oue example mora fur 
thee. JEto\i bad a foolish dog that let go the 
flesh to catch tho shadow : I would have cour- 
tiers be better divers. 
Zanche. You i-emember your oaths t 
Flam. Lovers' oaths sru like Duuiuem' prsycn, 
uttered in extremity ; but when the leuiprst ia 
•■'or, and that the vessel loaves tumbling, they 
&I1 from prototting to drinking. And yet, 
aiooogst geutlemeu, protesting and driukiug go 
toguthcr, and agree as well as elioe-inakcrs and 
Weatphalia baoon : thay ar« both drawers on ; 

* iow] The Uuce earliest 4tos. " loatk" 



m 



S8 



THE WHITE DEVTL; OR, VITTORIA COBOMBONA, 



for drink draws oo protestation, and protestation 
draws on more drink. Is not tiiis di/icourso 
better now than the moralit; * of your sunburnt 
geotloman I 

Mt-mltr CoHKSLu. 

Cor. Ta tbii your percb, you boggard 1 fly to the 
stewi. {Striking Zancur. 

Plani. Ton sbould be clupt by the heels now : 
strike i'tbo court t {Exit CoB!rELlA.t 

ZuiicAc. She's good for nothing, but to make 
her maida 
Catoh oold a-nighta : they dare not use a bed-staff 
For fear of her light fingers. 

Mar. You're a strumpet, 
An impudent one. [KitHting ZaxcrB. 

Flam. Wliy do you kick her, say 1 
Po you think that she is like a walnut treol 
Must she be cndgull'd ere she bear good fruit t 

Mar. She brags that you shall marry her. 

Platn. Wiat, thcnl 

Mar. I had rather she wore pitch'd upon a 
stake 
lo some now-seeded garden, to affright 
Her follow crows thence. 

Ftain, You're a boy, a fool : 
Be gunrrlian to your hound ; I am of age. 

Afar. If I take her near you, fU cut ber throat. 

Flam, With a fun of feathers 1 

Mar. And, for you, I'll whip 
This folly from you. 

Flam. Are you choleric I 
ni purge't with rhubarb. 

Mart. 0, your brother I 

Flam. Uiiiig him, 
He wrongs me moat that ought to offend me 

lea'tU — 
I do Biupect my mother play'd foul play 
When she conceiv'd thee. 

Mar. Now, by all my hopes. 
Like Uio two slnughter'd sons of CKdipus, 
The very flames of our affection 
Shall turn two} ways. Those words I'll mnke 

thee answer 
With thy heart-blood. 



* tnoralif^] The thrao oarllost 4tos. " mortatity.** 
I Tbo Exit of Cornelia U omitted In the 4toa. ; Init 
titat nho la not on tho atn^ dnrinif the deadly quArrol uf 
lier sons, Is evident from what nhe afterwards Mys ; 
*' I hear a wblaperinK all about the court 
Tuu are to light : apAo U jroKr oppcntt t 
What U Ikt ifMrrA t " 

t rw]'nu4to. ofioii, "10." 

" flsinma 

Bclndltur in partes, g*minin\\\t cactimlno Aiirglt, 
Thebanos ImKata mgna." liuoan, rhm. i. MO. 



Flam. Do, like the geese in the progress :* 
You know where ynu shall find mo. 

ifur. Very good. [ErU Flamivio. 

An thou be'st a noble friend, bear him my swurd, 
And bid him fit the length on't^ 
Touvg Lord. Sir, I sbiiU. 

[£»i>n< Young Lord, Uabckixo, BoBTKssiOk «md 
Ivo mvrt. 

Zanche. He oomesL Hence petty thought of 
my diagntoel 

Bt-tnUr FRAicctecx) ns Manioia. 
I ne'er lov'd my complexion till now, 
'Cause I may boldly say, without a blush, 
I love you. 

Fran, dt Mfd. Tour love is untimely sown ; 
there's a spring at Michaelmas, but 'tis but a faint 
one : I am sunk in years, and I have vowed never 
to marry. 

Zanche Alas I poor maids got more lovers than 
husbands: yet you may miabike my wealth. 
For, as when ambassadors are sent to cuograluiate 
princes, there's commonly sent along with tbem 
a rich present, so that, though the priiioe like not 
the ambaasodor'a person nor words, yet he likes 
well of the presentment; so I may come to you 
in the same manner, and bo better loved for my 
dowry thau my virtue. 

Fran, de Med. I'll think oo the motion. 

Zanche. Do : I'll now 
Detain you no longer. At your better leisure 
I'll tell you things shall startle your blood : 
Kor blnrao me that this passion I reveal ; 
Lovers die inward that their flames conceal. 

\EiiL 

Fran, dt Mtd. Of all intelligeuoe this maj 
prove Uio best : 
Sore, I shall draw strange fowl from this fool 
nest. [il^Tsf. 

E'lltr Maboeli/) \ and C.hhsma. 

Cor. I hear a whispering all abont tbe court 
You arc to fight : who is your opposite I 
Wliat is the qunrrell 

Mar. 'Tis an idle rumour. 

Cor. Will you dissemble 1 iurt>. vr-' .lo not well! 
To fright mo thus : you never !■ 
But when you are most angry. :■■ you 

Upon my blessing,— nay, I'll eoll the duk«b 
And be >hall school you. 

Mar. Publish not a fear 
Which would convert to laughter: 'tis not so. 
Was not this rnicifix my father's t 

• projfrf«f] S.-e n<ite, i». 

t A'rUtr Uarcetto. Btc] Scone. Another apftrtmont in 
tho same. 
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Oar. Yet. 

liar. I bare beard yoa ny, giving my brother 
suck. 
He took the crucifix between hie baiids, 
And broke a limb off. 

Otr. Yet ; bat 'tie mended. 

Bnttr PLAXmlO. 

Ftawt. I bare brought your weapon bock. 

[Sunt MabosU/O tkrim(ih. 

Cor. Ha ! my horror I 
Mar. You have brought it home, indeed. 
Cor. Help I O. he's murder'd ! 
Flam. Do you turn your gall upl TU to 
■anctoiry. 
And lend e iurgeon to you. [Exit. 

IBnUr Cabu), HoBTEireio, and Psdho. 
art. How I o'the ground I 
or. mother, now remember what I told 
Of broiking of the crucifix I Fnrowell. 
There are eome sina which heaven doth duly 

puuiah 
In a whole family. This it is to rise 
By all dinhouest mean*! Let all men know. 
That tree ehall long time keep a atcody foot 
WUoee bmncaea ipread no wuder* than the root. 

[Dia. 
br. my perpetual sorrow I 
tori. Virtuous Morcello I 

L— Ptmy, leave him, lady : oome, you 
U. 
Oor. Alaa, ho is not dead ; he's in a trance, 
here's nobody shall got any thing by his 
Ih. Let me call him again, for Ood's sake I 
I would you were doceirod. 
O, yuu abuse me, you abuse me, you 
! me I Huw many have gone away thus, for 
lack of tendance I Rear np's head, rear up'< 
head : bis bleeding inward will kill him. 
Hort You see he is departed. 
Cur. Let me come to him ; give me him as be 
is: if be be turned to earth, let mo but give liim 
one haarty ki«s, and you shall put us both into 
ona eoffin. Fetch a looking-glass :t see if his 
breath will not ttoin it : or pull out some feathers 
from my pillow, and lay them to hLi Ups. Will 
yoa los* him for a little pains-taking 1 





I 



WUrfw] Tbe 4tf.. of 1«7». -icuUr.' 
FdtX a lootiuf-fftoMt Ac] "So Bbakupeare In Sing 
■, A. ». 8. > : 
* LbikI me a taoUit0.ffOiM .• 

If thai hfr IrrHith wtll mtM or itain the stone, 

Wby, UicQ (lu Ut«s. 

T\u/iaaerthn: (he lives I If It ben, 

Ik U a cliauce which does redeem all sorrows 

That aier I bare felt.' " Rsso. 



Hort. Your kindest office is to pray for him. 

Cor. Alns, I would not pray for him yc-t. He 
may live to lay me i'the grouud, and pray for me, 
if you'll let me come to him. 

Bnter Bracriaso all armed, tare At bm*tr. ititk 

fL^UlXEC^ FSAJIC'ISOO 1>S MSDICIS, LODOTIOO, aitd 

P»«». 
Britch. Was this your handiwork ! 
Flam. It was my miafortune. 
Cur. He lies, be lies ; he did not kill him : these 
hsvo killed him that would not let him be better 
looked to. 
Brack. Have oomfort, my griev'd mother. 
Cor, you * eoreechowl I 
Ilort, Forbear, good madam. 
Cor. Let mo go, let me go. 

[She rvnj to Flahimko tetth her tmift drawn, a»d, 
coming to him, lot U faU. 

The Qod of heaven forgive thee ! Dost not 

wonder 
I pray for tbeet I'll toll thee what's the reason : 
I have scarce breath to number tweuty minutes ; 
I'd not spend that in cursing. Fare thee well : 
Half of thyself lies there ; aud mayst thou 

live 
To rill an hourglass with his moulder'd oshee, 
To tell how thou Bhuuldst spend the time to 

come 
In blest repentance I 

Brack. Mother, pray tell me 
How came he by his death ( what was the quarrel ? 

Cor. Indeed, my younger boy proaum'd too 
much 
Upon his manhood, gave him bitter words, 
Drew his sword first; and so, I know not how, 
Fur I was out of my wits, he fell with's bead 
Just in my bosom. 

Page. This is not true, madam. 

Cor. I pray thoe, peace. 
One arrow's gras'd already : it were vain 
To lose this fur that will ne'er be found again. 

Brack. Oo, bear the body to Cornelia's lodging: 
And we command that none acquaint our duchess 
With this sod accident. For you, Fluniuoo, 
Hark you, I will not grant your pardon. 

Flam. No! 

Brack. Only B lease of your life ; and that shall 
last 
But for one day: thou shslt be foro'd each evening 
To renew it, or be hsng'd. 

Flam. At your pleasure, 
[LoDOTicn iprinlUt Brachiaxo's bmttr irirt a juuen. 

Your will is law now, I'll not meddle with it. 
* y<m] The 4tos. of 1646 and ICTi, "ixm." 
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Brack, You ooco did brave me in your sister's 
lodgiog; 
rU now lieep you in swe for't— Where's our 
bearer t 
.Attn. d« Med. [onde.] He colls for bis destruc- 
tion. Koble youtb, 
I pity thy sad fate I Now to the barriers. 
This eliall his passage to the blaolc lalce further; 
The last good deed ho did, he pardon'd murthcr. 

[Bxrmt. 
[Charta <md iHunitt.' ntji Jlght at iarrltrt ;i Jlrtt 
tingle pairtt tAM thru to thrtt, 

Buttr BRACHIUfO, TiTTOUA COHOMBOVil, OlOTAHMl, 

FsANaaco dk Hsdicu, Flakuiso, mth Mm. 
Brack. An armorer t ud'a death, an armorer I 
Flam. Armorer ! whore's the armorer! 
Brach. Tear off my beaver. 
Flam. Are you hurt, my lord 1 
Brack. O, my brain's on fire ! 

BntfT Armorer. 
The helmet is poison'd. 

Armorer. My lord, upon my soul, — 

Brach. Away witli him to torture 1 
There are eome great ones that have hand in this. 
Ami near about me. 

Tit. Cor. my lov'd lord 1 poison'd ! 

Flam. Remove the bar. Here's unfortunate 
roveU I 
Call the x>hy8icians. 

Snttr (wo FhyalcianB. 

A plague upon you I 
We have too much of your cunning here already: 
I fotu- the ambadiiadors aro likewise poibuu'd. 

Brack. 0, I am gone already ! the infection 
Flies to the brain and heart thou stroug heart ' 
There's such a covenant 'tween the world and it. 
They're loth to break. 

Oiov. my most lovid father 1 

Brack. Remove the boy away. — 
Where's this good woman t — Had I infinite worlds. 
They were too little for thee : must I leave thee 1 — 
What gay you, screech-owls, is the venom mortal! 

First Pityt. Most deadly. 

Brack. Most corrupted politic hangman, 
You kill without book ; but your art to 8;ive 
Fails you as oft as great men's ncc<ly friends. 
I that have given life to offending iilaves 

* Chariot and nAiniU, be] Socne. Tlie Uita .it Todaa. 

1 harn*it] "Bnrriere Cometh of the French word 
Barm, and signiGeth with un that which tho Frcuchrouu 
call JfM tie Stirrtf, a martini fiport or excreiMi of men 
nnncd, mid figlitinf[ together with iliort nworda within 
cortiin Barres or lijit^ wheroby they are ac|>arat«d from 
tlia si>ect«ton»." Oimol'i) Mrrpretir, od. 17«l. 



• art] Tho 4to. of 1031, "art." 

f griKt] The4Co. of 1631, "gravt.' 

j litr a m>l/ in a vomini brcael] " The extraordinary 
cravings of women during their pregnancy were actcioutly ' 
Accounted for, by mi|)|i4<siiig tome voncioos ■"*!"?' to 
be within them." STShVUii. 



And wretched murderen, have I not power 
To lengthen mine own a twelve-month 1 — 
Do not kiss me, for I shall poison thee. 
This unctiun's sent from the great Duke of 
Florence. 

Fran, dt Hed. Sir, be of comfort 

Brack. thou soft natural death, that art* 
joint- twin 
To sweetest slumber I no rough-bearded comet 
Stares on thy mild departure ; the dull owl 
Beats not against thy casement ; the boane wolf 
Scents not thy carrion : pity winds thy coree^ 
Wliilsl horror waits on princes. 

Vit. Cor. I am lost for ever. 

Brack. How miserable a thing it is to die 
'Mongst women howling I 

Bnter LoDOVico and GisPAnj^ in tlU iabit o/ CBpuckiiu. 
What are those! 

Flam. Franciaoaus : 

They have brought the extreme tmction. 

Brack On pun of death, let no man name death 
to mo: 
It is a word infinitely terrible. 
Withdraw into our cabinet. 
[Bxiunt tUt excifl FaiKcnoo DB Ifaoicn and Futnxao. 

Flam. To see what eolitariuess is about d) ing 
princes I as heretofore they havo unpeopled towns, 
divorced Mends, and made great housesi unhospi- 
table, BO now, O justice I where are their flatterers 
now 1 Flatterers are but the shadows of princes' 
bodies ; tho least thiuk cloud makes them invisible. 

Fran, de Med. There's great moan made for him. 

Flam. Faith, for some few hours salt-water will 
run most plentifully in every olBoe o'the court : 
liut, believe it, most of them do but weep ov«r 
their stepmothers' graves,t 

Fran, de Med. How mean you I 

Flum. Why, they dissemble; as Boma men do 
that live within compass o'the rvtgt. 

Fran, dt Med. Come, you have thrived well 
under him. 

Flam. Faith, like a wolf in a woman's breast ;J 
I have been fed with iwultry : but, for m'-uey. 
understand me, I had as good a will to cozen him 
as e'er an officer of them all; but I hsd not ' 
cunning enough to do it. 

Fran, dc Med. Vfh&t didst thou think of him) 
f litli, Bjieak freely. 
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^lam. He wiu a kiud of statesman tliftt would 
BOuner liAve rackoiieJ bow aiiiny oaunoubullets 
be lj«d diacbuged ogniuat a town, to count his 
cxiMsncv thiit wnj, than how innny of bU valiant 
Mid dcsening eubjecta he lost before iu 
li Pi'uin. dt Med. 0, »peak well of tlie duko. 
^b Flam. I have dooe. Wilt benr eoine of djjt 
jHaouri-wUdotii 1 To repreheud priocvs i» danger- 
ous ; uid to OTer-coounend soma of tUem is 
palpobla lying. 

ttUKttr LODOTIOO. 

JVon. dt Mtd. How is it witli the dnkot 

Lod. Host deadly iU. 
He's fnH'o into a strauge diHtrnction : 
He talks of battles sad mi>no|>olies, 
LeTjring of taxes ; and from that descends 
To tbe most brain-sick lungunge. His mind fiistcus 
On twsntj several objects, which confound 
Deep sense with folly. Such a fearful cud 
May teach some men that bear too lofty crunt. 
Though they live happiest, yot they die not best. 
Ue hath conferr'd the wholn state of the dukedom 
Upon your sister, till the prince arrive 
At mature age. 

Flam. Tlier0''s some good Iiick in that yet. 

Fran, de Mtd. See, here he comes. 



Br, 



BlACSiAjro, pntmtid in a b^ti.* VtrrohiA Cosom* 
•oltA, QASrARO. and Atuadiuits. 

There's death iu's fiioe ilraady. 
r««. Ciir. my good lord I 
£rach. Away I y^n have ahiis'd mo : 

[JVm itfitpehfr art frr^rnl Liiutt of tiittraetioHa, and 
h> lAi anion ilivaltl ayiitar «.( 

otibave convey 'd coin forth our territories, 
hi and sold otEcos, oppresa'd the poor, 
And I ne'er dreamt on't. Muko up your accounts : 
I'll now be mine own steward. 

/Ian. Sir, have patience. 

Brack. Indeed, I am to blains: 
Fur did you ever hear the dusky raven 
Chide blotknesal or was't ever known the devil 
Bail'd sgninrt cloven creatures I 

ru. Cur. my lord I 

Bfa<:K Lot me have some quails to snppor. 

/'/am. Sir, you shall. 

ilracA. No, some fried dog-fish; your quails 
feed on poison. 
That old dog-fox, that politician, Florence I 

• Bnltr BrrLcManc, prvenltil in a &a2, &o.] Hcr« the 
audlsaoa wero to txippotn that a chao^ of kquo had 
taken jJacSh — that thcitage uow rapravontflH DrucliiariD'a 
•haffllxr : in p. «t Oosiiaro mjt, " For Otuiatlou charity, 
iOuehamitT." 

t Tbs ito. of ISil omits this ttoge-dlrsctlon. 



I'll forewciu* hunting, and turn dog.killcr : 

Kore 1 ru bo friends with him ; for, mark you, 

sir, one dog 
Still sets another a-borkiug. Peace, peace I 
Youder's a fine slave coino iu now. 
Flam. Where I 
Brack. Why, there. 
In a blue bonnet, and a pair of breeches 
With s great coilpiece : ha, ha, ha I 
Look you, his codpiece is stuck full of pins. 
With pearls o'the head of them. Du not you 
know himi 
Flam. No, my lord. 
Brack. Why, 'tis the devil ; 
I know him by a great rose * he wears on's shoe. 
To hide his cloven foot. I'll dispute with hiui ; 
He'* a rare linguist. 

ViL Cor. My lord, here's nothing. 
Brack. Nothing I rare! nothing! when I want 
money, 
Our treasury is empty, there is nothing : 
I'll not bo us'd thus. 

FiL Cor. 0, lie Btill, my lord I 
Brack. See, see Flumiueo, that kill'd his brother, 
Is dancing on the ropes there, and he carries 
A moueybag in each hand, to keep him even, 
Fur foar of breaking's neck : and there's a 

lawyer, 
In a gown wbipt with velvet, stiu-es and gapes 
When the money will full. How the rogue cuts 

capvis I 
It should have been in a holtar. 'Tis there: 
what's shel 
Flam. Vittoria, my lord. 
Brack. Ha, ho, ha ! her hair is sprinkled with 
arrospowder,+ 
That nuikea her look as if she had ainn'd iu the 

pastry. — 
"What's he F 
Flam. A divine, my lord. 

[BaACnuxo Menu hm ntar hit enit : T>ODnvtoo 
and Gaspaiui, in (ht haint i^ CHtmctilim, prt' 
tent him in hit Oed with a crue>JU and hat- 
loved eamdU. 

Brack, He will be drunk ; avoid liim : the 
argument 
Is fearful, when churchmen stagETcr iu't 

* rnjie] 1. e. kuot of rlfaouds. 

t amu-powdtrl 3o our author again in tite Ihuhttt nj 
Main: 
" When I wax stay, I fihaU have all the court 

Fowdtfr tbuir hair with amjj, to be like mu. " 

A. III. 8. 3. 
Arrtit^wdrr means, we can hardly doubt. orrii-fM»i«/*r, 
— powder tniwle of ths root of Uio orris. (See HalllwoU's 
Diet, at Jir^ and Frot. Wardt, sob Arrat.') 
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Look ]rou,rix grey raU,* that have lo«t their tail*, 
Cmwl up the pillow : >oa(] for a mt'Catcher : 
111 do a mimote, I'll free the court 
From all foul Tenuin. Where'* Flomineo) 

Ptam. I do not like that he niuues me lo often, 
Eepcciiilly on'a doath-bed : 'tin a sign [Aside. 

I ihall not lire long. — S«c, he'a Dear hi« eod. 

Jtod, Pray, give oa loarc. — Allmde, domi»e 
Braehian*. 

Flam. Sea, aec how 6nnly he doth fix hia eye 
Uptifi the criiciBx. 

Vit. Cor. 0, hold it conataDt I 
It M'ttloa hia wild ipirita ; and lo hia eyei 
Mi-lt into teora. 

Zorf. Ihimine Brackiane, tolcbai in Mlo tutut 
tut tuo clypto; nitne Avne difptum kniti tuo op- 
fonai infrrnali, [By ike cntc\^. 

Oat. OliiH, hattd valuieti in btlla : nunc hanc 

tacratH katttiiti vibrabit cvnira kit»lern animarum. 

[By tki A/i/(ii«ni laffT. 

Lod. Atttnde, domine Brackiane: ti nttnc ipioqut 
prvbat ea qwt acta lunt mter not, Jttctt caput in 
dcjtrMm, 

Oa*. Stlo tecurut, domint Brackiane: coffita 
qMnnCum habttu merit orum ; dcnitiue meminerit 
mcam animam pro tud oppignoratam li quid e—tt 
ptriculi, 

Zod. Si ntme (ptoque prcbat ea qua aeta avM 

imttr not, fitctt caput in ioiMun 

He ia departing : pray, ataud all apart, 
And let UB only whitper in hia ean 
8»me private meditatioui, which our order 
Fenuita you not to hear. 

[IttT*, the rtii b.in9 dtparitd, LosoTioo and Gaa* 
rxRO ditcowr iKtmmivtM, 

Oat. BmchiAQo, — 

Lod. Devil Brachiano, thou art damn'd. 

Oat. Perpetually. 

Lod. A alave coudemu'd aud given up to the 
gallowa 
la thy great lord and master. 

Oat. True ; for thou 
Art giron up to the devil. 

Lod. you slave ! 
You that wero held the famoui poUticiaii, 
W'hoie art waa poiaon I 

Oat. And wlioae couacience, murder I 

Lod. That would have broke your wife's ueck 
down the atairs, 
Ere ahe waa poiaon'd t 

Oa*. That bad your vnllanoaa aalada I 

Lod. Aud fine embroider'd bottlee and perfumes. 
Equally mortal wilL a winter-plague I 

• fo<j] Tlie4U>. oflOl, "cau." 



Oat. Now tbere'a mercury — 

Lull, And copperaa^ 

Oat. And quicksilver — 

Lod. With other dcviliah pothocaty * atulf, 
A-moliing in your politic braina : dust boai f 

Oat. Thit is Count Lodovica 

Lod. This, Qasparo : 
And thou abalc die like a poor rogue. 

Oat. And Blink 
Like a dead flyblown dog. 

Lvd. And be forgotten 
D<:fur» thy fiiucml sermon. 

Biaeh. Yittorial 
Vittoiia I 

Lod. 0. the cursM devil 
Comes f to himself again ! we are ondonsi 

l}a*. Strangle him in private. 

Snter ViTTORiA CoanxnoKA, FaiDicnoa ds Ilu>u:ia 
t'LAMiKto, and Atuodaulak 

What, will you oall him igaiii 
To live in treble torments? for charity. 
For Ckriistian oliarity. avoid the chamber. 

[ii^crMnt VlTTCiftU CoaOHBuKA. FRASCIS^t) SS 

Msiiiciii, Klauikso, I'M AUeodaiiU 
Lod. You would prate, sir? This is a true-love- 
knot 
Sent from the Duke of Florance. 

[BaAcaiAvo ti tmfld. 
Oa*. Wliat, ia it done t 

Lod. Tbo snuff is out. No woman-keeper f 
the world, 
Tliough she hod practis'd seven year at the pest- 
house, 
Could have done't quaintlier. 

Stonier Vrrroaii Oosohboha, Fkakosoo ds Msdich 
Fuuiurao, and AttendanU. 

Hy lords, he's dead. 

Omnet. Rest to his soul I 

Vit. Oor. me I this place is hell. [Ait. 

Fran, de Med. How heavily she takes it I 

Flam. 0, yes, yes; 
Had women navigable rivers in their eyes, 
Tliey would dispend them all : surely, I wonder 
Wliy we should wish more rivers to the city. 
When thoy sell water so good cheap.; PU tell thee. 
Those are but moonish shades of griefs or fenn ; 
There's nothing sooner dry than women's tears. 
Why, hero's an end of all my harvest; he has 
given me nothing. 

• p«««<ir»] Tho 4to. of 1681, "apoUnory." 

♦ comtt] Tho 4to. of 1012, " ctm4 " 

t Tood chmp] Answin to tke Fnsob <■ bo martkdi 
<heap la an old word for market. 
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i Court promiaes I let wise men count them cun'd. 
For while you live, he that scores best pays 
worst. 

Fran, de Med. Sure, this wss Florence' doing. 

Flam. Very likely. 
Those are found weighty strokes which come 

from the hand, 
But those are killiug strokes which come from the 

head. 
O, the rare tricks of a MachiaTelian I 
He doth not come, like a gross plodding slaTe, 
And buSet you to death; no, my quaint knave. 
He tickles you to death, makes you die laughing, 
As if you had swallow'd down a pound of safiron. 
You see the feat, 'tis praotia'd in a trice ; 
To tiiach court honesty, it jumps on ice. 

^on. dt Med. Now have the people Uberty to 
talk, 
And descant on his Tices. 

Flam. Misery of princes, 
That must of force be ceusur'd by their slaves I 
Not only blam'd for doing things are ill, 
But for not doing all that all men will : 
One were better be a thresher. 
Ud's death, I would &in speak with this duke yet. 

Fran, de Med. Now he's dead ] 

Flam, I cannot conjure; but if prayers or oaths 
Will get to the speech of him, though forty devils 
Wait on him in his livery of flames, 
I'll speak to him, and shake him by the hand. 
Though I be blasted. [Exit 

Fran. d« Med. Excellent Lodovico 1 
What, did you terrify him at the last gasp } 

Lod. Yes, and so idly, that the duke had like 
To have terrified us. 

Fran, de Med. Howt 

Lod. You shall hear that hereafter. 

Bnttr Zavchk 

See, yon's the infernal that would make up sport. 

Now to the revelation of that secret 

She promis'd when she fell in love with you. 

Fran, de Med. You're passionately met in this 
sad world. 

^aneiU. I would have yon look up, sir; these 
court-tears 
Claim not yoor tribute to them : let those weep 
That guiltily partake in the sad cause. 
I knew last night, by a sad dream I had, 
Some misebief would ensue; yet, to say truth, 
Hy dream moat conoam'd you. 

Lod. Shall's tall a-dreaming1 

Fran, de Med. Yes; and for fashion sake I'll 
dream with her. 



Zanche. Methought, sir, you came stealing to 
my bed. 

Fran, de Med. Wilt thou believe me, sweeting! 
by this light, 
I was ardreiunt on thee too ; for methought 
I saw thee naked. 

Zanche. Fie, kir ! As I told you, 
Methought you lay down by me. 

Fran, de Med. So dreamt I ; 
And lest thou shouldat take cold, I cover'd thee 
With this Iriah mantle. 

Zancke. Verily, I did dream 
You were somewhat bold with me : but to come 
to't— 

Lod. How, how I I hope you will not go to't* 
here. 

Fran, de Med. Nay, you must bear my dream 
out. 

Zancht. Well, sir, forth. 

Fran, de Med. When I threw the mantle o'er 
thee, thou didat laugh 
Exceedingly, methought. 

Zanche. Laugh t 

Fran, de Med. And cried'st out. 
The hair did tickle thee. 

Zanche. There was a dream indeed I 

Lod. Mark her, I prithee ; she simpers like the 
suds 
A collier hath been wash'd in. 

Zancht. Come, sir, good fortune tends you. I 
did tell you 
I would reveal a secret : Isabella, 
The Duke of Florence' sister, was impoison'd 
By a fiim'd picture ; and Camillo's neck 
Was broke by damn'd Flomineo, the mischance 
Laid on a vaulting-horse. 

Fran, de Med. Most strange I 

Zanche. Most true. 

Lod. The bed of snakes is broke. 

Zanche. I sadly do confess I had a hand 
In the black deed. 

Fran, de Med. Thou kept'st their counsell 

Zanche, Right; 
For which, urg'd with contrition, I intend 
This night to rob Vittoria, 

Lod. Excellent penitence I 
Usurers dream on't while they sleep out sermons. 
' Zanche, To further our escape, I have entreated 
Ijeave to retire me, till the funeral, 
Unto a friend i'the country : that excuse 
Will further our escape. In coin and jewels 
I shall at least moke good unto your use 
An hundred thousand crowns. 



• to't] Some copies of the 4to. of K12, " (« it." 
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Fran. de Med. noble wench ! 

Lod. Those crowns we'll ahare. 

Zanche. It is a dowry, 
Methinka, should make that sun-burnt proverb 

false, 
And wosh the ^thiop white. 

Fran, dt Med. It shall Away t 

Zanche. Be ready for our flight. 

Fran, de Med. An hour 'fore day. 

[SxU Zuicsa. 

strange discoTory ! why, till now we knew not 
The circumstance of either of their deaths. 

Xe-tnUr Zascbi. 
Zcmcke. You'll wait about midnight in the 

chapel t 
R^n. de Med. There. [Exit Zanche. 

Lod. Wliy, now our action's justiBed. 
Fran, de Med. Tush for justice I 
VTbiA harms it justice? we now, like the partridge. 
Purge the disease with laurel ;* for the fame 
Shall crown the enterprizo, and quit the shame. 

[Bzetmt. 

Sitter Flamihko f and Oabpaiu), at one door; another 
vay, Giovanni, attemted. 

Oat. The young duke: did you e'er see a 
sweeter prince I 

Flam. I have known a poor woman's bastard 
better favoured : this is behind him ; now, to his 
face, all comparisons were hateful. Wise was the 
courtly peacock that, being a great minion, and 
being compared for beauty by some dottrels that 
•stood by to the kingly eagle, said the eagle was a 
far fairer bird than herself, not in respect of her 
feathers, but in respect of her long taloos:^ bis 
will grow out in time. — My gracious lord I 

Oio. I pray, leave me, sir. 

Flam, Your grace must bo merry : 'tis I have 
cause to mourn ; for, wot you, what said tho little 
boy that rode behind bis father on horseback ) 

Oio. Why, wliat said hel 

• — mfiov, liittitepartriftffe. 
Purge tAe di«aM vUk lauref] "So Fllny, ' Paluiubea, 
irnicculi, merulaev pcrdieet tauri/olio annuum ftutidiun 
purgant.' Nat. Hist. lib. vilL o. 27." Rkes. 

t Bnter ytaminfo, &c.] Scono. An apaitmeut in a 
palace. — Since in a later scene, p. 47, Flamluoo speaks 
of Brachlano as not ytt havinff been four titnirt deo'l, nnd 
since Brachlano certainly appears to have died at Padua, 
wo cannot but wonder to find in the present scene the 
words " committed to OMflc/ln^flo, to the tower yonder." 
^y. oujfht we to read " committed to CaBtle Angclo, or 
tu the tower yonder"! Or does all this coufvia:iin 
arise from the author's carelessness iu determiulug the 
locaUtiest 

t taloai] The earliest 4ta. "lalla&ti^"— the word being 
formerly often so spelt. 



Flam. " When you are dead, father," said be, 
" I hope that I shall ride in the saddle." O, 'tit a 
bruve thing for a man to sit by himself ! he may 
stretch himself in the stirrups, look about, and 
see the whole compass of the hemisphere. You're 
now, my lord, i'the saddle. 

Oio. Study your prayen, sir, and be penitent:. 
'Twere fit you'd think on what hath former bin; 
I have heard grief nam'd the eldest child of tin.* 

FUm. Study my prayers ! he threatens me 
divinely : 
I am falling to piecea already. I care not tlionj^ 
like Anachorsis, I were pounded to death in a 
mortar: and yet tliat death were fitter fur 
usurers, gold and themselves to be beaten 
together, to make a most cordial cullis f for the 
devil. 

He hath his uncle's viUanouB look already, 
In dccimo sexto. 

Ai<<r Coortlar. 

Now, sir, what are you t 

Cowr. It is the pleasure, sir, of tho young duke. 
That you forbear the presence, and all rooma 
That owe him reverence. 

Flam. So, the wolf aud the raven 
Are very pretty fools when they are yoong. 
Is it your office, tir, to keep me out ? 

CovT. So the duke willt. 

Flam. Verily, master courtier, extremity is not 
to be used in all offices : lay that a gentlewoman 
were taken out of her bed about midnight, aud 
committed to Castle Angelo, to the tower yonder, 
with nothing about her but her tmook, would it 
not show a cruel part in the gentleman-porter to 
lay claim to her upper garment, puU it o'er her 
head and ears, and put her in naked I 

Covr. Very good : you are meiry. [BxiL 

Flam. Doth he make a court-ejeotment of mc t 
a flaming fire-brand casts more smoke without a 
chimney than within't. I'll smoort some of them. 

Bnter FaAXCUOO DC Mzoias. 
How now I thou art sad. 
Fran, de Med. I met even now with the most 

piteous sight 
Flam. Thou meet'tt § another here, a pitiful 
Degraded courtier. 

* 'TwereJU you'd think, fte.] In the Duehae </ Maljl, 
Act V. S. S. this couplet, slightly altered, is given to the 
Cardinal 

t euUuil See note on the DucheuafUam, A. II. 8. 4. 

} tmnor] i. e. smother. 

( mreCit] So the 4to. of 1873 : the three eatUest *Um. 
"mrt'jfc" 
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l\mk dt Mfd. Your reverend mother 
la groms a Ter; old woman in two hours. 
I found them winding of Mnnello's cone ; 
And there ii micb a sotomn malodj, 
'Twecn doleful songs, tears, and sad elegies, — 
Such as old graodanis watching hj the dcnd 
Wer« wont to outwear the nights with, — that, 

belieTc me, 
I had no eyes to guide me forth the room. 
They were so o'ercharg'd with water. 
Flttm. I will see them. 

Prtm. dt Med. 'Twerc much unchoritj in you ; 
for your sight 
Will add onto their tears. 
Flam. I will see them : 
Tlicy are behind the tmverse ; * VW discover 
Their aupeistitious howling. 

[Dratu tht ntrlain. 

CoRiTKUA. Z^KCUK, and thnt other I^ies ducortnd 
mcWififr Marokllo's cent. A Gong.\ 
Cor, This rowmury is wither'd ; pniy, get 
frcah. 
I would hare these herbs grow np in his grsTO, 
VThen I am deail nnd rotten. Reach the buys, 
111 tie a garland here about his head ; 
' *TwiU keep my boy &om lightning. This 
sheet 
I hare kept this twenty year,t and every day 
Hallow'd it with my pmyers : I did not think 
He should hare woro it. 
ZaneMe. Look you who are yonder. 
Cbr. O, reach me the flowers. 
Zmtcke. Her ladyship's foolish. 
Lady. A\m, her grief 
Uatb tum'd her child sguin ! 
Oaf. You'ro very welcome : 
Tben^s roMmary { for you ; — and rue for you ; — 

[}\> FLiHIICIO. 

Hoart's-eoM for you ; I pray make much of it : 
I boTo left more for myself. 

Fran, de Mtd. Lady, who's this ? 

Cor, You are, I take it, the grave-maker. 

Ftam. Sow 

Zamcht. Ta Ftamioeo. 

0>r. Will you moke me such a fool 1 here's a 
while bond : 

* Ihi tfwnrtt\ ** Beside the principal uurUlns that hung 
lo tlis ttoai. of the stagv. they used otliors as tub^titiitoa 
fersetDS^ which won dsoorolnated truvena." MjiIodc's 
AUL An. tftht Bnglilk Sact, p. 88. ad. BoawoU. 

t A Sng) In the printed copies of old pbvys the 
' are tivqueatly omltled. 

I gmr] TI>e4to. of 1S31, ' ytari." 

I TVr^> raanuty, to.] "Hue nolo on Bamttl, A. IV. 

B. e. 



Can blood so soon be wsah'd out 1 * let me see ; 
When screech owla croak upon the chimney-tups. 
And the strange cricket >' the oven siugs uiiil liuiis, 
When yellow spots do on your hands aj>i>ear, 
Be certain then you of a corse shall hear. 
Out upon't, how 'tis speckled I h'as bundlud a 

toad, sure. 
Cowslip-water is good for the memorj' : 
Pray, buy me throe ounces oft. 

Flam. I would I were from hence. 

Cor. Do you boar, sir 1 
III give you a snying which my grand-mother 
Was wont, when site heard the bell toll, to slug u'er 
Unto her lute. 

Flam. Do, an you will, do. 

Cot. " Call for llu rohitt-nd-hreatt and Ike wrCT,+ 
[OoRHSLiA *<* lliii in •nxtml/i/mu ^alMnulMMi. 
Sinct o'er iKady grom they hovtr, 
A nd viih Uara and ftowtrt do cover 
The friendleM bodies </ tinburied men. 
Call unto hit funeral dole 
The ant, the field-mouee, and the mole. 
To rear him hillocks that nhall keep hin wnnn. 
And {when gay tombe are robb' d) »tt9tain no hurm.- 
But keep the tvolffar thence, Ihal'i foe to men. 
For with hit nailt he'll dig tliem up again." 
They would not biuy him 'cause he died in a 

quarrel; 
But I have ao answer for them : 
" Let holy church receive him duly, 
Since it paid (he church'tithet truly." 
His wealth is summ'd, aud this is all his store. 
This poor men get, aud great men get uo iiinre. 
Now the wares ore gone, we may shut up shvip. 
Bless you all, good people. 

[ExftMl CoaNiiiA, Zakcue, ajui lA^lics. 

Flam. I have a strange thing in uie, to the 
which 
I cannot give a name, without it be 
Compassion. I pray, leave me. 

[£c.( Prakcisoo d« Hitoicis. 
Thio night I'll kuow the utmost of my fate ; 
I'll be resolv'd what my rich siHtcr means 



• — hgrf*t a ukiu hand ; 
Can btimd ao aotm be waak'd out t] Reed caUs this " Aa 
Imttatioti of L«dy Maoboth's sleopius soliloquy." 

t '■ I never saw any thlu(r Ulto lhl» dirg», except the 
ditty which reminds Ferdinand of Ills dmwuud father in 
the Tom|io>t. As that li of thu wnter, WAt ry; au thla is 
o( the earth, earthy. Both have thnt IntciiMmeHs f,t ruol- 
in^. which seems io resolve itvulf into thu elot.iciits 
wliich it contempUtMSS." C. I^amb. {Sp^. o/ Snij Pnun, 
Foelt, p. S33.) Rcoi charge* Wobsler with iinituUuK part 
of thla dir^ from the woll-lcnowa pssugs in ShAl&o- 
•pearo's cymMise, A. IV. 8 2. 

" The ruddivic would 
With oliaritable bill." &c 
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To anign me for my Mnric*. I 1mt« Ur'd 
Riotously ill. lika aouie that live in court. 
And sometimes when uijr* {itcowna full of «niite«. 
Have folt the tnaxe of cotieciciice iu my hrviuit. 
0ft gny aud hononr'd roboB those tnrtnnis try : 
We think cag'd bird* liog, when indeed they cry. 

aivl boots : iritk a cowl ; in kit hami a pet ttf Wjf' 

Jbrwfri, vUh a akult In't. 
Hk I I can stand theo ; nearer, nenror yel 
What a mockery hath death made thee I tbou 

look'at Mid. 
Id what place art thout in yon (tarry gallery 1 
Or in the cursid dungeon 1 — Nol not xpeakl 
Pmy, sir, resolve me. what religion's best 
For a man to die in 1 or is it in your knowledge 
To answer mo how long I have to live f 
That's the most necessary question. 
Nut answer 1 are you still like some great men 
That ouly walk like shadows up and down, 
And to no purpose 1 say : — 

[Tkt Ohiwt ikrmn mrtA upon kirn, and Aota kim the 
tiulL 
What's thntl 0, fstal ! he throws earth upon me I 
A dead man's skull beneath the roots nfflowera! — 
I pray, speak, sir : our Italian church-men 
Make us believe dead men hold conference 
With their familiars, anil many timee 
Will come to bed to them, and eat with tbem. 

[Bxil Ghost. 
He's gone ; and see, the skull and earth are vanisU'd. 
This is beyond melancholy. I do dare my fate 
To do its worst Kow to my sister's Io<lging, 
And iram up all these horrors : the disgrace 
The prince threw on me; next the piteoiu sight 
Of my dead brother ; and my mother's dotogo; 
And ladt this terrible visiun : all these 
Shall with Vittoria's bounty turn to good, 
Or I will drown this weapon in her blood. [Fxil. 

XnltrVtAnauco DC Jtn>icis,t LoooTtoo, and BoRrorsio. 

Lod. My lord, upon my ooul, yon shall oo 
further ; 
Tou have most ridiculously engag'd yourself 
Too fiu' already. For my part, I have paid 
All my debts : so, if I should chance to fall. 
My creditors fall not with me ; and I vow 
To quit all in this bold assembly 
To the meanest follower. My lord, leave the city, 
Or I'll forswear the murder. [Exit. 

Fran, dt Ued. Farewell, Lodovico : 

• HI)!] The 4to. of IMl, " Jt^"— a misprint perb»p» for 
-Wii.' 

t EiUtr fraiMlm it KedlcU, Ao.] Scene. A strwt: 
set Hotel, p. U. 



If thou dost perish in this glorious act, 
I'll rexr unto thy memory that fame 
Sliall iu the ashee keep alive thy name. [Rrit, 
Nor. There's some black deed on foot. I'll 

presently 
Down to the citadel, and raise some force. 
These strong courl-lactions, that do brook do 

checks, 
In the career oft break the riden' necks. [Exit, 

SiUrr TrrroMA Cooonoiu* vitl a >eol <■ kerkaul, vU 

SLAttcnt; PLAUivma/oUoirifiiitkrtf^ 

Plain. What, are you at your prayers! give o'er. 

VH. Cor. How, rufSon I 

flam. I come to you 'bout worldly boaineai: 

Sit down, sit down :— nay, (toy, blouse, you may 

hear it : — 
The doors are fast enough. 
Vil. Cor. Ha, are you drunk I 
Flam. Yes, yes^ with wormwood-water: you 
aholl taste 
Some of it presently. 

VU. Cor. What intends the Fury t 
Flam, You are my lord's executrix ; and I claim 
Reward for my long service. 
Tit C'r. For your service I 
Flam. Come, therefore, here is pen and ink ; 
Bet down 
Wliat you will give me. 

ra. Cur. There. [WrOm. 

Flam. Ua I have you done already t 
'Tis a most short conveyanoo. 

Tit. Cor. I will read it : ' [Jttaii, 

" / jrire that portion to tktt, and no otktr. 
Witch Cain groan'd under, having tlaui hu 
brother." 
Flam. A most courtly patent to beg by I 
Vit. Cor. You are a villain. 
Flam. Is't come to this) They say, aflrigbti 
cure agues : 
Thou host a devil in thee ; I will try 
If I can scare him from thee. Nay, sit still : 
My lord hath left me yet two oasaf of jewels 
Shall make mo scorn your bounty ; you shall aes 
tlicm. [Exit, 

Vil. Cor. Sure, he's distra"ted. 
ZancAe. 0, he's desperate : 
For your own safety give him gentle langusga 

JU-enter VUlUIXEO viih two com qfpijioU. 
Flam- Look, these are bettor for at a dead lifV 
Thau all your jewel-house. 

• Bnier VHtoria Corombona, Ac] Scene. An s{«r^ 
meot Id tho rcndonoc of Vitfcoria : sob uotof, p. 44. 
t com] L e. pair. 
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r* Cor. And yet, methink*, 


Tit Car. I prithee, yet remember. 


n«w (tonea have do fair lustre, tbey nre ill ret. 


Millious are now in graTee, which at last d«y 




Am. rilturn the right side lowaida jpu; you 


Like mandrakes shall ri^w shrieking. 




(hall see 


Flam. Leave your prating, 




How they will sparkle. 


For tlieae ore but grammatical lament.i. 




ri<. Cot. Turn thi» horror from me 1 


Feminine arguments : and they move me. 




What do TOQ want ? what would you hare me do ^ 


As some in pulpits move their auditury, 




Ii not all mioe youre ' have 1 any chlldrrn t 


More with their exclamation than scuw 




Flam. Pny thee, good woman, do not trouble mo 


Of reason or sound doctrine. 




With this Tain worldly boaineas; i^y your 


Zaiickt [atidt to Tit.]. Gentle madaoii 




prayers : 


Seem to consent, only persuade him tgaoh 




I made a tow to my deeeasdd lord. 


The way to death ; let him die first 




Neither yourself nor I should outliTe him 


fit. Cor. 'Tis good. I apprehend it. 




The oamberinj^ of four hours. 


To kill one's self is meat that wo must take 




Ftf. Car. Did he eujolu it t 


Like pills, not chew't, but quickly swallow it ; 




flam. He did ; and 'twaa a deadly jealotuiy, 


The smart o'tbe wound, or weakness of the 




Lest any should enjoy thee ader liini, 


hand. 




That nrx'd him tow me to It. For my death. 


Hay else bring trohle torments. 


I did projiound it Tolnntarily, knowing. 


Flam. I have held it 




If he could not be safe in his own court. 


A wretched aud most miserable life 




Being a great duke, what hope, then, for u« f 


Which is not able to die. 




Vil. Cor. This ia your melancholy and despair. 


Vit. Cor. 0, but frailty 1 




Flan. Away 1 


Yet I am now rosolv'd : farewell, affliction 1 




Fool thon art to think that politicians 


Behold, Brncliiano, I that while you liv'd 




Do nse to kill the oSects of injuries 


Did make a flaming altar of ray huart 




And let the cauae live. Shall we gm,in in irons. 


To saorifioe unto you, now am ready 




Or be a ahamcful and a weighty burden 


To sacrifice heart and all. — Farewell, Zancho 1 




To a pablic scafibld ? This is my resolve ; 


Zanche. How, madun 1 do you think that 111 


, 


I would not liTe nt any man's entreaty, 


outlive you ; 


Jl 


Nor die at any'» bidding. 


Eapeci.olly when my best self, FUmineo, 


^H 


Fu. Cor. Will you boar ino ? 


Qoea the same voyage 1 


^H 


1 Ftamh My life huth done senriee to other men : 
l(y death aball serre mine own turn. Hake you 


Flani. 0, most lovid Moor 1 


^H 


Zanche. Only by oil my love lot me entreat 


^1 


ready. 


you,— 


^H 


Vit. Cor. Do you mean to die indeed] 


Since it is most necessary one * of tu 


^H 


Flam. With as uiurh pleasure 


Do violence on ourselves, — let you or I 


^^1 


As e'er my Esther gnt me. 


Be her soil tsister, teach her how to die. 


^H 


ViL Cor. krt the doots lock'd 1 


Flam. Thou dost instruct me uobly : take 


^H 


Zaiuke. Tee, madam. 


the^e pistols. 


^H 


r»t Cor. Are you grown an allieiat ( will you 


Because my hand is stain 'd with blood already : 


^H 


turn your body. 


Two of those you shall level at my breast. 


^H 


Which ia the goodly palace of the soul, 


The other 'gainst your own, and so we'll die 


^H 


To the soul's alaogbter-hoose ) O, the ciirsM dovil. 


Moat equ.illy contented : but first swear 


^H 


Which doth present us with all other sins 


Not to outlive me. 


^H 


Thrice-caodied o'er; despair with gall and 


Vit. Cor. and Zanche. Most religiously. 


^H 


stibium ; 


Flam Then hero's an end of me; farewell, 


^H 


Tet m carooae it off;— Cry out for help ! — 


daylight 1 


^H 


[Atiilt lo Zaxcuk. 


And, contemptible physic, that dost take 


^H 


Makes us forsake that which was mnde fur man. 


So long a study, only to preserve 


^H 


The world, to sink to that was mode for devils. 


So short a life, I take my leave of thee ! — 


^H 


Eternal darkness ! 


Those are two cupping-glasses that shall draw 


^^H 


Zancif. Help, help 1 


[Skaitittii Uu pMolt. 
All my infected blood out Are you ready ? 


H 


Flam. I'll stop your throat 
With wintarpliuns. 




■ 


• omJ Th« «to. of l«l«. "aeiis.- 
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Vit. Cor. and Zaneht. Ready. 

Flam. Whitlior shall I go now 1 Liician, tliy 
ridiculous purgatory I to fiad Alexander the 
Great cobbliog shoes, Pompey tagging points, 
and Julius Cassar making hair-buttona ! Hannibal 
soiling blacking, and Augustus crying garlic ! 
Charlemagne selling lists by the dozen, and King 
Pepin crying apples in a cart drawn wilh one 
horse I 

Whether I resolve to fire, earth, water, air, 
Or all the elements by seruples, I know not, 
Kor greatly care. — Shoot, shoot : 
Of all deaths the violent death is best ; 
For from ourselves it steals ourselves so fast. 
The pnin, once apprehended, is quite past. 

[r/iey Aoat : Ke/aUi ; and they ran to him, and tnad 
upon him, 

Vit. Cor. What, are you dropt 1 

Flam. I am mix'd with earth already : as you 
are noble, 
Perform your vows, and bravely follow me. 

Tit. Cor. Whither 1 to helU 

Zanche. To most asaur'd damnation } 

Vit. Cor, thou most cursed defSl I 

Zanche. Thou art caught — 

Vit. Cor. In thine own engine. I tread tho 
fire out 
That would have been my ruin. 

Flam. Will you be perjured 1 what a religious 
oath was Styx, that the gods never durst swear 
by, and violate I 0, that we had such an oath to 
minister, and to be so well kept in our courts of 
justice ! 

Vit. Cor. Think whither thou art going. 

Zanche, And remember 
What viUanies thou hast acted. 

Vit. Cor. This thy death 
Shall make me like a blazing ominous star : 
Look up and tremble. 

Flam. 0, I am caught with a springe I 

Vit. Cor. You see the fox comes many timea 
short home ; 
'Tis here prov'd true. 

.Rom. Kill'd with a couple of braches I* 

Vit. Cor. No fitter offering for tho infernal 
Furies 
Than one in whom they reign'd while he was 

living. 
Flam. O, the way's dark and horrid I I cannot 

see : 
Shall I have no company t 

VU. Cor. 0, yes, thy sins 

* iroAal L e. bltchhounds. 



I)o nm before thee to fetch fire from hell. 
To light thee thither. 

Flam. 0, 1 smell soot, 
Host stinking soot ! the chimney is a-firo : 
My liver's parboil'd, like Scotch holly-bread ; 
There's a plumber laying pipes in my guts, it 

scalds. — 
Wilt thou outlive mo t 

Zanche. Yes, and drive a stake 
Thorough thy body ; for we'll give it out 
Thou didst this violence upon ihyself. 
Flam. O cunning devils! now I have tried 

your love, 
And doubled all your reaches. — I am not 

wounded; [Jiita. 

The pistols held no bullets : 'twos a plot 
To prove your kindness to me : and I live 
To punish your ingratitude. I knew, 
One time or other, you would find a way 
To give me a strong potion. — O men 
That lie upon your death-beds, and are haunted 
With howling wives, ne'er trust them! they'll 

re- many 
Ere the worm pierce your winding«heet, ere the 

spider 
Make a thin curtain for your epitaphs. — 
How cunning you were to discharge! do yoa 
practise at the Artillery-yard I — Trust a woman ! 
never, never ! Brachiauo be my precedent. We 
lay our souls to pawn to the d evil for « little 
pleasure, and a womM~makes tne bul of 
Inat ever man should marry i rxft^'oS^B^ 
nestra* that saved her lord and husband, forty- 
nine of her sisteiB cut their husbands' throats all 
in one night: there was a shoal of virtuom 
horse-leeches I — Here are two other instruments 
Vit. Cor.- Help, help I 

Suttr liODOVioo, Oasfaso, Fkdio, and ClBUI. 

Flam. What noise is thatt ha! false keys i'the 

court! 
Lod. We have brought yon a mask. 
Flam. A matachin,-t- it seems by your drawn 

swords. 
Church-men tum'd revellers ! 

• OM Huftrmnatra] " Hypennpeattt, one o^ the fll^ 
d»uglit«r» of Danam, the aon of Belui, brother at 
MsffjiUiM. Hor f«thor, beiag warned by an oiacle that 
ho should be killed by one of hi« nephon, pemadad his 
daugbteia. who were compelled to marry the ams of 
tholr uncle, to murder them on tho first nlirht. This 
wa. executed by every one except Hypcrmneatm. 8h. 
praorrod hor huaband Lynceu,, who afterw.nl, dnr 
Danaoa." Rked. 

t A matockin Uwm. by ,»«, a„^ „„^,j ..^^ ^ 
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, OoWb.* Isulwllal lanbulUI 
Lnd. D(t yoti know un now T 
Flam. Loduvk-o ! Biid Oiupiiru ! 
Lo^ Tf» ; aad tlikt Hoor tho duka gav« pen- 
■ion to 
Wu tke great Daks of Florenon. 
rn. Cor. O, we are lost I 

Flam. You shall uot take justice from forth my 
band*, — 
O, let me kill her! — 111 cut mj sofotjr 
Through your coats of stuol. Fate's a spaniel. 
We canoot beat it from ug. What reuiaius now 1 
Vet all that do ill, take this prccedeut, — 
Mau ma; his fata fureaco, but not prevent : 
And of all axioms this shall win the priae, — 
Tis better to be fortunate than wise, 
(Tru. Bind him to the pillar. 
Vu. Cor. 0, your gentle pity I 
I liave seen a blackbird that would sonnor fly 
To a man's bosom, than to stay the gripe 
Of 'he fierce s|«rrow-hawk. 
GfU. Tour hope droeiTes yoiL 
Vil. Cor. If Florence be i'the court, would h<' 

would kill Die 1 1 
Ou*. Fool ! princes give rewards with their qhd 
hiuida, 
But deoth or punishment by the hands of other*. 
Lud. Sirrah, you once did strike mu : I'll strike 
you 
Into I the centra. 

danje was that well known to France and Italy by the 
name of the danc« of fooln or MatnrSint^ who wore 
hrjfllod Iri ehort Jftoketn. with ^llt paiier holniute. lonjc 
KtrrAmera tied to their tlumlders, and bells to Uieir lewa 
Thty tamM im IMtir ^onitj a rwonf nnd buckler, with 
wliicli they mndc a eliuhllig ii'ileo. uj'l |>erfomicd various 
quick and spri^^htly ovolutloua ** Donee's JUtut. of 

JSkatt^po^rr, vol. Il p 435. 
Ooint<an> the follnwtug passOKOof a curious old dniina; 
" Jpar. Wlial'e Uils, a UnM/Mt f 
JKud. A Xlal«rH<i. yoiiM And It 

imiul mumfu with htM foot; (ten rnlm TitHxi, 

i4UrV, ^. >a vtMrilf.- (pttj/ ^mri^to and Su 

mn.' 

An tntiUmt Gimtly, eittUd tKt Frinet of /Vip^f Rrvrtt^ nr 

(A< Fnvtita ^thal giwid tlti</ CUffain Jamti l/i..il, ,ic. 

1«&8, 8I«. A X 

To some daoce like a niaLttclila Middloton alludes 
whan ha says ; 

'" two or throe varlets ciins 
Into the tioojv with itlt tholr mplers dmwri, 
A» if Ihgv'it 'ta-»tf Uti neord-'lanct nn tKt ^tifff." 
A Chiuti >lni.t In Chtai,ti'lt.— U'urit Iv. 76, od. Pyi-'e. 
• OirtoJ The two earlle»t 4taa. •' Cm.' ; tUoae of 1005 
and ims, "OiM§." 
t HotiM «< ■roikj.t mi M(] The 4tua of 1M6 and 1117'i. 

"lnvntUd not kilt nu /" 

] /nte] Tbetta uflMI "Vnto:" but nur early writon 
frw)nentjy use "i«<a''fDr"nuto"Onpraoro( whHiinuru 
tliaa oue pasHga of 8hakca|«are iiili;liv be aildured'. 



Flam. Tlioii'It do it like a Uangmiio, a baae 
hangman, 
Not like a noble fellow ; for thou soe'st 
I oiinuot strike again. 

Lod. Dost Uugh 1 

Flam. Wiiiild'st have me die, as I was 'boni, io- 
whiniogt 

Oat. lieoumiiiend yourself to heavco. 

Flam. No, I will cairy mine own comuiendatiuns 
thither. 

Lud. 0, could I kill yon forty times a day. 
And uae't four year together, 'twere too littlr t 
Naught grieves but thjtt you are too few to feed 
Tho famine of our vengeance. What dust think 
on ! 

Flam. Nothing; of nothing: Irave thy idle 
questions. 
I am i'the way to study a long silence : 
Til pnite were idlt*. I remoiubvr nothing. 
TIii.mV« nothing of so infinite vexatiua 
As mnii's own thoui;hts. 

Ltnt. O ^ou glorious strumpet! 
Cijiild I divide thy breath from this pure air 
Wlicn't Innve* thy body, I wouUI suck it up, 
And bre.itbc't upon some dunghill. 

Vit. Cur. You, my duath's-man I 
MeUiiiiks thou dost not look horrid enough, 
Thou hut too good a fiuM to be a hangman : 
If thou be, do thy office in right form ; 
Full down upon thy knees and usk forgiveness. 

.^d. 0, thou hast been a must prodigious 
comet I 
But Ml cut off your train,— kill the Moor first. 

Vit. Cor. You shall nut kill her fir«t ; behold 
my breast : 
I will be waited on in death ; my servant 
Shall never go before me. 

6'iji. Are yon so brave 1 

ViL Cor. Yes, I shall welcome death 
As princes do some great ambaiwaduni ; 
I'll meet thy weapon half woy. 

LoH. Thou dost tremble : 
Methiuks fear should dissolve thee into air. 

ViL Cor. 0, thou art deceiv'd, I am too true a 
woman : 
Conceit can never kill me. I'll toll t'loo wh^t, 
I will not in my death shod one base toitr ; 
Or if look pale, fur want of blood, not fcur. 

<7ar<o. Thou art my task, block Fury. 
Zancke. I have blood 
Aa red ss either of theirs : wilt drink somet 
'TIS good for the falling-sickness. I am proud 
Death cannot alter my complexion. 
For I shall uo'er look pole. 
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Lod. Strike, atrilca, 
Witli a juint luotioii. 

[Thfjf itob VirroiUA, Zavcum, and PLAMtivao. 

Vil, Chr. 'TwM a manly blow : 
The next thou giv'st, murder some auckiog infiuit ; 
Auil then thou wilt bo famous. 

Flam. 0, what blmlo U't ? 
K Toledo, or on Eiigliah fox ) * 
I over thought a cutler ehould diatuiguiah 
The cause of m; death, ruther than a doctor. 
Scorch my wound deeper ; teut it with the steel 
That mod* it. 

V%i. Cor. 0, my greatest sin lay in my blood ! 
Now my blood pays for't 

Flam. Thou'rt a noble sister I 
I loTS thoo now : if woman do breed man. 
She ought to tench him manhood: fiire thee well, 
KnoWj many glorious women that are fam*d 
For mosoulino virtue have been vicious, 
Only K happier silence did betido them : 
She hath no faults who hath the ort to hide them. 

Vit. Cor. Hy soul, like to a ship in a black 
storm. 
Is driven, I know not whither. 

Flam. Then cost anchor. 
Prosperity doth bewitch men, seeming clear; 
Bat seas do laugh, show white, when rocks are 

near. 
Wo cense to grieve, ceiue to be furtuoe's alsvca, 
Nay, cease to die, by d)-ing. Art thou gone ! 
And thou so near the bottom 1 false report, 
Which nnys that women vie with the nine Hiiaca 
For nine tough durable lives! I do not look 
Wlio went before, nor who shall follow me ; 
No, at myself I will begin and end. 
While we look up to heaven, we confound 
Knowledge with knowledge. 0, I am in a miflt! 

Vtl. Cor. 0, hoppy they that never saw the court. 
Nor ever knew great men t but by report ! [Die». 

Flam. I recover like a spent taper, for a Elnsh, 
And instiinily go out 

Let all that belong to groat men remember the 
ol<) wives' tradition, to be like the lions i'the 
Tower on Cimdleinas-day ; to mourn if the sun 
shine, for (<mr of the pitiful remainder of winter 
to come. 

• A Tntfitn. or an MiiffijiA fox] •• Toltdo. the cnpItAl 
city of Now-CMtlla, was formorly much fumed for 
making of «worJ-bli»dM. fox; a cant lorm for n 
•word." Rseo. 

t mm] Tha 4to. of 1612, "naH." 



'Tis well yet there's some goodness in my deathi 
My life was a block chomel. I have caught 
An evi-rla«ting cold ; I have loat my voice 
Most irrecoverably. Fiirewell, glorious villains I 
This busy trade of life appears most vain, 
■Since rest breeds rest, where all seek pain by pua 
Let no harsli flattering bells rvsound my knell ; 
Strike, thunder, and strike loud, to my iorewell I 

{Dim. 

Eng. Amh. [wt'tAm.] This way, this way I break 
ope the doors ! this way t 

Lod, Ha ! ore we betray 'd ? 
Why, then let's constantly die all together ; 
An'l having finiub'd this most noble deed, 
Defy the worst of fate, not fear to bleed. 

BiUir Ambassadors asd Oiovomn. 
Bng. AnA. Keep bock the prince : shoot, shoot 
[ Tkey iluotf CMd houolrlvo faUL 

Lod. 0, I om wounded I 
I fear I shall be ta'en. 

do. You bloody x-illains. 
By what authority have you committed 
This uiaKsacro f 

Lod. By thine. 

Oio. Mine I 

Lod. Yes ; thy uncle, 
Whicli is a port of thee, enjnin'd us to't ; 
Thou kuow'st mc, I am sure ; I am Count Lodo- 

wick ; 
And thy moe^t noble uncle in disguise 
Wns loist night in thy court, 

Oio. Ha! 

Carlo. Yes, that Moor 
Thy father choHu his pensioner. 

Oio. He turu'd murderer! — 
Away T»nth them to prinon luid to torture! 
All that have hands in this shall taste our jtsiticei 
As I lio]>e htMkven. 

Lud. 1 do glory yet 
That I con call tliia act mine own. For my part, 
The rack, the gallows, and the torturing wheel, 
Shall be but sound sleeps to u>e: here's my rest; 
I liiun'd this night-piece, and it was ray liesL 

Oio. Remove the bodies. — See, my houour'd 
lords,* 
What use you ought make of their punuhment : 
Let guilty men remember, their black deeds 
Do lean on crutches mode of slender reeds. 

[Birvd. 

• L i<(<] TUii ulil ods. " lord-" 
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Instead of an EPILOOUE!, only thia of Martial sappliea me : 
Bae fuerinl no6w prtemia, ti plaeui.* 



For the action of the play, 'twas generally well, 
and I dare affirm, with the joint-teatimony of 
some fit their own quality, for the true imitation 
of life, without striving to make nature a monster, 
the best that ever became them : whereof as I 
make a general acknowledgment, so in particular 
I must remember the well-approved industry of 
my Mend Master PerkinSif and confess the worth 



• Nmfiierint, 4c] 11. 91. 

t Uattrr PiTHn*\ Bichard Perkins was an actor of 
considerabU eminence. Aa the old 4tos. of TKt While 
Devil do oot give the names of the performer^ we can- 
not determine what part he had In it. I( before this 
postscript was written, Burbadge had performed Bra- 
chiano (which we know was one of liis olioracters, see 
p. S), we cannot but wonder that no mention should 
be made of him here. Perhaps Ferldns originally played 
that part — Perkins continued to act for many years, 
chiefly, it appears, at the Cock-pit or Phcenix, where 
this play waa produced. I find the fbUowlng noticea of 
him in Herbert's USa ^nid Malone ; " Tabout 16S1-8 



of his action did crown both the beginning and 
end. 

the names of the chiefe players at the Red Bull, called 
the players ofthe Revellea, Robert Lee, Xidtard Perkingi, " 
fto. Bitt. Ac. of Ou AiffUiA Stagt, p. S9. ed. BoaweU ; 
again, "[about 1637,] I disposed of Ptrkint, Bumnef, 
Sherlock and Turner, to Salisbury Court, and joynd tbefn 
with the beat of that company." lb. p. 240. He «a 
the original performer of Captain Qoodlack in HeywooJfa 
Fair Maid itf the Wat, of Sir John Bolfare in Shirley's 
Wedding, and of Hanno in Nabbes's Hannibal and Scipio : 
the last piece, aa we leam fh>m the title-page, was played 
inl63S. When Marlowe's /ne<i^Jfa<ta was revived about 
ItSS (In which year it was first given to the press), Per- 
kins acted Banbfts; see Heywood'a Prologue at the 
Cock-pit oil the oooaslon. According to Wright's Hittoria 
Hittrioniea, after the auppraaidon of the theatres, Porldiis 
and Sumner (who belonged to the same company) 
"kept house together at Clerkenwell, and were tlure 
buried:" they "diedsomeyeats before the reatoratloa." 
A copy of verses by Perkins is prefixed to Heywood'a 
AfoUn/or Aaon. 
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Tkt Trufif ^lUBtldum itf MaVn. di U mu PrmnUS prUuaji, at Ite JKott-JHcra.- and putUfUdfat M« ' 
Oabt, Bf On Kimei Maiilia BirtaiiU. llu pttftel and aatt Otfpy, wUkiiuerM tMngt Primtti, Out flU taytt ^ Ou 

Play would nd bam in aeFrtmUmmt. Writtenbyjolm WtbtUr. Hom.—Sttu'd auK(iiliuAi)Mr<{«<iM«U<<i«rc 

■Kctiiii. loHdon .• PrinUd ty Jfidkotai Ota, far lolm WaUmm, and aniott wU al Of ilgm tf Ott Onrnm, <i> ftnta 
CKitrdh-rini, 1623. 4to. 

lVZ>>ec»<iM<)^Jf'a{/y. .4 IViv«i|r. MUw<uappnttaywMaatd<UtktSUitk-Tritn,»tiaMUaiMmatrmti. 
Ou ftrfict mid txact Copy, wU* divert thinf PrinUd, (Aot 1*4 lovM V <*< "<V nwU M< ietm in tlu JPnunlmml. 

WritUn by /o»n Wd>ttir. Homl.—ai quid OutdtilM Imptrti ti not hit tden iMnm. Zmdra/ PrtaM tjr /. 

Jta«i>ttA,Ar/. &M<m,^iuianlat<aa(dalM<t«|>teS(. i>HiM(a<uCkiira]«n<<iiJ'lKMrHt IMO. 4to. 

The DwJun of ital/l wu reprinted in 16'g, aod (newly adapud for npnMDUUoo) in 1706. Thtobald'a 
•Iteration of It, colled 7^ ratal Secrrl. appeared in 1TS5. A npriut of the 4to. of IMO, " with all iti imperfactiana 
CD ita head,'* ia given In the Ancient Britiek Drama. 

The edition of 1S23 ia by Cur the moat ooirect of the 4taa. : Unea are found in it, which ham drapt oat from 
anhaequent editiona, learing the difforant paangca when they ought to stiind, nnintelllgihla. On onllaWng aaTeral 
eopioa of thia «to., I hare met with one or two raiioua readinga of no great importance : aee praflttcty remarka to 
2V irAitt JkvU, p. a. 

Malone (not* on Shakeapaan'a Tliawm tf Athau, aot iii. ae. 8.) ia of opinion that the Dudken tf MaU bud 
appoared before 1616, auppoalng that It ia the pUiy alluded to in the Prologue (&itt printed In that year) to Ben 
Jonaon'a Svery Man in hit Hwnour : 

" To make a child now^waddled to proceed 
Man," Ac 

but Halone ought to hare been aware that in all prohabiUty the Prologue in qneatlon wa« wittten when Aerjr Jtot 
in kit Humour waa Orst acted. In 1&09 or I5«e. Among the MBS. notea of the lame commentator in the WodleiaB 
Library, I And the foUowiog : " I think It la probalile that the Dutcheu of J#(M/y waaproduced alMmt the year 161^ 
when the White Beril waa printed." But enough of nich coi^ccturea. We an cartaln that the J)»f*m </ Maf/t waa 
performed before March, 161S-19, when Burbadge, who originally played Ferdinand, died ; and w« may oonelnde 
that it waa first produced about 1616. 

The stoiy of thia play la in the ITorelU of Bandello. Fart I. N. C6 ; in Belleforcat'a ttanaUtlcn of Bandello^ N. It ; 
in Painter'a Palace of Pltatwre, toL II. N. 29, ed. Haalewood ; in Baard'a neatn qf Oatt JwigmaiU, B. it oh. K 
p. 322, ed. 1S97; and In Qoulart'a BittoUra AdmiraHa, voL I. p. Sl», ed. 1020. 

Lope de Voga wrote B( itayordomo dt la Dwputa ie AinaH, 1618 : aee hla Life by Lord Holland, toL IL p. 147, 
od. 1817. 



KIGHT HONOUEABLB QEOHOE HARDING, BAKON BERKELEY,* OF BEEKKLEY CASTLE, 
AND KNIOHT OP THE ORDER OP THE BATH TO THE ILLUSTRIOUS 
PRINCE CHARLES. 
My Qoble lord, 

ThAt I maj present my excaae why, being a strAnger to yoor lordship, I offer this poom to yonr 
[vtTtinage, I plead thin mumnt : — men who never saw the aea yet desire to behold that regiment of 
nten^ chooee some eminent rircr to guide them thither, and make tJhal, as it were, their conduct or 
!»"*■*'"" : by the like ingenious means has yoar hme arriTed at my knowledge, receiring it from some 
iif werth, who both in oontcmiiUtion and practice owe to your hunour their clearest serrioe. I do not 
tltogether look up at your title ; the ancientest nobility lieing but a relic of time past, and the truest 
bonDar indeed being for a man to confer honour on himself, wliioh your learning strives to propagate, 
isd shall make yuu arriTo at the dignity of a great example. I am confident tlii.i work is not nnwortby 
^nr hononr's perosal ; fur by such poems ns this poets have kissed the bands of great princes, and 
diawn their gentle eyes to look down npon their sheets of paper when the poets themselves were l>ound 
gp in their winding-sheets. The like courtesy from your lordship shall make yon live in yonr grave, 
ssd laurel spring out of it, when the ignorant scorners of the Moaea, that like worms iu libraries seem 
tu live only to destroy learning, shall wither neglected ami forgotten. This work and my»elf I humbly 
present to your approved censure, it being the utmost of my wishes to have your honourable self jdj 
*ei jtitj and perspicuous comment ; which grace so done me shall ever be acknowledged 

By your lordship's 

in all duty and obeervanoc, 

John Webster. 



* etvvt BanHng, Bonn S<rhlty] This noblonian, the twotnU Lord Berkeley, was the son of Sir Tliomon 
Berkeley, and soccceded his grand-Cnther, Hcury, tho eleventh Lord Berkeley. He wns mode Knlglit of tlio Itnth 
•« tl>* creation of Charlea Prmce of Wnloe, Movoiiiber 4th, ICIO. lie married ElUabotb, second daugbtcr and 
Co-heir of Sir Michael Btanbopo of Sudbury In Suflblk, and died lOtb of August, 1668. According to the luscrlption 
On Ms moDoment in Crnnford church, Middlesex, ho " bosido* the nobility of hia birth, and tho experience ho 
^«qulred by foreign travels, was very omineut for tho great candour oud Ingenuity of hia dlEpoeJUon, bis singular 
t^oosty and affiibiUty towards hia Inferiors, And hta rcadineaa (had It been Iu hia power) to havo obliged all 
axuuikiiid." — " My good lord," says Miuainger, inncnbiiig Tkt Renrffado to him, " to bo honoured for old nobility 
Or hereditary titles, la not alone pto|>or to youraelf, but to aocoo few of your rank, who may challenge the like 
t^rivilcge with you ; but In our age to vouohaafo (as you have often dotio) a ready hand to ndae tho dejected 
ttpirita of tho contemned aona of tho Muaoa, aucb aa would ciot milTcr tho glorioua fire of poeay to bo wholly 
^xttngutshed. is ao remarkable and peculiar to your lonlahip, that, with a full vote and auf&ngo. It la ocknowlcdgod 
^2iat the patronage and protoctlon of the dramatic jiocm is youra and almost without a rivaL" 

The presDUt dedication is found ouly in tho 4ta of 1023, 




VS THB JUST WORTH OP THAT WEIX-DKSEEYBR, ME. JOHN WBBSTEB, 
AND UPON THIS MASTER-PIBCK OP TEAGKDY. 

In ihii thon imitat'st one rich itnd wise, 

That sees bia good deedi done hefore he dies : 

Ae he by irorki, thon b7 this work of fiune 

Hast veil prorided for thy living name. 

To trust to others' honourings is worth's crime, 

Thy moDoment is nus'd in thy life-time ; 

And 'tis most jnst ; for every worthy man 

Is his own marble, and hia merit can 

Cat him to any figare, and express 

More art than death's cathedral palaces 

Where royal ashes keep their conrt. Thy note •• 

Be ever plainness ; 'tis the richest coat : 

Thy epitaph only the title be. 

Write Ducheu, that will fetch a tear for thee ; 

For who e'er saw this Duchess lire and die. 

That eoold get off under a bleeding eye f 

In Tragcediam. 
Ut lux ex tenebris ictu petenssa tonantis, 
nis, rnina malis, daris fit vita poetis. 

TllOMAS MlDDLHOHOS,* 

Poeta et Chron. Londinwisig. 



TO HIS FKIEND ME. JOHN WEBSTER, UPON HIS "DUCHBSS OP MALFL" 

I never saw thy Dnehess till the day 
That she was lively bodied in thy play : 
Howe'er she answer'd her low-rated love 
Her brothers' anger did so fatal prove, 
Yet my opinion is,. she might speak more. 
But never in her life so well before. 

Wit. RowiBT.t 



TO TITB EEADEE OP THE AUTHOR, AND HIS "DUCHBSS OP MAIfL" 

Crown him a poet, whom nor Bome nor Greece 

Transcend in all Iheir's for a masterpiece ; 

Id which, whiles words and matter change, and men 

Act one another, he, from whose clear pen 

They all took life, to memory hath lent 

A lasting fame to raise his monument. 

Jonir FosD.t 

* ThtmoM Uiddltlontu, Potta ct Chnn. londivmtii] Of Tbomss Wddleton, who holds no moiu rauk among our 
o'd drsmstUts, sea some account prefixed to my edition of his Worhi. — " tliixm. londbumii" means Chrmologer 
to the dty of London. 

t Wit. XoKlrv] Bee preflttory remarks to A Curt /or a Oudtotd. 

I yoAn foni] Two modem editloos of his plays have tendered the name of this poet familiar to most r 
These commendatot; vencs are found only in the 4to. of 1023. 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 



.Fi«j>uiAXD, DukeofCaUbm ^^*,''„^'^'*•^'* 

. , ll J. Titylor. 

C*«>»^ hi. toother 'i^-! ". . .' li-^£°^'"- 

• AVTOHIO BOUKWA, stomrd of tho houauhold to the Duchou . . { :" T ' „ .'. j 

It R Benfiold. 

DcuOi bia (K«nd J. Uodurwood 

Daviel dk BoflOLA, goaUomau of tho hurau to tho Ducboatt . . . J. Lowiu. 

Cxarsnoclo. .; 

Harquu or PnoABA J. Btc«. 

Coi'VT Halatssti. 

BODEUOO. 

SU.VIO T. PoUud. 

0U10I.AII. 

DooiOB . . R. PoUsnt. 

ThaSimnllhdmen •!?■.?"'"'•_, . 

I J. Underwood, Ac 

■DDcans or Malti R. Sharpo. 

•Caiuola, her womao R. Paliantf 

' Jdlia, Caatrucciu'e wife, and the Cardinal's mistress J. Thomson. 

Old Lady. 

Indies, Childron, Pilgrims, Exocutionen, OfBoon, and Attendants Ac 



''^^''^ Ti r n "'' ""' ' I ' * " " ■■' Ifigj - n d 1640 'yhlira *** " """'^ ***r i »'™' oppoalt* 

« ttine part, the first name is timt of the actor 'who per/orme^' vat part when tta« play was originally 

iced abcntt 1016 ; tho second name is that of his successor to the part on the reviral of the play not long 

>1623. 

rhoercr is desirous of loaming all tliat is known conoeming theee worthies will find It in Ualona'a XiL Ae. 

Buffluh Stagt and Chalmers's Fanher Ac, Ac. (Halone's Skakapeart by Boswell). — The preoeding sentence 
rritteu in 1)^0. I have now also to refer the reader to Mr. Collier's Memoir$ qf Uu principal aetort in Uu pta]f$ 
dtapMrt, printed for the Shakesjieare Society. 

Fallant, it appears from the two earlioat 4toa., played not only tho Doctor and Caiiola, but also one of the 



1 ) 



Pallant. 



"The Doctor, 
Cariolft, 

Court Officers." 

I the same authori^ we learn that N. Tooley performed " Forobosco" ; but no portion of tho dlalogoB of tba 
as it now stands, is giron to suoh a character, though he is mentioned in act U. so. S ; 
" Ant. Who keeps the key o' the park'gate t 
Rod. ForoboKO. 

Atd. Let him bring't presently." 
rUs jnssugo shows that he was one of the attendauta 



THE DUCHESS OF MALFI. 



ACT I. 



SCENE r.« 

JhUtr Airroxio and Dtuo. 
lio. Too are welcoms to your countiy, door 

AutODio ; 
k^Te b«eo long in Etanae, and you nturn 
qr formal Frcuohnmn in youriiKbif : j 
jlo jog IS« tb» French wm»^\ 
K. I admire it : 

l^ing to reduce both stato andjpeople 
&i'd order, their judieiou a king 
U at home ; quite Gr*t hie royal palaoA 
Ittenng sycophants, of ditsoluta 
hfiunoui penoaa,— which be iweetly terms 
taster's msater-picco, the work of hoavan ; 
leiing duly tliat a prince's court 

oommon fountnin, whence should flow 
Iflver drops in geucrul, but if t chance 
oiin'd example poison't near the head, 
■ad diseases through the whole laiid npread. 
irbat is't makes this blessed government 
most provident council, who dare freely 
n him the corruption of the times I 
(fa some o'the court hold it preauuiptixn 
Itruct princes what they ought to do, 
ooble duty to inform them . . 

they ought to foresee. — Here comes Boaolo . 
nly court^gall ; yet I observe his railing 
for simple love of piety : 
d, he rails at those things which he wants; 
d be OS lecherous, covetous, or proud, 

or envious, u any man, 
bad means to be so. — Here's the cardinal. 

AiMr Cardinal and BoeoLA. 
I do haunt you still. 
d. So. 
1 have done yon better lerrico than to be 



M /. 1 Hoia. TLe praoice-ehaiiiber in tho palace 
loclie*. 



slighted thus. Miserable age, where only the 
reward of doing well is the doing of it ! 
Card. You cuforoo your merit too much. 
Soi. I fell into the galleys in your service ; 
where, for two years together, I wore two towels 
instead of a shirt, with a knot on the shoulder, 
after tho Cishion of a Roman mantle. Slighted 
thus ! I will thrive some way : binck-birds fatten 
beat in hard weather; why not I in these dog- 
days 1 

Curd. Would you could become honest I 
Bo*. With all your divinity do but direct me 
the way to it. I have known many travel for fur 
it, and yet return as arrant knaves as they went 
forth, because they carried themselves always 
along with them. [Exit Cardinal.] Are yoa 
gone) Some fellows, they say, are poasesaed 
with tho devil, but this great fellow were able to 
possess the greatest devil, and make him worse. 
Ant. Ho hath denied thee some auit I 
.fiea -He and his brother are like plum-treea 
that grow crooked over standing-pools ; they are 
rich and o'er-Iaden with fniit, but none but crows, 
pies, and caterpillars feed on them. Could I bo 
one of their flattering ponders, I would hang on 
their can like a horseleech, till I were full, and 
then drop off. I pray, leave me. Who would 
rely upon these miserable dcpcndancies, in ex- 
pectation to be advanced to-morrow 1 what crea- 
ture ever fed worse than hoping Tantalus! nor 
ever died any man mure fearfully than he ihnt 
hoped for a pardon. There are re gards for hawks 

and dogs wh«n fhay h«v« ^^p"" ■- Hfr"*-" ; * but 

for a soldier tbat bacards his limbs in a battle, 
nothing but a kind of geometry is his last sup- 
portation. 

* diyt Kkfli tkif AaK rfow w •rrrier] Ths 4la. ul 1823, 
"dnggsit and wbsn thoy hmtia done va soruice," 

a wvrd liaviug dropi out^ or Itavllig been purpoeolj 
uiulttcid. 
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THE DUCHESS OF MALFL 



Act I. 



Delia. (}eometr; ! 

Boi. Ay, to haug in a fair pair of aliiign, take 
hia latter swing in the world upon an hououroble 
pair of crutcbea, from hospital to hospital Fare 
ye well, sir : and yet do not you scorn us ; for 
places in tbo court are but like beds in the 
hospital, whore this man's head lies at that man's 
foot, and so lower and lower. [Sjcit. 

Dd. I knew this fellow sevon yean in the 
galleys 
For a notorious murder ; and 'twas thought 
The cardinal subom'd it : he was releaa'd 
By the French general, Gaston do Foix, 
When he reoover'd Naples. 

AnL 'Tis great pity 
'.He should be thus neglected : I have heard 
He's very valiant This foul mfilaaoholy 
Will poison all his goodness; for, I'll tell you. 
If too immodorote sleep bo truly said 
To be an inward rust unto the soul, 
It then doth follow want of action 
Breeds all black malcontents; and their close 

rearing, 
Ijko moths in cloth, do hurt for want of wearing. 

Ddio. The presence gins to 611 : you promia'd 
me 
To make me the partaker of the natures 
Of some of your great courtiers. 

Ant, The lord cardinal's. 
And other strangers' that are now in court 1 
I ahalL — Here cornea tho great Colabrian duke. 

SkUT FXKDtlfMtD, CASTBOOnO, SiLVIO, BOOSRIOO, 

Qrisolah, and Attondatita. 

Perd. Who took tho ring oftenest I * 

SU. Antonio Bologna, my lord. 

Perd. Our sister duchess' great-master of her 
household 1 give him the jewel. — When shall we 
leave this sportive action, and fall to action 
indeed? 

C<ut. Htthinks, my lord, you should not desiro 
to go to war in person. 

Perd. Now for some gravity : — why, my lord ? 

Catt. It is fitting a soldier arise to be s prince, 
but not necessary a prince descend to be a 
captain. 

Perd. No 

Catt. No, my lord; he were far bettor dot it 
by a deputy. 

• ir*o took the ritiQ o/ltnnt] The allusion is to tlie 
iport callod Running lit the Hii^, wlicn tho tiltor, 
rtdhig nt full Bi>ced, endeavoured to thruRt tlie iwlnt of 
I it lanco througii, and tolwar away, the ring, whtch was 
aui>i«ndc<l at a particular h^'islit 

j Jo] TUo Ito. of l'4(>, "to do.' 



Perd. Why should he not as well sleep or eat 
by a deputy 1 this might take idle, olTeuBive, and 
Ijaaa office from him, whereM the other deprives 
him of honour. 

Cast. Believe my azperienoa, that realm is nevw 
long in quiet where the ruler is a soldier. 

Pei-d. Thou toldest me thy wife could not 
endure fighting. 

Oait. True, my lord. 

Perd. And of a jest she broke of a oaptiln die 
met full of wounds : I have forgot it. 

Catt. She told him, my lord, he waa a [dtiflil 
fellow, to lie, like the children of IsnuM^ all in 
tents.* 

Perd. Why, there's a wit were able to undo bU 
the cbirurgeons o'the city; for although gallants 
should quarrel, and had drawn their weaponi^ 
and were ready to go to it, yet her pemiasou 
would make them pvt up. 

Catt. That she would, my lord. — How do you 
like my Spanish gennet ! 

Sod. He is all firs. 

Perd. I am of Pliny's opinion, I think he wat 
begot by the wind;t he runa as if he wet* 
bollaraed with quick-ailver. 

Silvio. True, my lord, he reels fW>m the tilt 
often. 

Sod. Grit. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Plrd. Why do you laugh ? methinks yon that 
are cotirtiera should be my touch-wood, take fire 
when I give fire; that ia, lang^ [bat] when I 
laugh, were the subject never so witty. 

Catt. True, my lord : I myself have heard > 
very good jest, nnd have soomed to seem to have 
so silly a wit as to understand it, 

Perd. But I con laugh at your fool, my lord. 

Catt. He cannot spealc, you know, but lie 
makes faces : my lady cannot abide him. 

Perd. No) 

Catt, Nor endure to be in merry company; 
for she says too much langhing, and too much 
company, fills her too f\i]l of the wrinklei 



• (" lit, lilt the chUirm nf Itmad, ell ia taiito] lliddkton 
liiu the same precious pun ; 

" All hi« discourse out of the Book of SuTgnr, 
Oro-cloth and salve, and lia you oU ia tali. 
Like your camp-vtct'lors." 
.Von DiMtmbhn baida Wimuti, — Worlct, UL 58S, ed. Dyet. 

In surgery tent it a roll of lint, or other ■»»>Trf«i naad 
in searching a wound. 

t I am <if PUny'i opinion, J ikink ht won tegiit if Hit 
viud] "Constat in Lusitania drca Olislponem ofipidiim 
et Ta'.;uinamnem cquaa Favonlo flante obvenaaanlmalem 
concipere spirittim, idque partum fieri, et gtffni peml- 
eisBinium ita: sed tricnnimn vitis non exoedere.** Bid, 
.Vtt. vlii. 07, torn. iL p. Hi, ed. Oelph. 
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Fcrd. I would, then, linve a matliviiiatical 
inatrumeat mode for hor face, that «ho mi^Ll 
not laugh out of composa. — I ahull shortly vUit 
you at Milan, Lord Silvio. 

SUrio. Your grace shall arrive most wolcom*. 
Perd, You are a good horseman, Antonio : jrou 
have excellent riders in Franco : what do yuu 
think of good borsemanvliip t 

AnL Mobly, my lord : oa out of the Orecisn 
horse iasned many fnmoua princes, so out of 
brave horsemanship arise the 6rat sparlu of 
growing resolution, that raise the mind to noble 
sctinn. 
Ferd. You have bespoke it worthily. 
Silmo. Your brother, the lord cardinal, ami 
alter ducheea. 

St^mttr Cbrdloal, vOK Duohsn, Oabiola, and Jvliil. 
Oard. Are the galleys oomo about! 
Orit. They arc, my lord. 
Ptrd. Here's the Lord Silvio is oome to take 
his leave. 
Ddio. Now, sir, your promise: what's that 
cardinal ! 
I mean his temper f they say he's a brave follow, 

rl play bia five thousand crowns nt tennis, 
daooe, 
Court ladies, and one that Imth fought single 
combats. ^^ , q, , c '• f * 

Anl, Some such flasfres superficially hang uii 
him for form ; but observe bia inward character : 
be is a melancholy churchman ; the spring in 
his face is nothing but the engendering of toadH; 
where be is jealous of any man, he lays wonc 
plots for them than ever was imposed on Hur- 
culos, for be strews in his way Batterers, pandero. 
iotelligencers, atheiBts, and a thousand such poli- 
tical monsters. He should have been Pope ; but 
instead of coming to it by the primitive decency 
of the church, bo did bestow bribes so lar);ply 
and so impudently ns if he would have canied it 
away without heaven's knowledge. Some gooit 
he hath done 

Dtlio. You have given too much of him. Whnt'ii 
bis brother 1 

Am. The duke there T a most perverse and 



turbulent nature : 



D^V/: 



,<- 



What appears In him mirth is merely outside ; 
llhe laugh heartily, it is to laugh 
.Ml honesty out of fashion. 

Dclio. Twins f 

ArU. In quality. 
He speaks with otheia' tongues, and bears incu'n 
^L suits 



With others' ears; will seem to sleep o'lbe bench 
Only to entrap ufifcnders in their answers ; 
Dooms mm to death by information ; 
Ilewards by hearsay. 

Dtlio. Then the law to him 
Is like a foul black cub-web to a spider, — 
He makes it his dwelling and a prison 
To entangle those shall feed him. 

Ant. Most true: 
Ho never pays debts unless they be shrewd 

turns. 
And those he will confess that he doth owe. 
Loxt, for his brother there, the cardinal, 
They that do flatter him most say oracles 
Hang at hie lips ; and vorily I believe them, 
For the devil speaks in tbom. 
But for their sister, the right noble duchess. 
You never fix'<l your eye on three fair medals 
Cost in one figure, of so different temper. 
For her discourse, it is so full of rapture. 
You only will begin then to be sorry 
When she doth end her speech, and vriab, in 

wonder, 
She held it lesii vain-glory to talk much, 
Than your penance to hear her : whilst she 

speaks, 
She throws upon a man so sweet a look, 
That it were able to rniae one to a gnlliord 
Thut lay in a dead palsy, and to dote 
On that sweet countenance; but in that look 
There speaketh so divine a oontioenco 
As cuta oiT all lascivious and vain hope. 
Her days are proctia'd in such noble virtue, 
That sure her nights, nay, more, her very steeps. 
Are more iu heaven than other ladies' shrifts. 
Lot all sweet ladies break their flattering glosses, 
And dress tbem!<elvos in her. 

Dtlio. Fie, Antonio, 
You play the wire-drawer with her oonimenda- 
tions. 

Ant. I'll case the picture up: only thus much; 
All her particular worth grows to this sum, — 
She stains the Umo pstst, lights the time to come.* 

CWi. You must attend my lady iu the gallery, 
Some half an hour hence. 

Ant. I shall. [Exettnt Ahto:«io and Dblio. 

Ferd. Sister, I have a suit to you. 

Diith. To mo, sir I 

Ferd. A gcntlomnn here, Daniel de Bosolo, 
One that was iu the galleys 

DucK Yea, I know him. 

* Sh4 tiain* the tint ptut, tightt Ifu thru to e<rmt] Bo 
agsiu otir ftuth'^r In his Moitunental Cotmtm, 4tc : 
" fibrin Iht limt paM, oiul U^( <*< flsM tn nne. " 
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w 


ft9 rWF rilTPplMM nV MITFT ..^ |^H 


Ferd. A worthy fellow be is: pniy, let me 


NVhat follows T never rain'd such showers as thas^^f 


^H 


eotreat for 


I Without tliundeibolLs i the tail of them . whosefl 


^H 


The proToonhip of your hone. 


throat must 1 cut t ^| 


^H 


Duck. Tonr knowledge of him 


Ferd. Your inclination to ahed blood rides pail jH 


^H 


Commendi him uid prcfen him. 


Before my occasion to use you. I give yuu that ^ 


^H 


Ferd. Cell him hither. [E^ .AllenHnnL 


To live i'the court here, and observe the duclieas; 


^H 


We [»rel now upon pertin^ Good Lord Silvio, 


To note all the porticulara of her haviour,* 


^H 


Do as commend to k11 our ooble friend* 


Wlwt Biiitors do solicit her for marriage. 


^H 


At the lengner. 


And whom she best affects. She'a a yowig 


^H 


aUtvt. Sir. I shall. 


widow: 


^H 


Ferd. You are for Milan 1 


I would not have her marry again. 


^H 


Silrio. 1 am. 


But. No, air » 


^B 


DadL Bring the eoroehea. — Well bring you 


Ferd. Do not yon ask the reason ; but b« 


^H 


down to the haven. 


satisfied 


^^H 


[SBfunf Diuheas, Siltio. CA«raoncTO, RnpnuoOi Osiao- 


I say I would not. 


^H 


1.111, Cakiola, Jitlia, and AttaixUuiU. 


But. It seems you would create ma 


^H 


Card. Be sure you entertain that Bonola 


One of your familiars. 


^H 


For your intelligence : I would not be seen in't ; 


Ferd. FamUiar 1 what's thati 


^H 


And thorefnro many times I hare flighted hinn 


Bot. WTiy, a very quaint invisible devil is 


^H 


When he did court our furtherance, a« thia 


flesh.— 


^H 


morning. 


An intelligencer. 


^H 


Ferd. Antonio, the great-maater of her house- 


Ferd. Such a kind of thriving thing 


^H 


hold, 


I would wiah thee ; and ere long thou mayat 


^H 


Had been far fitter. 


arrive 


^H 


Card. Ton are deceiv'd in him : 


At a higher place by't 


^H 


Hie nature ii too honest for such buiinea. — 


Bot. Take your devils. 


■ 


He eomes : ni leare you. [Ktit. 


Which hell calls angels : these curs'd gifts wouM 
moke 


^H 


lU-tnier Bououi. 


You n corrupter, me an impudent traitor ; 


^H 


Bf. I wag lur'd to you. 


And should I tiUte those, they'd take mo [to] 


^H 


Ferd. My brother, here, the cardinal could 


hell. 


^H 


never 


Ferd. Sir, I'll take nothing from you that I 


^H 


Abide you. 


have given : 


^H 


Bot. Never since he was in my debt. 


There is a place that I procur'd for you 


^H 


Ferd. M.iy bo some oblique chiiracter in your 


This morning, the provisonhip o'the horse ; 


^H 


face 


Have you beard on'tt 


^^H 


Made him suspect you. 


Bot. No. 


^H 


Bo*. Doth ho study physiognomy 1 


Ferd. 'Tis yours : is't not worth thaoktl 


^H 


There's no more credit to bo given to the faee 


Bot. I would have you curse yourself now, 


^H 


Than to a sick man's urine, which some call 


that your bounty 


^H 


The physician's whore because she cozens him. 


(^Vhich makes men truly noble) e'er shouU 


^H 


He did luspflct me wrongfully. 


make me 


^H 


Ferd. For that 


A villain. 0, that to avoid ingratitude 


^H 


Tou must give great men leaTa to take their 


for the good deed you have done me, I must do 


^H 


times. 


All the ill man can invent ! Thus the devil 


^1 


Distruxt doth cause ns seldom bo deceiv'd : 


Candies nil sins o'er ; and what heaven terms vilo, 


^H 


You see the oft shaking of the cedar-tree 


That names he complimontol.i* 


^H 


Fastens it more nt root. 


Ferd. Bo youi-self ; 


^H 


Bot. Yot, tnko heed ; 


Keep your old garb of melancholy ; 'twill ex- 


^f 


For to suspect a friend unworthily 


press 


H 


Instructs him the next way to suspeot yon, 
And prom])t8 him to deceive you. 






H 


Ferd. There's gold. 


* Affriovi-J Tlie 4to. of IC40, "hrkavivKt." 

( eomflimntal] Or "ctntpUiKtmai, ' i.c omamaDtsl, 


B^ 


Boi. So: 


bolunging to aooompliidimeuts. 


1 




^^_^^^j 
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1 


loae that tland above your reach, 


Are witches ere they arrive at twenty years, 


not to come near 'em : this will 


Ay, and give the devil suck. 

Duck. This is terrible good oounseL 


1 


ivata lodgings, whore yourself 


Ferd. Hypocrisy is wotcd of a &ne small 


^1 


politic donnouie 


thread. 


^1 


bare leen some 


Subtler than Vulcan's engine : * yet, believe't. 


^1 


rd'a diah, half asleep, not aceming 


Your darkest actions, nay, your privat'st thoughts, 


^1 


any talk ; and yot theee rngnos 


Will come to bght. 


^1 


lis throat in a dream. Whnt'a my 


Card. You may flatter yourself, 


^1 


J 


And take your own choice; privately bo married 


^1 


itship o'the horse 1 «ay, then, my 


Under the eves of night — 


^1 


ption 


Perd. Think't the best voyage 


^1 


borae^uDg ; I am your oreaturo. 


That e'er you made ; like the irregular crab. 


^1 


»y! ^ 


Which, though't goes backward, thinks that it 


H 


fpiod men, for good deeda, coTet good/ 


goes right 
Because it goes its own way : but observe. 


I 


knd riehea oft are bribes of shame : 


Such weddings may more properly be said 


^1 


be devil doth preach. 


To be executed than celebrated. 


^M 


- t&rit. 


Card. Tlio marriage night 


^M 


r Diirhasi, Cardinal, and Cuuou. 


Is the entrance into some prison. 


^M 


1 are to part from you ; and your own 


Perd, And those joys, 


^M 


Mod 


Those lustful pleasures, ore like heavy sleeps 


^M 


e your director. 


Which do fore-run man's mischiet 


^M 


■ area widow: 


Card. Fare you well. 


^M 


Ireody what man is ; and therefuro 


Wisdom begins at the end : remember it [EtU. 


1^1 


kn nitfn nivtmf^t^nn "^l.."" ■»».»■. 


Duch. I think this speech between you both 




i,U| UJKU i/<Aiuiui,iuiif eiuu uouw 


, 


was studied. 


/ 'V 


ig without the addition, honour, 


It came so roundly off. 


1 


tigh blood. 


Perd. You are my sister ; 


H 


■ry ! tbey are most luxurious* 


This was my father's poniard, do you see f 


fl 


rice. 


I'd be loth to sec't look rusty, 'cause 'twas bis. 


H 


Gal 


I would have you givot o'er these chargeable 


H 


lir liven are more spotted 


revels : 


^1 


's sheep. 


A visor and a mask ore whispering-rooms 


^M 


unonds are of most vnlue. 


That were never built for goodness ; — faro yo 


^M 


lal have paas'd through most jowel- 


well ;— 


^M 


bands. 


And women like that part which, like the 


^M 


lorea by that rule ore precious. 


lamprey. 


^M 


11 you hear me 1 


Hath never a bone in't. 


^1 


airy. 


Dach. Fie, sir ! 


^1 


> most widows say ; 


Perd. Nay, 


^1 


ily that motion lasts no longer 


I moan the tongue ; variety of courtship : 


^1 


iming of on hour-glass : the funeral 


What cannot a neat knave with a smooth tale 


^^ 


w 


Make a woman believe t Farewell, Ituty widow. 


^1 


t>otb together. 


IBxit. 


H 


w hear me : 


Duck. Sha.ll tbis move mo 1 If all my royal 


^B 


a nuik posture, hero, i'tho court ; 


kindred 


^1 


ind of honey-dew that's deadly ; 


Lay in my way onto this marriage. 


H 


in your fame; look to't; be not 


I'd make them my low footsteps : and even now, 


^H 


Iok; 


Kren in this bate, as men in some great battles, 




lOae (hoes do belie tbeir benrts 


By apprehending danger, have oohiev'd 


1 


L «. incaatinenV 


• ru'rati'ioi^lM] 1.0. thsnetio whlahhecaUHutMaia 


1 no. of IMO giTM, hf taittake, this speech 


»nd Vonui. 

t girt] I'hetto. ori«33, " lo giat." 


^H 
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Almoat impouible actiooa (I have heard suldicn 

So I through frights and threateuinga will owKy* 
ThiB dangerous venture. Let old wives report 
I wiuk'd and chose a husband. — Cariola, 
To tliy known secrecy I have given up 
More thNB my life, — my fame. 

Cari. Both shall be safe ; 
For rU conceal this secrat from the world 
As warily as those that trade in poison 
Keep poison from their children. 

I)w:h. Thy protestation 
Is iugenioua f and hearty : I believe it, 
Is Antonio comet 

Cart. He attends you. 

JOwih. Good dear soul, 
Leave me ; but place thyself behind the arrtu. 
Where thou mayst overhear us. Wish we good 

speed; 
For I am going into a wilderness 
Where I shall find nor^ path nor friendly clow 
To be my guide. 

[Cabiola ffoa bdtind Iht arnu. 

Bnttr AirroKio | 
I sent for you : sit down ; 
Take pen and ink, and write : ore you ready t 

Ant. Yes. 

Duch. What did I say I 

Ant. That I should write somewhat. 

IhuK O, I remember. 
After these II triumphs and this large expense 
It's fit, like thrifty husbands, we inquire 
What's laid up for to-morrow. 

Ant. So please your beauteous excellence. 

Dueh. Beauteous ! 
Indeed, I thank you : I look young for your sake ; 
Tou have ta'cn my cares upon you. 

Ant. I'll fetch your grace 
The particulars of your revenue and expense. 

Vueh. O, you are 
An upright treasurer : but you mistook ; 
For when I said I meant to make inquiry 
What's laid up for to-morrow, I did mean 
What's laid up yonder for me. 

Ant. Where 1 

Duch. In heaven. 
I am making my will (as 'tis fit princes should, 

* auay] The4to. of 1640, "affray." 

t iimmvnu] Le. ingenuoui. See note f. P- ^' 

t nor] Tlio4toofl«10, "no." 

{ Enter Anlonio] A«prevlOTuly(p. 61) Anfciuio hfts U-cn 
told that ho niuHt attend the duchess "in the pillci-y," 
it would seem th.it here the audience wuro to Imrift-no 
that a ohnnfTo of scene hod talien place. 

II McK] Both the earliest 4toa. "Mil." 



In iwrf.'Ct memory), and, I pray, sir, tell me, 
Wi-ru not one better make * it smiling^ tbu^ 
Tbau in deep groans and terrible ghastly louka^ 
Ah if the gt:ts we parted with procur'd 
That violent distraction 1 i* 

Ant. O, much better. 

Oaek. If I bad a husbmid now, thia care ware 
quit: 
But I intend to make you overseer. 
What good deed shall we first remember I aay. 

AnL Begin with that first good deed began 
i' the worlds 
After man's creation, the sacrament of marriage: 
I'd have yon first $ provide for a good hnafaand ; 
Give him all. 

Duck. All! 

Ant. Yes, your excellent sell 

Duch. In a winding-sheet > 

Ant. In a couple. 

JJvck. Saint Winifred, that were a strange will ! 

Ant 'Twcre stranger || if there were no will in 
you 
To many again. 

Duch. What do you think of marriage t 

^nf. I t:ike't, as those that deny puigatoiy. 
It locally contains or heaven or hell ; 
Tlirrn's no third place in't. 

Dufh. How do you affect it 1 

Ant. My banishment, feeding'my melancholy, 
Would often reason thus. 

Duch. Pray, let's hoar it. 

Ant. Say a man never marry, nor have children, 
What takea that from himT only the bsre 

nam* 
Of bcin? a fctber, or the weak delight 
To see the little wanton ride a-cock-horaa 
Upon a painted stick, or hear him chatter 
Like a taught starling. 

Duck. Fie, fie, what's all thiat 
One of your eyes is blood-ehot; use my ring to'^ 
They say 'tis very sovereign : 'twas my weddiig' 

riuR 
And I did vow never to part with it 
But to my second husband. 

Ant. You have parted with it now. 

Duch. Yes, to help your ey»<ight. 

Ant. You have made me stark blind. 

Duch. How? 



• inch] Tlie4to. nflMO, "tomtke." 
t dirtrwfion] Both the earlint 4tos. "dUtrwtion.' 
1 (*o( /Iret good dinl Itfan f Ike tcorlit) The 4to. of INt, 
'• Thatpoorf ilrtil thatfird hegan I' th' world." 

I ^r>f I OmittKl in the 4to. uf HUO. 

II ttmngiTl The old cds. "Irani;*." 



^^^^" 
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then is k tuacj aud Bmbitioui devU 


I hope 'twill multiply love there. You do 


Bg in this circle. 


tremble : 


^^H 


R«moTa him. 


Hake not your heart so dead a piece of fleHh, 


^^H 


Bowr 


To fear more thou to love me. Sir, be cuufi- 


^^1 


, There needs smiUl conjimtioii, wliea 


dent: 


^^H 


four finger 


What is't distracts you ? This is flesh and blood. 


^^1 


it: thus; is it fit? 


sir; 


^^H 


[Sit jni<j 1A< nxy «tpM hit/lnttri tf huiU, 


*Tis not the figure cut in alabaster 


^^1 


What nid you 1 


Kneels at my husband's tomb. Awoke, awake, 


^^H 


Sir, 


mast 


^^H 


jjjg roof of yours is too low built ; 


I do hero put off all vain ceremony. 


^^^k 


HKnd upright in't nor (ligc'xine. 


And only do appear to you o young widow 


^^^k 


fT raise it higher : riii«c y ounself ; 


That claims you for her husband, and, like a 


^^1 


pa please, my hand to help you : so. 


widow. 


^^1 


[AauM Aim. 


I use but bnlf s blush in't. 


^^1 


Ambition, madam, ia a great man's mad- 


A rit. Truth gjieak for me ; 


^^1 


lea, 


I will remiun the constant sanctuary 


^^1 


not kept in ohains and close-pent-nioms. 


Of your good name. 


^^H 


Ikir ligliUome lodging, and is girt 


Ditch. I thank you, gentle love : 


^^1 


ke wild noise ofprnttling riniuiits, 


And 'cause you shall not come to me in debt, 


^^H 


pwkce it lunatic Iwyoud all euro. 


Being now my steward, here upon your lips 


^^H 


m not I am so etupid but I aim 


I sign your Quidui at. This you should have 


^^1 


k> your farours tend : but he's a fool 


begg'd now : 


^^H 


•ing »-cold, would thrust his huads i'the 




^^H 


Kra 


As fearful to devour them * too soon. 


^^1 


n them. 


Ant. But for your brothers f 


^^H 


1, So, now the ground's broke, 


Dock. Do not think of them : 


^^^ 


tg discover what • wealthy mine 


All discord without this circumfcrenco 


^^^ 


. joa lord of. 


Is only to be pitied, and not feor'd : 


^^1 


O my UDworthinees 1 


Tet, should they know it, time will easily 


^^H 


i. You wero ill to sell yonraelf : 


Scatter the tempest. 


^^1 


fkening of your worth b not like that 


Ant. These words should be mine. 


^^^ 


tradesmen use i'tUe city ; their false 


And all the ports you have spoke, if some part 


^^H 


lights 


of it 


^^1 


rid bad wares 07: and I mnst toll you, 


Would not have savour'd flattery. 


^^1 


will* know where breathes n cdmplote man 


J>ttCh. KneeL 


^^H 


k it without fluttery), turn your i-yes, 


[Cabiou comafivm bdkind tht amu. 


^^H 


kigreaa througli yoiireclf. 


Ant. Ha! 


^^1 


Were there nor heaven nor holl, 


Ihich. Be not amaz'd; this woman's of my 


^^1 


d be honest ; I have long serr'd virtue, 


coun!!el : 


^^1 


Ter ta'en wages of her. 


I hnve heard lawyers say, a contract in a chamber 


^^1 


1. Now she pays it 


Ptr vsria pretauX is absolute marriage. 


^^1 


bery of us that are bom great 1 


ISki and AXTORio tnt^. 


^^1 


1 fon'd to woo, because none dare woo us ; 


Bless, heaven, this sacred gordian, which let 


^H 


1 • tyrant doubles with his words, 


vinlenco 


^^1 


krfully equivocates, so wo 


Never untwine 1 


^^1 


le'd to eipreaa our violent passions 


Ant. And may our sweet affections, like the 


' ^H 


Has and in dreams, and leave the pnlh 


spheres, 


^^1 


pie virtue, which was never inade 
b the thing it is not. Oo, go brag 


Bo still ill motion 1 . 


^^H 


Ditrh. Quickening, and mako 


^^H 


l*e left me heartloaa; mine is in your 
bosom: 


The like soft muNio 1 


H 






• / AttW #Bfw thiliirrii o/t eat nefftmruU t^tu, 
At /i»ir/W (n .Irr^HT («n«] Occnn again vrrbotlra lo 


^1 




• itilf) The 4to. nf 1640. "i««W,- 


Jj)j)iiu anil Yirsinia^ A. I. 8. I, 

r 


J 


^^^^^^^^ 
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A ni. That we mny imitate tho loriug palma,* 
Be«t omblcin of a peaceful marriiige, 
Tlmt never bore fruit, diviilod I 

Duck. What cao the church force more > 

Ar>t. That fortune may not know on accident, 
Either of joy or Borrow, to divide 
Our fixM «-i»hoa I 

Bveh. How can the church build foster t 
We now ore man and wife, and 'tis tho chureb 
Tlmt must but echo tbio. — Maidi etiinJ apwH r 
I sow am blind. 

Ant. Wimt'i your conoeit in tbiat 

Z>iiM. I would have you lead your fortune by 
the band 



ITnto your marringo-bcd : 

(You epoak in me thix, for we now are one :) 

We'll only lie, and talk together, and plot 

To appease my bumoroua kindred; and if yon 

pleoae. 
Like the old tale in Alexander and Lodowick.* 
Liay a nokol eworU between lu, keep lu obaate. 
0, let me ahrowd my bliuhea in yonr bosom. 
Since 'tia the treasury of nil my aecreta I 

\Ru\ki\t DocHBS amd Ainamo, 
Oari. Whether the spirit of greatoeeB or of 

woman 
Reign most in her, I know not; but it shows 
A foat'ful madness ; I owe her much of pity. [£n(. 

i r / 



ACT II. 



SCENE I.+ 
Stittr BoaoLA and Castbuocho. 

Bm. Tou say you would fain bo taken for on 
eminent courtiorl 

CW. 'Tis the very main of my ambition. 

Bot. Lot me see : you have a reasonable gnod 
(ace for't already, and your night-cap expreases 
your ears sufBciout largely. I would have you 
lesm to twirl the strings of your band with a 
good grace, and in » set speech, at the end of 
every sentence, to hum three or four times, or 
blow your nose till it smart again, to recover 
your memory. When you come to bo a president 
in oriminal causes, if you smile upon a prisoner, 
hong him; but if you frown upon htm and 
threaten him, lot him be sure to scape the 
gallows. 

CoM. I would bo a very morry president. 

* T^aX m nuiy imUole tht laving palwu, Ac. J ComiNkro a 
prvtty passa^ of OUpthonie ; 

" O Ar^lua, I thought 
Ws should have llr*!!, and taught the orriuK world 
AflbcUon'M primitlvo pureueaso ; grown llko riUmes, 
That do with amorous Diixturo twluo tUolr boughss 
Into a league-imlQD, aod so florisb 
Old in each others armes." 

ArfaluM and Air(A<nia, 1(139, 8ig F 4. 
I may also olto bons stiiuo Uoiis otitillod TV Den-l Etifftt, 
which were writton by my (Houd Thomas CainpboU 
when ho was at Oran ; 
" And jret Numidia's landscape has Its spots 
or pastoral pleasantnoss — though far botwoon ; 
Tlio Ttllsge planted ooar tho Manilioot's 
Bound roof has aye its fbathcry |«ltu tj-cos 
Pair'd, for in suUtudo thoy bear no fruits." 
\ Sent /.J Molfi. A.U a]mitmeat in tlic palace of lbs 
Dachaaa. 



Boi. Do not stip o'nighia ; 'twill beget yon on 
admirable wit 

CiuL Rather it would make mo have a good 
stomach to quarrel; for they 8;iy, ynur cooriDg 
boysf eat meat seldom, and that make* them so 
valiant But how shall I know whether th* 
people take me for an omineut fuUow I 

Bot. I will t^och a trick to know it : give 
you lie allying, and if you bear tho coraiuoo' 
people curse you, be sure yon are tokou for OQO 
of the prime night-capa.^ 

StUr aa Old Udy. 

You come from painting now. i 

Old Lady. From whati ( 

Boi. Why, from your scurvy fooa-physic. To ' 

behold thee not painted inclines somewhat near 

B miracle : these in thy Dice here ware deep mti 



> Ukt I)t4 M talt <<■ ManH-Ur and tmloteitl] Tht 
Tm FaUhftil FruifU, U« plttuant Oiltaiy tif Ahxatuttr 
AMil Indwiekf^ uhti ttert jo lilt tmt tmaHtr, tial namt tonli 
knau (Aoi iuun.lrr,' trhrrrm Im iadrnnd lunt Lodwickt 
wnrritd Iht PrinettM ^ ffuHt/itria, ia AUxand^a imms. 
and Aow taeh niffht ht tayd a luJtai jisonf bthtttat kim aa4 
IV Prinetue, (trout ht would net »nng hU /ritttd. Is 
reprinted (from the Pepjns Collactloo) in EvaoCa Old 
AiHtx/i, vol. 1. p. n. od. 1810. There was.»lso a play 
written by Martin Sliiughter, called AUiaitdir and tod^ 
WicJ:, the acting of which is sorend times mentiouod lu 
Bcuslowe's Diary .- but It never was printed. 
' t roarijig bofa] A oant term for tlic insolent bloods and 
vapourera of the time, whoso delight was to annoy the 
woU-behaVBcl lahabitants of tba capital, by quarrelling 
and rmiaing violent disturbances on all possible oocM^lona. 
I nifffit-cainr] Another ciint term, u»ed ogaia by our 
author in IV Arn''< lait Ctut. Act 1 1. 8c t. 

" Among a ehool or awarm of r«ekiug %ifht<np».' 
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foul alougbs the tut progrou.* There wu 
a Ikdy in Fnuce that, having hod the amnll-pox, 
Aa^ed the skio oST her fac« tu make it iiiuro level ; 
aad whereas before aho looked like a outmeg- 
r, after she reseublod nn abortive bcdge-hog. 

Old Ladj/. Do foa call this painting 1 

Ak, No, no, bat you call [it] careening of an 
old morphewed lady, to make her diwinbogue 
: tbere'a roughcaat phnue to jour plastic 

OU Ladff. It soenu jou are well acquainted 

th mj cloeet. 

Bot. One would Rupect it for a shop of witch- 
enft, to find in it the fat uf ierpcnta, ipawn of 
mkaa, Jewa' apittle, and their yoiiog childrcn'i 
ordore; and all these for the face. I would sooner 
est a dead pigeon taken from the soles of the 
f<«t of one aick of the plague, than kiss one of 
jTuu fiutiog. Here are two of you, whose sin of 
your youth ia tlie very patrimony of the phy- 
■cian; makes him renew his fuot-clotbf with 
the spring, and change his high-priced courtezan 
with the fall of the leaf. I do wonder you do 
OM loathe youneWea, Observe my meditation 

what thing is in this outward form of man 
lov'd 1 We account it ominous, 
do produce a colt, or lamb, 
iwii, ^goat, in any limb resembling 
man, and fly from 't as a prodigy : 
1*0 itauds amaz'd to see bis deformity 
any other creature but himself. 
iM ia our own deeh though we bear diseases 
VVeh haro their true names only ta'en from 

bcosta, — 
AAhe most ulcerous wolf and swioiah mcosle, — 
Tlni^ we arc eaten up of lice and worms, 
AM though continually we bear about us 
A rotten and dead body, we delight 
To hide it in rich tissue : all our fear, 
Kay, an our terror, is, lent our physician 
Should put us in the ground to be mode sweet — 
YottT wife's gone to Rome ; you two couple, and 
gel you to the wells at Lucca to recover your 
acbea. I have other work on foot 

[Sttimt Curai-ccto and Old I*d;. 
I obserro our ducbeas 

la aick Srdays, she pukes, her stomach seethes, 
The fins of her eye-lids look most teeming 



■1 8m note I. ji. B. 
I maku Urn rnvw 4u /ixi<-ffc,lAJ L «. •onblix liiro lo 
buy new hooainga fnr hJa burao (or mula). 

n>jta« tf ktr <]ie-hc(a lout ni.irt i^mjihi t'M] So io 
nt MaUmlmU, Act I. 8& 1. ; ••iiiiUa M ii/ku eialcot 
as Mm sa the walUn.* 



She wanes i'the check, and waxes fiit i'the flank. 

Ami, contrary to our Italian Auhion, 

WmuiA a louse-bodied gown : there's somewhat 

iu't. 
I have a trick may cliance discover it, 
A pretty one ; I hare bought some apricocka, 
The first our spring yields. 

Snier AirroNio ami Dsuo. 

Iklio. And so long since married I 
You oraaiEe me. 

A nt. Let me seal your lipe for ever : 
For, did I tliink that any thing but the air 
Could carry these words from you, I should wish 
You liad no breath at all. — Now, sir, in your 

contemplation 1 
You are studying to become o great wise fellow. 

Bo*. 0, sir, the opinion of wisdom ia a foid 
tetter* that runs all over a man's body : if sim- 
plicity direct us to have no evil, it directs ua to 
a happy being ; for the aubtlest folly proceeds 
from the subtlest wisdom : let me be aimjily 
honest 

Am. I do understand your inside. 

Bot. Do you so 1 

Am. Because you would not leom to appear to 
the world 
PufTd up with your preferment, yon continue 
This out-of'fashion melancholy : leave it, leave it 

Bot. Oivo me leave to be honest in any phrase, 
in any compliment whatsoever. Shall I confess 
myrclf to youl I look no bigher than I can 
reach ; they are the gods that must ride on 
winged horses. A lawyer's mule of a slow pace 
will both suit my disposition and business ; for, 
mark me, when a man's mind rides faster than 
his horse can gallop, they quickly both tire. 

A nt. You would look up to hoaven,t but I 
think 
The devil, that rules i'the air, stands in your h'ght. 

Bot. O, air, you are lord of the aacendant, 
chief man with the duchess ; a duke was your 
cou.<3in'german removed. Say you were linealty 
descended from King Pepin, or he himaelf, what 
of this 1 search the heads of the greatest rivers 
in the world, you shall find them but bubbles of 
water. Some would think the souls of priiicea 
were brought forth by some more weighty cause 
than those of meaner persona : they are deoeived, 

• Mtor] Tlio4ln. oflMO, " IrrrKr." 
t Tom wAu/tt twtt up to A«iivn, fte.] 8o our Author 
iignm in Tht ItrviCt /xnr-«i#r. Act V. 8. 5; 
*' While they lisplre to do thomaelvosmMt rijrht 
I7ir drril, l)uU ruin f tkt air, AnafU iit Virir ii^kt, ' 

T i 
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there'a the samo bno'i to tUem ; the like paaainus 
Bway tbem ; tlio Mkme reoaon tbat iimlcpi n vicar 
to gu to law for a tithe-pig, and undo hia ncigh- 
boars, makes them npoil a whole province, aud 
bultor dowD goodly citic* with the caunon. 

Sultr Duenna amd Lodios. 

Dock. Tour arm, Aotonio : do t not grow fatt 
I nm exceeding short-wmded. — Boaola, 
t would have yuu, air, provide fur me a littrr : 
Such a one lu the Duchoaa of Florvnco rode in. 

J3ot. The duchess ut'd one when she was great 
with child. 

Duck. I think aho did. — Coma bitbor, mend 
ray ruff: 
Hero, when t* thou art luch a tedious lady ; and 
Thj breath amella of lomou-pilU : would thou 

badat done ! 
Shall I swoon under thy fingers 1 I am 
80 troubled with the mother I f 

Bos. [atidt.] I fear too much. 

Dueh. I have hoard you aay that the French 
courtiers 
Wear their hats on 'foro the kiug. 

Ant. I have seen it. 

VticA. In the preeeDoe) 

Ant, Tea. 

I)ach.t ^^'hy should not we bring up that 
fashion t 
'Tia ceremony more than duty that consists 
lu tbo removing of a pieco of felt : 
Bo you the example to the rest o' the court; 
Put on your hat first. 

A nt. Tou must pardon me : 
I have seen, in colder countries than in France, 
Nobles stand bare to the prince ; and the dis- 
tinction 
Hethought afaow'd reverently. 

Boi. I have a presout for your grace. 

Ditch. For me, sirl 

Sot. Apricooka, madam. 

Duch. 0, air, where are they t 
I have hoard of none to-ycar. 

Hot. [luidt,'] Oood ; her col one rises. 

Jhich. Indeed, I tlionk you : they are wondrous 
fair ones. 
What on unskilful follow is our gardooar I 
We shall have none this mouth. 

Bat. Will not your grace pare them ? 

* vkfn] Aii0XolAmKtioDofliD|MiUaDCfl (Tory outntuonin 
uur old dnunutUtj), 

t tfit moVter] 1. e. hyaterloil paaalon. 

I It'Ay. 6c. ] TbU apMch U givaa by mistake la tb« 
thrae eorlioat 4toa. to AntODla 



Ditch. No : they toato of musk, methinka ; in- 
deed they do. 
Bot. I know not : yet I wish your grace hod 

par'd 'em. 
Daeh. Why I 

Bot. I forgot to tell you, the knave gardener, 
Only to raise his profit by them the suouer, 
Did ripen them in hone-dung. 

Ditch. 0, you jest. — 
You shall judge : pray, taste one. 

Ant. Indeed, madam, 
I do not love the fruit. 

Duch. Sir. you are loth 
To rob U!i of our dainties : 'tis a dalioate fruit ; 
They aay they are restorative. 

Bo: "Tia a pretty art. 
This grafting. 
Duck. Tis so ; bettering of nature. 
Bot. To make a pippin grow upon a crab. 
A danuon on a black-thorn. — [AtUie,^ How grce<lily 

she eats them ! 
A whirlwind strike off these bawd farthingales I 
For, but for that and the looee-bcKliod gown, 
I should have di«cover'd a)>pareully 
The young spriugal cutting a caper in lier 
belly. 
Duch. I thank you, Boaola: they were right 
good ones. 
If they do not make me sick. 
Ant. How now, madam I 
Duch. This green fruit and my stomadi si« 
not friends : 
How they swell me ! 
Bot. [atidt.'] Nay, yon are too much swcll'd 

alrondy. 
Duch. 0, I am in an extreme cold sweat I 
Bot. 1 am very soriy. 

Duch. Lights to my chamber I — good An- 
tonio, 
I fear I am undone I 
Dtlio. Lights there, lights I 
[EicuKt DocBfirs and Lodiea— Ait, on tht aOcr |U< 
BoeoLa. 

Ani. my moat* trusty Dclio, we are lost I 
I fear she'a fidl'n in labour ; and there's loft 
No time for her remove. 

Dclio. Have you prepar'd 
Those ladies to att«nd her I and proour'd 
That politic safe conveyance for the midwife 
Your duelicsa plotted ! 

Ant. I have. 

Delio. Make use, then, of this forc'd oocasioa ! 
Oive out that Boaola hath poiaon'd her 

• auMtj Omlttod U> tbo 4ta. of IMO. 
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ViUi tbece Apricock* ; ihat will give lome colour 
For Ler keeping clow. 

Am. Fie, fie, the ph;sicUuia 
Will then Bock to her. 

Iklio. For that yuu nu; preteml 
She'll use some prejiar'd antidote of tier own, 
Lett tbo pbysicioiu should re-poi<Dn lier. 

Aut. I ua lo«t lu •nnuement: I know not what 
to think on't [iki:«n(. 



SCKNE n.« 

Snttr B09OLA. 
Sol So, to, iliersB no qticetion but her teclii- 
nett■^and uoet vulturouti eating of the ipricocka 
an apparent ligna of breeding. 

autr an Old IaIt. 
Now! 

Old Lady. I nm in haste, eir. 

But There waa a young wuiting-woman hod a 

■tonntroua desire to aec the glaas-houso — 

Old Ladf. Kay, pray, lot me go. 

But. And it waa only to know what atran^ 

lX<M itniment it waa tbould swell up a glius to the 

Hpibion of a wouuui'a belly. 

Old Lady. I will bear no more of the gliu»- 

houae. Yuu are alill abusing women T 

Bot. Who, It no; only, by tbe way now and 

'^liea, mention your frailties. The orangc-treu 

t>eara ri{>e and green fruit and bloeaoma all 

together; and Bomo of you give entertainment 

for pare love, but more for more precious reward. 

the buity spring smells well ; but drooping 

Autumn tnatea well. If we luive tbo same golden 

tebowere that rained in the time of Jupiter the 

blunderer, you have the same Daniies still, to 

bold up their Ups to reoeire them. Didst thuu 

never study the mathematics t 

Otd Lady. Wbats that, sir! 

5oa. Why, to know tbo trick bow to mnko a 

many lines meet in one centre. Qo, go, give your 

I fostcr-daughtera good cuunael : tell them, that 

the df?vil takes delight to bang at a wonian'a 

ginlle, like a false rusty watch, that she cannot 

diaoeru how the time posses. [Exit Old Lady. 

Bnltr AKTonio, RoDiouoo, ttmd OBISOL,bV. 
AnI, Shut up the court-gataa. 
Ax/. Why, eir ! what's the danger ? 
Am. Sbut up tliu piistcrus presently, and call 
All the officers o'the cuiut. 

' gcrh* // ] A bnll in the annic r<aIneo. 

I tick%xru\ Thu tUx. "ItalcAiua," uid •• tmlctiita." 



GrU. I shall iustautly. [£ril. 

A ni. Who keeps the key o'the park-gate 1 
Sud. Furoboeco. 
AiU. Let him bring't presently. 

JU^Kitr OaisoLA* w!lX Sarrants. 

Pint .SStrv. 0, gentlemen o'the court, the foulest 
treisou I 

Boa. [atidt.] If that these apricocks should be 
poiaou'd now. 
Without my knowledge I 

firit Seir. There was token oven now a Switier 
in the duchese' bed-cbambor — 

Second Serv. A Switcer ! 

First Sen. With a pistol in his great cod-piece. 

Bos. Hit, ba, ha I 

FirtI .Sen. The cod-piece was the case for't 

Second Serv. There was a cunning tnitor: who 
would hove scorched bis codpiecel 

FirtI Serp. True, if bo had kept out of the 
ladies' chambers: and all the moulds of hia 
buttons were leaden bullets. 

Second Serr. wicked coQuibol ! a Sre-look 
io'i ood-pieco I 

Firtt Serv. 'Twas a French plot, upon my \it». 

Second Serv. To see what the devil cou do 1 

Ant. [Are] all the oihcurs hero I 

Servantt. We ate. 

Ant. Gentlemen, 
Wo liave loet much plate you know; ud but 

this evening 
Jewels, to the value of four tbuuiKUid ducats, 
Are iiiissiug in the duchess' cubmeU 
Are the gates shutt 

Serv. Yea. 

Ant. 'Tie the duchess' pleasure 
Each olEcor be luck'd into his chamber 
Tilt the sun-riaiug ; and to send the keys 
Of all their chests and of their outward doors 
Into bor bod-chomber. She is very sick, 

Rud. At her pleoauro. 

Ant. Ubo entreats you loke't not ill : the 
lunocoul 
Shall bo the more approv'd by it 

Bog. Qentlemou o'the wood-yard, where'a your 
Svtitzer now? 

Firtt Seiv. By this bond, 'twos credibly re- 
ported by one o'tbo Uauk guunl.* 

[£icruNi all rjttrpt AicruMiu aail tJiUO 

Delio. IIow fares it with the duvbesa t 

AhI. She's expos'd 
Uiilu the wont of torture, pain and fear. 

Delia. Speak tu her all happy comfort. 

* Macl: ipiaT4\ Bee note *, p. S. 
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AnI. How I do play the fool with mine own 
dADger I 
Ton aro this ulght, dear fHond, to port to Rome : 
Hjr life iios in yutir aorvice. 

Delia. Do not doubt me. 

Ant. O, 'tia fitr from mo : and yet fear preseiiU 
me 
Somewhat that looka like danger. 

Ikiio. Believe it, 
'Tis but the ahaiiow of jour foor, no more : 
How enperatitiously we mind our cTila I 
The throwing down salt, or croaoing of a hare, 
Bleeding at noae, the atiimbling of a hone, 
Or (ingiug of a cricket, are of power 
Tu daunt whole man in ua. Sir, fare yon well i 
I wiah you all the joys of a blesa'd Gather ; 
And, for my faith, lay this unto your breaat, — 
Old friends, like old swords, atiU are trusted best 

Bnirr CariOLA. 

Cari. Sir, yon are the happy father of a aon : 
Vour wife commends liim to you. 

Ant, Blusai'd comfort I — 
For heaven' soke t«ud her well : 111 presently 
Oo set a figure for '§ nativity, [£feiuU, 



SCENE in.» 

' Bo«oi.A, viUt a dark lantfrn. 
Bot. Sure I did hear a woman shriok : list, ha ! 
And the sound come, if I receiv'd it right, 
From the duchess' lodgings. There's aome 

stmtogem 
In the confining all our courtlora 
To their several wards : I must have put of it; 
My intvlligunce will freeiio eUo. List, again ! 
It nuy be 'twaH the melancholy bird. 
Best friend of silence and of solitarineas. 
The owl, that screAm'd so. — Ha I Antonio ! 

B^tr Ajctoxio. 
Ant. I hoard some noise. — Who's there? what 

art thou t apeak. 
Sot, Antonio, put not your face nor body 
To such a forc'd expression of fear: 
I am BosoU, your friend. 

Ant. Bosola I — 
[Atide.] This mole does undermine me, — Heard 

you not » 

A noise even now! 
Bot. From wheneot 

* 8km ltl.\ Tbe (xnirt at the tame pnlnce. 



A nL From the ducbeas' lodging. 

Bot. Not I : did you f 

Ant. I did, or else I dream'd. 

Bo: Lot's walk towards iC 

Ant. No : it may be 'twaa 
But the rising of tbe wind. 

Bot. Very likely. 
Methinks 'tis very cold, and yet yon sweat : 
You look wildly. 

Avt. I hnvo been setting a figuia 
For tbe duchess' Jewels. 

Bot. Ah, and how falls your question I 
Do you &ud it radical I 

Ant, What's that to yout 
'Tia rather to be question 'd what design, 
When all men wore commanded to their lo<1ging^ 
Ma'iiet you a nighUwalker. 

Am. In sooth, I'll tell you : 
Now all the cuurt's a.ileep, I thought the devil 
Had leost to do here ; I cume to aay my ptayoe; 
And if it do offend you I do so, 
You are a fine courtisr. 

Ant [aiide.] Tins fallow will undo ma— 
You gave the duchess apricocks to da^ : 
Pray heaven they were not poiaou'd I 

Bot. Poison'd I a Spauiah fig 
For the imputation. 

Ant. Traitors are ever confident 
Till they oro diacover'd. There were jewels 

atol'u too : 
In my conceit, none are to be suspected 
More than yourself. 

Boi. You are a false steward. 

Ant Saucy slave, I'll pull thee up by the 
roots. 

Bot. May be the ruio will cniah you to pisoe>. 

Ant, You are an impudent sooko indeed, sir : 
Are you scaroe warm, and du you^ahow yoiu 

sting? 
Tou libel well, air. 

^01. No, sir : oopy it out, 
And I will set my hand to't 

Ant. [atidc] My noae bleeds. 
One that were superstitious would count 
This ominous, when it merely comes by chance: 
Two lettenh that are wrote here for my name, 
Are drown'd in blood I 
Here accident— For yon, sir, m take order 
I'the morn you shall be safe: — [<u<ii<:] 'tis that 

most colour 
Her lying-in :— sir, this door you pass not: 
I do not lioM it fit tlmt you come nesr 
The duchnu' lodgings, till you have quit your* 
•elf.— 



IV. 



THE DUCHESS OF MALFL 



71 



M<{<.] The gnat sro liko the b*M, nay, they 
are the samo, 
they geek ahamefal wnya to avoid ibamo. 

Bat. Antonio hereabout did dropa paper : — 
ime of your help, hise Trierid : — 0, here it is. 
• here I a child's nativity calculated I 

" TXe duehat mat delivered of a ton, 'tween the 
komn ttidit and one in the night. Anno Dom. 
1604," — tLat'g this year — " decimo nono Decei»- 
*"«,"— that's thie night, — " taken aecording to the 
meridian of Malfi" — that's our duchess ; bappy 
discovery !— " The lord of the firtt hotue being 
\bust in the ateendani, tifpiijlet thort life ; and 
'm^ being in a human hyn, j'jined to the tail of 
DrafOU, in the eighth houM, doth threaten a 
death. Catera non icrutantur." 
Vby, DOW 'tis mo«t apparent : tliia precise rellow 
U the duchess' bawd : — I have it to my wish 1 
This is a parcel of intolligency 
Our courtiers wore cas'd up for : it needs must 

follow 
That 1 tutut be committed on pretence 
or poisoniDg her ; which III endure, nnd laugh at 
U rne could find tl.e father now I but that 
Tune will discover. Uld Cnstniccio 
I'the uioming posts to Kome : by him Fll scud 
A letter that shall mnku her brothers' galls 
O'ertluw their livcra. Tl<is was a thrifty way. 
Tluogh lust do mask in ne'er so stnujge diagiiiso. 
She's oft found witty, but ia never wise. [Extt, 



SCENE IV." 
Sraer Carilluiii ami JrJLlA. 
Card. Sit: thou art my best of wishes. Prithee, 
toll too 
What trick diilat thou invent to coma to Rome 
Without thy husband ! 

/ulia. Why, my lord, I told him 
I came to visit on old anchorite 
crc for devotion. 

Card. Thou art a witty fiUse one, — 
I mean, to him. 

Julifu You have prevail'd with me 
yond my strongest thoughts : I would not now 
iod you incoostiUit. 
Card. Do not put thyself 
o sucli a voluutnry torture, which proceeds 
ut of your own guilt, 

JfecM IV.'\ noaw. An aportmaut la tb« intLico uf 
tlw QsrUiuU. 



Julia. How, my lord ) 

Card. Tou fear 
Hy constancy, because yon have approv'd 
Those giddy and wild turnings * in yourselC 

Julia. Did you e'er find them 7 

Card. Sooth, generally for women, 
A man might strive to make glass malleable^ 
Ere he should make them fix6d. 

Julia. So, my lord. 

Card. Wa bad need go borrow that fimtoitic 
glass 
Invented by Galileo the Florentine 
To view another ■p.icious world i'tlie moon. 
And look to find a constant woman there. 

Julia. This is very well, my lord. 

Carcf. Why do you wcepl 
Are tears your justification t the self-same tears 
Will fall into your husband's bosom, lady. 
With a loud protestation that you love him 
Above the world. Come, I'll love you wisely, 
That's jealously ; since I am very certain 
You cannot make me t cuckold. 

Julia. I'll go home 
To my husband. 

Card. You may thank me, lady, 
I have taken you off your melancholy perch. 
Bore you upon my fist, and sliow'd you gnujc, 
And let you fly at it. — I pray thee, kiss lue, — 
When thou wast nith tby husband, thuu wast 

watch'd 
Like a tame elephant : — still you are to thank 

me: — 
Thou hodst only kisses from him and high feeding; 
But what delight was that! 'twos just like oue 
That hath a little fingering on the lute. 
Yet cannot tune it : — still you ore to thank me. 

Julitk You told me of a piteous wound i'the 
heart 
And a sick liver, when you woo'd ma first, 
And spake tike one in physic. 

Cord. Who's that?— 

Bntfr Servant. 
Rest firm, for my aGTection to thea, 
Lightning moves slow to't 

Serv. Hadam, a gentleman, 
That's come post from Halfi, dcairee to see you. 

Caret. Let him enter : I'D withdraw. [Exii. 

Serv. He says 
Your husbaud, old Cnstruccio, is coma to Rome, 
Most pitifully tir'd with riding post. [E.fil. 



* tumtiifff] Doth the earllott 4tos. " tuminf/.' 
t matt imJ The 4ta of 1«S3, "m« mofa." 
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BnltrDluo. 

Julia [cuide], SigniorDelio I 'tis one of m; old 
Aiitors. 

Ddio. 1 was bold to come and aee you.* 

JiUla. Sir, you are welcome^ 

Delio. Do you lie here ? 

JiUia. Sure, your own experience 
Will HatiKfy you no : f our Roman prelates 
Do not keep lodging for ladiea. 

Jklio. Very well : 
I have brought you no commendations from yoiirj 

husband, 
For I know none by him.t 

JtUia. I bear he's come to Rome. 

DUio. I never knew man and beast, of a borse^ 
and a knight, \ 

So weary of each other : if be had had a good back, 
lie would have undertook to have borne bis horaek-ti 
His breech was so pitifully sore. 

Julia. Your laughter 
la ray pity. 

Ddio. Lady, I know not whether 
You want money, but I have brought you some. 

Julia. From my husband ! 

Delia. No, from mine own allowance. 

Julia. I must hear the condition, ero I be bound 
to take it. 

Delia. Look on't, 'tis gold : hath it not a fine 
colour 1 

Julia. I hnvo a bird more beautifuL 

Delia. Try the sound on't 

Julia. A lute string far exceeds it : 
It hath no smell, like cassia or civet ; 
Nor is it physical, though some fund doctors 
Persuade us seethe't { in cullises-ll I'll tell yon. 
This is a creature bred by 

Jte-mter Servant. 
Serv, Your husband's come, 
Ilath dcliver'd a letter to the Duke of Calabria 
That, to uiy thinking, hath put him out of his wi ts. 

[RcU. 
Julia. Sir, yon hoar : 
Pray, let mo know your business and your suit 
As briefly as can be. 

* to come and 4ec you\ The 4to. uf 1G40, " and como to 
SCO you." 

t no] Tho4to. of 1040, "tww." 

( noro and subaeqiieutly iu this nceno. I have let the 
lines stAud as iliey are divided iu tiie old copies, though 
Bomo of thcae speeches hazdly road like vbi-m. Bee 
note t, p. 79. 

; rxtlu:'t\ Doth the earliest 4tos, "Krlk't," 

II ciiJiita] A cullis will! n strong and savoury broth of 
boileil ineiit strained, fur debilitated |<eraoua : tho old 
rcoiii>t-iMH>ka rccoiunicud "pieces of gold" aniou^ its 
iugi-L-diuuta. 



Delia. With good speed : I would wish yon, 
At such time as you are non-rendent 
With your husband, my mistreaa. 

Julia. Sir, I'll go ask my husband if I shall. 
And straight return your answer. \jBxiL 

Dtlio. Very fine I 
Is this her wit, or honesty, that speaks thus! 
I heard one say the duke was highly mov'd 
With a letter sent from Malfi. I do fear 
Antonio is betra/d : how fearfully 
Shows his ambition now ! unfortunate fortune I 
They pass through whirl-pools, and deep woes do 
a shun. 

Who the evtot weigh ere the action's done. [Exit. 



>^ N^ SCENE V.« 
^ Bnttr Caidinal, and Fsroihakd wtU a Utter. 

Perd. I have this night digg'd up a mandrake. 

Card. Say you 1 

Fred. And I am grown mad with't.f 

Card. Wliat's the prodigy t 

Fred. Read there, — a sister damn'd : she's loose 
i'the hilts ; 
Orown a notorious strumpet. 

Card. Speak lower. 

Ferd. Lower I 
Rogues do not whisper't now, but seek to publish't 
(As servants do the boun^ of their lords) 
Aloud ; and with a covetous searching eye. 
To mark who note them. 0, confusion seize her t 
She bath had most cunning' bawds to serve her 

turn. 
And more secure conveyances for lust 
Than towns of garrison for service. 

Card. Kt possible 1 
Can this be curtain 1 

Feid. Rhubarb, O, for rhubarb 
To purge this choler I here's the cursM day + 
To prompt my memory ; and'here't shall stick 
Till of her bleeding heart I make a sponge 
To wi|ie it out. 

Card. Why do you make yourself 
So wild a tempest! 

Pcrd. Would I could be one, 
That I might toss her palace Iraut her ears, 

* Sccr^e r.] Another aitartment in the same paloco. 
t / havt thit niffhi digg'd up a na»draJkt. 
Awl i am groutn tnad vicA'f] Compare 8hs)cc8iiearo ; 
"And shrtcks, like maiidrakeii torn out of the earth, 
Tito-' living mortaU \earinp them T%m mad." 

Mamto and Jaliet, A. If. ■. 1. 
t tht eurM day] i. e. on which the Dachesa had ta*B 
delivered of a son,— set down in the latter SMk ftsas 
Boaola. 
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up ber goodly forcsU, blast her meada. 


As men convey'd by witches through the air. 


ay her general territory as waate 


On violent whirlwinds ! this intemperate noise 


» hath done her honours. 


Fitly resembles deaf men's shiill discourse. 


d. Shall our blood, 


Who talk aloud, thinking all other men 


i>yal blood of Arragon and Castile, 


To have their imperfection. 


ia attainted 1 


Ferd. Have not you 


d. Apply deapemte physic : 


My palsy! 




Card. Yes, [but] I can be angry 


marting cupping-glass, for that's the mean 


Without this rupture : * there is not in nature 


irge infected blood, such blood as hers. 


A thing that makes man so deform'd, so beastly. 


1 is a kind of pity in mine eye, — 


As doth intemperate anger. Chide yourselfl 


ve it to my handkercher; and now 'tis here, 


You have divers men who never yet ezpress'd 


iqueath this to her bastard. 


Their strong desire of rest but by unrest, 


■d. What to do? 


By vexing of themselves. Come, put yourself 


d. Why, to make soft lint for his mother's 


In tune. 


wounds, 


Ferd. So I will only study to seem 


I I have hew'd her to pieces. 


The thing I am not I could kill her now. 


•d. CursM creature I 


In you, or in myself ; Ear I do tinnk 


ual nature, to place women's hearts 


It is some sin in us heaven doth revenge 


• upon the loft side ! 


By her. 


d. Foolish men, 


Card. Are you stark mad 1 


e'er will trust their honour in a bark 


Ferd. I would have their bodies 


of go slight weak bulrush as is * woman, 


Burnt in a coal-pit with the ventage stopp'd, 


very minute to sink it ! 


That their curs'd smoke might not asceud to 


■d. Thus 


heaven ; 


ance, when it hath purcbos'd honour. 


Or dip the sheets they lie in in pitch or 


inot wield it. 


sulphur. 


d. Methinks I see her laughing, — 


Wrap them in't, and then light them like a match ; 


lent hyena ! Talk to me i<omewhat quickly. 


Or else to-boil their bastard to a culliist ^v-<tA V 


f imagiuation will carry me 


And give't his lecherous father to renew 


e her in the shameful act uf sin. 


The sin of his back. 


•A -With whom] 


Card. I'll leave you. 


d. Happily with some strong-thigh'd baige- 


Ferd. Nay, I have done. 


man. 


I am confident, had I been damn'd in hell. 


e o'the wood-yard that can quoit the sledge 


And should have heard of this, it would have put 


iS the bar, or else some lovely squire 


me 


carries coals up to her privy f lodgiugs. 


Into a cold sweat In, in ; 111 go sleep. 


■d. You fly beyond your reason. 


Till I know who leaps my sister, I'll not stir : 


d. Go to, mistress ! 


That kuown, I'll find scorpions to string $ my 


ot your whore's milk that shall} quench my 


whips. 


wild-fire, 


And fix her in a general eclipse. [Sxtuut, 


miF wlioro's blood 




•d. How idly shows this rage, which carries 


* Tuptun} If right, means— bruaking forth Into pa*- 


you. 


slon : but qy. ** rapUiro," — trausport, violent omotiouT 




t cuUUl See note ||, p. 72. 




Tho4to. oflMO, "thU." 


J itrinn] The4to of IMO, "ttine." 


jr.v] Tho4t<). ol'lt40, " prirntt." 


" Lest with a Khip of Korpiont I poisue 


t/ij Tho 4to. of 1640, •' can." 


Thy Ungering." Ujltou's Par. UU, it 701. 
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THE DUCHESS OF MAIJ^L 



ACT m. 



SCENE I.» 

f^ler Ahtomio and Dnjo. 

Ant Our nublo friend, oi; most belovM Delio I 
O, yon hnvo b«eu a stmager loug at cuurt : 
Canio you along with the Lord Ferdinand 1 

Delio. I did, sir: and bow faros jour noble 
ducheaal 

Ant. Right fortunately veil : ahe'a nn excellent 
Fcodur of pedigree*; since you loot anw her, 
She hath had two childrca more, a Eon and 
daughter. 

Dtlio. Methinka 'twaa yesterday: let me bat 
wink, 
And not behold your bee, which to mine eye 
Ib aomowhat leaner, verily I ehould dreem 
It were withiu thia half hour. 

A nt. You have not been in law, friend Delio, 
Nor in priaon, nor a auitor at the court. 
Nor begg'd the revereiou of aome grext man's 

place, 
Nor troubled with on old wife, which doth make 
Your lime so inaensibly hostoo. 

Delio. Pray, sir, tell me. 
Hath not thia newa arriv'd yet to the car 
Of the lord canliuall 

Ant. I fear it hath: 
The Lord Ferdinand, that's newly coma to eourt, 
Doth bear hiia»elf right dangerously. 

Dtiio. Pray, why I 

AnI. He ia so quiet that he aeema to sleep 
The tempest out, as dormice do in winter : 
I'hose houaes that are haunted are most etill 
Till the devil be up. 

Dtlio. What say the commna people I 

Ant. The cuuimou rabble do directly say 
She ia a strutnpet. 

Delio. And your graver hcada 
Wliich would be politic, what censure they ! 

Ant. They do obaerve I grow to infinite 
purchoae.f 
The left hand way ; and all suppose the duchess 



* &«iw 7.] Ui&lfi. Au aportniaot in the iialaae of the 
Dxioheaa 

t jwrrAaw] Ttiia word ia gVDonilly naod hy old dirntna. 
(Uti aa a unit tonn for stolon koihIa, but hero It fnaana 
rtcbta. tiklitablo |>roperty ; our uuthor Ui Tiu ^nWt 
Imb Com baa ; 

" Taiinn in Prance, they prow to groat aboDainaUe pur- 
ckaatt auil bocomo groat officoni.** Act IL Be I. 



Would amend it, if abo could ; for, say they, 
Oreat princes, though they grudge their uffi 
Should have such large and uucuutinM mca 
To get wealth under them, will not complai 
Lost thereby they should make them odious 
Unto the people ; for other obligation 
Of love or marriage between her and me 
They never dream of. 

D^io. The Lord Ferdinand 
Is going to bed. 

Bnltr DuoHCsa, FsiiniirAKn, wkI Attoodaiits. 

Petd. I'll instantly to bed. 
For I am weary. — I am to beapeok 
A husband for you. 

Duck. For mc, sir I pray, who is'tl 

Perd. The groat Count MalatestL 

Duck. Fie upon him I 
A count ! he's a mere stick of sugar-candy ; * 
You may look quite thorough him. When I ohi 
A husband. 1 will marry for your honour. 

Pcrd. You shall do wcU in't, — How is't, woi 
Antonio 1 

Duck. But, sir, I am to have private ooi 
with you 
About a acaudalons report is aprasd 
Touching mine honour. 

Ptrd. Let mo be ever dcnf to't : 
One of Paaquii'a paper-bullets, coart-columny 
A pestilent ur, which princrs' palnces 
Are seldom purg'd of. Yet say that it were ti 
I pour it in your bosom, my fix'd love 
Would strongly excuse, extenuate, nay, di 
Faults, were they apparent in you. Go, 
In your own innocency. 

Duch. [aai<fr.] O bicsa'd comfort t 
This deadly air ia purg'd. 

[££ruNi Doctitsa, Aktoxio, Dbuo, and Ai 

Perd. Uer guilt treads on 
Hot-burning coulters. 



AafrBoaoLA. 

Now, Bosola, 
How thrives our intelligence I 

Buj. Sir, uncertainly : 
'Tis rumour'd sbe hath had three bastards, bi 
By whom we may go ronil i' the stars. 

* V> rf vtm ttiet a/ ingar^aiul^, Ar.1 Repoatad alo 
vertutim In Tlk< DnU'4 law Out, Act tl. Be. I. 
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LdRtni. Wliy, some 


SCENE II.» 


^BUl opinion all things ore written there. 


Bntt Ductins, Axtokio, and CitniOLA. 


^H 


^^Bml Yea, if wo could find spectoclea to read 


Dueh. Bring mo the casket hither, nnd the 


^H 


them. 


glass. — 


^H 


I do suspect there hath been some sorcery 


You got no lodging here to-night, my lord. 


^H 


Cu'd on the duchess. 


Ant. Indeed, I must persuade one. 


^H 


Pcrd. Sorcery 1 to what purpose J 


Duck, Very good : 


^H 


But. To make her dotu un some dusenless fdllow 


I li»pe in time 'twill grow into a ctistom, 


^H 


She shames to acknowledge. 


That noblemen shall come with cap and knee 


x^^^l 


Pent. Can your diith give way 


To purchase a night's lodging of their wives. 


^H 


To think there's power in pouons or in charms. 


A nt. I must lie here. 


^^M 


To moke us loTe whether we will or no 1 


Pitch. Must ! you are a lord of mis-rule. 




Bai. Moet certainly. 


^n*. Indeed, my rule is only in the night. 


^^^H 


^-^trd. Awsy 1 these are mere guUeries, horrid 


Ihu-Ji. To what use will you put me f 


^^^^ 


^k things, 


Ant. We'll Bleep together. 


^H 


^Ptomvuby some cheating mountebanks 


IhKh. Alas, 


^H 


Td aboie ua. Do you thiuk that herbs or 


What pleasure can two lovers find in sleep 1 


^H 


charms 


Cari. My lord, I lie with her often; and I know 


^H 


Can force the will t Some trials hare been made 


Shell much disquiet you. 


^H 


In this foolish practice, but the ingredients 


Ant. See, you are complain'd of. 


^H 


Were lenitive poisons, such as are of force 


Cari. For she's the sprawling'st bedfellow. 


^H 


To make the patient mad; and stmight the 


Ant. I shall like her the better for that. 


^H 


witoh 


Cari. Sir, shall I ask you a question ? 


^H 


Swears by equirocation they ore in love. 


Ant. Ay, pray thee, CarioU. 


^H 


The witoh-crnft lies in her rank blood. This 


Cart. Wherefore still, when you lie with my 


^^^H 


night 


lady. 


^^^H 


I will force confeision from her. You told me 


Do you rise so early I 


^^^H 


You had got, within theee two days, a false key 


Anl. Labouring men 


^^^H 


luto her bed-chamber. 


Count the clock oftonest, Cariola, 


^^^H 


Bot. I have. 


Are glad when their task's ended. 


^H 


Pvd. As I would wish. 


i>«cA. I'll stop your mouth. [Kiua him. 


^H 


Bm. What do you iuteud to do ? 


Ani. Nay, that's but one ; Venus had two soft 


^H 


Ftri. Csu you guest ) 


doves 


^H 


Bot. No. 


To draw lier chariot ; I must have another. — 


^H 


Perd. Do not ask, then : 


{Sht kiua him afain. 


^H 


He that can compass ma, and know my drifts, 


When wilt thou marry, Cariola 1 


^H 


May say he hath put a girdle 'bout the world,* 


Cari. Never, my lord. 


^H 


And sounded oil her quiok^andiL 


Ant. 0, fie upon this single life! forgo it 


^H 


Bu*. I do not 


We read how Daphne, for her peevish + Sight, 


^H 


Think so. 


Beoame a fruitless bay-tree ; Syrinx turu'd 


^H 


Ptri.. What do you think, then, pray 1 


To the pale empty reed; Anazorete 


^H 


But. That you are 


WuB frozen into marble : whereas those 


^H 


Your own chronicle too much, and grossly 


Which married, or prov'd kind unto their friends, 


^H 


^Aatter yourselC 


Were by a gracious influence tnuishap'd 


^H 


^B^rrd Oive me thy hand ; I thank thee : 


Into the olive, pomegranate, mulberry. 


^H 


^^ever gave pension but to flatterers, 


Became flowers, precious stones, or eminent stars. 


^H 


^pni 1 antertaiuM thee. Farewell. 


Cari. This is a vain poeti7 : but I pray you, 


^H 


^Tbat friend a great man's ruin strongly checks, 


tell mo. 


^H 


<\'ho rails into his belief all his defeols. [£ccun/. 


If there were propoa'd mo, wisdom, riches, and 

beauty, 
In three several young men, which should I chon.te. 


H 


• Ifay my Ac hath ptU a girJU 'Ixmi tlu leorld] So 
Bbaksspaare; 

■* VU fud a ginttt toaod alma tht tartk." 


1 


• eemt It.) Tba bod-obambw uf tbo Duchoa tu Of 


JfMnuunn^xt Al'« Drmm, Act 11. 8c. 2. ; on wLlch pns- 


same. 


^^1 


■■gc MS Blaumia's not*. 


i iMTM] I e. fooUah. 


J 


B^ 1 
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ACT III. 



Ant. 'Tis a hard qiiatioD: tlib wan Paris' can-, 
Atid )ie wai bliud iu't, and there wait gml cause; 
For how wna't poeaible he could* judg« right, 
Having throe amorous gnddewes in new, 
And they stark naked t 'tw.ia a motion 
Wore able to benight the apprelieoiiion 
Of the BeTerest counaellor of Europe. 
Now I look on both youi lacM so well form'd. 
It puts me in mind of a question I would ask. 

Cari. What i»'t 1 

Ant. I do wonder why hard-favour'd lndie«. 
For the moit port, keep wone-favour'd waititig- 

womoQ 
To attend them, and cannot endure &ir ones. 

Duck. 0, that's enon answer'd. 
Did you ever in your life know an ill painter 
Desire to have his dwelling next door to tho shop 
Ufan excellent picture-maker? 'twould disgrace 
His &o».<aakiiig, and undo him. I prithee. 
When were we eo + merry ? — My hair tftut'les. 

AMt. Pmy thee, Curiula, lot's steal forth the 
room. 
And let her talk to herself: I have divers times 
Serr'd her tho like, when she hath{ dooTd 

extremely. 
I love to see her angry. Softly, Cariola. 

{Sxnmt Ahtoxio and CAaioi.A. 

DhcH. Doth not the oolomr of my hair gin to 

change 1 
When I wax gray, I shall have all the court 
Powder their hair with arnu,§ to be like nio. 
Tou have cause to love me ; I enter'd you % fbto 

my heart • 

Before you would vouchsafe to call for tho keys. 

Sntrr FcaDiiiiixD Mmd. 
We shall one day have my bruthers take you 

napping : 
Methinks bia presence, being now in court. 
Should make you koopyour own bed ; but youll 

say \, 

Love mix'd with fear is sweetest I'll assure you, 
Tou shall got no more children till my brothers 
Consent to be your gotsipik Have you lost your 

tongue ) 
Tis welcome : 

For know, whether I am doom'd to live or die, 
I can do both like a prince. 
Ftrd. Die, then, quickly I 

[Oivinff lur a poniard. 

• eiw'cfj The 4lo. of IGIO, "hAmU." 
t ml OuiltUKl In ilic 4to. of liuo. 
{ halt] Tho 4to. nf liVIO, "Kitd." 

I arm*} 8c« iioU; t. p- 41. 

II fOHi OmitUul lu the 4to. of lOiO. 



Virtue, where art thou hid t what hideoua thing 
la it that doth ecli|«e* tlieef 

Ztuch. Pray, sir. hear me. 

Ferd. Or ia it true tliou art but a bare name, 
And no essential thing ) 

Duck. Sir.— 

Fcrd. Do not apesL 

D»ck. No, sir : 
I will plant my soul in mine oars, to hear you. 

Ferd. most imperfect light of hiimiiu reason. 
That mak'st lut so unhappy to foresee 
What we can least prevent I Pui-sue thy wishes. 
And glory in them : there's iu shame no comfort 
But to be past all bounds aud sense of shame. 

Duck. I pray, sir, bear me : I am married. 

F«rd, So I 

Duck. Happily, not to your liking : but for that, 
Alas, your slieara do come untimely now 
To clip the bird's wingH that's already Qowd I 
Will you see my lui8l«nd f 

Ferd. Te% if I covild cbango 
Ey«s with a bonilisk. 

Duck. Sure, you oune hither 
By his confedutilVJl^ 

Ferd. The howling of a wolf 
Is music to thee, scroechowl ; prithco, peace. — 
Wbate'er thou art that boat enjoy 'd my «i«t4?r. 
For I am sure thou haar'st me, for thine own 

eaket 
Let me not know thee. I came hither ])repar'd 
To work thy discovery ; yet am now persuaded 
It would beget such ( violent effects 
As would damn us both. I would not for t«a 

millions 
I had beheld thee : therefore uss all meaoa 
I never may have knowledge of thy name ; 
Knjoy tliy lust still, and a wretched life. 
On that condition. — Aud for thee, vile woman. 
If thou do wish thy lecher may grow old 
In thy embraceuieuts, I would have thee build 
Such a room for him as our uuchurites 
To holier use iuhnbiU Let not the sun 
Shine on him till he's dead ; lot dogs aud monkeys 
Only converse with hiui, aud such dumb things 
To whom nature denies use to sound his name ; 
Do not keep a paraquito, lest she Ivam it ; 
If thoii do love him, cut out thiue own tongue, 
Lest it' bewray him. 



• «)(,.«] Tho4to. nf K-IO, "rlip.- 
t lit] N(iL round in tho three cju-lient 4t4Ni. 
I For I atn fHrt thoH hear'M tiu, /or tAitu urn sa^j Ths 
4tu. of 1(U0 ; 
*' For 1 am sure tliotl hmnTM mo, for whu owu ■alcn." 
I mkl Tlwito. oflMO, "<o." 



1 






^ 


1 


8CKNB n. THR DUCHESS OF MALFl. '77 




Duch. Why might not I tmirryt 


Duck. That gallery gave him entrance. 




I have not gone about in thU to oraato 


Anl. \ would this terrible thing would oome 






Any new world or ciihtum. 


again. 






Fe-d. Tbou art undone ; 


Tliat, Btanding on my guard, I might relate 






And thou host ta'eu thiit mossy <hoet of toad 


My warrantable love.— 






Tlist hid thy husband's boun, and folded it 


[ekt Aom Ou fmtiird. 






About my honrt. 


Ha 1 what means this! 






IhuiA. Min« bleed* for't. 


Duck. Ho left this with me. 






Ftrd. Thine 1 thy heart 1 


Ant. And it seems did wish 






What should I uame't uuleM a hollow bullet 


You would use it on yourselt 






Fdl'd with unquenchable wild-Sre f 


Duck. Hi* action 






Ihick. Tou are in this 


Scem'd to intend so much. 






Too strict ; and were you not ray princely brother, 


A n(. This hath a handle to't, 






I would lay, too wilful : my reputation 


As well OS a point : turn it towards him. 






la safe. 


And so fasten the keen edge in h'ls rank galL 






Frrd. Dost thou know what reputation is 1 


[tnceUitg rUktK. 






rU tell thee,— to mnall purpose, since the iuatmo- 


How now ! who knocks 1 more earthquakes ) 






tion 


Duck. I stand 






Cornea now too late. 


As if a mine beneath my feet were ready 






Upon a time Reputation, Love, and Death 


To be blown up. 






Would travel o'er the world ; and it was concluded 


Cari. Tie Bosola. 






That they should port, and take three nevcral wnya. 


Duch. Away 1 






Death told them, they should &nd hiui in great 


misery 1 methiuks nnjust actions 






battles, 1 


Should wear these masks and curtains, and not we. 






Or cities plagu'd with plagues : Love gives tlieni 


You must instantly part hence: I have foshion'd 






couurel 
To inquire for him 'mongat unaoibitiuus shep- 


it already. [&*it Ahtoxio. 








herds. 


Bi(«r Bosola. 






Where dowries were not tall^l^of, and sometimes 


£o>. The duke your brother is ta'cn up in a 






'Mon^t quiet kindred that lioil uutliini; K-ft 


whirlwind ; 






By their dead parents : " Slay," quoth ReMtatioii, 
" Do not forsake me ; fbr it is my nature. 


Hath took luine, and 's rid post to Rome. 






Duck. So late 1 






If once I part from any man I meet. 


£ot. Ho told mo. as hVmountod into the saddle, 






I am never found again." And so for you : 


You were undone. 






You have shook * bauds with Ropulation, 


Duck. Indeed, I am very near it. 






And made him inTi><ible. So, fare you null : 


Dot. What's the matter ? 






I will nerer see you more. 


Duck. Antonio, the master of our household, 






Vuch. ^Vhy should only I, 


Hiith dealt so falsely with me in 'a accounts : 






Of all the other prinoca of the world, 


My brother stood engag'd with me for money 






Be cos'd up, like a holy relic I I have youth 


Ta'en up of certain NeapoUtan Jews, 






And a little beauty. 


And Antonio lots the bonds bo forfeit 






Ferd. So you have some virgins 


.£o». Strsmge ]—[Ande.] This is cunning. 






That are witches. I will never see thee more. 


Duck. And hereupon 




f ^ 


ISnl. 


My brother's bills at Naples are protested 




mm/Ji^' ifcm/rp AaTOKio vM n pM(<>;, and Caiuola. 


Against— Call up our * ofBoeis. 




P* "^ 


."■^DucK You saw this apparition 1 vj 


Dot. 1 shall. iSnU 












Betray 'd. How camo be hither? triwuH tnra 


JittKlfr AsTomo. 






Thiato thee, f«rth|j»/ 


Duch. The place that you must fly to is 






Cari. Pniy, sir, So ; and w^ieu 


Ancona : 






TliutjouhBveeleft my heart., yuu shall read Ihero 


Hire a house there ; III send after yon 






M^f^y *"ttO(wiirflL 


My treasure and my jewels. Our weak safety 






• jfawtj SofiM copies of Umi (te. of ISIS, " Aaoktd. " 


• owj The 4to. of IMO, '•(»«." 
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Runs npoD onginoui wheel* : * iliort syllable! 
Must (tond for peno<U. I mutt now acouie you 
Of riicli n faign6d crime u Tu<o colli 
Magnemima meniogna,f » noblo lie, 
'OiuM it must ahicld our houours. — Hark I tiiey 
are coming. 

Itr-mUr Bnaui,<i and OIBoen 

A »<. Will your grmce beir me 1 

Duck. I hare got well by you; you have 
yieliied me 
A milliou of lose : I am like to inliorit 
The peoplo'i curses for your stuw&r^lKhip, 
Tiiu faihl the trick in sudit-time to be sick, 
Till I had sigu'd your quietus ; and that cur'd 

you 
Without help of a doctor. — Oentlemen, 
I would hare this man be an example to you all ; 
So thnll you hold my favour ; I pmy, lot him ; 
For h'ss done that, also, you would not think of, 
And, because I intend to be rid of him, 
I mean not to publLsh. — Cse your fortune else- 
where. 

Anl. \ am strongly arm'd to brook my 
overthrow, 
As commonly men bear with a hard year : 
I will not bliunc the cause ou't ; but do think 
The oi'ceasity of my malevolent star 
Procures this, not her humour. O, the inconstant 
And rotten ground uf service ! you may see, 
'Tia even like him, that in a winter night, 
Takes n long slumber o'er a dying fire, 
A-1otht to {mrt from't ; yet parts thcuoo as coliJ 
As when he first sat duwfl. 

i>u<.-A We do confiscate. 
Towards the satisfying of your accounts. 
All that you have. 

Am. I am all yours; and 'tis very fit 
All mine should be sa 

Jhtek. So, sir, you have your pass. 

Ant. Tou msy sue, gentlemen, what 'tis to 
serve 
A prince with body and souL [£ri^ 

* rnfflnmu vh/tU ' Tbe 4to. of 1040 nibsUtutus "in. 
gmiomt.*' So llukkor; 

" For that oiio Act« fflucn like an mfintna vhttie 
Motlou to oU." TV IFhon ^ Babf Urn, IMT, 8lg. CI. 

a> Ttuto ctillt 

Maffi*<tnima mmzotfitn] Id Ofrvj, Lib. 0. U. St. 33 ; 
" Cm) al pnbblico Cito U capo altoro 
OITerao, al volsa In A >aU mccorra. 
Miitp^anima mfniaffnOj or quondu ( 11 voro 
81 bcl lo, ch> si I oasa a t« prrjiom ( " 
Mn«t raivdors must bo iiwara that the groat ItalUm 
ituiti\to» tlio " fpfrvK/i'// ninufiu " of Uoracc. 

1 ^1.1(4] .Snnio copiw of tliii Ito. of 16ii, and the «to. 
oi into, ■■ .,<i loath." 




So$. Hero's on example for extortion: what 
moiaturo is drawn out uf the sea, when f'>ul 
weather comes, pours down, aadruos into the tea 
again. 

I'acli, I would know wliot ore yoar opinions 
Of this Antonio. 

9ec Off. He could not abide to see a p'ig's head 
gaping :* I thought your grace would find him s 
Jew. 

Third Off. I would you hod been hisf officer, 
for your own sake. 

PoMTik Off. Tou would have had more money. 

FirH Off. He stopped hie oars with black won), 
and to those came to him for money said be WdS 
thick of hearing. 

Sk. Off. Some said be was an hermaphrodite, 
for he could not abide a woman. 

Fourth Off. How scurvy proud he wou1d« look 
when the treasury was full I Well, let hiui go. 

Pint Off. Yos, and the ohippings of the but- 
tery fly after him, to scour his gnldj chain. 

Duck. Leave us. [iLcewU Officers. 

What do you think of these I 

But. That these are rogues that iu's pro«|iority, 
But to have waited on his || fortune, could Itave 

wish'd 
His dirty stirrup rivetted through their noses, 
And follow'd aftor's mule, like a boar in a riug; 
Would have prostituted their daughters to Ilia 

lust; 
Made their first-bom Intelligonoers ;U thought 

none hnppy 
But such OS were bom under his blest** planet. 
And wore his livery : and do these lioe drop off 

nowt 
Well, never look to have the like again : 
He hath left a sorttf of flattering rogues bohis') 

him ; 
Their doom most follow. Princes pay flatterers 

* Hi mild KOt aUJt (a aw a f't't tawl fajrfiv] So 
ShakespMre ; 

" As there Is no firm reason to be nuder'd 
Why be uuuiut ahuU a t^ytntf piff " 

IttrtlMnt of yntin. Act IV. 8o I. 

Steovens. In a note on Shylock's spoeoh cites llie 
IMmltel pasMge ttom Wcbstor, aud iu onlvr to make U 
run like bUok yone Inserts a tn 'no^-llable. Bhake- 
■l>«iire'B commeutatoTB V9 too ofleu inoorroct Uielr 
quotations fVnm old poet«. 

t hu\ Omitted io the 4to. oflOtO. 

J ht tr<m!d] The 4lo. of 1(H0, " iroiiW ht." 

t goIJi The <to. of ISIO, "goUm" Ourold dmmatlfO 
fruqueuUy allude to Ou ^d tham which was forniprlf 
woi-D (at least in this country) by stewarda. 

II «u The4to. of 1»«0, '•(*•«." 

^ iii('((i|;niciT>] Some of the co(iles uf the ito. of IIKI, 
"0iid lutolligoncers." 

• • blai] Omiltod in the 4to. of IMO. tt a»r<l i.e. set 
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In tbeir own monsy : flatteren dUsouibla their 

Tioea, 
And they dissemble their lies ; that's Justice. 
Ahia, pour gentleman I 

Daeh. Poor t he biLth amply fiU'd hii cnOuro. 
Bo*. Sure, ho wu too houeat Pluto,* the 

god of riches, 
When he's sent by Jupiter to any man. 
He goes limping, to signify that wealth 
That comes on Ood'a name comes slowly ; but 

when he's sent 
On the devil's errand, he rides post and oomes in 

by scuttles. 
Let me show you what a most unnlu'd jewel 
You have in a wanton humour thrown nwsy. 
To bless the man shall &nd him. llo wns on 

excellent 
Conrtier and most faithful h a soldier that 

thought it 
Ab beastly to know Lis own value too little 
Aa devilish to acknowledge it too much. 
Both his virtue and form deserv'd a for better 

fortune : 
His discourse rather delighted to judge itself 

than show itself : 
His breast was fill'd with all perfection. 
And yet it seom'd a private whiaperiog-room, 
It made so little noise oft 

Duch. But ho was basely desocn<1o<l. 

Bo*. Will you moke yourself a mcroenory 

herald, 
Rather to examine men's pedigrees than virtuM t 
You sliall want him ; 
Fur know an honest statesman to a prince 
Is like a eedAr planted by a spring ; 
The spring bathes the tree's root, the grateful 

tree 



* Ptttta, On god nf rieh<j, he} If Webstar hod elsowlicra 
aaed tlio name "Plutiu," I should, for cotultttotify's 
aako, luivo BitMtitilUxl It ben for " /'Info." But the littter 
DAiue is uot to be oouaUlorod ss wrong: eroii the Oroukj 
tbensMtves oonfoantled i\kKrrin, the god of the lower 
world, with riA««r*f. the god of riches (we IjiddoU and 
Scott's Ormk Itx. In v. llXm^it). Bo, too, Morlawe, In lila 
Htro and Lfonkdtrt towmnls the olose of the Second 
SwtUd: 

** Whence his sdmlring eyes more ploonitr took 
Thou Diioo l.ea|ia of gold flxlug hli look." — 
Wlt)i the preeeut poaaitge of our Author compare Bactn's 
BMO^t: "The poets feign, that when Fliltus (which Is 
riches,) is sent from Jupiter, be llmpe, and goes slowly ; 
but when bo U sent from Pluto, ho nins ood is swifl or 
foot : meaning thnt riches gotten bj good mefuifl And ju«t 

labour pace slowly It might bo applied 

likewise to Fluto taking him for the devil. For wbea 
ridies oooie from the dsril. (as by fraud and oppression, 
and oiOust nieansX they come Qpoo speed." 0/ RScka, 



Itewarda it with hia shadow: you have not 

done so. 
I would sooner swim to the Bermouthes * ou 
Two politiciana' rotten hladdeni, tio4^ 
Together with an iuteUigencer's heortstring, 
Than depend on so changeable a prince's favour. 
Fore thee well, Antonio I since the malice of the 

world 
Would needs down with thee, it cannot be said 

yet 
That any ill happen'd unto thee, considering thy 

full 
Was accompanied with virtue.f 

Duch. 0, you render mo excellent music I 

Bo*. Say you I 

Vach. This good one that you speak of is my 
husband. 

Bo*. Do I not dream 1 can this ambitioas age 
Have so much goodness in't as to prefer 
A man merely for worth, without these shadows^ 
Of wealth and painted boooun 1 possible 1 

Duck. I have had three children by him. 

Bo*. Fortunate lady I 
For you have ma<le your private nuptial bed 
The humble and fair seminary of |>eace. 
Ho quetttion but many on unbeue&c'd scholar 
Shall pray for you for this deed, and rejoice 
That some proferment in the world con yet 
Arise from merit. Tlie virgins of your lund 
That have no dowries shall hope your exnmple 
Will raise them to rich husbands. Should you want 
Soldiers, 'twould moke the very Turks and 

Moors 
Turn Cliriations, and serve you for this act. 
Lost, the neglected poets of your time, 
In honour of this trophy of a man, 
Rais'd by that curious engine, your white hand, 
Shall thank you, in your grave, for't ; and make 

that 
More reverend than all the cabinets 
Of living princca For Antonio, 
Ilis fame shnll likewise flow from many a pen, 
When lioralds shall want coats to sell to men. 

Duch. As I tasto comfort in this friendly 
speech. 
Bo would 1 find concealment. 



* Btrmonlhts] 1. o. the Bermudas. 

t This and the two preceding spoochoa of Bo«olae<in' 
sist partly of lines which it would be difDcult to read as 
pn«e, and partly of sentences wliich will not o/liiilt of 
any satislactory metrical arraogvuienL In my uuoer- 
taluly bow to doal with them, 1 hare allowed Uiom to 
stand nearly as they oro given in the old 4toe. 

I A mofi mmly, A&J This lino Is ftiiuul only In the 
4ta. of 1023. 
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Bui. 0, the Mcret of my prince. 


Hearing your worth that way. ere you attain'd 




Which I will we»r on the inside of my heart !* 


This reverend garment, joins you in coniniirsion 




Duch. You iihuU take charge of ail my coin 


With the right fortunate soldier the Morquii of 




and JBwelfl, 


Peseara, 




And follow him ; for ho retires himself 


And the famous Lannoy. 




To Ancona. 


Card. He that had the honour * 




Bui. So. 


Of takini? the French king prisoner t 




Ditch. Wliither, within few dayi, 


Mai. The same. 




I tueaji to follow thee. 


Hero's a plot f drawn for a new fortiliealion 




Bu). Let me think : 


At Naples. 




I would wish your grace to feign a pilgrlmoge 


Fcrd. This great Count Malatesti, I perceive. 




To our I^dy of Lorotto, Rcarce seven leagues 


Hath gut employment 1 




From fair Auoona; so may you depart 


fldio. No employment, my lord ; 




Your country with more honour, and your flight 


A marginal note in the muster-bouk, that be is 




Will Bfem a princely progreas,t retaining 


A voluntary lord. 




Your usu.il train about you. 


Fcrd. He's no soldier. 




Ducli. Sir, your direction 


Delia. Ho has worn gunpowder in's hollow 




Shall lead me by the hand. 


tootli for the tooth-auho. 




Cari. In my opinion, 


SiL Ho comes to the leaguer^ with a full intent 




She were bolter progress to the baths at Lucca, 


To eat fresh beef and garlic, mejins to stay 




Or go visit the Spa 


Till the scent be gone, and straight rotui-u to 




In Germany; for, if you will beliero me, 


court. 




I do not like this jesting with religion, 


Dtlio. He hath read all the late service 




This feiguJd pilgrimage. 


As the City-Chrouiole relates it ; 




i>ucA. Thou art a superstitiotis fool : 


And keeps two pewterers§ going, only to express 




Prepare us instantly for our departure. 


Battles iu mod^. 




Post sorrows, let us moderately lament thorn, 


Sil. Then he'll fight by the book. 




For those to come, seek wisely to prevent tliem. 


Dtlio. By the almanac, I think. 




[Sttunt Dncniu and Cakioia. 


To choose good days and shuu the critical ; 


^^^■a 


Boi. A politician is the devil's quilted anvil ; 


That's his mistress' scarf. 




He laahiona all sins on him, and the blows 


SU. Yes, he protests 


^^H , 


Are never heard : he may work in a Indy 's chamber, 


Ho would do much for thot taffeta. 




As hero for proof. What rests but I i-evcal 


Ddio. 1 tliink he would run away from a battle. 




AH to my lordf 0, this base quality 


To tave it from taking prisoner. 




Of intelligencer 1 * why, every quality i'the vrorld 


SU. He is horribly afraid 




Prefers but gain or commendation : 


Gun-powder will spoil the perfume on't. 




Now, for this act I am certain to bo rais'd. 


Delia. I saw a Dutchuiau break his puto once 




And men that paint weeds to the life are prais'd. 


For calling him pot-giui ; he maile his head 




is«t. 


Have a bore in't like a musket. 
Sil. I would he had made a tonchhole to't. 










He in indeed a guarded aumpter-eloth,|| 




SCENE m.j 


Only fur the remove of the court. 




Sitlir Oardloal, FramsAKD, Malatssti, Pisoaba, 






DiLio, ami Siivio. 


Bnter Bosola. 




Card. II Must we turn soldier, thou ! 
Mai. The emperor, 


Pa. Bosola arriv'd 1 what should bo the 
bmnnfaa 1 
Some &lling-out amongst the cardinals. 


• Wliirh I uOl mar m llu iiuide qT mjr hairtj So 




Shnkeopears; 

"I will war him 






• lit l\al *(iJ the konaur, Ac] Francis I. at the Ijiittlo 




In my hearfi con." Hiimlel, A. III. S. i. 


of Pavia gnvo ufi his sword to lannoy. 






t ptd] L 0. plan. 




t itiJrIllffmerr] Tlio 4to. oflfllO, "Inlritlgfnrm " 


J l^iffHer] 1. 0. camp. 




1 Sr<w III.} An npartmeiil : qy. in the Cardlu«r« 


( prrlmrt] «<)me copies of the 4to. of 1«23, anrl th« 




jKlooe at Rome ? 


«o oflSIO, " pniHlrrt •' 




U Anotbor scono that bovcn between prose and vene. 


II y«arrf«l ndrnjilrr-tloth] Lo. a sumptor-dotti with 




See note f. p. 79. 


fuclnga, trimmings. 
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These fikcUoua amoiigBt great men, tho} are 

like 
Foxes, wbeo their hewls ore dividol, 
They carry fire in their tails, aud ali the 

couutrjr 
About them goes to wreck for't. 

Sil. What's that Boeola? 

Dtlio. I knew him in Padua, — a fnntaotical 
■cholar, like such who study to kuow how mauy 
knota was in Hercules' club, of what colour 
Achilles' beard waa, or whether HcL-tur wore not 
traobled with the tooth-ache. He hath studied 
himself half blear-eyed to kuow the truo syoi- 
metry of Cmar's nose by a ■hociug-horn ; tuid 
this he did to gain the noino of a Bi>eculuCivo 






Pa. Hark Prince Ferdinand : 
A very aalamander lives Id's eye. 
To mock the eager violence of Grs. 

Sil, That cardinal hath made more bad fnccs 
vith his oppression than ever Michael Augolo 
nade good ones : he lifts up'a nose, like a fool 
IKirpaise before a storm. 

Pa. The Lord FurdinaDd laughs. 

JJtlio. Like a deadly cannon 
That lightens ere it smokes. 

Pa. These are your true pangs of death, 
The F*nga of life, that struggle with great 
statesmen. 

Dtlio. Id SDcb a deformed silonoo witches 
'WliUper their eharmai 

Card. Doth she moke roligion her riding- 
bood 
To ksep her from the sun and tempest 1 

Ftni. That, 
That damns Iier. Methinks her faidt and beauty. 
Blended together, show like leprosy, 
The whiter, the fouler. I make it a question 
^Tielher her beggarly brata were evrr cliriaten'd. 

CanL I will instantly solicit the state of 
Ancona 

have them boniah'd. 

Perd. You are for Loretto : 
1 shall not be at your ceremony ; faro yon writ. — 
^'rite to the Duke of Mal6, my young nephew 
She had by her first husband, and acquaint him 
With's mother's honesty. 

&>$. I will. 

Perd. Antonio I 
A slave that only smcll'd of ink and conntera, 
And never in'a life look'd like a gcutleman, 
Gat in the audit-time. — Go, go presently. 
Draw roe out an bimdrcd and Bfty of our hurso, 
And meet mo at the fort-bridge [Exeunt. 



SCENE IV. 
Enter Two PtlKrims ta tlu Shrint of ovr lady of LortUa. 
P\rtl Pil. I huvo not seen a goodlier shrine 
thiol this ; 
Yet I have visited many. 

Second Pil. The Cardinal uf Arragon 
Is this day to resign his cardinal's hat : 
His sister duchess likewise is arriv'd 
I'o pay her vow of pilgrimage. I expect 
A noble ceremony. 

Pint PiL No quention. — They come. 

Bcre the crrrmfinif n/ the CanUtiAre inrfu/mcn/, in tht 
tiutfit of a midier, ptTformfti in (ttliVfritiQ «;> ftit 
criJ«, hot. nibft. anit ring, at the. lAriHt, niui 
invettmg hiiA teilh uteorxl, hehnet, t/tittd, am/ wjiurt/ 
then Antonio, the I)urni:M, and thrir chiidm, 
hdiri/tff jirterntnl thrtnJutre* at the ihrine, are. Ity a 
form uf baniM/iiaent in dn»ttt-i^itv tTi/rt»ied toir^nU 
tt«n* fry (Ac CardiunI and IJu atnte of Anetma. 
boaiMrtf .* Huriiig all vhick aremnny, titir dttli/ it 
flMH7, to very tolemn murit. If)/ dirrre ehurckmen : 
and then extuHt ait ejcrept tht Two rilgrlms. 

ArmM and honaurn deck (Ay ttory,* 

To tkyfam^t eternal gtory / 

AdverH fortune everfty thee; 

No ditastrautfate eouu nigh tlutf 

J atone vilt ring thj/ praiwx, 

miont to honeiur virtue raieee, 

And thy ttwif/, thttt divine u^ 

Mod to martiut diteiptine ie. 

Lay ag'ile all lltofe n^itt tie by thee ; 

Crotrn thy arU vilh armM, theii'lt tieaulify thee. 

icorthy oj ler/rlliient nitme^ adi>m*.t in Ihie mnnnrr, 

Jdad bravdy ttkyforcn em vndcr war'* twiWiib" tmnner t 

0. wiayM thou proee fortMnoVe t« atl ntariiai eouren/ 

Ouide th'm ttdt hy el-ill in arte andforvttt 
Victory alUn*! thee nigh, vpkilet fame eiim* I'md thy poKere; 
Triitmjihnnt ttmiptem crown thy head, and ttleeeinge pour 
davn eht/wtrtt 

Pirtt PiL Here's a strange turn of state I who 
would have thought 
So great a lady would have mntcliM herself 
Unto so mean n person t yet t)io cardinal 
Bears hinisolf mtich+ too cruel. 

Src. Pit. Tliey are bouish'd. 

Pint PH. But I would ask what power hath 
this state 
Of Ancona to determine of a free prince ? 

5ec. PiL They are a free state, sir, and her 
brotlicr ahow'd 
How that the Pope, fore-hearing of her loosoneaSi 
Hath seiK'd into the protection of the church 
The dukedom which she held as dowager. 

Pvtt PiL But by whnt justiool 

Src. Pil. Sure, I think by none, 
Only her brother's instigation. 



* On this song. In the 4U). of 14 .'8, is ibo following insr- 
glual Di<lo ; " Tha AitUior diaclaimes tlils Dllty U> be bia." 
t mvcAJ OmlttMl In tbs 4Ui. otlOM. 

a 
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JHnl PH. What was it with sacU riolenoe he 


On tke wild benefit of nature * live 




took 


Happier thun we; for they maychooae their inaten, 




Off from her 6nger I 


And carol their sweet pleasures to the spring. ^^J 




Hec PiL 'Twng her weddine-rine : 


^ ^ ■ 




Which he vow'd ahortlj he would wcrifice 


■ Bnttr BoioLA iritt a !<««•. ~.-„TpM 




To his rovooge. 


Boi. You are happily o'erta'cn. 




Pirtt Pit. Alas, Antonio 1 


/>it<:A. From my brother 1 




ir that a nukn be thru«t into a well, 


£of. Tea, from the Lord Ferdinand yoar 




No nintter who seta hand to't, hi« own weight 


brother ^^^^k 




Will bring him aoonor to the bottom. Come, 


All love and mfety. ^^^^H 


1"'/ 


let's bonce. 


Duck. Thou dost blanch mischief, ^^^^^ 


Fortune makoa thia concluaion genonil, 


Wouldst make it white. Soe, see, like to oolm 


All things do help the unhappy man to fall. 


weothert 




[B^mu. 


At sea before a tempest, false hearts speak fair 
To those they intend most mischief. [RtaiU. 
"Send Anlonio lo me; J voht Au kead ta • 






^H^^^-r 


, SCENE T.» 


^^^^^H 




A politic equivocation 1 ^^^^^^| 




"'' Benranta. 


Ho (loth not want your coimsel, but your head ; 1 




Duck. Baniah'd Ancona 1 
Am. Vea, you see wliat power 


That is, he cannot sloop till you be dead. | 


^H 


And here's another pitfall that's strew'd o'er 




Lightens in great men's breath. 


With rosea ; mark it, 'tis a cunning one : [RtaJt. 




Duch. Is all our train 






Shrunk to this poor remainder 1 


debit at NapUi: let not Hat trouble him ; I had 




Anl. These poor men,+ 


rather have hit heart than hit money :" — 




Which have got little in your service, vow 


And I l>elieve so too. ^^H 




To take your fortune : bat jour wiser buntings. 


Bot. ^^'llat do you believe? ^^H 




Now they are flcdg'd, are gone. 


Z>ti«^ That he so much distrusts my fausban'l'B^^ 




Duek. They have done wisely. 


love, J 




This puts me in mind of death : physicians thus, 


He will by no means believe his heart is with hiO^H 




With their hands full of money, use to give o'er 


Until he see it : the devil is not cunning enoug^^H 




Tlieir patients.* 


To circumvent us in riddles. ^^H 




Artt. Right the fashion of the world : 


So$. Will you reject that noble and free leagOi^H 




From dccny'd fortunes every flatterer shrinkx ; 


Of amity and love which I present you 1 J 




Men cease to build whore the foundation sinks. 


Duck. Tlioir league is like that of some politic / 




Duck. 1 hod a very strange dream to-night. 


kings, / 




A nl. What was't 1 { 


Only to make themselves of strength and power 




Duck. Methought I wore my coronet of state, 


To be our after-ruin : toll them so. 




And on a sudden all the diamonds 


iJos. And what from youl 




Were ch.ing'd to pearls. 


Anl. Thus tell him ; I will not coma 




Ant. My interpretation 


Pot And what of this? 




Is, you'll weep shortly ; for to me the pearls 


A n(. My brothers have diapera'd 




Do signify your tears. 


Btood-hounds abroad; which till I hear are 




Duck. The birds that live i'the field 


muzzled. 
No truoe, though batch 'd with ne'er such polilie 








• Scat P.] Near lAjrettof 


skill. 




t nm poor ihctJ The 4to. of 16-I0, "these ore poor 


Is safe, that hangs upon our enemies' will. 




t pAjitkiiiiu Am, 

WVM IMtir »oa<t« fiM o/ monty. mm to fitr o'rr 


I'll not come at them. 








T^eir pal\tnU^ Cited by the commentators on Blkako- 


• ThtbinlttkalUtti-Oie/IM 




spoAte, to defend the reading ^'titrivt" In tlio following 


(M th{ vUd lifm*t of <mK«i«) "Tlilnk how coiupw- 




paaaa^ or Timon of AUun$, under the idea that Webster 


alonats Iht cmtlura of M' .Md, tMal only lira o* tv «iU 




Imltaledit; 


bfyi^flfnitturr, arc niito tbeiryoung onos." Middletoo^ 




" HIri fHonds, Uko phjraiciaua. 


Mny lAi,:gfnra <iuiit Hfr.—Wnrli, It. 474. od. Dyce. 




ThrivB, give him over." Act III. So. S. 


1 tar to mln moUo-J The «to. of lOM, "Uka to Mt 




i wojft] Tlw 4to. onS40, "Utr 


calm weatbor." 

II 
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Am: This proclwms your breeding : 
Erery small thing draw* a base mind to frar, 
A* the admmsnt drawa iron. Fare you well, sir : 
Yon ubaU ahortly hear from'a. [Exit. 

Duck. I suspect aomo ambush : 
Therefore by all my love I do cot^ore you 
To take your eldest son, and fly towards Milan. 
Let US not venture all this poor remainder 
In one unlucky bottom. 

Ant. You counsel safely. 
Best of my Ufe^ farewell, since we must part : 
Hearea bath a hand in't ; but no otherwise . 
Tlian as some curious artist takes in sunder 
A clock or watch, when it is out of frame, 
To bring' t in better order. 

D%idL I know not which is beat. 
To M* you dead, or part with you. — Farswell, 

boy: 
Thou art happy that thou hast not underetauding 
To know tby misery ; for all our wit 
And reading brings us to a truer sense 
Of sorrow. — In the eternal church, sir, 
I do hope we shall not part thus. 

Ant. 0, be of comfort I 
Make patience a noble fortitude, 
And think not bow unkindly we are us'd : 
Man, like to caasin,* is prov'd best, being bniis'd. 

Duch. Must I, like to a slnve-bom Kussiau.t 
Account it praise to suffer tyranny t 
And yet, heaven, thy heavy hand is in't I 
I have seen my title boy oft scourge bis top, 
And compar'd myself to't : naught mode me e'er 
Qo right but heaven's scourge-stick. 

Ant. Do not weep : 
Heaven lashion'd us of nothing ; and we strive 
To bring ourselves to nothing. — Farewell, Cariola, 
And thy sweetarmful. — If I do never see thee more. 
Be a good mother to your little ones, 
And save them from the tiger : fare you well. 

Daeh. Let mo look upon you once mora, for 
that speech 
Ouna from a dying father : your kiss is colder 
Than that I have seen on holy anchorite 
Give to a dead man's skull. 

Ant. My heart istum'dtoaboavy lump of lead. 
With which I sound my danger : Care you well. 

[£iyi<ii< Ahtosio andkU itm. 
j DueJk. Ky laurel is all wither'd. 

t/'ori Look, madam, what a troop of arm&d m en 
Hake toward us. 

X>iteA. O, they are very welcome : 
When Fortune's wheel is ovorH:barg'd with princes, 

* Man. tiJkd to autia, Ito.) 8m note t, p. 6. 
t Mmtiian] The 4to. oflMO, "nthn." 



The weight makes it move swift : I would have 

my ruin 
Be sudden. 

JU^iUtr BoKLA ritanltd, wUk a guard. 

I am your od venture, am I not 1 

Bot. You are : you must see your husband no 
more. 

DucU. What devil art thou that oouDterfeit'st 
heaven's thunder 1 

Bot. Is that terrible I I would have you tell 
me whether 
la that note worse that frights the silly birds 
Out of the com, or that which doth allure them 
To the nets 1 you have heorken'd to the last too 
much. 

Duch. miieiy i like to a rusty o'er-charg'd 
cannon. 
Shall I never fly in pieces 1 — Come, to what prison 1 

£ot. To none. 

Duch. Whither, then) 

£ot. To your palace. 

Dnck. I have heard 
That Charon's boat serves to convoy all o'er 
The dismal lake, but brings none back ogntn. 

Jio*. Your brothers mean you safety and pity. 

Duck. Pity! 
With such a pity men preserve alive 
Pheasants and quails, when they are not fat enough 
To be eaten. 

Jkn. These are your children? 

Duck. Yes. 

£ot. Con tliey prattle 1 

Duck. No: 
But 1 intend, since they were bom aceura'd. 
Curses shall be their first language. 

But, Kie, madam I 
Forget this base, low fellow, — 

Duck. Were I a man, 
I'd beat that counterfeit face into thy other. 

£m. One of no birth. 

Duch. Say that ho was bom mean, 
Man is moat happy when's own sctions 
Be arguments and examples of his virtue. 

Bvt, A barren, beggarly virtus. 

Duck. I prithee, who is greatest 1 can you tell t 
Sad tales befit my woe : I'll tell you one. 
A salmon, as she swam unto the sea. 
Met with a dog-fish, who encounters her 
With thia rough language ; " SVhy art thou so bold 
To mix thyself with our high state of floods,* 

* lb mix iKsfV >titk oar hifh ilaU tf fioodl\ From 
Bbakcwpcan! ; 

" Whan It sliaU uiiv't •rith Iht HaU MTfiMlt.' 

Hecood Fart of Utniy ly. Act V. Bo. i. 
o I 
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Being DO eminent courtier, but one 


I'the market then my price may be the higher. 




Tliat for tlio calmetit and frosh time o'tlie year 


Even when I am noarost to the cook and lire." 






Dost live in shallow rivers, nmk'at thyself 


So to great men the moral may bo stretohM ; 






With silly smelts and ahriuip*! and dareat 


Men oft are valu'd high, when they're moat 






thou 


wretch'd. — 






Pass by our dogaliip without roveronoeV 


But come, whither you please. I am anu'd 'gaiust 






"0." quotli tho saluion, "sister, be at pence : 


misery ; 






TLniilt Jupiter we both have jmasM tho net I 


Bent to all sways of tho opprrsaor's will : 






Our value never am be truly known. 


There's no deep TsUey but near some great hill. 






Till ill the fisher's basket wo be showu : 


[£(cun<. 






ACT 


IV. 






SCENE I.» 


'Cause once he rashly made a solemn vow 






Rittr FcuDlMlKO and nosotA. 


Never to see you more, he comes i'the nijjht ; 






Perd. How doth our sister ducheis bo&r herself 


And prays you gently neither torch nor taper 






lu her imprisonmeDt ! 


Shino in your chamber : he will kiss your hand. 






Bot. Nobly: I'll describe her 


And reconcile himself; but for his vow 






She's gad as one long t us'<l tot, and she seems 


He dares not see you. 






liather to welcome the enil of misery 


DiKh. At his pleasure. — 






Than shun it ; a behaviour so noble 


Take honoe the lights. — He's come. 






As gives a majesty to advonity : 


Bnttr FEBDimvl>, 






You may diaccni tlie shnpo of loveliness 


Perd. Wliero are you 1 






More perfect in her tears than in her suiiles : 


Duch. Hero, sir. , 






She will muse four hours together; and lier 


Perd. Tliis darkhess suit* you well. 






silence, 


i>wcA. I would a^k you pardon. 






Methinks, expre!<setb more than ifsbe spiiVa 


Perd. Yo^ have it; 
For I account it the honorabl'st revenge. 






Perd. Her melancholy seems to be fortilled 






With a strange disdain. 


Where I may kill, to pordou. — Whera are your 






S04. Tis so ; and tliis restraint, 


cubs? 






Like English mastives that grow 6erce with tying, 


Ihuh. Wbomt 






Hakes her too passionately njipreheud 


Perd. Call them your children ; 






Those pleasures she's kept frum. 


For though our national law * distinguish lnL^tnrds 






Perd. Curse upon her 1 


From true logitiniato' issue, compassionate nutuio 






I will no longer study iu the book 


Miikes them all equal. 






Of another's heart. lafonu her what I told roii. 


Dach. Do you viait ms for this? 






[ScJ. 


You violate a ancraincnl o'the church 






JBWcr Duchess, t 


Shall muko you bowl iu hell for't. 






Bot. All comfort to your grace 1 


Pet-d. It had been well. 






DucIl I will have none. 


Could you have liv'd thus always ; for, indeed, 






Pray thee, why dost thou wrap thy poison'd pUls 


You were too much i'the light : — but no more ; 






In gold and sugar 1 


I come to seal my peace with you. Here's a hand 






Bot. Your elder brother, the Lord Fenlinand, 


[OivtM her a dxttd mun't hamil. 






Is come to visit you, and sends yoii word, 


To which yon have vow'd much love; the ring 
upon't 




> Scent /.] Malfi. Ail agwrtnient in the polaoo u( the 




Duchess. 


You gave. 






t lav] Omitted in the «to. of 1640. 








J '-BriL 


• rar Uumgl' ixtr nalltmat late, ttc] 80 our auUior 






Bnttr Dnonsas] Hope tho audience had tn imntrino 


again in 7%f DrrifM Lntr^enH, Act IV. Be. 3 ; 






a otiaoge of scene, — to a rhanttier in "tho livltftng" 


" For thoiigli ntir civil Inw mnkos dilTuronoa 






(p. B6) of the Puctioas, who is now a priwinor, confined 


Twpon tlio i»ac and tlio lo^ttmiito. 






to certain apartujeuta of her own " palace : " soc p. A3. 
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DucK. I aflectioDately kin it 
F€rd. Prey, do, and bur; the print of it in your 
haul. 
I will leave this ring with you for « lore-token ; 
And the band ta sure aa the ring ; and do not 

doubt 
But you abiill bave the heart too : when yoo need 

a friend, 
Sad it to him that ow'd * it; you ehall see 
Whether ho can aid you. 

Ihtch. You are Tery oold : 
I fear you are not well after yoor tiuvel. — 

Ha ! lights I 0, horrible t 

J^trd. Let her have lights enough. [Exit. 

Dmek- What witchcraft doth he practise, that 
he hath left 
A dead man's hand here 

[0rrr it Jitcottnd. bMitd a trawra;! <*< ariyieMJ 
Jffura t^ Ajitohio and JU<cAtIdrai, appearing 
« ifihrjf mrrc dtad. ' 

Bat. Look you, here's the piece trom which! 
'twos tu'eo. \ 

Be doth present you this sod spectacle, 
That, now you know directly they are dead. 
Hereafter you may wisely ccaae to grieve 
For that which cannot be recovered. 

Duck, There is not between heaven and earthy 
one wish 
I stay for after this : it wimtes me more 
Than were't my picture, fushion'd out of wax, 
Stuck with a magical ueedltf, uuil then buried 
In some fuul duughill; and youd's ou vxccUcut 

property 
For a tymoc, which I would account mercy. 

Soi. Whul'a thati 

Zhth. If they would bind me to that lifeless 
trunk. 
And let me freeze to death. 

Bom. Cuuie, you must live. 

Duet: That's the greatest torture aouls feol iu 
hell. 
Tn hell, tluit they must live, and cannot die. 
Portia, I'll new kiudlc tliy coals aguiii. 
And revive the rare and almost Uuud example 
Of a loving wife. 

But. O, fie I despair} remember 
Tou are a Cliristiuu. 

Dnch. The church enjoins (itstiug : 
I'll ntarve myself to death. 

Dftt' Loave this vain sorrow 
Things lieingat the woret begin to mend: the bee 



* <f»'d] I. «, OW1IO<1. 

I tntrrm] See nole *. p. iS. 

t Mfttl The ito. of IMO, ■< liU oartti. 



When ho hath shot his sting into your hand, 
May then play with your eye^lid. 

Duck. Good comfortable fellow, 
PetKuado a wretch that's broke upon the wheel 
To Lave all his bones new set; entreat liiui live 
To he executed again. Who must dei,{iatch mel 
I account this world a tedious theatre. 
For I do play a part iu't 'gainst my wilL 

Bo: Come, be of comfort; I will save yonr Ufai 

Duck. Indeed, 1 have not leisure to tend 
So amall a business. 

Bot. Now, by my life, I pity you. 

Dudi. Thou art a fool, then. 
To waste thy pity on a thing so wretched 
As cannot pity itself.* I am full of dnggen. 
Pu9^ let me blow theae vipers from me. 

KnUr Sarront. 
What are you T 

Serf. One that wishes you long life. 

Duck. I would thou wert hong'd for the horrible 
curse 
Thou ha>>t given me : I shall shortly grow one 
Of the miracltn of i<ily. I'll go pray ; — 
No, I'll go curse. 

Bot. 0, fie I 

Duch. I could cnrso the stars. 

Bot. 0, fearful I 

Duch. And those tlirea smiling seasons of the 
year 
Into a Hussion winter : nay, the world 
To ita first chaos. 

Bot. Look you, the stars shine still. 

Duck. U, but you must 
Rviuember, my curse hath a great woy to go. — ■ 
l'la;^ucs, that make lanes through largust ramilieah 
Con sumo them ! — 

Boi. Fie, lady I 

Duck. Let thvm, like tyrants. 
Never be remember'd but for the ill they have 

done; 
Let all the zealous prayers of mortified 
Chuivhmen forget them I — 

Bot. O, uuchuritable t 

Duck. Let heaven a little while cease orowniog 
martyrs, 
To punish them I — 

(Jo, huwl them this, and sjiy, t long to bleed : 
It i« some mercy when moo kill with speed. [Sxit. 

Sr-mler Fibduiakd. 
Ferd. Rxoelleut.as I would wish ; she's plngu'd 
in art: 

• UitJl Itw thras larUMt 4tga. "ic.'* 
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These presentations are but fram'd in wax 


And silence make ma stark mud. Sit down, - 




By Uie curious mustvr in that quality, 


Discourse to me some dismal tragedy. 






Yincentio Lauriols, and she takes them 


Cari. 0, 'twill increase your melancholy. 






For true substantial bodies. 


jOmcA. Thou art deceiv'd : 






Jioi. Wliy do yoa do tliis f 


To bear of greater grief would lessen mine. 






Perd. To bring her to despair. 


This is a pris(m 1 






Bo$. Faith, end hero. 


Cari. Yes, but you shall livB 






And go no farther in your cruelty : 


To shake this durance oif. 






Send her a penitential garment to put on 


Duch. Thou art a fool : 






Next to her delicate skin, and furnish her 


The robin-red-breaxt and the nightingale 


J 




With beads and prayer-books. 


Never live long in cigea. 






Perd. Damn her) that body of hers, 


Cari. Pray, dry your eyaa. 






While that my bloixl ran pure in't, was more worth 








Than that which thou wouldst comfort, call'd a 


DiicK Of nothing ; 






Boul. 


When I muse thus, I sleep. 






I will send hor masks of common courtezans, 


Cari. Like a madman, with your eyes open! 






Have hor meat serv'd up by bawds and niffliinB, 


Vach. Dost thou think we ohall know uue 






And, 'cause tshe'll needs be mad, I am resulv'd 


another 






To remove forth the common h"8i>ital 


In the other world 1 






All tbemudfolk, and plncethciu near her lodging ; 


Cari. Yea, out of question. 






There let them practise tugetlicr, ring and dmice, 


Duch. 0, that it were possible we might 






And not their gambols to the full o'the moou : 


But hold some two days' conference with the 






If she can sleep the better for it) lot hur. 


deadi 






Your work is almost ended. 


From them I should learn somewhat, I am sure. 






Boi- Must I see her again 1 


I never shall know here. I'll tell tliee a miracle; 






Perd. Yes. 


I am not mad yet, to my cause of sorrow : 






£oi. Never. 


The heaven o'er my head seems made of moltea 






^erii. Yuu must. 


brass. 






Boi. Never in mine own shape ; 


The earth of flaming sulphur, yet I am not mad. 






Tlint's forfeited by niy intelligence 


I am acquainted with sod misery 






And this lost cruel lie : when you send mo next. 


As the tanu'd galley-slave is with bis oar; 






The buKinees shall be comfort. 


Necessity makes me suffer constantly, 


ll 




Ptrd. Viry likely ; 


And custom makes it easy. "Wtio do I look like 


1 




Thy pity is nothing of kin to tlieo. Antonio 


now? 






Lurks about Milan : thou sbalt shortly tbitber, 


Cari. Like to your picture in the gallery. 






To feed a fire as great as my revenge. 


A deal of life in show, but none in practice; 






Wtiich never will slack till it have spent his fuel : 


Or rather like some reverend monument 






Intemperate agues make physicians cruel. [£reunt. 


Whose ruins are even pitied. 
Duck. Voiy proper; 






. 


Ami Fortune seems only to have her eye^aight 










To behold my tragedy. — How nowl 


1 




SCENE II.« 


What noiae is thati 






Bntei- DucHis» and C<bioi.a. 
Duch. What hideous noise was that 1 
Cari. 'Tis the wild consort t 
Of madmen, lady, which your tyrant brother 
H'ltli ploc'd abuut your lodging: this tyranny, 
I think, was never practif'd till this hour. 

JJucli. Indeed, I thank him : nothing but noise 
and folly 
Can keep me in my right wita; whereas reason 


SHttr Servant. 

Stn. I am come to tell you 
Your brother hath intended yon some sport. 
A great physician, when the Pupe was sick 
Of a deep melancholy, presented him 
With several sorts of madmen, which wild object 
Being full of change and spurt, forc'd him to laugh, 
And so the impoHthume broke : the self-same cui« 
The duke intends on you. 

Dock. Let them * come in. 




• Another room lii •• Iho lodging " of the thicheas : see 
Imlo J, p. 84. TliU Is i-roi^rly "Hieiio III." 
t cimaort) Hce uolc on Sviihmir:! Ilo, Act II Sc. 1. 




• tkm\ Th8 4to. oflHU, "dh," « misprint for'"™." 
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Sen. Tlicre'a a mad lawyer; and a Mcular 
pricat ; 
A doctor that bath forfeited his wita 
By jealousy ; ao astrologian 
That ia bis works Kaid such a day o'tbe month 
Should be the day of doom, and, failing ort, 
Kan mad ; an English tailor crax'd i'the bmin 
With thestudy of Dew fashions ;*agentlemim- usher 
Qnila beside himself with core to keep iu miud 
The number of his lady's salutations 
Or " How do you " she employ'd him in each 

morning ; + 
A brmer, too, an excellent knave in grain. 
Mad 'cause he was hinder'd transportation : 
And let one broker that's mad loose to these, 
You'd think the devil were among them. 

Ihuh. Sit, Cariola. — Let them loose when you 
please, 
For I am cbain'd to endure all your tyianny. 

Ai/cr UsdiDCn. 
Are 6y a Msdmsa iki» $oi^f u gw%g io a duntU 
kind pf Miific. 
Of Id MM hevl mmu htavg noU^ \ > 

atmtdmdlidotgidhnil, '' / 

a m s J ii y at from Uu Mnufnitiip lAroot 

VUmtU aMdfiUaXfoMI 
A§ nuMw. tertwch-ovU, buU*^ and bnra, J ' 

RYU MI, and haul our ;iarM, 
TtU iritfomt noiK kavr clpy'd your tan 

And e^rrotiv'd your KrarU. 
At taM, (rtmnj our iittirt wanU brKUlt, 

Our hodia tiring blut, 
W^li nng, tikt tiranM, to wHeemt dmiK 

And iftc in ltn*t and rat. 

Pint if adman. Doom's-day not come yet I I'll 
draw it nearer by a perspective, or make a glass 
that shall set all the world on firo upon an iustaiit 
I canuot sleep ; my pillow is stuffed with a litter 
of porcupines. 

SecoHii Madman. Hell is a mere gloea-house, 
where the devils are continually blowiug uji 
women's t souls on hollow irons, and tlie firo 
never goea oub ' 

Thirti Madman. I will lie with every woman 
in my parish the tenth night ; I will tythe them 
over like h»y-oocka 

Fourlk MadiRttn. Shall my potbocory out go uiu 
because I am a cuckold I I have found out liis 

• /luAtlnw] Tbo 4to. ori«'JS. ••/athion." 

♦ Or "AiHo Jo yew" »Kt emjtlojf'd him in tock mftmijtp] 
In Broiue's KorHitm Latr, IKt!, MtstrvH Pllchvw'a iton- 
tiuiHjtn-uaber Is named Jtow-dtt ; see, as il]u)>tmtivu uf 
our icvl, Act 1. 8c. 6. uf thai Hnniriiig oomnJy. 8o too 
N«hbcs ; " Slid tliuu a LadiM OeiiUeman Uslicr, n buiifllu 
orrompIeiDentull follies Hltchl up with how-dta." Comnt- 
dardm, le% »ig. D. 

; mtmoi'i] The 4to. oflMO, " skk'i.' 



roguery ; he makes allum of bis wife's urina, and 
selhi it to Puritana that have sore throats with 
over-straining. 

Fint Mailman. I have skill in heraldry. 

Second Madman. Hasti 

Fint Madman, Ton do give for your crest a 
woodcock's bead with the braius picked out ou't ; 
you are a very ancient gentleman. 

7Aird Madman. Oreck ia turned Turk : we 
are only to bo saved by the Helvetian translation. 

Fint Madman. Come on, sir, I will lay the 
law to you. 

Stcoiid Madman. 0, rather lay a oorroeive : the 
law will eat to the bone. 

Third Madman. He that drinks but to satisfy 
nature is damned. 

Fourth Madman. Ill had my gloss here, I would 
show a night slioold make oU the women here call 
me mod doctor. 

Firit Madman. What's baT a rope-maker? 

Second Madman. No, no, no, a snutiliug knavo 
that, while he ahows the tombs, will have his 
hand in a wenoh'a placket. 

nird Madman. Woe to the cari:>che that 
brought home my wife fivm the mask at three 
o'clock io the morning I it bad a huge featherbed 
in it 

Fourth Madman. I have pared the devil's naili 
forty times, roasted them in raven's eggs, and 
cured agues with them. 

Third Madman. Qet me three hundred milch- 
bats, to make possets to procure sleep, 

Powlk Madman. All tbo college may throw 
thrir caps at mo : I have made a soap-boiler 
costive ; it was my mastarpieoa. 

[Hnt tha dtme*. ean»iAinff o/ Eight MadmoD. m''A 
muhe <Mi*wrraM< tkrrrunto / q/tcr wAirA, Bu- 
BuLA, liix an old nuin, aUtn, 

Duck. Ia be mad too ( 

Sere, Pray, question bini, I'll leave you. 

[Krrunf Sorvmnt and Modiiiou, 

Sol. I am come to make thy tomb. 

Z>ucA. ila ! my tomb I 
Thou speok'st as if 1 lay upon my death-bed, 
Gasping for breath : dost tiiou (wrceivo mo sickl 

Bui. Yes, and llie mora doiigeruusly, since thy 
sickness is inscniiible. 

i>ucA. Thou art not mad, sure : doat know me 1 

Boi. Yes. 

Duck. Who am U 

Boi. Thou art a box of worm-sftcd, at best but 
a aalvntnry of green uiumoiy.* Wbut'n this flesh 1 
a little cruddedf milk, fantastical pnfi°-|iaste. 



* mummy] Sa« tvito It, p. A. 
« critMid] The 4to. ot IMU, ' 



'cnrdcU.** 
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Our bodioa are weaker tbta tbose pspet^primm 
boya uae to keep flies in ; more conlemptible, 
■luce oura ia to praaerve eartb-worma. Didst tUon 
ever * see a lark in a cage ) Such is the sotU io 
the body : this wurld ia like her little turf of 
graaa, and the heavea o'er our heads like ber 
looking-glaaa, only givea ua a miserable knowledge 
of the small compoaa of our prison. 

I>uck. Am not I thy duoheaa 1 

Jfm. Thuu art some grrat woman, sore, for riot 
begins to sit on thy forehead (clad iu gray hiura) 
twenty yootaaoouerthtin on a merry milk-uoid's- 
Tbou aleepest woreo than if a mouse aliuuld be 
foroed to take up her f lodging in a cat'a eu- : 
a little infiwt that breoda ita teeth, sliould it lie 
with tbeo, would cry out, as if thou wert the 
more unquiet bodfolluw, 

Jjach. I am Ducbe.'<a uf Mal6 still. 

Bot. That makes thy sleeps su broken : 
OloHes, like glow-worms, afar offshme brii^ht, 
But, lookM to near, have neither beat nor liglit,^ 

Ditck. Thou art very plain. 

Am. My ttude is to flatter the dead, not the 
living ; I am a tomb-maker. 

Dach. And thou comeat to make my tomb 1 

£o: Yes. 

Duck. Let mo bo a little merry : — of whot staff 
wilt thuu moke iti 

£ot. Nay, resolve mo first, of what fashion ] 

l)uch. Why, do wo grow fantastical in ourdeath- 
Ded I do wo affect fiisliion in tbu gravel 

£o». Most ambitiously. Princes' images on 
their tombs do not lie, as they were wont, sofraing 
to pray up to heaven ; but with their hanils under 
their cheeks «» if they died of the toothache ; 
they ore not curved with tlieir eyes fixed upon 
the stars; but oh their minds were wluilly bent 
up'in tl»* world, the selfsame way they seem to 
turn tlieir facas. 

Vuek. Let me know fully therefore the eCTcct 
Of this thy dismal preparation. 
This talk fit fur a cliurnel. 

Jioi. Now I sbali : — 

StiUr Kxeentltutem, irith a n^^n, eijrdM, and a ML 
Here ia n present from your princely brothers ; 
And may it arrive weloome, for it brings 
Last benefit, lost sorrow. 

Duih. Let mc fce it : 
I Imvo so much obedience in my blood, 
I wish it in their veins to do them good. 

• tvrr\ The 4lo. at 1B40, •' »f«r." 

♦ *.r| The It.), tif 16(0, '•*(».'• 

I (ittiriu, likt !/tou-«orm*, &C. J See note *, p. 80. 



Bot, This ia your last presouoe-chuuber.* 

Cari. my sweet lady I 

Ihtck. Peace ; it olTriglits not me. 

Bo4. I am the common bellman, 
That usually is sent to coudemu'd persons 
The night before they suffer. 

Ouch, Even now thou aaid'at 
Thou wast a tomb-maker. 

Boi. Twaa to bring you 
By degrees to mortification. Listen. 

Hark, now every thing ia still. 

The screech-owl and the whi&tler ahrill t 

Call u[H>n our dame aloud. 

And bid her quickly don her shroud I 

Much you hod of land and rent ; 

Your length iu clay's now competent: 

A long war diaturb'd your mind; 

Here your perfect peace is sigu'd. 

Of wliut is't fouls make 8\ich vain keeping I 

Sin their conception, their birth weeping, 

Their life a general mist of error, 

Their death a hideous storm of terror. 

Strew your hair with ])Owdors sweet, 

Don clean linen, bathe your feet, 

And (the fuul fiend more to check) 

A crucifix let bless your neck : 

'Tis now full tide 'tween night and day ; 

End your groan, oud come away. 

Cari. Hence, villains, tyrants, murderers! alas! 
What will you do with my ladyl — Call fur help 

Dach. To whom > to our next neighbours 1 they 
are mad-folks. 

Bos. Remove Uiat noise. 

Dach. Farewell, <?ariola. 
In my last will I have not much to give: 
A many hungry guests have fed upon ma ; 
Thine will lie a poor reversion. 

Cart. I will die with her. 

Vuelu I pray thee, luok thou giv'st my little 
Some syrup for his oold, and lot the girl 
Say ber prayers ere she sleep. 

Caoiola iMf^i>etd otaby Ou Exccntii 

Now what you pli 
What death t 

Bu$. Strangling ; here are yonr executioners, 

JJuch, I forgive them : 
The apoplexy, catarrh, or cough o'the lungs, 
Would do oa much as they do. 

• Tlti*i£y(}WTUlJtp7Vffice^amhfr'\VfikVker(S^^tr*imirt'» 
FrrriJIcatioK, &c., p. PO) would road hero " Thit [L e. 7*u 
U] your last," &0, 
f (hi vhufler iJiriir So S|M)n««r; 
" Thi Khitdtr thrill, tlutl w^'OKi heoroa dnth dy." 
Tkt Funic Qumu, B. 11. C. xlL St. SC 



eboy J 

oneM^H 

loaH«!lH 
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Bot. Duth not deatti fright you I 

DucK, Wbo would be afraid on't, 
Kuutriui; to meet such cxcelleut oompoDy 
lu the other world ? 

Am. Yet, mcthinkB, 
The manner of your death abonld much afflict you : 
This cord should terrify you. 

Duck. Mot a whit: 
What would it pleasure me to hare my throat cut 
With diamonds ? or to be amotberM 
With caasia 1 or to be shot to death with pearls 1 
I know death hath ten thousand several doors 
For men to take their exita ; and 'tis found 
Tltey go ou such strange geometrical hingn, 
You may open them both ways : any way, for 

beavensako, 
Solwereoutof yourwbispering. Tell uiylirotlicm 
That I perceive death, now I am well awake, 
Beat gift is they can give or I can take. 
I would faiu put off luy \tut woman's f-tult, 
I'd not bo tedious to you. 

J'irtt SjxetU. We are ready. 

DikH, Dispoae my breath bow please y ou ; but 
my body 
Bestow upon my women, will you I 

Pint Ej-teiU. Yes. 

D»ch, Pull, and pull strongly, for your able 
strength 
Must pull down heaven upon mo : — 
Yot slay ; heavon-gstes ore not so highly nrch'd* 
As ("riiiccs' t palaces; they that ent«r there 
Must go upuo their knees [KnteUX — Come, vialfut 

death, 
Serve for mnndragon to make me tleep ! — 
On tell my Urothers, when I am laid out, 
They then may feed (n quiet. 

[ 7%t Executioners ttrani/tf the DvcnaM. I 

• IW »lojf : hm¥m-prttr* art wA m liighljf nrck'ii 
At firifuvj* pntaet*, Acj When Wcbat«r wrote this 
|Msan(fo, Uio ftttlowlng ohartning tines of 81iakespt;iu*o 
were lu his mind ; 

••firtop. boys; thts^ie 
tn»tnirU yn\i hntr to ailore t he I'onvons, And bows you 
To a m'tmlM(r'» h'<ly ■•fftco ; Ihe ^t<» f»f niHimrcha 
Ars arcli'd mi tUK'li, tliut f^itnta mrty jot (linm^h 
An<l keo|> tl'otr imiii'ttis ttirbaita on. witliout 
G'«id fnorrow to the atiu." CywMiiw. Act III. 8c. 8. 
f ^i . " T' ;' ' ' "-n '* pri-netlif." 
t "A 1 tlicdreailAilapparatua with 

whldi '.' \* ushered tn are not ntoro ro- 

ntoI« from tha eoiioefitionn of nriinnry venKeanco tluin 
the stniifs chHnictor or suffe< ini; which they a«em tn 
briuff iifioa tliuir victim la beyond tlio imn^finntiou nf 
unlimiry |K«;(a Al ttlcy are not tike lutltctinu« i^f thit 
if', ao her taugrla^ acenia not nf thu w»-fii. Hho has 
lltcd among hnmtra till tlte U iMComo 'native nnil en- 
dowed nntn tiiat element.' Bhe s(iea1ca tho diitJoct of 
deipolr, bar tongue lua a smatcb of Tartarua unit tbo 



Aw. Where's the waiting-woman 1 
Fetch her: some other strangle the children. 

[Cabiola <m<< Cliildreu arf ImuglU in b) (A« Exe- 
cuUoneta ; kAo pntnllf aramgU Ukt ChUdran. 
Look you, there sleeps your mistran. 

Cari. 0, you are • damn'd 
Perpetually for this I My turn is next ; 
Is't not BO ordor'dl 

Biu, Yes, and t I am glad 
You are so well prepar'd for"!. 

Cari. You are deceiv'd, sir, 
I am not prepar'd for't, I will not die ; 
I will first t come to my answer, and know 
How I have offended. 

Bot. Come, despatch her. — 
You kept hor counsel ; now you shall keep ours. 

Cari. I will not die, I must not ; I am contracted 
To a young gentleman. 

I^tnt Krecut. Here's your woddlng-riug. 

Cari, Let me but speak with tbu duke ■ 111 
d'lacover 
Treason to his pcnon. 

Bob. Delays : — throttle her. 

pint Ejrecut. She bites and scratches. 

Cari. If you kill me now, 
I am damn'd ; I have not been at confeaaiou 
This two years. 

But. [to Executioners]. When 1 { 

Cari. I am quick with child. 

Boi. Why, then, 
Your orcdit'a aav'd. 

[Thi Rxocntioners ^mm{/U Caafniwk, 
Bear her iuto the next room ; 
Let those || lie still 

[ExtmU tht Exooutlonon wiM Vn bodg V Cabiola. 

SMer FsnoiiiARD. 
Perd. la sho dead ? 

aimU lu bale. What are ' Luke's Iron crown,* the bnuon 
bull of Perlllna, rrocnutes* bed. to the waxen Inou.'es 
wlilch counterfeit doatb, to thevrild maarineofmadtnpn, 
tho tomb-makor. tho bell-mnn, tho living iieraon'a dlnro, 
tho mortlficntion by dogreea t To move a horror nWV- 
fully. to t*mch a aoul to tbo •jiilck, to Uy upon f^ar aa 
much aa it can boar, to aean and wcar^- a lifu Till it la 
ready to drtip. and tlicn atop in witti mi>rtai iDatrnmatita 
to tnke i>a last fwrMt; ibia only a Wel«ler lau do. 
Writors of an inferior genius may ' upon humir'a head 
hi>m~>ra accutiiulate,' but they cannot d,i tiila. They 
inlKlalce quantity for (piolity, they 'terrify Intiea with 
lulu'cd rtevit«,' but they know not )iow a soul la uii^tble 
••f bving ronvo<i; their terrors want dignity, tlielr 
nlTriglilmnita are without decorum." C. Lamb, (6^mc. <|f 
Siitj. Dntm. PmI; p. H7.) 

• ynu nn\ Tlie Ito of llHO, " Ikm art." 

t uHd] OiiilMol ui the 4ta of 1610. 

t fif-l] Oinltte<t In the 4to of ItlM. 

t H'Jkn) See notu ■, p 08 

I fV«] Oldeda. "this 
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Sot. She U what 


What I'll give thee. 




You'd haro her. But here begin your pity : 


Sot. Do. 




^H 


[Shoiet (*( Chlldnn itmnffUd. 


Ferd. I'll give thee a pardon 


, 


^H 


Alas, how have these offendedl 


For this murder. 


1 


^H 


Pent The death 


.Soi. Hal 




■ 


Of young wolves is never to bo pitied. 


Ferd. Yes, and 'tis 






But. Fix your eye here. 


The Urgest bounty I can study to do thee. 




[ 


Perd. Constantly. 


By what authority didst thou execute 




^H 


Bot. Do you not weep ? 


This bloody sentence 1 * 


p 


^P 


Other sins only speak ; murder shrieks out : 


Bot. By youra. 






Tlie element of water moistens the earth, 


Ferd. Mine ! was I her judge t 






But blood flies upwards and bedews the heaveoa. 


Did any ceremonial form of law 






Ford. Cover her face ; * mbe eyee daule : ahe 


Doom her to not-being? did a complete jury 






died young. 


Deliver her conviction up i'the court ! 






Boi. I think not so ; her iofelioity 


Wbars shalt thou find this judgment rogistet'd. 






Seem'd to have years too many. 


Dnlen in bell ? See, Uke a bloody fool. 






Ferd. She and I wore twins ; 


Tbou'st forfeited thy life, and thou afaalt die 


• 




And should I die this instant, I had liv'd 


for't. 






Bar time to a minute. 


Bot. The o6Bce of justice is perverted quite 






Bm. It seems she was bom first : 


When one thief hangs another. Who shall dare 


4 


^h 


You have bloodily njiproy'd the ancient truth. 


To reveal this r 




^B 


That kindred commonly do worse agree 


Ferd. 0, I'll teU thee; 




^H 


Than remote stnuigera. 


The wolf shall find her grave, and scrape it up. 




^H 


Ferd. Let me see her face 


Nut to devour tbo corpse, but to discover 




^^ 


Again. Why didtt not thou pity herf what 


The horrid murder.f 


. ' 


^B 


An excellent honest man miglitst thou have been, 


Bot. You, not I, shall quake for't. 




^H 


If thou hadst borne her to some taiictuary 1 


Ferd. Lonvo me. 




^H 


Or, bold in a good cause, oppoa'd thyscli'. 


Bot. I will first receive my pension. 




^H 


With thy advancM sword above thy head. 


Ferd. You are a villain. 




^H 


Between her innocence t and my revenge ! 


Bot. When your ingratitude 




^H 


I bade thee, when I was distracted of my wits, 


In judge, I am so. 


1 


^H 


Oo kill my dearest friend, and thou host done'i. 


Ferd. horror, 




^H 


Kor let me but examine well the cause : 


That out the fear of him which binds the devils 




^V 


^^^^«t vras the meanness of her match to me f 


Can prescribe man obedience ! — 




^H 


Only I must confess I had a hope, 


Never look upon me more. 




^H 


Had she oontinu'd widow, to have gain'd 


Bot. Why, fare thee well. 




^H 


An inGuite masa of treasure by her death : 


Your brother and yourself are worthy men ; 




^H 


And what J was the mnin cauee 1 her marriage. 


You have a pair of hearts ore hollow graves, 




^H 


That drew a stream of gall quite through my heart. 


Rotten, and rotting others ; and your vengeance. 




^H 


For thee, as we observe in tragedies 








^^1 


That a good actor many times is curs'd 


• tmtnici\ 'nic4tooriS40, "Krvia." 




^^B 


For playing a villain's part, I hate thee for't. 


t Th€ wotf iftaU, &C.] A common nipenrtltion : " Far 






the »ame muiiotb aoxtafUr that AdrUa and JustlDUa 




^H 


And, for my sake, say, thou hast dona much ill 


bad buried tlie dead body of De Laorier, bohMldahuge 


1 


^^H 


well. 


Mid mvonlng Wolf (twing latsly arouKd from the adja- 


1 


^1 


Bot. Let mo quicken your memory, for I 


cent vuMwoodaX aeckUijr up and down for hia prey, came 
into Adrian'* oru-tiard next o^foyuiiig to his bouse (por- 




^^^ 


perceive 


poocly sent tbithor by Ood as a Minister of his oacrvil 




^^v 


You arc falling into ingratitude : I challenge 


justice nod reveuge); who aenting some dead carrioa 




^^H 


The reward due to niiservioe. ^^^^ 


(wliick indeed woa the dead Uorps of I)e Lauriar, that 




^^H 


Ferd. ni tell thee^"^'"-^ 


wu but sballowly buried tliere in the gnxindX he flereely 




^P 


with ids paws and nose tuara up the earth, and aC laoi 
jtulis and dngga it U}i, aud there UU an hour after tbs 




\ f\ 


^^B 


• Cntrl^/aa] 8oin Shakosjioire'i King i«ir.Wt\ 


break of day remains devt,uring and eattog up of the 




^^f 


•o. i, when the daid bodies or Ooiiehl «i<l itutftu'iuK 


llueh nf bia Arrno, Legs, Thighs and Buttoclce. Bulfm 




^^K 


bro\iglit In, Albany lla}•^ " O.rcr their fnces." r^ 


^God would have itj he uevur toitchcd any i«rt of his 




^^H 


t i«i««v»«] Tlio 410. oflM", "i»«o»icjr." \ 


fare, but leavra it fully undislignrad." (Tori Krvatgt 




k 


1 itAci/J The 4to. of 16LM, ■■U.nl." \ 

t . 


afai,.a Murtktr, Book VI. Hlat. 27, p. 407, ed. 1610. 

\ :::::! 
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Like two chun'd bullets,* Btill go«6 nrm in um : 
You may be brothers; for treoMin, like the plogue, 
Doth take niucli io a blood. I etand like ooe 
Tbat long hath ta'en a sweot aud golden dream : 
I am aiigr; with myseir, now that I wake. 

Ftrd, 0«t thee into some unknown part o'tbe 
world. 
That I may never see tbee.+ 

Bot. Let me know 
Wherefore I should be thus neglected. Sir, 
I serv'd your tyranny, and rather strove 
To saiiafy yourself than all the world : 
And though I louth'd the evil, yet I lov'd 
You that did counsel it ; and rather sought 
To appear a tmo servant than an honest man. 

Ford. I'll go hunt the badger by owl-light : 
'Tis a deed of darkness. [£ri(. 

Boi. He's much distracted. OS^ my pointed 
honour ! 
While with vain hopes our faculties we tire. 
We seem to sweat in ice and freeze in fire. 
What would I do, were this to do again \ 
I would not change my peace of conscience 
For all the wealth of Europe. — She stirs ; here's 

lifer- 
Return, iair soul, from darkness, and lead mine 
Out of this sensible hell: — she's warm, she 

breathes : — 
Upon thy pale lipe I will melt my heart, 
To store them with fresh colour. — Who's tliero ! 
Some cordial drink ! — Alas ! I dare not call : 
So pity would destroy pity. — Her eye opes, 



And heaven in it seems to ope, ^ut late was shut. 
To take me up to mercy. I 



Duck. Antonio !' 



I 



Boi. Yes, madam, ho is living ; 
The dead bodies you saw were \)ut feigu'd statues : 
He's reconcil'd to your brothers ; the Pope hath 

wrought 
The atonement.t 

Dueh. Mercy) [Diet. 

But. 0, she's gone again I there the cords uf 
life broke. 
O sacred innocence, that sweetly sleeps 
On turtles' feathers, whilst ag\iilty couscionce 
It a block register wherein is writ 
All our good deeds and bad, a perspective 
TImt allows us hoU ! That we cannot be sufTor'd 
To do good when we have a mind to it I 
This Is manly sorrow ; 
These tears, I am very certain, never grew 
In my mother's milk : my estate is sunk 
Below the degree of fear : where were 
Tbese penitent fountains while she was living 1 
0, they were frozen up ! Hero is a night 
As dircfiil to my soul as is the sword 
Unto a wretch hath slain his father. Come, 
I'll bear thee hence, 

And execute thy lastj will; that's deliver 
Tby body to the reverend dispose 
or some good women: that the cruel tynnt 
Shall nnt deny me. Then I'll post to Uilan, 
Where somewhat I will speedily enact 
Worth my dejection. [Exil. 



ACT V- 



SCENE L$ 

Bnlfr AN'romo nnJ Dtuo. 

Ant What think you of my hope of reconcile- 
ment 
To the Arragonian brethren 1 
Ddia. I misdoubt it ; 



* Ub fw> cAate'd bvlltU] 8o Heywood i 
" Mr fHentl Hod I 
Lib riM> €^iiH-lfuilHi, Hide tiy sldo. will fly 
T'lorow Uic Jawos of dualli." 

A CkallrKgi for Bmudii, 163fi, Sig D. 

f That I »af ttever He tlrr] lb is>di{hi(»iuk tliw *t'ene, 

Wflvter wcms to hare bad ui cyo Uj that livlMv-au Kiut; 

JoliD nud Hubert In BlukM|Huue's Ki«g JiiAn, Act IV. 

Bo. 2. 

t &m< /■] liUon. A public place (it would avom). 



For though they have scut their letten of sufe-con- 
For your repair to ililon, they appear [duct 

But nets to entrap you. The Mai-tiuis of Pesairo, 
Under whom you hold cortaiu land in cheat, 
Much 'gainst his noble nature hath boon mov'd 
To seize ttiusu lauds; and some of his dependants 
Are at this iuslont making it their suit 
I'ci be invested in your revenues. 
I cannot think they mean well to your life 
That du deprive you of your means of life, 
Yuur living. 

* The idoa of making the Duchc^ spoak after sha hns 
bean stnuiglod. was doubtliMS tiikva Tntm tho di.<ath uf 
n«fldentona in SluikuApoiini'a OttuUo, Act V. last soens. 

I itlOHmfftl] i.e. rvOMUCiUitti.iit. 

I tuM] OmittAd in the tto of IMO. 
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AtU. You are ttill an beretio 


Shall I sprinkle the pure blood of innocent* 




To any 6af«ty I can (bape myeelF. 


To moke tlnwo follow>ni-l call my frieoda 






JJtlio. Here coines the marquia : I will maJie 


Look ruddier upon me > I am glad 






mjraclf 


This laud, ta'cn from the ovmer by such wrong. 






Petitioner for aome part of yoor laud, 


lU'tums again unto so foul an use 






To know wliitlier it ia flying. 


As salary for his lust. Learn, good Delio, 






Ant. I pray, do. 


To ask noble thtnga of me, and. you ahall find 






Skltr PcacAajt. 


I'll b« a noble giver. 
Delio. You instruct me well. 






Dttio. Sir, I have a suit to you. 


Ant. Why, here's a man now would fright im- 






Pet. Tomer 


pudence 






Dtlio. An eaay one : 


From sauciest beggan. 






There is the Citadel of Saint Bennet, 


Pa. Prince Ferdinand's come to Milail, 






With Bomo demesnes, of lato in tlie poeaesainu 


Sick, OS tliey give out, of an apoplexy ; 






Of Autouio Bulogua, — pleaaa you boatow them on 


But some say 'tis a frunxy : I am going 






me. 


To visit him. [Exit 






Pa, Yon aro my friend ; but thin ia aucb a atiit, 


Ant. 'Tin a noble old fellow. 






Nor fit for me to give, nor you to take. 


Delia. What course do you mean to take. 






Ddio. No, sir I 


Antonio t 






Pa. I will givo you anipio reoaoii for't 


Ant. This night I mean to venture all xaj 






Soon in private : — here'a the cordtnal'a Diiatreas. 


fortune. 
Which is no more than a poor lingering life. 


!■ 




Bntrr Juui. 


To the cardinnl's worst of malice : I have got 






JMa. My lord, I am grown your poor peti- 


Private access to his chamber ; and intend 




^B . 


tioner. 


To visit him about the mid of night, 






And should be an ill beggar, had t not 


As once his brother did our noble duchess. 






A yrcat man's letter here, the cardiiialV, 


It limy be that the sudden apprehension 






To court you in my favour. \Qiret a Utter. 


Of danger, — for I'll go in mine own shape, — 




"x^ 


Pes. He entreats for you 


Wlion he shall see it freight * with love and duty. 




The Citadel of Saint Bonnet, that belong'd 


May draw the poison out of him, and work 


! 




To the banish'J Bologna. 


A friendly rccnncilement : if it fiiil, 






/u/ia. Yes. 


Yut it shall rid mo of this infamous calling ; 






Pa. I could not have thought of a friend I 


For bitter fall once tlian be ever falling. 






could rather 


Dtlio. I'll second you in all danger ; and, howc'er, 






Pleaanre with it : 'tis youra. 


My life kec(>e nuik with yours. 






Jvlia. Sir, I thank you ; 


Ant. You oi-e still my luv'd und best friend. 


1 




And be shall know how dniiWy I nm onp:.ig'd 


[SmiK. 






n<ilh in your gift, and speediiioss of giving 






1 


Which makes your grant tho griutcr. [£rrV, 

Ant. How they fortify 
Theumelvea with my mini 

Zklio. Sir, I am 


SCENE Il.t 

BHter FocAUA at*.' Docroa. 

PcB. Now, doctor, may 1 visit your patient ! 


■ 




Little Ininiid to you. 


Z>oe. irti>Ieascyoiirl.Drd»hip: but he's instantly 






P(t. Why I 


To tiikc the air hero in the gjdlery 






DiUo. Cccatiae you denied thia auit to me, aiid 
gave't 


By my direction. 
Pa. Pray thee, what's hia disease 1 






To such a creature. 


Doc. A very }>cKtilent disease, my lord, 






Pa. Do you know what it w»» \ 


They call lycanthropia. 






It wa.« Antonio's lund ; not forfeited 


Pa. What's that ! 






Dy course of law, but raviali'd from his throat 
By tin* oardinnl's eutnnty : it were imt fit 


I need a diction arr to't. 




* /miffhi] La Irniight. 




I aliouhl bmtow ao main ■ v>ccc of wrong 


t Stm* II,] The «.ini«. A gitllcry tn Ute nmiiXcncoat 






' 'Ua a gnUi6catii>n 


the Coitliiukl and Punliriajvi (a |<tt]ACT. tt ai>i<car«: see 






'or it b ii^'uaUce. 


tb« spcrcii of FcKnm tnwnnU l^e cloM of lb« pUy, — 
" Tbo aeLle Dvtiu, as 1 cume to tk* palaet," tn.) 










4 



SCBMK IT. 



THE DUCHESS OF MALFI. 



93 



Doe. Ill tell you.» 
In tboMf that ore povess'd witb't there o'erfiowa 
Sacb meUncholf hiiinour they imngiaa 
ThenuclTes to be tnuiafurmed into wolves ; 
Steal forth to chiirch-yard« in the deiut of night, 
An<1 dig clettd bodic* ap : >u two nights since 
One met ttic duke 'boiit midnight in a liuie 
Behind Saiut Murk's church, with the log of ti man 
Upon hiB shoulder ; and ho howIM fearfidly ; 
Said b* WBS a wolf, only the differcnco 
Was, a wolfs skin was^ hairy on the outside, 
Hia on the inside : bode them take their snnrds, 
Rip up hii 6esb, and try : straight I was fcnt for, 
And, having minister'd to him, fonnd bis grace 
Very well rccover'd. 

Pe$. I om glad on't 

Doc. Yot not without some fear 
Of a relapse. If bo grow to his fit again, 
I'll go a nearer WAy to work with him % 
Than ever Paracelsus drcam'd of; if 
They'll give me leave, I'll buffet his madness out 

of him. 
Stand aside ; be comca. 

Aikr FiBDiNAiiD, Canlinal, MAiaTcnr. and Busouk. 
Ford. Leave me. 

Mai. Why doth your lordship love|| this so- 
liUiiness I 

* rtl ull yew, &0 ] " Oe«to Mntsdie, ootiiino t«sm(il(ftie 
Aetiua su stxtosnio liaro clmpitrc 11 & Pttulus ah 'S. Ihi. 
ehaji. Ifi. 8l sutnn luodumw, est luie espftoo do meliui- 
cbuli^ moil estraogmncut nnira 0t rshenionte. Cur ooiiK 
qui en eoDtsttelntsaort^nt dc lcurBnialiv.>iis mi motaJe 
Feorior, flontrofout les loups prcS'^UtiS cu C/iut« choflo, A 
t<mte iiuict ne funt que ouutir par Ics oaiini(lor«s et 

autour dcs scpulclirea 

.... th do COS melukchoUques Lfcimthro|K9s, quo 

nous appollons Loujia gariiux it piirtaii 

ion ntr ta opavUt U oiiisao ontlere A h ^m6c d'mmort 

11 y oust nussi, comme n>otto 

Job Pinool KQ 3. Itu. des Mfmclca, vn villn^ols pres do 
Fauie, I'aa mil cinq oens qunraut« At vu, lotincl ^ictisnit 
estre Loup, 0r saaidUit plosjours boniitiM |mr loa clmnii>c8 : 
en tun quolqucs Ttis- En fin. pHn* A n"n ftnns gnrario 
dlfficulU!. il ofMura fermmmt, tfu'tl rMoii tnvp, it- ^ii'ii n'y 
ttwril aufrt dijfrrfnett s^non qm lt$ U/ili4 ordinnirtmrKt 
mtojfmt wJ«u (ieAory, tl /m1 l^tttoU attre euir rt choir. 
Qodqass vna trop inhamoios ft lonps par ofloct, voulans 
experiineDter la vcrito du &lct, luJ fircnt plurioura 
ralUsflea aur los bras it sur los Junbea : puts connolsBatis 
lour &ute, * r ioDoa nco do oo pauuro melauchoHqne. 1o 
oommirent anx eblrurj^ens pour le penscr, eutrc lea 
niAfna deoqucla U m<'Unit qnelques lours apros." Oou< 
lart, — IHiiMm admirtUiUM rt numnrahlet di noMrt trmpt, 
rtnuillia dt pliuirurf avUuur*, Ac torn. x. pp. 836-337. 
ed. 1030. 

i Ihotr] The 4to. of 1640, "««•»." 

I Koi] The «to. ofKHO, "il." 

t rU ffo a n.arer way to mrt vJiA him] This line Ls 
tnuid <inly in the 4to. of 16*3. 

I I«MJ The 4to. of 1640 " DM." 



Fertl. Eaglea commonly 8y alone: they ore 
crows, daws, and starlings that fluok together. 
Look, what's that follows me I 

MaL Nothing, my lord. 

Ferd. Yee. 

Mat. 'Tia your shadow. 

Fcrd. Stay it ; let it not haunt me. 

Mai. luipossible, if you move, and the sun shiuo, 

Purd. 1 will throttle it 

[nroiM Uiiui<^<<Dim on Ait aAa 'ow. 

Mai. 0, my lord, you are angry with nothing. 

Fei-d. You arc a fool : how is't poaaible I should 
catch uy shadow, nnless I fall u^iim't I When I go 
to boll, I moan to carry a bribu ; for, look you, good 
gifts evermore make way for the womt penuiia. 

Pa. Rise, good my lord. 

Ferd. I nm studying the art of patience. 

Pa. Tis a noble virtue. 

Ferd. To drive six snails before me from this 
town to Moscow ; neither use goail nor whip lu 
thorn, but let them take their own time; — the 
patient'st man i'the world match me for an exi>e- 
timcnt ;— and I'll crawl after like a sheepbitcr. 

Card. Force him up. [^'fy ""<"'« '"'«• 

FenL Use mo well, you were best. Wlmt I 
huve done, I have done : I'll couftsss nothing.* 

Doc. Now lot me come to him. — Are you tuwi, 
my lord ! nre you out of your princely wits I 

Fcrd. What's bet 

Pa. Your doctor. 

FerJ. Let mo have his beard sawed off, and his 
eyebrows filed more civiL 

Doc. I must do mad tricks with him, for that's 
the only way on't. — I have bn^ughtyourgruceusa- 
lamiuidcr's skin to koop you from sunburuing. 

Ftrd. I have cruel sore eyes. 

Doc. The white of a oockatrix's egg is present 
remedy. 

Fcrd. Let it be a new-laid one, you were best — 
Hide me from him: physicians are like kings, — 
They brook no contni'liction. 

Doc Now he begins to fear me : now lot mo 
alone with him. 

Card. How now I put off your gown 1 1 

• lr*iiJ / Aanc (jtoiM, / ham doiu .- i'U conftu nolhimt] 
like Isgo's; 

** E>«mjuid roe nothing : what you know, you know; 
From tkla time forth I nonr will a|>osk word." 

(XAW/o, Act V. last sosoe. 

t put qff yoyr fomt] A piece of buffoonery, aimlUr to 
that with which the Ornve-dlggor in Hamlot still amitaea 
the gnlleries, uacd to b« pnwtised here ; for lu thi: 4to. of 
non, the Doctor, acoording to the stAge-dlractloo, *')iuU 
pjf hit four etoaJt*, on* afUr anocAcr." — Whiil preoedes waa 
written In 1S30 : aiuce that tUne, the mnno^rs have pro- 
perly restricted the Oravs-dlgger to a singls waistooat 
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Doc Let me hsve tome forty urinali filled 
with rose-water : be and I'il go polt one another 
with them. — Now he begina to fear mo. — Con 
you fetch a friak, air! — Let him go, let him go, 
upon my ]>eril : I find by his eye he atanda in 
awe of me ; I'll make him a« tome as a donnousr. 

Perd. Con you fetch your fi-isks, air ! — I ■will 
stamp him into a culliA,* flay off his akin, to cover 
one of the anatomies this rogue hath sot i'the 
cold yonder in Barbor-Chirurgeon's-hall.— Hunco, 
hence I you are all of you like beasts for sacrifice: 
there's nothing left of you but tongue and betly, 
flattery and lechery. [Exit. 

Pet. Doctor, bo did not fear yon throughly. 

Doc, True ; I was somewhat too forward. 

Bat, Mercy upon me, what a fatal judgment 
Hath fall'D upon tlila Ferdin&ud I 

Pa. Knows your grace 
What accident hath brought unto the prince 
This strange distraction 1 

Card. [(ui(ie]. I must feign somewhat — Tbua 
they say it grew. 
Toa have heard it rumour' d, for these many years 
None of our family dies but there is seen 
The shape of an old woman, which is given 
By tradition to us to have been murdur'd 
By her nephews for her riches. Surli a tigura 
One night, as the prince eat up late at's book, 
Appoar'd to him ; when cryiug out fur belp. 
The gentlemen ofs chamber found his gnice 
All on a oold sweat, allor'd much in face 
And language: since which apparition, 
He bath grown wume and worse, and I much lear 
Hu cannot lira. 

Bot. Sir, I would speak with you. 

Pa. We'll leave your grace. 
Wishing to the sick prince, our noble lord. 
All health of mind and body. 

Card. You are moat welcome. 

\SxnM PiScAaA, MALATCsri. tnuf Doctor. 
Are you corner so. — \_i.iidi\ This fellow must 

not know 
By any means I hod intelligence 
In our ducbeaa' death ; for, though I oouuBcll'd 

i^ 

The full uf all the engagement i* scem'd to grow 
From Ferdinand.— Now, sir, how fares our aistcrf 
I do not think but sorrow makes her look 
Like to an oftdy'd garment : she shall now 
Taste comfort from me. Why do you look so 

wildly? 
0, the fortune of your master here the prince 

• a nllU\ Sea ante J, p. n. 

\ ni0<i0cn<»/] Tba 4lo. on040, "agrttmad." 



Dejects you ; but be you of happy comfort : 
If you'll do one thing for me I'll entreat. 
Though he had a cold tomb^stone o'er bis bonea, 
I'd make you what you would * be. 

Bot. kTH-j thing ; 
Give it met in a breath, and let me fly to't : 
They tliat think long small eipoditiuu win. 
For musing much o'tho eud cannot begin. 

Alf<r JCLIA. 

Julia. Sir, will you come in to supper! 

Card. I am busy ; leave mc. 

JtUia. [aiidt]. What an excellent ibapo hath 
that fellow I [SjH. 

Card. 'Tie thus. Antonio lurks here in Milan: 
Iuquir<< him out, and kill him. While ho Urea, 
Our sister cannot mairj ; aud I have thought 
Of an excellent match for her. Do tlii^ and 

style me 
Thy adTancement. 

Boi. Butt by what means shall I find him out? 

Card. There is a gentleman call'd Delio 
Hon in the camp, that bath been long approT'd 
His loyal friend. Sot eye upon that fellow; 
Fullow him to masa; may be Antonio, 
Although he do ocoount religion 
But a school-Dame, for fuhion of the world 
Miiy accompany him ; or else go inquire out 
Dtiiu's coufeasor, aud see if you can bribe 
Hiui to reveal it. There are a thousand ways 
A man might find to tmce him; as to know 
What follows haunt the Jews for taking up 
Great sums of money, for sure he's in want ; 
Or else to go to the picture-moken, aud leiirn 
Who bought { her picture lately : aome of thoao 
Happily may take. 

Bat. Well, 111 not freeze i'the busin>in : 
I would see that wretched thing, Antonio, 
Above all sights i'the world. 

Carxi. Do, and be happy. [EjcH. 

Bo§. This fellow doth breed basilisks in's 
eyes, 
He's nothing else but murder; yet he seema 
Not to have notice of the ducliess' death. 
'Tis bis cunning : I must follow his example; 
There cannot be a surer way to trace 
Than that of ou old fox. . 

Xtf»t«r JnuA. 
Julia. Sn, sir, you are well met 
Bus. How now I . 

• ui^mliTI Ttlo 4lo. oriMO, " iJtould.' 
f U 01/' Tho 4to or 1640. ••»» it." 
t Bui] Omitted In the 4to. of 1>140. 
I totwMJ The itos. " brmeU.' 
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^^1 


, Nsf, the doors arc Tait enough : 


We that are great women of pleasure luo to e\it off 


', I will make you coufess your treaebory. 


Those uncertain wishes and unquiet lootings. 


^^1 


rreoofaery ! 


And in an instant join the sweet delight 


^^1 


Tea, conress to me 


And the pretty excuse together. Had you beeu 


^H 


}f my womea 'twas you hir'd to put 


i'the street. 


^H 


•rder into my driuk 1 


Under my chamber-window, oren there • 


^H 


EiOTe-powder ! 


I should have courted you. 


^^1 


Tee, when I wm at Halfl. 


Bot. 0, you are an excellent lady 1 




irald I fill! in love with mich a face clao? 


JiUia. Bid me do somewhat for you preaently 


^H 


Iready lufTer'd for thco »o much pain, 


To express I love you. 


^H 


gr remedy to do me good 


Bo*. I will ; and if you love me. 


^H 


1 my loDgiog. 


Fail not to effect it. 


^H 


9nre, your pintol holds 


The cardinal is grown wondrous melancholy ; 


^H 


\ but perfume* or kuaing-oomfita.* 


Demand the cause, let him not put you off 


^H 


It lady 1 


With feign 'd excuse; disoovcrthemain ground ou't. 


^H 


re a pretty way on't to dincover 


Julia. Why would you know this 1 


^H 


Dging. Come, come, I'll disarm you, 


Boi. I have depended on him, 


^H 


1 you thua : yet tbia is wondrous stmuge. 


And I hoar that he is faH'n in some disgrsce 


^H 


Compare thy form and my eyee together. 


With the emperor : if he be, like the mice 


^H 


nd my lore no suob great mincle. 


That forsake falling houses, I would shill 


^H 


oil say 


To other dependanca 


^H 


oton : this nice modeaty in Udio* 


Juiia. You shall not need 


^H 


troublssome familiar 


Follow the wars : I'll be your maintenance. 


^H 


uuti them. 


Bot. And I your loyal servant: but I cauoot 


^H 


Know you me, I am a blunt soldier, 


Leave my calling. 


^H 


The better : 


Julia. Not leave on ungrateful 


^H 


•te wants fire where there are do lively 


Oeneral for the love of a swoet lady I 


^H 


parka 


You are like some c«nuot sleep in foather-beds, 


^H 


knoas. 


But must have blocks for their pillows. 


^H 


^nd I want compliment. 


Bot. Will you do this 1 


^H 


Why, ignorance 


Julia. Cunningly. 


^H 


ahip cannot make you do am'isa, 


Bo$. To-morrow I'll expect the intelligence. 


^H 


iBTe a heart to do well. 


Julia. To-morrow 1 get you into my cabinet; 


^H 


f ou are very Cur. 


You sball have it with you. Do not delay me, 


^H 


Nay, if you Uy beauty to my charge, 


No more than I do you : I am like one 


^H 


^laud unguilty. 


That is condemn'd ; I have my pardon promis'd. 


^H 


four bright eyes 


But I would see it seol'd. Qo, get you in : 


^H 


quiver of dart* in them sharper 


Yuu shall see me w^ind my tongue about his heart 


^H 


m-bcams. [/ 


Like a skein of silk. [£ri( BoeoLA. 


^H 


You will mar me with commendation. 




^^1 


nelf to the charge of courting me, 


Jt<-flt(<r Cardinal. 


^H 


■ now I woo you. 


Card. Where are you 1 


^H 


'aniW\ I have it, I will work upon this 


. 


^H 


reature. — 


Axtr Barvanta. 


^H 


[row moat amorously fimiiliar : 


Streanli. Here. 


^H 


reot cardinal now should see me thus, 


Card. Let none, upon your livee,have conference 


^H 


be not count me n villnin t 


With the Prince Ferdinand, unk-ns t know it. — 


^H 


, No; be might count me a wanton. 


[A fide] In this distraction he may reveal 


^H 


a scruple of oB'eoce on you ; 


The murder. [ErewU Sorvan Is. 


^H 


see and ste.il a diamond. 


Tond's my lingering coDsumptiun : 


^H 


It is not i'the stone, but in me the thief 


I am weary of her, and by any means 


^H 


rloins it. I am sudden with you : 


Would be quit of. 


H 


■ wjito] L e. periVmied •usarplunM, toawootnu 


• rndrr mf ckambrr teindmt, erm Utm] This Ua« Is 


■ 


found ouly la lbs 4ta. of 1823. 


1 


^^^ 
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Julia. How oow, my lord 1 wlut ails you t 


To oontain tbem. I pray tboe, yet be satisfird ; 






Card. Nothing. 


Examine thine own frailty ; 'tis more ea^y 






/lUio. 0, you uro much alter'd : 


To tie knots than unloose thorn : 'ti< a »ocret 






Come, I m>ut be your McreUry, uud remove 


That, like a lingering poison, may cbuioe lie 






Thia lead from off your bosom : wbal'i tlio mattorl 


Spread in thy veins, and kill theo seven y oar hence. 






C'ai'i^. I may not t«ll you. 


Julia. Now you dally with me. 






Julia. Are you so fiur in Ioto with sorrow 


Card No more ; thou ahalt know it. 






Yon cannot part with part of it 1 or thiulc you 


By my appviutmont the great Oiicliess of Molfi 






I oanoot love your grace whoa you are sad 


.4.nd two of her young children, four nigbt« since, 






As well oa merry 1 or do you suspect 


Were strangl'd. 






I, that have been a secret to your heart 


Julia. heaven 1 air. what have you done 1 






Tbes« many winters, cannot be the auue 


Card. How now! how settles this? think you 






Cnto your tongue t 


your bosom 






Card. Satisfy thy longing, — 


Will be a grave dark and obscure enough 






Tlie only way to make thee keep my counsel 


For such a secret 1 






la, not to tell thee.* 


Julia. You have undone yourself, sir. 






Julia. TuU your echo this. 


Card. Why! 






Or flatterers, tliat like echoes still report 


Julia. It lies not in me to conceal it. 






Wtiat they boar though most imperfect, and aot 


Cor<f. No! 






me; 


Come, I will swear you to't upon tlib book. 






For if that you be true unto yourself. 


Julia, Most religiously. 






111 know. 


Card. Kiss it [Sht kistei Uu beek. 






Card. Will you nok me 1 


Now you Rhall never utter it ; tl>y curiosity 






Julia. No, judgment shall 


Hath undone thee: tbou'rt poiaon'd with thtt 






Draw it from you : it is an equal fault, 


book; 






To tell one's secrets unto all or none. 


Because I know thou couldstnot keep my oounsel, 






Cord The first argues folly. 


I havA bound thee to't by death. 






Julia. But the last tyranny. 








Card. Very well: why, imagine I have com- 


Ji«.<*<cr BOSOLA. 






mitted 


So*. For pity-aako, hold 1 






Some secret deed which I desire tho world 


Card. Ha,Bosola! 






Hay never hear of. 


Julia. I forgive yon 






Julia. Therefore may not I know it 1 


This equal piece of justice you have done; 






You hare conceal'd for mo as great a sin' 


For I betray'd your counsel to that fellow : 






As adultery. Sir, never was occasion + 


He overheard it; that was the cause I said 






F.jr perfect trial of my coniitaiicy 


It lay not in me to couueal it. 






Till now : sir, I beseech you — 


Bot. foolish woman. 






Card. You'll repent it. 


Cuuldst not thou have poiaon'd him ! 






Julia. Never. 


Julia. 'Tis weakness. 






Card. It hurries theo to ruiu: Til not tell Uice. 


Too much to think what should have been done. 






Be well a>lvis'd, and think what danger 'lis 


I go. 






To receive a prince's secrets ; tliey that do, 


I know not whither. [JHa. 






Had need have their breasts lioop'd with adamant^ 


Card. Wherefore com'st thou hither* 
Bot. That I might fiud agreat mun like yourself, 
Nut out of his n-its as the Lord Ferdinand, 






• nu mif Kiy (0 matt Om htp mjr cmuutt 






It, luH /g M (A<r| 8o Bhakaapoare, whom onr autfaor 


To remember my aorvioe. 

Card. I'll have thee liew'd in pieces. 






ao baqnanUy imitates ; 

** and for Mcrccy. 






Ko lad; closer ; for I <reU Usllovo 


Bot. Make not yourself such a promise of tliat 






Thou wUt not otter what th'm doet not know." 


life 






Pint Fnrt ot Hmrp IK Act II. Sc. <l. 








f At aduUtrjr. Sir, nrerr wot txoirton] Tho 4to. of llj40 ; 


Which is not yours to dispose of. 






" As adultery. Sir, / tttntch ynu. " 


Card. Who plac'd thee h-re ! 






I Had fuerf havf their brraMt hoofi'd wi/A adamanJ] Re- 


Bot. Her lust, as she intended. 






ssmblM a line of Heywood ; 








"Or be hi* tmut Ai>oj>'( with ribbos of brasM." 


Card, Very well : 






2V <JU«r Je: ISM. Sig- 0. 


Now you know me for your fellow-murderer. 








^^^^ 


1 



^^^^^ 
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Bot. A ud wliereforo iihould you lay fair marble 


To be froat-nail'd well, they may bi-eak their necks 


colours 


olse; 


^^k 


Upon your rotten purposes to me? 


The precedent's here afore me. How this man 


^^k 


CdIcss you imitate some that do plot groat 


Beiirs up in blood I seems fearle» 1 Why, 'tis well : 


^^k 


trearons, 


Security some men call tho suburbs of hell. 


^^k 


Aud wheu they have done, go hide themselves 


Only a dead wall between. Well, good Antonio, 


^1 


i'the giUTes 


I'll seek thee out; and all my care shall be 


^1 


or those were aotors in'tl 


To put thee into safety from the reach 


^H 


Card. Xo moro ; there is 


Of these most cruel biters that have got 


f f ^^^1 


A fortune attends thee. 


Some of thy blood alrrody. It may be, 


^1 


All. Shall I go sue to * Fortune any longer 1 


I'll join with tbee in a most just revenge : 


^1 


Til the fool's pUgrimagOk 


The weakest arm is strong enough that strikes 


^1 


Card, I have honours in store for thee. 


With the sword of justice. StUl methinks the 


^1 


Bm. Tliere are many f ways that conduct to 


duoheas 


^H 


seeming honour, 


Haunta me : there, there 1— Tis nothiug but my 


^1 


And some of them very dirty ones. 


melancholy. 


^1 


Card. Throw to the devil 


Penitence, lot mo truly taste thy cup. 


^1 


Thy melancholy. The fire bums well ; 


Tliat throws men down only to raise* them up 1 


^H 


What need we keep a stirring oft, and make 


IBiU. 


^1 


A greater t smother ) Thou wilt kill Autouio 1 




^1 




Bot. Tea. 




^H 


Card. Take up that body. 


SCENE Ill.f 


^1 


Bm. I think I •h.ill 


Bhter Aktonio and Dkuo. 


^1 


Shortly grow the common bier for churoli-yurdn. 


Vtlio. Yond's the cardiual's window. This fur 


^1 


Card. I willalluwtbeesomedoionofiitteiidantn 


tification 


^1 


To aid thee in the murder. 


Grew from tho ruins of an ancient abbey ; 


^1 


£os. O, by no means. Physicians that apply 


And to yond side o'the river lies a wall, 


^1 


borse-leecbes to any rank swelling use to cut uti 


Piece of a cloister, which in my opinion 


^H 


their tails, that the bloud may run through them 


Qivos the best echo that you over heurd. 


^H 


the faster: let me have no train when I go U> 


8u hollow and so dismal, and withal 


^H 


shed blood, lest it make me have a greater wLou 


So plain in the diatiuctiou of our words. 


^H 


I ride to the gallows. 


That many have supiwa'd it is a spirit 


^H 


Card. Come to me after midnight, to help t>i 


Tliat answers. 


^H 


remove 


i n<. I do love these anciont niins. 


^H 


That body to her own lodging : 111 give out 


Wo never trrad upon tliem hut we set 


^^ 


She died o'the phigue; 'twill breed the leas 


Our foot upon some reverend history : 


^H 


inquiry 


And, questionless, here in this oi>on court. 


^H 


After her death. 


Which now lies naked to the injuries 


^H 


Bot. Where's Castruccio her husband 1 


Of stormy weather, some men t lio iuterr'd 


^H 


Card. He's rode to Naples, to take possession 


Lov'd the church so well, and gave so largely to't. 


^^ 


Of Antonio's dtodeL 


Tbey thought it should have canopied their 


^^ 


Bot. Believe me, you have done a very happy 


bones 


^^ 


turn. 


Till doomsday ; but all things have their end : 


^H 


Otrd. Fail not to come : there is the master-key 


Churches and cities, which have diseases Irke to 


^H 


Of our lodgings ; and by that you may conceive 
What trust I plant in you. 


men, 


■^H 


Must have like death that we lukvo. 


^^1 


Bot. You shall find me ready. [E.nt Cardinnl. 


Echo. Like death thai w< havt. 


^1 


poor Antonio, though nothing be so needful 


Ddio. Now the echo linth cauiiht yon. 


^1 


i To thy estate as pity, yet I find 


Ant. It groan'd, metbought, aud gave 


1^1 


\ Nothing so dangerous ! I must look to my footing : 


A very deadly accent. 


j^l 


In such slippery ice-pavemont* men had need 


J?cAo. Deadly accent. 


■ 


^K • to] Tho iu>. oflMO, "a." 


• raim'] Tho 4to of IMO, "rut" 


^B t iMmr] The 4to. of ISO, "a iiia.y.- 


f Scent III] The mnio. A rortiftcstlon. 


^^1 


} sirt>iltr] TLalto. otlliM, •■jfmil." 


1 tncnj OiniUsd In tUe 4to. of IMO. 

n 


J 


^^^^ 
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Ldio. I told jroa 'twu > pretty one : yoa may 


Yet in our noble sufferings abe hath uanc : 


^H 


make it 


Contempt of paiu, that we may call our own. 


H 


A huutstnfto. or a fiklooner, k mancUo, ^. 
Or a thing of sorrow. 




^^^1 




^H 


Scho, A thing of lorrmii. 




^H 


Ant. Ay, sure, that anits it beat 


SCENE IV.* 


^H 


Beho. TTuU tuiU it bat. 


SWMr CarJloal, Pisoara. MitUTsan, BuocaioOb sml 


^H 


Ant. 'Tis very like my wife'a Toioe. 


OwauLAX. 


^B 


Kcko. Ay, wif^t voice. 


Card. You akall not watch kMiigfat by the sck 


^H 


Dtiio. Come, let lu walk further frotn't. 


prince; 


^M> 


I would not h»»o you go * to the cardinal's to-night: 


His grace is very well recover'd. 


^V 


Do not. 


ifot Good my lord, suffer us. 


^Hi^ 


Echo. Do not 


Card. 0, by no means ; 


^H 


Dtlio. Wisdom doth not more moderate waating 


The noise, and change of object in bis eye, 


^B 


sorrow 


Doth more distract him : I pray, all to bed; 


^B 


Tliaa time: take time for't; be mindful of thy 


And though you hear him in his violent fit. 


^Bf<v 


safety. 


Do not rise, I entreat you. 




Echo. Bt mindful of thyiafety. 


Pes. So, air ; we aliall not. 


^H 


A nt. Necessity compels me : 


CiXrd. Nay, I must have yon promise 


^H 


Make scrutiny throughout the pssauges f 


Upon your honours, for I was enjom'd to't 


A. / 


Of your own life, you'll fiud it impossible 


By himself; and he sccm'd to urge it senaibly. 


V / 


To By your fnte. 


Pa. Let our honours bind this trifla 




E':Ko. O.Jlyyotirfattt 


Card. Nor any of your foUowaia. 


^^v 


Dtlio. Hark 1 the dead stones seem to have 


MaL Neither. 


^B 


pity on you, 


Cttrd. It may be, to make trial of your promise, 


^H 


And give you good coimscl. 


When he's asleep, myself will rise and feign 


^H 


Ant. Echo. I will not talk with thee, 


Some of bis mad tricka, and cry out for help. 


^H 


For thou art a dead thing. 


And feign myself in danger. 


^B 


Echo. TAou ort a dead thing. 


ilaU If your throat wei« cutting, 


^H 


Ant. My iluchesa is asleep now, 


I'dnotcomeatyou.now I linvc protested against It. 


^H 


And her little ones, I hope sweetly : hoaT»ii, 


Cord. Why, I thank you. 


^H 


Shall I never see her more t 


Grit. 'Twos a foul storm to-night. 


^H 


Echo. Never ut her more. 


Rod. The Lord Ferdinand's chamber shook like 


^H 


Ant. I mark'd not one repetition of the ecbo 


an osier. 


^H 


But that ; and on the sudden a clear light 


Mai, 'Twas nothing but pure kindness in the 


^H 


Presented me a face folded in sorrow. 


devil. 


^1 


Dtlio. Tour fancy merely. 


To rock bis own child. 


^1 


Ant. Come. I'll be out of this ague. 


(£r»tif all axrft tht CsfdlslL 


^H 


For to live thus U not indeed to live ; 


Card. The reownwhy 1 would not suffer thsie 


^V 


It is a mockery and abuse of life : 


About my brotlier, is, because at midnight 


^H 


I will not honcefurth tare myself by haWrs ; 


I may with better privacy convey 


^H 


Lose all, or nothing. 


Julia's body to ber own lodging. 0, my conscienoel 


^1 


Ddio. Your own tirtue save you ! 


I would pray now ; but the devil takes away my 


^H 


I'll fotch your eldest son, and second you : 


heart 


^H 


It mny be that the sight of his own tilood 


For having any confidence in prayer. 


^B 


Spread in J so sweet frCguro mny beget 


About this hour I appointed Bosola 


^H 


The more compassion. However, faro you 


To fetch the body : when he hath serv'd uy (unv 


^H 


well. 


Uo dies. [Bus- 


■ 


Though in our miMriea Fortune bavo a part. 


Bnttr Boaau. 
Boi. Hat 'twas the cardinal's Toioa; I hswd 
him name 


• pti] Omitted in the 4to. of 1040. 


^^^ 


t iw»mi?r.l 8o the «to. of 1708 («n altatation of the pUy, 


Bosola and my death. Listen; I hear one's foottng. 


^^ft 


and of DO nuthorit;; but ovidondy right hero) The 





^H 


earlier 4 t/>s. "itaua.** 


* Sc€w ir.] The same. An apartment U> the Ml- 


1 


\ in\ TUo 4lo. of IMS, "into.' 


dofDoo ol the Cardinal and Fsrdmaad : see not< f , p. 91. [ 


1 ^ 
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Brtttr Feboixakd, 
Ford. Straogling ia a verjr quiet death. 
Boi. [oride]. Nay, then, 1 aee I must stand 

upon my guard. 
Perd. What say [you] to that? whisper softly; 
do you agree to't? So; it must bo done i'the 
dark : the cardinal would not for a thousand 
/pounds the doctor should see it. [Exit. 

Bot. My deatli is plotted; here's the conse- 
quence of murder. 
We value not desert nor Christian breath. 
When we know black deeds must be cur'd with 
death. 

Bnter AHTosto and Bemnt. 

Sen. Hero stay, sir, and be confident, I pray : 
ni fetch you a dark lantern. [Exit. 

Ant. Could I take him at his prayers, 
There were hope of pardon. 

Bo$. Fall right, my sword I — [Slabt him. 

I'll not give thee so much leisure as to pray. 

^nf. 0, 1 am gone! Thou hast ended a long 
suit 
Id a minute. 

Eoi. What art thou t 

^lU. A most wretched things 
That only have thy benefit in death, 
To appear myselt 

Re-tnter Servant vUk a UutUm. 
Sen. Where are you, sir f 
Ant. Very near my home. — Boaolal 
Sen. 0, misfortune I 

Boi. Smother thy pity, thou art dead else. — 
Antonio ! ^ .^ . • . ■ ,^ . 
The man I would have sav'd tjove mine own life t 
We are merely the stars' tennis-balls, struck and 

banded 
Which way please them. — good Antonio, 
I'll whisper one thing in thy dying ear 
Shall moke thy heart break quickly! thy fair 
duchess 

And two sweet children 

Ant. Their very namee 
Kindle a little life in me. 
Bot. Are mnrder'd. 
AtU. Some men have wish'd to die 
At the hearing of sad tidings ; I am glad 
Ttiat I sball do't in sadness : * I would not now ' 
Wish my wounds balm'd nor heal'd, for I have 

no use 
To put my life to. In all oar quest of greatness. 
Like wanton boys, whose pastime is their care, 

* $adiut»] L e. aerlousaeaSp oamest. 



We follow after bubbles blown in the air. 
Pleasure of life, what is't 1 only the good hours 
Of an ague ; merely a preparative to rest. 
To endure vexation. I do not ask 
The process of my death ; only commend me 
To Delio. 

Boi. Break, heart! 

Ant. And let my son fly the courts of princes. 

\Dia. 

Bot. Thou seem'st to have lov'd Antonio 

Sen. I brought him hither. 
To have reconcil'd him to * the cardinaL 

fiat. I do not ask thee that 
Take liim up, if thou tender thine own life. 
And bear him where the lady Julia 
Was wont to lodge, t — 0, my fate moves swift ! 
I have this cardinal in the forge already ; 
Now ni bring him to the hammer. direful '** 

misprision ! 
I will not imitate things glorious, / 
No more than base ; I'll be mine own example. — 
On, on, and look thou represent) for silence, 
The thing thou bear'st, [£reun(. 



SCENE V.t 
Enter Cardinal. vUh a book. 

Card. I am puzzled in a question about hell : 
He says, in hell there's one material fire. 
And yet it shall not burn all wen aUkc. 
Lay him by. How tedious is a guilty conscience ! 
When I look into the fish-punds in my garden, 
Methiuks I see a thing arm'd with a rake. 
That seems to strike at me. 

B»ler BoaoLA, and Senaat biarixe Ahtokio's body. 

Now, art thou come t 
Thou look'st ghastly : 

There sits in thy face some great determination 
Mix'd with some fear. 

Boi. Thus it lightens iuto action : 
I am come to kill thee. 

Card. Ha ! — Help I our guard 1 

Boi. Thou art deceiv'd ; 
They are out of thy howling. 

Card. Hold ; and $ I will &ithfully divide 
Revenues with thee. 

Boi. Thy prayers and protTeta 
Are both unseasonable. 



• to] Tho <to. oflMO, "nitt." 
t vhere the lady Jvlia 

Wat mnu to Iod(rf] i. a. In that part of the palace 
whore, Ao. : see note t. P- 02. 
) Saw. v.] Another apartment in the same. 
I afut\ Omitted in the4to. of 1640. 
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Caird, Rouo the wntcb ! ws nro butray'd ! 


Card. Shall I die like a leveret, 




JBo$, I hikve uoufin'd your flight : 


Without any resistance ! — Help, help, help 1 




rU Buffer your retreat to Julia's cluvmber, 


1 ain aUia I 

.^ Q^i. S *7 Bxlrr FsaoiH axo. 




But no further. 




Card. Help 1 we are Uittuy'dl 


Frrd. The slorum ! give me a fresh botso ; 




Ail<r, alxm,' Pckaba. MAurnn, RoDoiao, aiul 


Rally the vnuot-guurd, nr the day is loaL 




OUKLUI. 


Yield, yield .' 1 give you the honour of anna, 




MiiL LUten. 


Sliake my sword over youj will you yield! 




Card. My dukedom for r.?BCue ! 


Card. Help me ; I am your brother I 




Hod. Kio upon hix cciimtorfeitiag 1 


Fcr<U The devil 1 




MaL Why, 'tis not tbo cmiiual. 


My brother 6gbt upon the adverao party ! 




Jtod. Yes, ye>, 'tis he : 


{U< mviuU tht OmlluAl. aM. in th€ ta\ffii. 




But ril see him hsng'd ere I'll go down to him. 


giwet BosoLA *<< dnth-mnauL 






Card. Here's s plot upon me ; I un usaultad 1 


There flies your rniuoin. 


W\*M 




I am lost. 


Card. justice ! 






Unless some rescue 1 


I suffer now for what hath former bin : 


mL\ 


Orii. He doth this pretty well ; 


Sorrow is held the eldest child of sin.* 




But H will not serve to laugh me out of mino 


Fcrd. Now you're brave fellows. Ceesar's for- I 




honour. 


tune was harder than Pompey's ; Cicsar died ia 1 


^^V\ 


Card, The sword's »t my throat ! 


tho arms of pronpsrily, I'ompey at the feet of 


^Kv^' 


Sod, You would not bawl so loud then. 


diognice. Yuu both died iu the flold. Tlie pain's 


^vv 


MaL Come, come, let's go 


nothing : pain many times is token away with tbo 


^^k' J 


To bed : be told us thus much aforehand. 


approhensiou of gi-ester, as the tooth-ache witli 


^^^E«* ^. 


Pu. Be wish'd you should not come at him ; 


the sight of a U-u-ber that comes to pull it oub : H 


^^Kv 


but, bolieve't, 


there's philosophy for you. 


P 


The scceut of the voice sounds not in jest : 


£*(«. Now my revenge is perfect— Sink, thout 


I'll dowu ti> him, huwsuovcr, nud with ougiiivs 


main cause; [A'ti/< FERDisasia. 


Foroe ope the doors. [Sjcit a'xtve. 


Of my undoing l-i-The last part of my life ^MH 




Rod. Ijet's follow him aloof. 


Hath done me bestservica. 1 t4^^'*><> - f^^V^H 




And note how the cardinal will laugh at bim. 


Ftr(L Give me some wet hay; I am broksa— 




[i£nvfi<. above, Malatssti, Kodkiuoo, and 


winded. 




OaKOLAK. 


I do accoimt this world but a dog-kennel : 1 




Bo>. There's for you first, 


I will vault credit and affect high pleasures ' 




'Cauite you shall not unbarricade the dour 


Beyond death.+ ■ / ,x j 




To let in rescue. [Ktlh the 3Hr\iiiit. 


Bim. He seems to come to himsoll^ / 




Card. What cause host thou to pursue my life 1 


Now he's so near the buttnm. / 




£ot. Look there. 


Ferd. Hy sister, my sister 1 there's the oaust | 




Card. Antonio 1 


on't 


^_ 


Bot. Slain by my hand unwittingly. 


Whether w* fiiTl by ambition, blood, or lust, | 


■ 


Fray, and bo sudden: when thou kill'd'iit lliy 


Like diamonds, we are cut with our own dust 


■ 


sister. 


r«* 1 


■ 


Thou took'st from Justice her most equal balance. 


Card. Thou hast thy payment too. 1 


■ 


And left her naught but her-|' sword. 


Bim. Yes, I hold my weary soul in my teetli ; 1 1 i 


■ 


Card. 0, mercy 1 


'Tts ready to part from me, I do glory 1 1 


■ 


But Now it soema thy greatness wan only 


That thou, which stood'st like a huge pyramid / 1 


P 


outward ; 


Begun upon a large and ample bane, 1 




For thou fijl'st faster of thyself than calamity 


Shalt end in a little point, a kind of nothing 




Con drive thee. I'll not waste longer time ; thero ' 


Bnler, Mov, Pescaka, MAi.ArE>n, RoDcaioo, aiul 




ISIaU him. 


OaiBoiJur. 1 




Card. Thou hast hurt me. 


Pa. How now, my lord 1 




Bo$. Again 1 [Statu hin again. 


MaL sad disaster 1 
Fod. How comes thist 




* abtret] L o. oq tho uppor stiigo ; the raised plnUorxn 
lowardA the back of the stn^. 




• / »Hirn- now, Aa J See note •. p. t4. 




( her] Theito. of 1640, - tht." 


t Styuad deaih] Fouud only in the it& of 102S. 

1 


HHb ^^^^ 
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Sol. Revenge for the Dncheas of Malfi murder'd 
Hj the Arrngonian brethren ; for Antonio 
Slain by this * hand ; for lustful Julia 
Poiaon'd by this man; and lastly for myself, 
That ma an aotor in the main of all 
Much 'gainst mine own good nature, yet i' the eud 
I^Teglected. 

PtB. How now, my lord 1 

Card. Look to my brother : 
He gave us these large wouuds, as we were 

straggling 
Here f the rusheaf And now, I piay, let me 
Be laid by and never thought o£ [iKn. 

Pa. How fatally, it seems, he did withstaud 
Eia own rescue I 

MaL Thou wretched thing of blood,$ 
How came Antonio by his death t 

Boi. In a mist ; I know not how : 
Such a mistake as I have often seen 
X n a play. 0, 1 am gone I 
"We are only like dead walls or vaulted graves, 
Vhat, roin'd, yield no echo. Fare you well. 
It may be pain, but no harm, to me to die .f, '' 

• lAif] The three earliest 4tos. "hU." „ i' 

t the rutha] See note t, p. 21- 
] thing iifNmd] Shakespeare has 
*'fh>m &ce to foot 
" He was a Miiw ^Nocxi." 

Ooriolamu, Act U. So. S. 




In 80 good a quarreL O,,tmiigloomy world I 
In what a shadow, or deep.'pit-of darkness, 
Doth womaniah and fearful *mank<'i< I Hm' I 
Let worthy minds ne'er stajfucf.iy'lyjiiifit* \ V , ^ 
To suffer death or shame for what"i5 j'a-it / 
Mine is another voyage. " ,•' '. [Diet. 

Pa. The noble Delio, as I came to the pal ice. 
Told me of Antonio's being here, and shct^'d me 
A pretty gentleman, his sou and heir. '• .•*'.-. 

Bnttr Delio, and Aktokio's Son. '"'.-" 

MaL sir, you come too late ! 

Ddio. I heard so, and 
Was arm'd for't, ere I came. Let ua make noble 

use 
Of this great ruin ; and join all our force 
To establish this young hopeful gentleman 
In's mother's right. These wretched eminent 

things 
Leave no more fame behind 'em, than should one 
FoU in a frost, and leave his print in snow ; 
As soon as the sun shines, it ever melts. 
Both form and matter. I have ever thought 
Nature doth nothing so greet for great men 
As when she's pleas'd to make them lords of truth : 
Integrity of life is &me's best friend. 
Which nobly, beyond death, shall crown the end. 

[JEtmn*. 
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THE DEVIL'S LAW-CASE. 



n< D'uOt IA«-nuf. Or, JThn Wnmm gnt tn ln». tht Dmill u./W( of BMituti. A new Trvnteonurdf. Tlu trmt 
and per/eel Cnpie /rotn the OriffinalL As it wn apprt>rtuetUif vttt AtrtM by htr Maiaiu* StntanU. Writiat bj/ MUk 
WibKer. A'on quamttin, ltd quambrne. LotuIvh, PrittUd by A. il. /or John OruiMXnd, atid are to b€ told at IUm Skop 
in PauU AtUf at the SJinu o/ tht Ountu. 1623. 4to. 

That this play most haTo been written but a short time before it was gfren to the proM is evident from tha 
following allusion in it to tho maaucru of tbo English by the Dutch at Amboyoa, which tooic place in Fetaraaiy, 
1622; 

" How I go to the East Indies, and so many Rollandcn gone to fetch aauoa for their pickled herrlsga I aonw 
have been peppered there too lately." Act IV. Sc. 2. 

Whence tho aut'-.or dorived the story of The DniTi Lav Com I know not Tho following obBerrationa by 
[jangbiiino are hardly worth quoting : " An accident like that of Romelio's stabbing Oontarino out of maUoe, which 
tiinird to his presorration, is (if I mistake not,) in Hkenkius his Observations: At least I am son, the like 
h ipiwnod to Plierwua Jason, as you m-iy soo in Q Val. Haiimus, lib. i. cap. 8. The like sUny la ndated in 
Goulart's IlUtoira AdmiraUa, tome 1. p 178." Account o/Uu Bng. Dram. Poclt, Ac. 



TO TUB EIGHT WORTHY AND ALL-ACCOMPLISHED GRNTLKMAN, SIB THOMAS FINCH, 

KNIGUT BARONKT." 
Sib, 

Let it not Appear atrange, that I do aspire to your patronage. Things that taste of any 
goodness love to be sheltered near goodness : nor do I flatter in this, which I hate, only touch at the 
original copy of your virtues. Some of my other works, as T!te White Devil, The Duchem of JUalfi, 
(fmte,-t and others, you have formerly seen : I present this humbly to kiss your hands, and to find your 
allowance : nor do I much doubt it, knowing the greatest of the Cswars have cheerfully entertained less 
poems than this ; and had I thought it unworthy, I had not inquired after so worthy a patronage. 
Yoanelf I imdentand to be all courtesy : I doubt not therefore of your acceptance, but resoWe that my 
election is happy ; for which farour done me, I shall erer rest 

Your worship's humbly devoted, 

JoBH WCBaTEB. 



TO THB JUDICIOUS EEADKK. 

I HOLD it b these kind of poems with that of Horace, SapietUia prima ttultitid earmne,X to be 
fne from those vices which proceed from ignorance ; of which, I take it, this play will ingeniously 
acjuit itsel£ I do chiefly therefore expose it to the judicious : loeia at et plttribui untiru,§ others 
luve leave to sit down and read it, who come unbidden. Bat to these, should a man present them with 
the most excellent muuc, it would delight them no more than cmriculat cithane eoUecla $orde 
doltrUe$ II. I will not farther insist upon the approvement of it ; for I am so &r from praising myself^ 
that I have not given way to divers of my friends, whose uubegged commendatory verses offered them- 
selves to do me service in the &ont of this poem. A great part of the grace of this, I confess, lay in 
u-lion ; yet can no action ever be gracious, where the decency of the language, and ingenious structure 
of the scene, arrive not to make up a perfect harmony. What I have &iled of this, yon that have 
approved my other works, (when you have read this,) tax me of. For the rest, Non ego veniota plebit 
mffragia reruw.U 



* Sir novuu Pttek, Kniffiu Barmuii Vu the aecond son of Sir Moyle Finch. His mother having been created 
Cuuntesa of Wiiichelsea, he, uu bar dscaua in 183J, ausoeeded to her honours as first Earl of Wiuchelaea. Ha 
niftrriud Ceoilio, daughter of Sir John Weotworth, Burt ; and died in 1639. In the later ediUoua of CoUina'a 
Ptrrofft hia death is fixed in 18M ; but see Haatad'a Out. a/ Kent. vol. iiL p. 199, and the Conlgouda to it, p. 48. 

t OuiK] A loat play. See the Introduotory Essay to tbia work. 

t Sapiattia prima, Ac] Epitt. L 1. 

{ Ukiu at, &c.] Boraeu, Hpitl. i. 6. 

I auriculas cUhara, Ac] flnnu», Spilt. 1. 2. 

1 Jfim rgo, Jfca] Hoiscv, Hjtitt. i. 19. 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 



RoMBLio, a merchant, son of LotsoRA. 

Ekcblr, n tiiiplit of M >ilU. 
Ciua^iAXa, a BpAtilsh lawyer. 

CuNTiLuro, a lawyer. 

SlKITOHELLa. 

probpkso. 

Baptista. 

A Capuchin. 

Two Surffeonn. 

Judges lAwyert. Bcllmeu. Rogistor, Marihil, Hemld, and Semnta. 

LSOKORA. 

JoLENTA. hor daughter. 
Anoiolella, a nun. 



THE DEVILS LAW-CASE. 


ACT I. 


SCENE 1." 


Should I not send it packing to the East Indies, 


B»Ur RoHiuo (md Pboofsso. 


We should have a glut on't. 


Proi. Yon hare ehown a world of wealth: I 




did not think 


AUo-Sorrant 


There had been a merchant liv'd in Italy 


Serv. Here's the great lord Contarino. 


Of half your substance. 


Pro: 0, I know 


Itom. m give the King of Spain 


His business ; he's a suitor to your sister. 


Ten thousand ducats yearly, aud discharge 


Rom. Yes, sir : but to you. 


My yearly custom. The HoUauders scarce trade 


As my most trusted friend, I utter it, — 


More generally than I : my factors' wives 


I will break the alliance. 


Wear chaperons of velvet ; and my scriveners, 


Pm. You are ill advis'd, then : 


Merely through my employment, grow so rich 


There lives not a completer gentleman 


They build their palaces and belvederes 


In Italy, nor of a more ancient house. 


With musical water-works. Never in my life 


Som. What tell you me of gentry! 'tis naught 


Had I a loas at sea : they call me on the Exchange 


eke 


The Fortunate Toung Han, and make great smt 


But a superstitious relic of time past : 


To venture with me. Shall I tell you, air, 


And sift it to the true worth, it is nothing 


Of a strauge confidence in my way of trading! 


But ancient riches; and in him, you know. 


I reckon it as certain aa the gain 


They are pitifully in the wane. He makes his 


In erecting a lottery. 


colour 


Prot. I pray, sir, what do you think 


Of visiting us so often, to sell land. 


Of Siguier Baptista's estate 1 


And thinks, if he can gain my sistei's love^ 


Rom. A mere beggar : 


To recover the treble value. 


He's worth some fifty thousand ducats. 


Proi. Sure, be loves her 


Proi. Is not that well! 


Entirely, and slie deserves it. 


Som. How, well! for a man to be melted to 


Rom. Faith, though she were 


snow-water 


Crook'd-shoulder'd, having such a portion. 


With toiling in the world from three-and-twenty 


She would have noble suitors : but truth is, 


Till three-score, for poor fifty thousand ducatel 


I would wish my noble venturer take heed ; 


Pm. To your estate 'tis little, I confess : 


It may be, whiles he hopes to catch a gilt-head. 


You have the spring-tide of gold. 


He may draw up a gudgeon. 


Rom. Faith, and for silver. 






A«r CosTABnto. 
Prot. He's come. Sir, I will leave you. 


• Scent /.] NaplM. A room In the houio of Leonora. 


(I tand originally marked this nene "In tbc house of 


[Sxeunt Psosruio and Servant. 


Ronulio": but oompsra act U. so. 3, where Iieonon says, 
" Why do they ring 


Con. I sent you the evidence of the piece of 
laud 


Before ray gait tbiu t ") 







^^^^^H 
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1 motiou't] to jruu fur tbo nale. 


Con. ni DOW remove the cloud. Sir, your ■ 




Rom. Yea. 


sister and I 1 




Con. Has joor coaiuel penu'd it ? 


Arc row'd each other's, and there only wants 1 




Amk Not jet, m; lord. Do you intend to 


Her worthy mother's and your fair oonsoita fl 




travel 1 


To style it marriage : this is a way, ^J 




Con. No. 


Not only to make a fnendsbip, but confirm it ^H 




Bon. 0, then you lose 


For our posteritioa. How do yon look upon't? ^^ 




That which makoa rumi inoit abaolute. 


Jlom. Believe me, sir, as on the principal colaiun / 




Con. Yet I havo heard 


To advance our house : why, you bring houour / 




Of divert that, in pnaaing of the Alpa, 


with you, j 




Have but exchan^M their virtues at dear rate 


Which is the soul of wealth. I shall bo proud mm 




For other vices. 


To live to see my little nephews ride H| 




Jlom, 0, my lord, lie not idle : 


O'the upper baud uf their uncles; and tlie 




The cbiefcst action for a man of great epirit 


daughters 




Is, never to bo out of action.* We should thiuk 


Be rank'd by heralds at solenmities 




The soul waa never put into the body. 


Before the mother; all this deriv'd 




Which hoR so mniiy rare and curious pieces 


From your nobility. Do not blame me, sir, 




Of mathematical motion, to stand still. 


If I be taken with't exceedingly ; 




Virtue iii evpr sowing of her seeds ; 


Fur this same honour, with us citiaens, 




In the trenches for the soldier; in the wtikcful 


Is a thing we are mainly fond of, espeoially 




study 


When it comes without money, which is reiy 




For the sohoUr ; in the furrows of the sea 


seldom. 




For meu of our profession ; of all which 


But as you do perceive my xiresent temper, 




Arise and spring up houour. Come, I know 


Be sure I am yours,— [aside] fir'd with soom (Dil 




You have some noblo great design in hand, 


laughter 




That you levy so much money. 


At your over-confident purpose, — and, no doubt, 




Oon. Sir, I'll tell you : 


My mother will be of your mind. 




The greatest part of it I mean to employ 


Con. 'Tis my hope, sir. [BxU Romkua 




In payment of my debts, and the remainder 


I do observe how this Romelio 




Is like to bring me into gweator bonds. 


Has very worthy parts, were they not bUsted 




Aa I aim it 


By insolent vainglory. There rests now 




Som. How, sir? 


The mother's approbation to the match ; 




Con. I intend it 


Who is a woman of that state and bearing. 




For the charge of my wedding. 


Though she be city-bom, both in her langoage 




Som. Are you to be married, my lord I 


Her garments, and her table, she excels 




Oon. Yes, air; and I must now entreat your 


Our ladies of the court : she gooe not gaudy. 




pardon. 


Yet have I seen her wear one diamond 




That I have coucoal'd from you a business 


Would have bought twenty gay ones out of thoir 




When-in you had at firet been coll'd to counsel, 


clothes, 




Bat that I thought it a loss fault in frieudiibi|>. 


And some of them, without the greater gnos^ 




Toengagemyself thus far without your kuowIoMge. 


Out of their honesties. She comes : I will try 




Than to do it against your will : auothor roascu 






Wsjs, that I would not publish to the world. 


My contract with her daughter. 




Nor have it whisper'd scarce, what wealthy voyage 






I went about, till I had got the mine 






In mine own possession. 


Sniir Laomnu. 




Jlom. You are dark to me yet. 


Lton. Sir, you are nobly welcome, and presume 




, 


You are in a place that's wholly dedicated 
To your service. 






• ni tUtfat actum for a man <if gnat rpirit 
It, nmcr to bt out <tf aclUn] Mr. Collier (Pn/aee tn 


Con. I am ever bound to you 




Cnlrridte't fincn Udum, Ac. p. xcvi) mslntainn thiit 


For many special favours. 




bare the right roading li "The chiofe8tan«m."&c.,— 


Lton. Sir, your fame renders you 




wtaleh I think vary doubt/UI, coiuideriiig how our old 


Most worthy of it. 




diamatfsU (onn Shakaqnarv hiuisulO aStct ths repeti- 




tion of words. 

• 


Con. It could never have got 
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A BweeUr air to fly in thaii your breath.* 

Leon. Tou liave bwn •tmnge a long time ; you 
«ro weary 
Of our unseuonable time of feeding: 
Indeed, the Exchange-bell makes lu dine so Utc, 
I think the ladies of the court from ua 
Learn to lie so long abed. 

Con. They liave a kind of Exchange among them 
too: 
Harry, nnlaea it be to beer of news, I take it, 
Their's is, like the New Burse,t thinly fumiah'd 
With tires and new faahiuos. 1 have a suit tu you. 

LtoTL. I would not bare you value it the lers, 
If I say, 'tis granted already. 

Con. You ore all bounty : 
'Tis to bestow your picture on me. 

Zeon. 0, sir, 
Shadows are coTOted in summer, and with uic 
"Tis fall o'the leaf. 

Con. You enjoy the best of time : 
This latter spring of yours shows in my eye 
More fruitful, and more temperate withal, 
Than that whoso date is only limited 
By the music of the cuckoo. 

Leon. Indeed, sir, I diu-e tell you, 
My looking-glass is a ti-uo one, and as yet 
It does not terrify me. Must you have my picture I 

Can. So please you, lady ; and I shall prescrre it 
As a most choice objects 

Leon. You will enjoin me to a strange punish- 
ment. 
With what a compell'd fsce a woman sits 
While she is drawing ! I hare noted divers, 
Either to feign smiles, or suck iu the lips 
To hare a little mouth : ruffle the vhreks 
To have the dimple seen ; and 80 disorder 
The face with aifeolalion, at next sitting 
It has not been the same : I hare known others 
Have lost the entire fashion of tboir face 
In half an hour's sitting. 

CotL Howt 



* Tt eould nertr fuxvt got 
A ntuftr air to ^j/ in than your fjnatk] So o^la our 
author In liis Afonuntftifai Column, Ac. ; 
" Never found pmyors, since thoy couvers'd with death. 

A »ie«tter air toji^ in CAan hU &nra(A." 
And so too WsMlnger ; 

" My own praisos/yinir 
In tuch pure airos your iwsri bnatk, fiUr lady, 
Cannot bat please ms.** 

Tki Picture, act v. vc lost. 
f tKt J7(w Airir] L a. tba New Bxcbauge in tbo Stnuid. 
where were shops In which fomolo ftuory and triukcU of 
erory deacripUou ware sold. Our old drUDailsts dv not 
acmple to attribute to a foretgn twimtry tho pecuUairl tics 
o( their own. 



Leon. In hut weather 
The painting on their face has been so mellow. 
They have left the poor man luirder work by half, 
To mend the copy he wrought by. But, iudecJ, 
If ever I wunld have mine drawn to the life, 
I would have a painter steal it at such a time 
I were devoutly kneeling at my prayers : 
There is then a heavenly beauty in't, the soul 
Moves in the supcr6uie& 

Con. GxeoUeDt lady. 
Now you teach beauty a preservative 
More than 'gainst lading colours, and your 

judgment 
Is perfect in all things. 

Leon. Indeed, sir, I am a widow, 
And wont the addition to make it so ; 
Fur man's experience has still been held 
Woman's best eyesight. I pray, sir, toll me : — 
You are about to sell a piece of land 
To my son, I hear. 

Con. 'Tis truth. 

Leon. Now I could rather rrish 
TUttt noblvmen would ever live i'the country, 
Kathcr thau make their visits up to the dty 
Abuut such biuiucss. 0, sir, noble houses 
Have uo such goodly prospects any way 
As iuto tbvtr own land : the decay of that. 
Next to their begging churcii-land, is a ruin 
Worth all men's pity. Sir, I have forty thousand 

crowus 
Sleep in my chest shall woken when you please, 
And fly to your cuiiinniuds. Will yuu stay 
supper ? 

Con. I cannot, worthy lady. 

Leon. I would not have you come hither, sir, 
to sell. 
But to settle your estate. I hope you nndentaud 
Wherefore I make this proiTor : so, I leave you. 

llUii. 

Con. [On] what a treasury have I perch'd I " I 
hope 
Ton understand wherefore I make this prolTer ! " 
Sbe has got some intelligence how I intend to 

marry 
Her daughter, and ingenuously * pcrceiv'd 
That by her pictui-e, which I begg'd of lier, 
I meant the fair Jolenta. Here's a letter 
Which gives express charge not to visit her 
Till midnight. [Head*. 

" Fail not to come, fur 'tie a bueinea theU concernt 
both ovr ianouri. 

Youri, in danger to lie loit, /ojen/o." 

* ingntuoiulf] See note I, p. M. 
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"r\a m Btrunge injunction : what abould be the 


By my habit, and a place here to command 


^H 


bouneiiel 


O'er thirty galleys : this your brother shows, 


^H 


Sb<s i« not cbong'd, I hope : I'U thittier attmigbt ; 


As wishing that you would be |>artncr 


^H 


Pur womeo'a resolution* in auoh deeds, 


In my good fortune. 


^H 


Like bees, light oft on flowers, uid oft on weeds. 


Rom. I [>my. come hither : 


H 


[to/. 


Hsve I any interest in you I 
JoL You are my brother. 
Jtopi. I would have yoti, then, use mo with ll>tt 


H 




^H 


SCENE II.« 


respect 


^H 


Mtltr BacoLc, Romiuo, ami Jolcitta. 


You may still keep me so, and to bo swoy'd 


^H 


Rom, 0, sister, come, the tkilor must to work, 


In this main business of life, which want* 


^H 


To make your wcddiug-clothe*. 


Oreatest consideration, your uiarriiige. 


^H 


JoL The tomb-maker, 


By my direction : here's a gentleman 


^H 


To take measure of my coffin. 


JoL Sir, I have often told you. 


^H 


Rom. Toiub-moker t 


I am so Uttle my own to dispose that way. 


^H 


Look you, tlie King of Spain greets you. 


That I can never be his. 


^H 


JoL Whnt docs this moan t 


Rom. Come, too nmch light 


^H 


Do you serve process on me ? 


Hakes you mooney'd : are you in love *itb 


^H 


Aon. Process 1 come. 


title! 


^H 


Yon would be witty now. 


I will have a herald, whose continual practice 


^H 


Jut. Why, what's tliis, I prayl 


Is all in pe<ligree, oome a wooing to yuu, 


^H 


Rom. Infinite grace to you : it is a letter 


Or an antiquary in old buskins. 


^H 


fVom his catholic innjesty for the commends 


Brco. Sir, you have done me 


^H 


Of this gentleman for yoor husband. 


The mainost wroni; that e'er was offoT'd to 


^H 


Jot. In good season : 


A gentleman of my breeding. 


^H 


I hope he will not have my allegiance strctch'd 


Rom. Why, sir f' 


^H 


To the undoing of myself. 


Brco. Vou have led me 


^H 


Rom. Undo yourself! he does proclaim him 


With a vain confidence that I should marry 


^H 


bore — 


Your sister ; have prochiim'd it to my friends ; 


^H 


JoL Not for a traitor, does he f 


Employ'd the greatest lawyers of our state 


^H 


Rom. V'ou are not mod : — 


To settle her a jointure ; and tlie issue 


^H 


For one of the noblest gentlemen. 


Is, that I most become ridiculous 


^H 


JoL Yet kings many times 


Both to my friends and enemies : t will l<wve you, 


^H 


Know merely but men's out-eidea. Was this 


Till I call to you for a strict accoimt 


^H 


commendation 


Of your unmanly dealing. 


^H 


Voluntary, think yout 


Rom. Stay, my lord. — 


^H 


Rom. Voluntary 1 what mean you by that f 


Do you long to have my throat cuti — Qood my 


^H 


JoL Why, I do not think but he beg^'d it of 


lord. 


^H 


the king. 


Stay but a little, till I have remov'd 


^H 


And it may fortunu to bo out ofs way : 


Tliis court-mist from her eyes, till I wake her 


^H 


Some better suit, that would have stood his lord- 


F'rom this dull bleep, wherein shell dream honelf 


^H 


ship 


To a deformed beggar. — You would marry 


^H 


In far more stead. Lottors of commendations 1 


The great lord Contarino — 


^H 


Why, 'tis reported Ui«t tliey ore grown stale 




^^1 


When places fall i'the University. 




^H 


I pray you, return his pass ; for to a widow 


Snltr Lnaoaa. 


^B 


That longs to be a courtier this paper 


Leon. Contarino 


^H 


Hay do knight's service. 


Were you talking of! he lost last night at dice 


^H 


Erco. Mistake not, excellent mistreei : these 


Five thousand ducats ; and when that was gone. 


^H 


comnionds 


Set at one throw a lordsliip that twice tieblad 


^H 


ExprasB, his majesty of Spain has given me 


The former loss. 


H 


Both addition of honour, as you may perceive 


Rom. And that flew after. 
Lam. And most carefully 
Carried the gentleman in his earoche 


L 


• Scent 11] Another room in tho »me. 


^^^^"^ 




^m 


K 


1^ 


^^^^H 



1 




^^^^^" 


^ 
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1 


To • lawyer's ohunber, there moot legally 


Imm. She is yours. 




To put bim ia posaessioo : w»» Ihia wisdom 1 


Bom. Nay, continue your station, and deal you 


^^1 




Horn. 0, yw, their credit in the way of gaming 


In dumb show : kis» this doggednom out of her. 


^^1 




Is the main thing they stand on ; that must be paid. 


Leon. To be contracted in tears is but fiUihion- 


^^1 




Though the brewer bawl for's money : and this 


able. 


^H 




lord 


Rom. Tet suppose that they were hearty,— 


^H 




Does she prefer, i'tho way of marriage, 


Leon. Virgins must seem unwilling. 


^^1 




Before our choice here, noble Ercolo. 


Rom. 0, what else 1 


^^1 




Lain. YouTl be advis'd, I hope. Know for 


And you remember, we observe the like 


^^1 




your Bakes 


In gmnter ceromoniea (ban these contracts ; 


^^1 




I married, that I might have children ; 


At the consecration of prelates they use over 


^^1 




And for your sokes, if you'll he rui'd by me, 


Twice to say nay, iiud take it. 


^H 




I will never marry again. Hero's a gentleman 


Jot. brother ! 


^H 




Is noble, rich, well featur'd, but 'bove all. 


Jiom. Keep your possession, you have the door 


^H 




He lores you entirely : his intents ore aim'd 


by the ring ; 


^H 




For an expedition 'gainst the Turk, 


That's livery and seisin in Englaud ; * but, my lord, 


^H 




Which makes the contract cannot be delay'd. 


Kias that tear from her lip ; you'll find the rose 


^H 




Jol. Contract ! you must do this without my 


The sweeter for the dew. 


^^1 




knowledge I 


Jol. BitUr as gnll. 


^^1 




• OiTe me some potion to make me mad. 


7?oii». Ay, ay, all you women, 


^^1 




And happily not knowing what I speak, 


Although you be of never so low stature. 


^H 




I may then consent to't. 


Have gall in you most abundant ; it exceeds 


^H 




Rom. Come, you are mad already ; 


Your brains by two ounces. I was saying some- 


^H 




And I shall never hear yuu speak good sense 


what :— 


^H 




Till you name him for husband. 


0, do but observe i'the city, and you'll 6nd 


^H 




Erco. La-ly, I will do 


The thriftiest bargains that were ever mode. 


^H 




A manly office for you ; I will leave you 


What a deal of wrangling ere they could bo 


^H 




To the freedom of your own soul : may it move 


brought 


^H 




whither 


To an upshot ! 


^H 




U raven and you please ) 


Leon. Great persons do not evercome together — 


^H 




Jol. Now you express yourself 


Jlom. With revelling faces ; nor is it necessary 


^H 




Most nobly. 


Thoy should : the strangeness and unwillingness 


^H 




Rom. Stay, sir ; what do you mean to do 1 


Wears the greater state, and gives occasion that 


^H 




Leon. Hear me: [lenaU] if thou doet marry 


The people may bum and talk oft, though the 


^H 




Contarino, 


bells 


^^1 




All the miafortuuc that did ever dwell 


Be tongue-tiod at the wedding. 


^H 




In a parent's cunte light on thee 1 


Leon. Anil truly I have heard say. 


^H 




Erco. 0, rise, lady : certainly heaven never 


To be a little strange to one another 


^H 




Intended kneeling to this fearful piiq)OBc. 


Will keep your longing fresh. 


^H 




Jot. Tour imprecation has undone me for ever. 


Ram. Ay, and make you beget 


^H 




Erco. Give me your hand. 


More children when you're married: somedoctora 


^^ 




Jot. No, sir. 


Are of that opinion. You see, my lord, we are 


1 




Rom. Oivo't me, then. 


merry 


^H 




0, what rare workmanship have I seen this 


At the contract : your sport is to come hereader. 


^H 




To flnish with your needle I what excellent iiiiiBio 


ifrco. I will leave you, excellent lady, and 






Have these struck npon the viol ! Now I'll teach 


withal 






A piece of art. 


Leave a heart with you so entirely yours, 






JoL Rather, a damnable cunning. 


That, 1 protest, had I the least of hope 




1 


To have me go about to give't away 
Without consent of my soul. 








• yow \ave IAk door by IM ring : 






Ann. Kiss her, my lord : 


Vialfl livny ami Jcinn <n Bntiaml] The allniion hern 






If crying had been regarded, maidenheads 


Is to a oersmony used In the comoioo tsw. on cooveynnoo 
of laiido, houMi^ £c. when the ring or latch of the door 






Had ne'er been lost ; at least some appearance 


ii delivered to the feolbe : liferg and hUU an deliver? 




i 


Of crying, aa an April shower i'the sunshine. 


uid ixMaessioo. 








J 
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To CQjoj ;ou, tbougli I were to wnit the time 

That Bobolara do in Uking tL«ir degree 

To the noble arU, 'twere nothing : howsoo'cr, 

Ho part* from you thnt will deport from life 

To do you any aervice ; and so, humbly 

I take my leave. 

JoL Sir. I will pray for yuu. [Exit Eroole. 

Ram. Why, that's well ; 'twill make your 
prayer complete, 
To pray for your husband. 

Jol. Husbrmd ! 

Leun. This is 
The happiest hour that I ever nrriv'd at. [Ktit. 

Rom. Husband I ay, hunbaud : come, you 
peevish thing. 
Smile me a thank for the pains I have ta'en. 

Jol. I hate myself for being thus enforc'd : 
You may toon judge, then, what I think of you 
Which are the cause of it. 

Snttr WlwlFRED, pasfivg over. 
Rom. You, lady of the laundry, come hither. 
WiTk Sir» 

Rum. Look,* bs you loTe your life, you have nn 
eye 
UjiOD your mistress : I do henceforth Imr her 
All visitants. I do hear there tiM> bnwd» abroad 
That bring cut-Horksf and mnntoous,; niid 

convey letters 
To such young gentlewomen ; and there are others 
That deal in corn-cutting and fortune-telling: 
Let none of those come at her, on your life ; 
Nor Deuoe-iico, the wivfer-woman, that prigs nlirond 
With musk-melone aud malakutooni ; ( nor 

• Luiik, tu yoik low. your life, you hav* an eye 

ViMm your mlj^rvju, &c.] Hon Webflter recolteotc4 
Ben JouAoii ; 

*' Bo you »un>. now, 
Tou have all yotu* eyos about you ; aud let in 
No loce-womao, nor ba uni, that brinpt French masks 
And eui-worka; see you ? Iiur old crrmct with lon/ert. 
To emiret/ UUera: Dor no youths, dlignll'd 
LIko oounlry-wlvoo, with cream aud marrOK-piKldm^i. 
IfKcA Ittavery may be vented in a jmJdimg, 
Much bawdy IntaUlgoiiCfi : Oioy am ahrawd cyphorj." 
The Devil it an OM, act li. oc. 1. 

f citi-vorlu] Soo note t. p. 0. 

I manuont] Qy. if IWini " mattione, a graat robs or 
mantle''T Flotio'a /laL Diet cd. lOIl. 

I mabtl-atoom] The moUlcatoon, melicotton, malo- 
cotoon, mulecotoni', or muUgatoon. (for so variously dn 
old writers spoil the word.) wos a sort of late fwach. 
Gorard io his Hrrtmll^ onutneniliQg difTomat kiudu of 
peaches^ meutious " the BIncko Pouch ; tho iletocolme: 
the Whlto." io. p 1446. ed. 1633. 

" Pino ore much after tho Fignro of a ScoUi [Scotch!] 
Thistle, and Id my luiude tjuto most Uko a Pooch, or 
Malifaloon." Note ou a poem fp. 10) ontiUod A Drxrip- 
lion o/ the last Voynffi to Bennwlat, in the Slip Mary 
Oold, by J. n. [ardyj. 1071, 4to. 



The Scotchwoman with the cittrni, do you mark; 
Nor a dancer by any moans, though be ride on'l 

foot-cloth ; • 
Nnr a haokney-coachmon, if be can speak French. 

Win. Why, sir, — 

Rom. By no means ; no more words : — 
Nur the woman with marrow-bone-puddiugs : I 

have heard 
Strange juggling tricks have been convey 'd to ■ 

woman 
In a pudding: you are apprehensive 1 

Win. O good sir, I have traveli'd. 

Rom. yrbeo you bod a bastard, you traveli'd f 
indeed : 
But, my precious chaperoness, 
I trust thee the better for that; for I have heard. 
There is no warier keeper of a pork. 
To prevent stalkers or your night-walkers. 
Than such a man as in his youth has been 
A most notorious deer^tealer. 

Win. Very well, sir, 
You nmy use me at your pleasure. 

Rom. By no means, Winifred; that were the vray 
To make tliee travel again. Come, be not angry, 
I do but jest ; thou know'st, wit and a womnn 
Are two very frail things ; and so, I leave you. 

[StU. 

Win. I could weep with you ; but 'tis no matter, 
I can do that at any time ; I have now 
A greater mind to roil a little : plague of these 
Unsutictiried matches ! they uoku us loathe 
The most natural deaire our groudom Ere ever 

left us. 
Force one to marry against their will ! why, 'tis 
Amorr ungodly work thou euclosing the commons, 

JoL Prithee, peace ; 
This is indeed an argument so common, 
I cannot think of matter new enough 
To express it bad enough. 

Win. Here's one, I hope, 
Will put you out oft. 

BHieT CoHTannfO. 

Con. How now, sweet miKtress ! 
You have made sorrow look lovely of lato ; 
You have wept. 

Win, She boa done nothing else tliese three 
days : had you stood behind the arras, to have 
beard her shed so much salt water oa I have 
done, you would have thought she had been 
turned fountain. 

• fool-eloth] Sec note •, p. 7. 

t truvrU'tC] Uev, in tho first edition of thhi coltoctii-vn, 
I priiitcl " trarail'il" ; but tjiopun is plain ouuugh wlih 
the old f)]tt.'lliiig. 



■ 
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Cut. I would dun know the caiue can be 


sweet-breath'd monkeys,* how they grow 


wortljy 


together 1 




This thy Borrow. 


Well, 'tis my opinion. 




1 JoL [lo Vfm.] Reftob me the cMk*neL*— I un 


He was Do woman's friend that did invent 




1 itadyuig, or, 


A punishment fur kissing. 




1 To take on inToototy of all thnt'a mine. 


Con. If be bear himbolf so nobly, 




Om. What to do with it, lady 1 


The manliest oBice I can do for him 




JoL To make you a deed of gift 


Is to alTord him my pity, oince he's like 




Con, That's done already ; you are all mine. 


To fail of so dear a purcliase : for your mother, 




iV'in. Yes, but the devil would fnin put in fur's 


Your goodness quits her ill : for your brother, 




■hare, 


He that vows friendship to a man, and proves 




In likenoaa of a separation. 


A traitor, deserves rather to be hong'd 




JoL 0, sir, I am bewitch'd. 


Than he that counterfeits money ; yet for your soke 




Con. Hal 


I must sign his pardon too. Why do you tremble! 




Joi. Moat certain ; I am foreapoken f 


Be safe, you are now free from him. 




To be married to another : can you ever think 


JoL 0, but, sir, 




That I shall ever thrive in'tl am I not, then, 


The intermission from a fit of an ague 




bewiUb'dl 


Is grievous ; for, indeed, it doth prepare ua 




All comfort I can teach myself is this, — 


To entertain torment next morning. 




There is a time left for me to die nobly, 


Con. Why, he's gone to sea. 




"When I cannot live so. 


JoL But ho may return too soon. 




CSm. Give me, in a word, to whom, or by whoae 


Con. To avoid which, wo irill instantly be 




means, 


married. 




An you thus torn from mo 1 


Win. To avoid whicb,^ et you instantly to bed 




JoL By Lord E^colc, my mother, and my t 


together ; 




brother. 


Do ; and I think no civil lawyer for his fee 




Con. I'll make hia bntvety i fitter for a 


Con give you better counsel. 




grave 


JoL Fie upon thee 1 prithee, leave us. 




Than for a weddmg. 


Con. Be of comfort, sn-oet miHtresa. 


^^ 


JoL So yon will beget 


Jol. On one condition, we may have no quarrel 


^H 


A for mora dangerous and strange disease 


About this, 


^P 


Out of the euro : you must love him again 


Can. Upon my life, none. 


^1 


For my sake ; for the noble Ercole 


JoL None, upon your honotirt 


^H 


Bad SQch a true compassion of my sorrow, — 


Con. With whom? with Ercole If 


^1 


Hark in your ear, TU show you his right 


You have delivered him guiltless. 


^1 


worthy 


With your brother ? he's part of yourself. 


^1 


Demeanour to me. 


With your complimeotal mother t 


^H 


Win. you pretty one* 1 


t use not fight with women. 


^1 


I have seen this lord many a time and oft 


To-morrow well be married : 


^1 


Set her in's lap, and talk to her of love 


Let those that would oppose this union 


^1 


So feelingly, I do protest it has made me 


Grow ne'er so subtle, and entangle themselves 


^B 


Bon out of myself to think on't. 


In their own work like spiders; while we two 
Hosto to our noble wishes, and presume. 
The hindrance of it will breed more delight. 


1 


* eoAamt] A wonl not found in dictlonariM. 1 tncct 


wtth U In • formidable lUt of »rtlcl«e ntcaMorjr ft.r a 


As black copartiments ahowt gold more bright. 


^H 


kdy'l toQotU in luvoa .■ " auch atirre with BtickM mid 


[SztMnt. 


^H 


Combs, ChJtawd, DrasslDgs, thirloi, Fsllea, gquarcs, 
Batkes. Bodlw, BouISm, Neak-laoe% Csrcaneti," tc. 






• numltyii] The old copy "monkey." 


■ 


ai(. I. X, ed. leoT. 


t Will) trhnruf vi'M Brrnli r *r ) I let the first six \mn 


^H 


f /entpotn] Used hore with a quibble,— one of Un 


of Ihli •iieoch lUnd M they dn In tlio old oopy :— they 


^H 


aaanlDgi boiiiir " bewitched. " 


M«m to defy any toUrnble motrical amui^maliL 


^H 


1 «»] The old copy •(!».■' 




^H 


1 fonmrjr] Le. finery. 


staMS." 

t 


• ^^^^^^H 


^^^^^^^^^^ 
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THE DEVIL'S LAW-CASE. 



ACTT II. 



SCENE f 



SkUt Cuaruxo and BAifrroMKLL*. 

CWl Am I well habited 1 

&III. Exceeding well ; any m»n would Uke you 
for a iiierchaut. But, pniy, sir, resolve uie, what 
■hould be the reason that you, being one uf the 
moet emincDt civil lawyers in Spain, aud but 
newly arrived from the Eiut Indies, ahould tnko 
this habit of a merchant upon yout 

CVu. Why, my ion lives here in Naples, and in's 
riot iloth fur exceed the oxhibitiont I allowed him. 

San. So, then, and in this disguise you mean 
to trace him 1 

Crit. Partly Ibr that ; but there is other business 
Of greater consoquonca 

San. Faith, for his expense, 'tis nothing to yuur 
estate : whnt, to Don Crispiano, the famous corre- 
gidor of Seville, who by his mere practice of tbu 
law, in less time than hnlf a jubilee, hath gottcu 
thirty thousand ducats a-yonr I 

Crit. Well, I will give him line, 
Let him run on in's course of spending. 

.Sa* Freely f 

6'n'j. Freely : 
For I protoit, if that I could conceive 
My son would toko more pleasure or content. 
By any course of riot, in the expense, 
Than I took joy, nay, soul's felicity, 
In tho getting of it, should all the wealth I have 
Waste to as small on atomy as fliss 
I'the sun, I do protest on that condition 
It should not move me. 

San. How's this? Cannot he take more pleasure 
in spending it riotously than you have done by 
Bcmpiog it togotberl 0, ten thousand times more I 
and I moke no question, five hundred young 
gallants will bo of my opinion. 
Why, all the time of your collcctionship 
Has been a poq>otual calendar: begin first 
With your melancholy study of the law 
Before you comet to finger the ruddocks; aflor 

that, 
The tiring importunity of clients. 
To rise so early, and sit up so late; 

* Bemt /.] Ad nt«rtjiiulit iQ some liousc vf puljUc 
roaort, — (>u tbo Quay or on ILe EkcIulu^, poi-haj>s. 
t txkibilwii\ \. e. peusion, aUowtuiuo 
X eaau] Tbs old eopy "ooma" 



lalf ready in a dream,* 
Ton mode yourself h 'i yo<"' «1»«P- Can I think 
And never pray'd buP"' '"""gs left with crying out 
That you have half y.*r-< o' t""! ' Remember, sir, 
For judgments and dme you on my shoulder. 
How often have I bo»nn of reeking night<aps,t 
Among a shoal or en-«l''P >»«« beplss'd youisel^ 
When that your wop<7 of ailment, 
Either with vehemeo« matter. I am merry. 
Or being out from tb 

Ci-i*. Be BO. Hike a gentleman, at leisure ; 

Seen. You could eo» flap-dragons,? as if you had 
Butswallow['d]itIikc 

liv'd <i "ft*""- 

With chewing the crfo tl»« world was oompanbla 

Cris. No pleasure 
to't 

San. Possible ? ««■ »«•♦• ^« 1*^ 

Crit. He shall ncv 
Unless he study law. wenching, sir? 

San. What, not iulievo it, as familiar 
'Tis a court-game, bc"r- 
As gleek S or any otlO, fie I the disease follows it: 

Crit. Wenching I ring taflfeta.-! or lawns. 
Beside, can the 6ngo' » breast, be like the pleaeuro 
Or a pointed hand oi* "nd piling them 
la taking clients' fct«*» before my deski 
In several goodly ro» bigness of each heap. 
And according to thle*' (for lowyera do not toll 
Wbicli I took by u 

them), i withal gave groat hope 

I Toil'd II my cap. on* ou their sides. 
The cause should g<you, tten, 

■Sob. Whot think jndst it has been known 
Of a good cry of hou>rdBhipa to a fault. 
Dogs have hunted k 

half nadj in a drtavt] To noJbr 

... , , . d exprMsion for diTunv oD«-*air. 

. . ,, ,„ . IS, nlunu, caiu/to* nu/i/ Ae made 

! II ^H 1 iUbi " f^'^^ ^"'"^ which, wh«n set 

I »p mgon*i ^^ snatched by tha mouth oiid 

to uant in a dish of am. . .,. , u .■ , u , . ■ 

^ ',« vouthfl of oldou tima uvli|r)it«%i 

on ftre, thoy wore to t ^ . ..^ ^ ., • , 

,, ' ''_ 'jons to tiio health of ihftir niis- 

■wailowod. Tho amort' ■'r ,,,, , ,, ,, . . 

1 drl kl ir fl d '^ oommim Ui lluUaud, I 



Knsmen. This nasty b\ 



^or own country by tioys duriu^ 



have seen practiood in ' . , , .&. _. 

^ , . : ,, , samQ at cards tn our author^* 

Chrlatiniu boUoays. ? . , ..,.., ., , 

. ,,,.#., ... how to play at * thla uoble and 

.1 D 11 1 . .• reatlon" may be found lu Tkt 

Umo. PuU Instrtictmii-j . . ,_„„ 

J 1- 1 .» 1 o _ D etssq. ed. I70K. 

duli^htnil Game or R^r ^ 

Citmltlrat Oann^tr, p. 6T. 

I vttil'd] L e. lowered, 
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Crit. Crj of can ! 
I Tka noise of clients at my chAmber-door 
Vm sweeter music Car, in my conceit, 
Tban all the bunting in Europo. 

San. Pnj, etay, air : 
Say he should spend it in good hoose-keeping. 

Cri*. Ay, many, air, to have Lim keep a good 
bouse, 
And not sell't away, I'd find no fault with that : 
But bis kitchen I'd have no bigg«r than a sawjiit; 
For the amallneaa of a kitcbeo, without queatioD, 
Hake* many noblemen in France and Spain 
iBuild the rest of the bouse the bigger, 

SoH- Tea, mock-beggars. 

CH*. Some sevenscore chimney*, 
But half of tbem have no tunnels. 

San. A pox upon thorn, kickshaws, thai beget 
Socli monsten without fundaments I 

Crit. Come, come, leave citing other vanities ; 
For neither wine, nor lust, nor riotous feasts. 
Rich clothes, nor all the pleasure that the devil 
Has evrr prvctis'd with to raise a man 
To a devil'a likeness, e'er brought man that 

pleaanra 
I took in getting my wealth : so I oooolude. 
If he can out-vie me, let it fly to the devil. — 
Ton's my son : what company keeps he I 



' Boicxuo, Jouo. Aaioerro, ami BiirTtsTA. 

Son. The gentleman be talks with is Uomolio, 
The merchant 

Oris. I never saw him till now : 
'A has a brave sprightly look. I knew IiIk father, 
And sojonm'd in his house two years together 
Before this yoimg man's birth. I have news to 

tell him 
Of certain losses happen'd him at sea. 
That will not please him. 

San. What's* that dapp«r fellow 
lo the long stocking 1 I do think 'twas he 
Oama to your lodging this morning. 

CrU. 'Tis the tame : 
There he itaods bat a little pieoe of flesh, 
But he is the very miracle of a lawyer ; 
One that penuadea men to peace, and compounds 

qnarrcU 
Among his neighbours, without going to law. 

San. And ia he n lawyer 1 

CVii. Te^ and will give counsel 
In honest causes gmti« ; never in his life 
Took fee bat he come and spake for't ; is a man 
Of extreme practice ; and yet all his longing 
Is to become a jmlRe. 

• If' Ait('>| The old copy " What" 



Sun. Indeed, that's a rare longing with men of 
his profession. I think he'll prove the miraole of 
a lawyer indeed. 

Rom. Here's the man bronght word your iathar 
died i'tlie Indies. 

Jul. He died in perfect memory, I hops, 
And made me his heir. 

Crit. Tea, sir. 

JuL He's gone the right way, then, without 
question. Friend, in time of mourning we must 
not use any action that is but accessary to the 
making men merry : I do therefore give you 
nothing for your good tidings. 

Crit. Nor do I look for it, sir. 

Jul. Honost fellow, give me thy hand : I do 
not think but thou host carried new-yeor's-gifta 
to the court in thy days, and leamod'st there to 
bo so free of thy pains-taking. 

Rom. Here's an old gentleman says he was 
chamber-fellow to your lather, when thoy studied 
the law together at Barcelona. 

Jul. Do yon know him ) 

Rom. Not I ; he's newly come to Naples. 

JtU. And what's his business 1 

Rom, 'A says he's come to road you good oounsol. 

CVu. [atiiU to Am.] To him, rate him soundly. 

Jul. And what's your counsel 1 

A ri. Why, I would have you leave 
Your whoring. 

Jtil. He comes hotly upon me at fint — 
Whoring ! 

Ari. young quat,* incontinence is plagu'd 
In all the creatures of the world ! 

Jul. When did you ever hoar that a oock- 
sparrow 
Had the French pox 7 

A ri. When did you ever know any of tbem fat 
but in the nest? oak all your cantharide-nioiigera 
that question : remember yourself, sir. 

Jul. A very flno naturalist ! a physician, I take 
you, by your round slop.t for 'tis just of the 
bigness, and no more, of the case for a urinal : 
'tis concluded you are a phyaidAD. What do 
you mean, sirl you'll take cold, 

Ari, 'Tis conoluded you ore a fool, a pr«cioui 
one : you are a mere stick of sugnr.candy ; } a 
man may look quite thorough you. 

Jul. You are a very bold gamester. 

* O yfivng tpuU} Quai tneaiM orlj^iiuliy a pimple — 
Cctnpare 8hAk«spoan; 
" I h>ru rubb'd this ynHV 9<u< almost to the Hnss." 

OHutto, Act V. 8c. I. 
f il^r] !• s> bre*chrs (properly, largo wide onw) 
I you art a nun ttiek qf tuffar<andy, Ac.] S«e oats*, 
p.T«. 

I t 
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Ari. I can pla; at cbm, iui<1 kuow how to 
bmiillu a rook. 

JuL Pray, (ir6««rTe your velvet fniiu llio <1u«t. 

Ari. Keep yoitr bat upon the bluek, air; 'twill 
continue foitbioti tbe longer. 

JtU, I waa D«var so abus'tl with tbe bat io the 
band 
In my life. 

Ari. \ will put on. Why, look yon, 
Tboee lands that were the cliont'i are now become 
The lawyer's; and thoae tenemeuta that were 
Tho country geotleman'i are now grown 
To be his tailor'a. 

Jut. Tailor's I 

Ari. Yes, tailon in France, they grow to great 
•bomiuable purchase,* and became great officers. 
— How many ducats think you he has spent 
witliiu a twelvemonth, besides his fntlior's allow- 
■noel 

Jul. Beeidca my Tather'a allowance I Wby, 
gentleman, do you think an auditor begat cno I 
Would you have me make even at year's end 1 

Jlom. A hundred ducats a month in breaking 
Venice glaisea. 

Aft. He learnt that of on EUiglish drunkard, 
•nd a knight too, as I take it. — This comes of 
your numerous wardrobe. 

Som. Ay, and wearing out-work.+ a pound n purl. 

Ari. Tour dainty ombruldercd stockings, with 
overblown roscs.^ to bide your gouty nnklea. 

Rom. An<l wearing more taffeta for a garter than 
woulil serve the galley dung-boat fur utrcaiuoni. 

Ari, Your switching up at tho horsernce, with 
tbe illustrissimL 

Horn. And studying a puzzling arithmetic at 
the cockpit. 

Ari. Shaking your elbow at the table-board.} 

Rom. And resorting to your whore in hired 
velvet, with a spangled copper fringe at her 
Netherlands. 

Ari. Whereas, if you hsd stayed at Padua, and 
fed upon cow-trotters and fresh beef to supper, — 

JuL How I am baited ! 

Ari. Nay, be not you so forward with him 
oeithor, for 'tis thought you'll prove a main part 
of bis undoing. 



* piiKit<ur] Sh note t, p. 74, 

( <iU-mrl] See note t, P- *• 

t r<M»>] Sw nola *, p. 41. 

I (o4'<-*oiin/) Tho old copy "7Vl»fc-^o<>iirt"—T»bloa<L»t. 
TViAuZttruw /un^, Pr. Tablt»,) \b the ol-i namo for bock- 
gaminou : but other frame's wcra pl>iycl with the ttuno 
board. Om iho bm:k of the lltIo-iMg« of the old jilay of 
Ardm of Ftvrrthamt od. i(U3, u a rapnacutAtlon of n 
table- bunrd. 



Jul. I think this follow is a witch. 

RutK. Who I, silt 

Ari. Yuu have certain rich city cbuA, that 
when they have Ou at^rcs of their own, they will 
go and jiK'U^h up fouls, and turn them into 
excellent mea<low; besides tome enclosures for 
the first cherrier in the spring, and aprioocka, to 
pleasure a friend at court with. You bare 
potbecariea deal in selling commoditios * to yoiuig 
gallants, will put four or five coxcombs into a 
aiove, and so drum with tbem ui>on their counter, 
they'll learce thom through like Ouinea pepper; 
they cannot endure to find a man like a pair of 
terriers, they would undo him in a trice. 

Ro<ft. Mny be there are such. 

Ari. O, terrible exactors, fellows with six hands 
and three heada t 

J%d. Ay, those are hell-hounds. 

Ari. Take heed of them ; they'll rent tbee like 
tenterhooks. Hark in your ear; there is mtelli- 
g«-nc<! upon you : tbe report goes, there has bc«n 
gold conveyed beyond the sea in hollow aucbora. 
farewell ; yuu shall know me better; I will do 
thee more good than thou art aware of. \IUH, 

JuL He's a mad follow. 

&m. He would have made an ezoelleat barber, 
be does so curry it with his tongue. [Rtti. 

Crit. Sir, t was directed to you. 

Rom. From whence I 

Oil. From the East Indies, 

Rom. You are very welcome. 

CVm. Plcane you walk apart, 
I shall acqiuunl you with particuimn 
Tnuchiug your trading i'tbo East IndiaiL 

Rom, Willingly : pray, walk, sir. 

[£inui( Cauruiio aiui Baatue. 

Sntrr Eao>>i.c. 
JSrc O my right worthy friends, you hare 
etay'd mu long : 
One boaltb, and than aboard ; for all the galicyi 
Are come about. 



Enltr CSoXTUUBO. 

Con, Signior Ercola, 
T)ie wind has stood my friend, sir, to prevent 
Your putting to sea. 

Ere Pray, why, air I 

Oim. Ouly love, sir. 
That I might take my leave, sir, and withal 
Entreat from you a private recommends 
To a frinnd in M.ilta ; it would be dolivor'd 
To your busom. for I bad no time to write. 



* nmlnoHiHmi Bee uoto t. p- 27. 
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£-c Pnt;, leare lu, gentlemen. 


I count it baseness to engage another 


(£<nm( Jruoond BiPTHTl. 


luto my quarrel ; and for that take leave 




Will please you ait 1 [ T>t,y tit dinn. 


To dissemble the truth. Sir, if you will flght 




Cvn. Sir, uy lure to ;ou hu procliiiin'd yuu 


With any but myself, 6ght with her mothur; 




ooa 


She was the motive. 




Whose word waa atill li'd b; a Duble thought, 


Con. I have no enemy in the world, then, but 




And that thuoght foUow'd by ai fair a deed. 


yourself: 




Deceive not that opinion ; we were atudeuta 


You muat fight with me. 




At Padiu together, and hare long 


Sm. I wUl, dr. 




Tu tba world'i eye ahown like friends : was it 


Con. And instantly. 




Iiearty 


Ere. 1 will haste before you : point whither. 




On yoar pnrt to me t 


Con. Why, you speak nobly ; and for this fair 




Sre. Uufeign'd. 


dealing. 




Cm. You are false 


Were the rich jewel which we vary for 




To the good thought I held of you, aud now 


A thing to be divided, by my life, 




Join the worst part of man to you, your malice, 


1 would bo well content tu give you half: 




To uphold that bdaehood : sacred innocence 


But since 'tis vain to thiuk we can be friends, 




Ii Had your bosou. Signior, I must tell you 


Tis needful one of us be ta'cn away 




To draw the picture of uukioduaia truly. 


Frora being the other's enemy. 




U to ex]>res« two that have dearly lor'd. 


Ere. Yut, methiuks, 




And fUll'u at variance. "1 ia a wonder to me. 


Thi9 looks not like a quarrel 




Knowing my interatt in the fair Juleiitu, 


Cvn. Not a quarrel 1 




Tbat you should love her. 


Ere. You have not apparell&d your fury well ; 




Six- Compare her beauty and my youth together, 


It goes too plain, like a scholar. 




Aud you will find the fair effects of love 


Con. It is nn oniiiment 




No miracle at all. 


Mukes it more terrible, and you shall find it 




Cun. Ve^ it will prove 


A weighty injury, and attended on 




Prodigious to you : I must stay your voynge. 


Uy discruot valour : because I do not strike yoo. 




Ei-e. Tour warrant must bo mighty. 


Ur give you the lie,— such foul prepantives 


^H 


Cun. 'T has a seal 


Would show Uko the stole injury of wine, — 


^H 


From heaven to do it, iiaoe you would ravish 


I reserve my rage to sit on my sword's point, 


^H 


from ma 


Which a great quantity of your best blood 


^H 


1 What's there entitled mine : and yet I vow, 


Cannot sntiefy. 


^H 


By the eawotisl front of spotless virtue, 


Ere. You promise well to yourscll 


^H 


1 have compassion of both our youths; 


Sball'ii have no seconds 1 


^H 


To approve which, I have not ta'on the way. 


Cun. None, for fear of prevention. 


^H 


Like an Italian, to cut your tliKiat 


Ere. The length of our weapons ? 


^H 


By practice,* that had given you now for dead. 


On. Well fit them by the way : 


^H 


And never fTt>wii'd upon you. 


So whether our time colls us to live or die, 


^H 


Sre. You deal fiur, sir. 


Let us do both like noble gentlemen 


^H 


CV*. Quit me of one doubt, pray, sir. 


And true Italians. 


^H 


£rc. Move it. 


Ere. For that let me embrace you. 


^H 


Con. 'Tisthis; 


Con, Methiuks, 'lemg on Italian, I trust you 


^H 


Whether her brother were ■ main instrumeut 


To cume somewhat too near me : 


^H 


In her dexign for marriage. 


But your jealousy gove that embrace to try 


^H 


Sre. If I tell truth, 


If I vi-crc arm'd, did it not I 


^H 


Tou will not credit me. 


Ere. No, believe me. 


^H 


O/w. Whyl 


I Like your heart to be sufflcicnt proof, 


^H 


Sre. I will tell you truth, 


Without a privy coat ; and, for my port, 


^H 


Yet show some reason you hove not to believe mo. 


A taffeta is all the shirt of moil 


^H 


Her brother had no hand iii't : is't n<it biird 


I am arm'd with. 


^H 


For you to credit this 1 for you nmy think. 


Con. You deal equally-* [Bjeitnl. 


1 


1 * prutlia] L 0. artifice, tnaclitry. 


• Ux. Ijunb calls this scene between Onilnrina aud 
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JU-fnter Jruo, viih a Semint. 


For the munaging my weapon ; and, indood, 


^H 


Jul. Where are tlioM gallant«, the bntre Ercole 


Both would show much alike. Come, are you 




^^1 


And noblo Contariuol 


ready 1 




^H 


St. Tbcy are Dewl; gone, sir, 


Con. Bethink yourself 




^H 


And bade mo tell you that they will retiirn 


How fair the object is that we contend for. 




H 


Within this half hour. 


£rc. 0, I cannot forget it. [They fight. 
Con. You are hurt. 




^H 


Bt-tHttr Ronuo. 


Eix. Did you come hither only to toll me so. 




^^H 


JaL Met you the Lord Ercole f 


Or to do it 1 I mean well, but 'twill not thrivcL 




^H 


iZvnt. No, but I met the devil in villanout 


Con. Your cause, your cause, sir : 




^H 


tidings. 


Will you yet bo a man of conscience, and make 




^H 


Jul. \\'hT, what's the matter f 


Restitution for your rage upon your death-bed 1 




^H 


Kom. 0, I oni pour'd out 


Ere. Never, till the grave gather one of us. 




^^1 


Like water 1 the greatoat rivers i'the world 


[TVyAF**"*"!*. 




^H 


Are lost in the aea ; and lo am I : pray, leave me. 


Con. That was fair, and home, I think. 




^H 


Wherc'n Lord Ercole T 


Ere. You prate as if you were in a fenco-sohooL 




^H 


Jul. You were scarce gone hence. 


Con. Spare your youth, have compassion on 




^H 


But in came Coutarino. 


yourself 




^H 


Bom. Contariuo 1 


Ere. When I am all in pieces 1 I am now unfit 




^H 


JuL And entreated 


For any kdy's bed ; take the rest with you. 




^H 


Some private conference with Eroole ; 


[CONTJLBINO, KO*Kdld,fatU Hjxm EBCDI.C 




^H 


And on the sudden they have givcn'a the slip. 


Cm. I am lost in too much daring. — Yield 




^H 


Aunt. One minchiof never oomes alone : they 


your sword. 




^H 


are gone 


Ere. To the pangs of death I shall, but not to 




^H 


To fight. 


thee. 




^H 


JuL To Bght 1 


Con. You are now at my repairing or ooni\uion : 




^H 


Jtom. An you be gentlemen, 


Beg your life. 




^H 


Do not talk, but make haste after them. 


Ere. 0, most foolishly demanded, — 




^H 


JuL Let's take several ways, then ; 


To bid me beg that which thou canst not give ! 




^H 


And if 't be possible, for women's sakes. 


BKtrr RoMZLio, Fsmpdu), BAFnsr«, Aaiocio, md 




^^H 


For they are proper men, use our endeavours 


JCLIO. 




1 


That the prick do not spoil them. lExeutiL 


iVoi. See, both of them are lost 1 we come too 

Ute. 
Stm. Take up the body, and convey it 

To Saint Sebastian's monastery. 




^H 


SCENE II." 


Con. I will not port with bis sword, I have 




^^H 


Bnlcr Ercole and OOKTAnmo 


won't. 




^H 


Coil. You'll not forgo your interest in my 


JuL You shall not. — 




^H 


mistress? 


Take him up gently ; so ; and bow his body. 




^H 


Ere Uy sword shall answer that: come, are 


For fear of bleeding inward. 




^^1 


you ready ! 


Well, these are perfect lover& 




^H 


Con. Before you fight, sir, think upon your 


Prot. Why, I pray 1 




^^1 


cause ; 


Jid. It has been ever my opbion. 




^H 


It is a wondroiu foul one, and I wish 


That there are none love perfectly indeed. 




^H 


That all your exercise, these four days past, 


But those that hang or drown themselves for love : 




^H 


Hod been employ'd in a most fervent prayer, 


Now these have chose a death next to beheading ; 




^H 


And the foul sin for which jou are to fight 


They have cut one another's throats, brave valiant 




^H 


Chiefly remember'd in't. 


lads. 




^H 


Bre. I'd as soon take 


Proi. Come, you do tU, to set the name of 




^H 


Tour counsel in divinity at this present. 


valour 




H 


As I would take a kind direction from you 


Upon a violent and mad despair. 

Hence may all learn, that count such actions well. 




Eroolo "the niudel of a weU-auuu^ed and ffentlemauliko 


^^H 


diflcruioe." Sptc. iff Bug. JJrow. PatU, p. IM. 


The roots of fury shoot themselves to hell. 




H 


• Seal ll-i A Held osar Naples. 


IRumt. 




h 
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I 


1 SCENE III.* 


Some talk of it very much, and many times 


^^M JMo' Romuo and AMOVTO. 


To their auditors' impatience : but, I pmy. 




IF 


Ario. Your losses, I oonfetB, are iufiuito; 


U1int practice do they make of 't in their lives 1 






Yet, sir, yuu must hare patiauce. 


TLey are too full of choler with living honesty 


1 




Ron. Sir, my losses 
I know, but you I do not 


And some of them not only impatient 


^H 




Of their own slightest injuries, but stark mad 


^H 




Arit. 'Tin most true 


At oue another's preferment Now to you, sir: 


^H 




I am but a siraugcr to you ; but am winh'd 


I have lost three goodly caracks.* 


^1 




By some of your best friends to visit you, 


Ario. So I bear. 


^1 




And, out of my experience in the world, 


Rom. The very spice in them, 


^H 




To instruct you patience. 


Hud they been shipnTeck'd here upon our ooasl. 


^H 


Am. or whnt profeeaion are ;ou 1 


Would have m&de all our sea a drench. 


^H 


Ario. Sir, I lun a Uwyor. 


A rio. All the sick horses in Italy 


^H 


Horn. Of all wen living, 


Would have been glad of your loss, than. 


^1 


Vou lawjen I account the only men 


Rom. You are conceited too. 


^1 


1 To confirm patience in oe : Tour delnya 


Ario. Come, come, come, 


^^ 


AVould make three parte of thin little Cfariiitian 


You gave those ships most strange, most dreadAil, 


1 


world 


Aud unfortunate names; I never look'd they'd 


^J 


Run out of their wits elae. Kow I remember 


proBper. 


^1 


'Vou rrad lectures to Julio : are you such a leech 


RofA. Is there any ill omen in giving names to 


^1 


'Fvr patience 1 


ships t 


^^^H 


Ario. Yo«, sir, I have had lome croeaea. 


.irto. Did yon not call one The ilorm't defiance, 


^H 


■1 Horn. You are married, then, I am certain. 


Another The teourge of the tea, and the third 


^H 


^B j| no. That I am, air. 


T/ie great leviathan t 


1 


f^' ■&>•»■ And have you studied patience I 


Rom. Very right, sir. 


^J 


I Ario. Tou shall find I have. 


Ario. Very devilish names 


^H 


1 Rom. Did you over see your wife make you 


All three of them; and surely I think 


^H 


1 t It a 
1 cuckold? 


They were curs'd in theirvery cradlee, — I do meao, 


^H 


1 \ Atw. Make me cuckold 1 


When they wore upon their stocks. 


^1 


\ jtffiit. I ask it serioualy : an you have nut scuti 


Rom. Come, you are supentitious : 


^1 


\ that. 


I'll give you my opinion, and 'tis serious : 


^^1 


\ Tour patience has not ta'eu the right degree 


1 am persuaded there caiue not cuckolds enow 


^1 


\ Of wearing scarlet ; I should rather take you 


'I'o the first launching of them, and 'twas that made 


^H 




For a bachelor in the art thau for a doctor. 


them 


^^1 




Ario. You are merry. 


Thrive the worse for't 0, your cuckold's handsel 


^H 




Bom. No, sir, with leave of your patience, 


Is prny'd for i'tlie city 1 


^H 




I am horrible angry. 


Ario. 1 will hear no more. 


^H 




Aria. What should move you 


i vo me thy hand : my intent of coming hither 


^^ 




Put r<M'th that harsh interrogntory, if these eyes 


Was to persuade you to patience : as I live, 


^H 


Ever saw my wife do the thing you wot oft 


If ever I do visit you again. 


^H 


Bum. Why, I'll tell you,— 


It shall be to entreat you to be angry : turo, I will, 


1 


Moat radically to try your patience; 


I'll be as good as my word, believe it. 


^J 




And the mere question shows you but a dunce 


Rom. Ho, ui. [^xi* Ariosto.] How now 1 


^H 




in't,- 


Are tha 8croech^)wls abroad already > 


^H 




It baa made you angry : there's another lawyer's 




^H 




beard 


EnLer Lboxooa. 


^^1 




In your forehead; you do bristle. 


Leon. What a dismal noise yon bell makes 1 


^1 




Atw. You are very oonccited.f 


Sure, some great person's dead. 


^^ 




But, come, this is not the right way to cure you : 


Bom. No such matter; 


1 




I must talk to you like a divine. 


It is the common bell-man goes about 


^H 




Bom. I have heard 


To puhliah the sale of goods. 
LeutL. Why du they ring 


1 


* Ae«M# ///.] Tb« court of Lcouom'* houM. 






1 coMiUirf] L s. dlapoaml to jMt, merry. 


• earaoki] 1. e. laiva ships of baidsil. 


m 


^ 
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THE DEVIL'S LAW-CASE. 



APT n. 



Before luy gntc thugl I<«t tlieiu into Ibe court :* 
I c&uoot un<ler«taod what tliey sa;. 

Ai/<r Two Xkllmou and n Cn|molitn. 

Cap. For pity 'a sake, you that have tears to kbod, 
Sigh a loft requiem, and let fall a bead 
For two unfortunate nobles, nriioso aad fata 
Leaves tbcm both dead and excommuuicate : 
No churchman's prayor to comfort their last 

groans, 
No sacred sod f of earth to hide their bones ; 
But OS their fury wrought them out of bi'eath, 
The canon speaks theoi guilty of tlioir owu doatli. 

Lton. What noblemen, I pmy, sir I 

Cop. The Lord Ercole 
And the noble Contariuo, both of them slain 
In single combat 

Leon. O, I am lost tor erer I 

Rom. Denied Christian burial I I pmy, what 
does that. 
Or the dcail lazy march in the funeral, 
Or the flattery in the epitaphs, which glioirs 
More sluttish far than all the spiders' wvbs 
Shall ever grow upon it ; what do those 
Add to our well-being after death 1 

Cap, Not a scruple. 

Hon. Very well, then : 
I have a certain meditation, 
If I can think of ['tl, somewhat to this purpose : 
I'll say it to you, while my mother there 
Numbers her beads. 

Tou that dwell near these graves and vaultSt 
Which oft do bide physicians' faults. 
Note what a small room does suffice 
To expre.w men's good : their vanities 
W'oidd fill more volume in small baud 
Than all the evidence of church-land. 
Funenils hide men in civil wearing, 
And ore to the dra{)er8 a gtjod hearing, 
Make the heralds laugh in tbeir black raiment, 
And all die worthies die worth payment 
To the altar olTeringfi, though their fame, 
And all the charity of their name, 
'Tween heaven and this yield no more light 
Than rotten trees which shine i'tho ni|;hL 
0, look the lost act be the beet i'tbo pluy, 
And then rest, gentle bones : yet pray, 
Tliat when by the precise you are view'd, 
A supersedeas be not su'd. 
To remove yon to a place more airy, 

* IH Oum into the court] Hera we are to suppceo tli&t 
the oourt-gata is opeued eitber bj RomoUu ur hj an 
ottaodnnt 

t seen The old copy "seed." 



That, in your stead, they may keep chary 
Stock-fish or sea-ooal ; for the abuses 
Uf sacrilege have tum'd graves to viler use*. 
How, then, can any monument say. 
Here rest these bones till the last day, 
When Time, swift both of foot and feather, 
Uay l>ear them the sexton kens not whithsr I 
What care I, then,* though my last aleep 
Be in the desert or in the deep. 
No lamp nor taper, day and night, 
To give my chnmcl chargeable light! 
I have there like quantity of ground. 
And at the lost day I shall be found. — 
Now, I pmy, leave me. 

Cap. I am sorry for your losses. 

Bom. Urn, sir, the more spadoua that Uu 
tennis-court is. 
The more large is the hazard. 
I ilure tlie spiteful Fortune do her wont ; 
I can now fear nothing. 

Ctp, O, sir, yet cousider. 
He that is without fear is without hope. 
And sins from presumption : better ihougfati 
attend you ! 

ISxemit Oapodiin and BeOmm 

Sam. Poor Jolcnta ! should she hear of this, 
She would not, after the report, keep fresh 
So long as Sowers in graves. 

Alto- PaORPno. 

How now, Prosperoj 

Pm. Contarino has sent you hero his will, 
Wherein 'a has made your sister his sole bstr. 

Son, Is bo not dead I 

Proi. He's yet living. 

Jtom. Living ! the worse luck, 

Leon, The worse ! I do protest it is the best 
That ever came to disturb my prayers. 

Rom. How ! 

Leon. Yet I would have him live 
To satisfy public justice for the death 
Of Ercole. 0, go visit him, for boaveo's sake I 
I have within my closet a choice relic, 
Preservative 'gainst swooning, and some earth 
Brought from the Holy Land, right sovereign 
To stanch blood. — Has he skilful surgeons, think 
you! 

Proi. The best in Naples. 

Jiom. How ofl has he been dress'd ? 

Proa. But once. 



* What eare I, tAoi, Ac.] Compare the sploodld ooncla- 
eion of Sir Tbomaa Brown's UrH-ffHritil: "Tlsftll oosto 
lie In St. Innocent's Church-ytjti as in the sandf d 
BKTPt ; mady to bo uiy lliiofr in th« aoatasie ot lieliig 
>v«r ; as content with six foot as Uts Moles of Adrtaaua" 
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1 


, 

I have aome akill tbia wn; : 


Thau for^i the compliment of a cbolerio man. 


ond or tliirtl drvsHiiig will show clenrly 


I prny, coutiuue the report of my death, and give 


^^1 


r there b« hope ofUre. I pray, b« near bin), 


oub, 


^^1 


t be any aoul can bring me word, 


'Ctose ths church denied me Christian burial. 


^^1 


»T» ia hope of life. 


The vice-a4miral of my galleys took my body, 


^^1 


Do j-ou prixe bis life ao 1 


With purpose to oommit it to the earth. 


^^1 


That lie may live, I nivan. 


Either in Sicil or Malta. 


^^1 


• to bis trial, to aatiify the law. 


Cup. WTuit aim you at 


^^1 


O, ia't nothing else 1 


By this rumour of your death? 


^^1 


I shall be the happiest woman 1 


£rc. There is hope of life 


^^^ 


[JtetMM LaoKORA and PaoaPKau. 


In Cuntariuo ; and he has my prayers 


^^1 


Here is cruelty apporellM in kindness t 


That be may live to enjoy what is bis own, 


^^1 


1 of thoughts, strange onea, but they're no 


The fair Joleuta : where,* should it be thought 


^^1 


pod ones. 


That I were breathing, happily her friends 


^^1 


Hsit Contorino ; upon that 


Would oppose it still. 


^H 


t ao engine ahall weigh up my loeaea. 


Clip. But if you be suppos'd dead, 


^H 


ley sunk as low «a bell : yet let mc think. 


The law will strictly prosecute his life 


^H 


im impivir'd in an hour, and the cause oft, 


For your murder. 


^^^ 


; security : 0, how this wicked world 


Src. That's prevented thua 


^^M 


lewitches, 


There docs belong a noble privilege 


^^M 


3y made insolent with ricbea t 


To all his family, ever since hia father 


^H 


(rith forc-wiuda atretch'd do aooneet break, 


Boro from the worthy emperor Chnrlea the Fifth 


^H 


■ 


An answer to the French king's challenge, at such 
time 




■ 


The two noble princes were eogag'd to fight 
Upon a frontier arm o'the sea, in a flat-bottom'd 




V SCENE IV.* 


boat. 




jbr Chpndiin, iwul Kbcous lei Mwnn (im. 


That if any of bis family should chance 




Look up, sir : 

1 preacrr'd beyond natural reason : 


To kill a ruou i'lha field in a noble cause, 




He should have his pardon : now, sir, for his cause, 




Ire brought dead out u'tlie field, the 


The world may judge if it were not honest. 




ibrgeons 


Pray, help tiie iu speech ; 'tis very painful to mo. 




lo have embalm'd you. 


Cap. Sir, I shall. 




I do look 


Ere The guilt of this lies in Romelio; 




Action with a thought of terror : 


And, 8« I liear, to second this good contract. 




D and dwell in't is unnmnly. 


He has got a nun with child. 




You are divinely inform'd, sir. 


Cap. These are crimes 




t fought for oue in whom I have no luxro 


That either muet make work for speedy repentance 




few 


Or for the dovil. 




Iw executors have in orphans' goods 


Ere. I have much compassion on him ; 




)Een them of: yet though my ciuse wcro 


For sin and shame are ever tied together 




»aught. 


With gordian knots, of aucb a strong thread spun, 




( chose the hazivrd of my aoul, 


They cannot la-ithout violence be undone. [£cnin(. 
* »*ert] i e. wheross. 




ur.] A room In the monaatcry of Saiat Sebnaiisa, 






^ 
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4or in. 



ACT ni. 



SCENE L* 
Auir Awonn siut CuirtAKO. 
Ari. Well, lir, now I miut olaim 
Your promUo, to reveal to ma the cauM 
Why you live thua clouded. 

Cru. Sir, the King of Spain 
Suipecta that your Romclio liore, the merchant, 
Uu diwoToi-'d tome goldmine to hU owu use, 
In t)io West lodiee, and for thitt employe mo 
To discover in what part of Christendom 
Ho vciita this treasure : beeidea, ho is iuform'd 
Wbnt mad tricks have been plny'd of lata by 

ladies. 
Ari. Meet true; and I am glad the king has 

heard on't : 
Why, they use their lords aa if they vrere their 

wards; 
And OS your Dutchwomen in the Low-Countries 
Tiike all and pay all, and do keep their huiib»nds 
So silly all their lives of tUeir own estates, 
That, when thoy are sick and come to moke tbeir 

will. 
They know not preciwly what to give away 
From their wives, because they know not what 

they are worth ; 
So here should I repeat what factions, 
What bat-fowling for offices, 
Aa you must conceive their game is all i'the night, 
What calling in question one another's honesties. 
Withal what sway they bear i'the viceroy's cuurt. 
You'd wonder at it : 

'Twill do well ahortly, can we keep them off 
From being of our council of war. 

Crii, Wfll, I have vow'd 
Tlint I will never ait upon the bench more, 
VdIcss it be to curb the insolcnciea 
or these women. 

Ai-i. Well, take it on my word, then. 
Tour place will not long bo empty. [Exeunt. 



SCENE ILt 
A«(<r RoHsuo ft* llu habit of a Jt». 
Kom. Exoellontly well habited I why, metbinka 
That t could play with mine own shadow now, 

* Scciw /] A teom lu ths bouie of Arloato. 

t Shim //.] A atroet. Dafere the lodgioc ef Gostariiio. 



And be a rue lUliaoatad Jtm; 

To have a* many aeretal ofaaoge of t^em 

As I have seen carv'd upon one cherry -etooe; 

To wind about a man like rotten ivy. 

Ent into him like quicksilver : poison a fncod 

With pulling but a loose hair from's heard, or gire 

a drench, 
He should linger oft nine yean, and ns'« 

complain 
But in the spring and (all, and so the cauae 
Imputed to the disease natural : for slight villsoiea, 
Aa to coin money, corrupt lodiee' honoura, 
Betray a town to the Turk, or make a bonfiie 
O'the Christian navy, I oould settle to't. 
As if I had eat a politician. 
And digested* him to nothing but pure blood. 
But stay, I lose myaelf : this is the house. — 
Within there I 

Alter Two 8u>iseoaa 

Pirtl Sttr. Now, sir» 

Rom. You are the men of art that, as I bear, 
Have the Lord Coutarino under cure. 

Stcond Sur. Yes, air, we are his aurgeons ; 
But he ia past all cure. 

Rom. Why, is he dead I 

Fint Sur, lie is speeclilues, sir, and we do find 
hia wound 
So fester'd near the vitals, all our art. 
By warm drinks, cannot clear th' imposthumatiaa; 
And he's so weak, to make [incision] 1' 
By the ori&x were present death to him. 

Rom. Uo has made a will, I bear. 

firtl Sur. Yes, air. 

£oin. And deputed Jolcuta his heir. 

Second Sur. He has ; wc ore witness to'U 

Rom. Haa not Romelio been with you yet. 
To give you thanks and ample reoompenae 
For the pains you have ta'eni 

Firtt Sw. Not yet. 

Rom. Listen to me, gentlemen, for I protest 
If you will seriously mind your own good, 
I am come about a business gholl convey 
Largo legacies from Contarino's will 
To both of you. 

* difftjUd] Tbo old eopy *' diageated *' (a a|)elUiv 
common In early wrltera). 
t iiuinaaj A word baa bare dropt oat from Uie old oofT- 
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Seoond Sur. How, sir ! why, Itomulio liaB the 
«iU, 
And in tbut be has giren ur nothing. 

Jtom, I pny, attend m« : I aua a pbyaician. 

Second Swr. A phyaiuiun '. nliete do you 
practise 1 

SoM. Id Rome. 

Firtl Sur. 0, then yon have itore of patientn. 

Jiom. Store I why, look you, I can kill my 
twenty a month 
And work but i'tbe forenooni : you will give me 

leaTA 
To je«t and be merry with you. But ai I said, 
All my study bae been physic : I am sent 
From a noble Roman that is near akin 
To Cootarino, and that ought indeed. 
By tbe law of alliance, be his only heir, 
To practise his good and yours. 

Sotk Smr. How, I pray, sir 1 

Bum. I can by an extraction which I bars, 
Though be wore speechless, his eyes set iu's bead. 
His puli»es without motion, restore to him, 
For hnlf an hour's space, the use uf sense, 
And perliApa a little speech : having don« this, 
If we can work him, as no doubt we shall, 
To make another will, and therein assign 
This gentlrman his heir, I will assure you. 
Fore I depart this house, ten thousand ducats; 
And then we'll pull the pillow from bis head. 
And let him e'en go whither tbe religion sends him 
That lie died in. 

Pint Snr. Will you give's ten thousand ducats? 

San. Upon my Jewism. 

Second S»r. Tis a bargain, sir, we are yours. 

[COITTAIUIIO in a bid.* 

Here is the subject you must work on. 

/Zen. Well said, you are faoueitt men, 
And go to the business roundly : but, gentlemen, 
I must use my art singly. 

Firgt Sur. O, sir, you shall Imvo nil privacy, 

JUm. And the doors lock'd to uie. 

Stamd Sur. At your best pleasure. — 
Yet fur all this, I will not tnut this Jew. 

F>nl .Sur. Faith, to say truth, 
I do unt like him neither ; he looks like a roguv. 
This is a fine toy, fetch a man to life, 

* Qmtarimo in a b«d] Here the audience were to 
imacim a change of scvdo, — to the tMdMMiamber of the 
wottnded Contsrloo. Either, a tmverse (or uurtAln) 
being drawn bnck. Contnrino wne diacoTerBd lylog on a 
bed ; or else a bed, contaiuiiig Cotitariuo. woe thrust 
upon the etsge. — lu Heywood'l If jrttu Inune nM nr, yow 
t<io» noVxfy, we fiud " BtiUr SHcaUlh (■ ktr terf," fig. A 
4, od lO'iS ; nnd •imilsr itage-dlrectltms occur In Tanoiis 
iitlier old plAjs. 



To make a new will I there is some trick in't 
I'll bo near you, Jew. [Eretml Surgsona. 

Jiom. Excellent, as I would wish : these credu- 
lous fools 
Have given me freely what I would have bought 
With a groat deal of money. — Softly I here'* 

breath yet. 
Xow, Ercole, for port of tbe revenge 
Which I have vow'd for thy utitimely death I 
Besides this politic working of my own. 
That scorns precedent, why should this great nun 

live, 
And not ei)joy my sister, aa I have vow'd 
He never shall I 0, he may alters will 
Every now moon, if be please : to prevent which, 
I must put iu a strong caveat. Come forth, then. 
My desperate stiletto, that may be worn 
Iu a woman's hair, and ne'er disoover'd, 
And either would be token for a bodkin. 
Or a curling-iron at most : why, 'tis on engine 
That's only fit to put in execution 
Barmotho pigs;* a moat unmanly weapon. 
That steals into a man's life be knows not how, 
O, [that] great CsBsar, he that pin'd the shock 
or so many anuM pikaa, and poison'd darts, 
Swords, slings, and battleaxes, should at length, 
•Sitting at ease on a cushion, come to die 
By such a shoe-maker's awl as this, his soul 1st 

forth 
At a hole no bigger than the incision 
Mode for a wheal I Ud's foot, I am horribly angry 
That be should die so scurvily : yet wherefore 
Do I condemn thee thereof so cruelly, 
Tet shake him by the hand 1 'tis to express. 
That I would never have such weapons us'd 
But in a plot like this, that's treacherous. 
Yet this shall prove most merciful to thee. 
For it shall preserve thee 
From dying on a public scoSbld, and withal 
Bring thee on alisolute cure, thus. [Staht Aim. 

So, 'tia done : 
And now for my Mcape. 

ik-cnfer BDrgeoDS. 
Finl Sw. You rogue mountebank, 



* BarmotKo ftQt] I. s. pigs of the Bsmiadsa, or (ss the 
word was also written,- see p. TO) Bermoothflo. 
' ' Tie tbe buid of pence. 
Where hogt and tobacco yield tkir increase. 



I sm fbr the Btrmitda»,** 
Mlddletoii's AHf niHi//«ro QvM Hfl. Workt, Iv. 4»S, 
ed. I)yco. Id Ot/cnniA'« Conptnint liy Taylor, the wsler- 
poot, is nil " Epitaph Id the fittrmooila timtru, wAicA muM 
6f prtmmmrtd wUS U< acWN< q/ On (rruntiiif ijf a Kaggt." 
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I will try whether j'our inwmrd* oau oudon 
To bo wiibIiM id scalding lead. 
Rom. Hold I I turn ChriatUn. 
Seamtl Sur. Nay, prithee, b« a Jew *tiU ; 
t would Dot bare a ChriatUn be guilt; 
Of such a Tillasooa act aa tbia ia. 
Jian. I am Ronielio the merchant. 
Pint Sur. Romelio ! you hare pror'd younelf 
A cunniDg merchant indeed. 
Rom. You may read why I oame hither. 
Seamd Siu-. Tea, in a bloody Roman letter. 
Jtoaa, I did hate thia man ; each minute of hia 
breath 
Waa torture to ma. 
Fint Sw. Had you forborne thia act, he bad 
not lir'd 
Thia two hours. 

Rom. But he had died then. 
And my revenge unaati«6ed. Here's gold : 
Never did wealthy man purchaao the silence 
Of a terrible scolding wife at a dearer rate 
Than I will pay for youra: here'a your eorueet 
In a bag of double ducata, 
fiiiooiMl Smr. Why, look you, lir, aa I do weigh 
thia busineaa, 
Tbia cannot be counted murder in you by no 

meana. 
Why, 'tis no more than should I go and choke 
An Irisilinmn, that were three quarters drown'd, 
Witli pouring usquebaugh in's throat. 
Rovi. You will be secret ) 
First Sur. As your soul. 
Rom. The West Indies shall sooner want gold 

than you, then. 
Stcond Sur. That protestation has the music of 

the mint in't. 
Rom. [atide.] How unforttmately was I surpria'd! 
I have mode myself a slave perpetually 
To these two beggars. [Erit. 

First Sitr. Excellent I by this act he hoe made 

his estate oun 

Second Sur, I'll preaently grow a lazy surgson, 

and ride on my foot-cloth.* I'll fetch from him 

every eight days a policy for a hundred double 

ducitta : if he grumble, I'll ]>cach. 

Ftrtt Sur. But let's take heed he do not poison 

us. 
Second Sur. 0, I will never eat nor drink with 
him, 
Without unicorn's horn in a hollow tooth. 
Con. 1 
Fint Sur. Did he not groan t 

• /nX-cloM] 8es note *, p. T. 



Stamd Swr. Is the wind in that door still t 

First Sur. Ua 1 come hither, note a stnwp 
accident : 
His steel has lighted in the former wound, 
And made firae passage for the congeal'd blood : 
Observe in what abundance it deliver* 
The putrefaction. 

Second Sur. Hethinks he fetches 
His breath very lively. 

First Sur. The hand of heaven ia int. 
That his intent to kill him should become 
The very direct way to save hia lifei 

Stamd Sur. Why, this is like one I have heard 
of in England, 
Woacur'd o'tho gout by being rack'd i'the Tower. 
Well, if we can recover him, here'a reward 
On both sides : howsoever we muat be secret. 

First Sur. We are tied to't : 
When we cure gentlemen of foul diseases, 
Thvy give us so muoh for the cure, and twice as 

much. 
That we do not blab ou't Come^ let'a to work 

roundly ; 
Heat the lotion, and bring the ssaring. [iSUvasit 



SCENE in.'—A tabU stl forth wi/A fve ((vert, 
a dtath' s-luad, a hook. Jolehto. in mpanui^ 
RoMEUO sits hy her. 

Rom. Why do you grieve llius 7 take a lookin; 
gloss, 

And see if this sorrow become you : that pale face 
Will moke mcu think you us'd some art befur^ 
Some odious pointing. Coutarino's dead. 

Jol. 0, thnt he sliould die so soon I 

Rom. Why, I pmy, loll me, 
Is not the shortest fever the best I and are not 

bad plays 
The worse for their length t 

Jol. Add not to the ill you've done 
An odious slander : he stuck i'the eyes o'the court 
Ah the must choice jewel there. 

Ann. O, be not angry : 
Indeed, the court to wcllHX>mpos6d nature 
Adds much to perfection ; for it is, or should be, 
A* K bright crystal mirror to the world 
To dress itself: but I must tell you, sister, 
If the excellency of the place could have 
Wrought salvation, the devil hod ne'er fnll'n 
From heaven : he was proud. — Leave ua, leave u«! 
Come, take your seat again : I have a plot, 

* Snau lll.\ A mom In the bouse of Leouonk. 
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^ 





^^^^^ ^z~ ^~ ~ — " 


1 


^^^^^H 




I 


If yon will luten to it seriously, 


Rom. Ha ! by whom t 


TUl goe* beyood example ; it shall breed, 


JoL By Contarino : do not knit the brow ; 


^^1 


Out of the death of these two ooblemcu. 


The precontract shall justify it, it shall : 


^^1 


The adruicemeDt of our house. 


Nay, I will get some singular fine oliurdiiiinji, 


^^1 


JoL 0. take heed : 


Or though he be a plural one, shall affirm 


^^1 


A gnve IB a rotten foundation. 


He coupled us together. 


^^1 


Som. Nay, nay, bear me. 


Rom. 0, misfortune ! 


^^1 


*ns somewhat indirectly, I confess ; 


Your child must, then, be reputed Ercole'a. 


^^1 


Bat there is much advancement in the world 


JoL Yuur hopes are dash'd, then, since your 


^H 


That comes in indirectly. I pray, mind me. 


votary's issue 


^H 


Tou are already made by absolute will 


Must not inherit the land. 


^H 


Contarino's heir : now, if it can be proT'd 


Rom. No matter fur that, 


^H 


That you hare issue by Lord Ercole, 


So I preserve her fame. I am strangely purjcled. 


^^1 


I will make you inherit his land too. 


Why, suppose that she be brought a-b«d before you. 


^^1 


JoL How's this? 


And we conceal her issue till the time 


^H 


bsiic by him, he dead, and t a virgin 1 


Of your delivery, and then give out 


^^1 


Aon. I knew * yon would wonder how it could 


That yon have two at a birth ; ha, were't not 


^^1 


be done ; 


excellent? 


^H 


But I have laid the case so radically. 


JoL And what reaomblanco think you would 


^H 


Not all the lawyers in Christendom 


they havo 


^H 


Shall find any the least flaw in't I have a mistress 


To one another 1 twins are still alike : 


^H 


Of the order of Saint Clare, a bcauteoiu nun. 


But this is not your aim ; you would have your 


^H 


Who, being cloiater'd era she knew the heat 


child 


^H 


Her blood would arrive to, had only time enough 


Inhorit Eroole's land. my sad soul 1 


^H 


To repent, and idleness sufficient 


Have you not made me yet wretched enough, 


^H 


To Ml in love with me ; snd to be short. 


But after all this frosty nge in youth. 


^1 


I hare so much diKordcr'd the holy order. 


Which you have witch'd upon mo, you will seek 


1 


I have got this nun with child. 


To poison my fiimel 


1 


Jol. Ivxccllcnt work 


Rom. That's done already. 


J 


Made for a dumb mid-wifo ! 


JuL No, sir, I did but feign it) 


^H 


Ann. I am glad you grow thus pleasant. 


To a fatal purpose, m I thought. 


^H 


Now will I have you presonily give out 


Rom. \Vlmt laiiposo ( 


^H 


That yon are full two months quicken'd with child 


JoL If you had lov'd or teodcr'd my dear 


^^^H 


By E>oole ; which rumour can beget 


honour, 


^^^H 


_ fSo scandal to yon, since we will affirm 


Yon would linve lock'd your poniard in my heart, 


^^^H 


l^phe precontract was so exactly done 


When I tmm'd I was with child : but I must live 


^^1 


P By the same words us'd in the form of marriage, 


To linger out till tho consumption 


^H 


That with a little dispensation, 


Of my own sorrow kill rae. 


^H 


A money matter, it shall b« registered 


Rom. [anJe\ This will uot do. 


^H 


Absolute matrimony. 


The devil has on the sudden fiiniish'd me 


^H 


JoL So, then, I conceive you ; 


With a rare charm, yet u most unnatuml 


^H 


Hy conceiv'd child must provo your bastard. 


Falsehood : no matter, so 'twill take. — 


^H 


Jtim. Right; 


Stay, sister, I would utter to you a business, 


^H 


For at such time my miatrasa (aUs in labour, 


But I aiu very loth ; a thing, indeed. 


^H 


UtTou must foign the like. 


Nature would have compassionately conoesl'd 


^H 


ff JoL 'Tiah pretty feat this; 


Till my mother's eyes be clos'd. 


^H 


1 But I am not capable of it. 


JoL Pniy, what's that, sir? 


^H 


^L Bom. Not capable 1 


Rom. Vou did ob»eno 


^^1 


^K .All. No, for the thing you would have me 


With what ft dear regard our mother tonder'd 


^H 


P ■ counterfeit 


Tho Lord Contoriuo, yet how passionately 


^H 


Is most essentially put in practice, nay, 'tis done ; 


She sought to cross the match : why, this was 


^H 


L ^ am with child alreaily. 


merely 
To blind tho eye o'tlie world ; for she did know 
That you would marry him, and he was capable. 


J 


1 • tiu»] Tte old copies " know." 
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M; mother doted upon bim ; and it wua plotted 


Turn my blood so much as this : here's such • 






Cuaningl; between thera, after you wore married, 


conflict 






Living all three together in one houne, — 


Between apparent presumption and unbelief, 






A thing I cannot whisper without horror : 


That I shall die iu't 






Why, the malice scarce of devila would luggeat 


0, if there be another world i'the moon. 






Incontinence 'tween them two. 


As some fantastic* dream,* I could wiah all men, 






Jul. I remember, tinea his hurt, 


The whole race of them, for their inoonatancy. 






She has been very pusionately inquiring 


Sent thither to people that ! Why, I protest. 






After his health. 


I now affect the L<ird Eroole's memorj 






Rom. Upon my soul, this jswel. 


Better than the other's. 






With a piece of the holy croaa in't, this rvlie. 


Rom. But, wore Contarino living 1 — 






Valu'd St many thousand orowna,ihe would hare 


Joi. I do call any thing to witness. 






sent him 


That the divine law preacrib'd usf 






Lying upon his doath-bod. 


To streugthan au oath, were ho living and in 






Jul. Profussing, as you pay. 


health. 






Lore to my mother, wherefore did he make 


I would never marry with him. Nk7,aiiioe I bav« 






Me his heir f 


found the world 






Ron. Hi9 will was made afore he went to fight. 


So &lse to mo. III Iw as false to it; 






When be was ftnt a auttor to you. 


1 will mother this child for you. 






Jol. To fight 1 0, well rcmembcr'd : 


Rom. Hal 






If he lov'd my mother, wherefore did ho lose 


Jul. Moat certainly it will beguile part of my 






His life in my ijuarrel 1 


sorrow. 






Rem. For the affront sake ; a word you under- 


Rom. 0, moat anuiedly ; make you amile ta 






stand nut; 


think. 






Because Ercole was protended rival to him. 


How many times i'the world lordships descend 






To clear your suspicion ; I was guU'd iu't too : 


To divers men, that might, an truth were known. 






Should he not have fought upoii't, ho had under- 


De heir, fur any thing belongs to the flaah. 






gone 


As well to the Turk's richest eunuch. 






The oonsure of a coward. 


Jul. But do you not think 






JbL How came you by 


I shall have a horrible strong breath nowl 






This wretched knowledge t 


Rom. Why? 






Rom. His surgeons * overheard it, 


Jol. 0, with keeping your oounael, 'tis so terrible 






As he did sigh it out to his confessor, 


foul. 






Some half hour fore ho died. 


Rom. Come, come, oome, you must leave these 






/oj. I would have the surgeona hang'd 


bitter flashes. 






For abusing confession, and for making me 


Jol. Must I dissemble dishonesty 1 yon have 






So wretched by the report. Can this be truth t 


divers 






Rom. No, bnt direct falsehood. 


Counterfeit honesty : but I hope here's none 






As over vras banish'd the court. Did you ever hear 


Will take exceptions I now must pi-ootiao 






Of a mother that has kept her daughter's husbimd 


'I'he art of a great-bellied woman, and go feign 






For her own tooth) He fancied you in one kiud. 


Their qualms and swoonings. 






For his lust, and he lov'd 


Rom. Eat unripe fruit and oatmeal. 






Our mother in another kiud, for her money, — 


To take nway your colour. 






The gallant's fashion right. But, come, no'or 


JoL Pine in my bed 






think ou't. 


Some two hours after noon. 






Throw the fowl to the devil that hatch'd it, and 


Rom. And when you are up. 






let this 


Make to your petticoat a quilted prefime. 






Bury nil ill that's in't. — she is our mother. 


To advance your belly. 






JU. I nerer did find any thing i'the world 












* taryttmf] Here, and the next speech, the old opy 


• 0, if Uurt 6r aneUttr leortff CUu auxm, 






baa ' ' Surgeon " ; wirt ftirthcr on In thl» aoono It haa, — 


At tome/antoMicK drffin] Cnmparo Milton ; 






'• in the lUwenoo of bin Surfffon, 


" Not in Iht neighbouring mtxm. a* ivftK kavf drmw'i* 






Mjr chiuithi did that for him tn a trtoa. 


/\ir. le*. Book Hi. f. 459. 






Thry would huie done at leasure," Ao. 


f That l*» dirint Ian) firatrih'it m] <Jy. "That tho 






(Compare the pracwling Kcna.) 


divloe Uw hat preacrib'd (o ua " (or •'»«» prescribM us ")! 









iKcn in. 



THE DEVIL'S LAW-CASK. 



137 



l» 



JoL I have k stnvDge concoit now. 
IhkTekoowQ some woman, when the; were with 

child. 
Hare loog'd to beat their huabnnda : what if I, 
To keep decorum, eiercise m; longing 
Upon m; tailor that way, aud noddle him aoimdly ? 
He'll make the larger bill for't. 

Aim. I'll get one 
Shall be aa tractable to't aa atockfiah. 

JoL my fantastical aorrow I OBmnot I now 
Be miaenble enough, unloaa I wear 
k. pied fool's coati nay, wone; for when oar 

poaaioos 
Such giddy and uncertain changes breed. 
We ore never well till we are mud indeed. [Exit. 
Bom. So, nothing in the world could have dune 
this. 
But to beget in her a strong diataate 
Of the Lord Contorino. jealousy, 
How violent, especially in women I 
How often has it raia'd the devil up 
In form of a law.caae t Hy eapocial care 
Most be, to nourish craftily this fiend 
'Twoon the mother and the daughter, that the 

deceit 
Be not pcrceiv'd. My next taak, that my aistor, 
After this ■uppos'd child-birth, be persuaded 
To enter into religion : 'tia concluded 
She must never marry ; bo 1 am left guardian 
To her estate. And lastly, that my two surgeons 
Be wag'd to the East Indiea : let them prate 
When they are beyond the line ; the calenture, 
Or the scurvy, or the Indian poi, 1 hope, 
Will take order for their coming back. — 
O, here's my mother. 



AWUr LcoKoaA. 

I ha' strange news for you; 
My sister is with child. 

Leon, I do look now for some great miafortunea 
To follow ; for, indeed, mischiefs 
Are like the visita of Franciscan frian, — 
They never come to prey upou us aingle. 
In what estate loft you Contorino t 

Jlom. Strange tliat you can skip 
From the former aorrow to such a question 1 
I'll tell you : in the absence of his surgeons,* 
My charity did that for him in a trice 
They would have done at leisure and been paid 

for't; 
I have kill'd him. 

Lam. I am twenty years elder 
Sinco yon last open'd your lips. 

' n<rv«ni«] The old copy '• Burgeon." 



Horn. Ha ! 

Leon. You have given him the wound you 
apeak of 
Quite thorough your mother'a heart. 

Jlotn. I will heal it presently, mother; for this 
Borrow 
Belongs to your error : you would have him live 
Because you think he's father of the child ; 
But Jolcota vows by all the rights of truth, 
'Tia Ercole's. It makes me amile to think 
How cunningly my sister could bo drawn 
To the contract, and yet how familiarly 
To hia bod : doves never couple without 
A kind of murmur, 

Leon. 0, I am very sick I 

Horn. Tour old disease ; when you are griev'd. 
You are troubled with the mother.* 

Leon. I am rapt with the mother indeed, 
That I ever bore such a son. 

Rom. Pray, tend my sister; 
I am infinitely full of business. 

Leon. Stay ; you will mourn for Contarino t 

Som. 0, by all means : 'tis fit ; my sister is hia 
heir. [Rrit. 

Leon. I will moko you chief mourner, believe it. 
Never was woo like mine. O, that my care. 
And absolute atudy to preserve his life, 
Should bo hia absolute ruin ! la he gone, then t 
There ia no plague i'tho world can be compor'd 
To impo»Blble desire ; for they ore plogu'd 
In tho deaire itaelf. Kever, 0, never 
Shall I behold him living, in whose life 
I liv'd far sweetUer tliau in mine own I 
A precise curiositj- 1 has undone me : why did I not 
M.%ke my love known directly 1 'thad not been 
Boyond example, for a matron 
To alToct i'the honourable way of marriage 
So youthful a person. 0, 1 shall run mad ! 
For as we love our youngest children best. 
So the lost tmii of our affection. 
Wherever we bestow it, is most strong. 
Host violent, most uoresistible. 
Since 'tis indeed our latest harvest-home, 
Last merriment fore winter ; and we widows, 
Aa men report of our best picture-makers. 
We love the piece we are in bond with hotter 
Than all the excellent work wo have done before 
And my son has depriv'd me of sdl this I ha, my 

son I 
ril be a Fury to him : like an Amazon lady, 
I'd cut off this right pap that gave him suck, 

• the MOfAfr] See nolo f, p. 09. 

t nrintiijrj I. o. uirauees, acnipulonaueia. 
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To ilioot him dead : 111 no mor« tender him 
Tbui bod a wolf atol'n to my teat i'the night. 
And robb'd me of my mills ; nay, Micli a creature 
I ihould lovo better far. — Ho, bn ! what say you T 
I do talk to lomewhat, methinkn ; it may be 
My eril Oeniiu. Do not the bella ring 1 
I have a itrange noiao in my bead : 0, Oy in pieces ! 
Como, age, and wither me into the malice 
Of those that have been happy ! let me have 
One property more than the devil of hell. 
Let me enry the ploasare of youth heartily ; 
Let me in this life fear no kind of ill. 
That have no gooil to hope for : let mo die 
In the distraction of that worthy priiicois 
Who loath6d food,* and sleep, and ceremony. 
For thought of losing that brave gentleman 
8b« would fain have sav'd, had not a (Use conToy- 

ance 
Expreaa'd him stubborn-hearted : let me sink 
Wbw* neither man nor memory may e'er fiod me. 

Bnitr Capucbln cm/i Ercole. 

Cap. This is a private way which I comnuiad 
As her confessor. I would not hare you seeu yet, 
^ill I prepare ber [Ebcole rtlira] —Peace to yoo, 
lady I 

Xmn. Ha! 

Cap. Vou are well employ'd, I hope : the best 
pillow i'tbo world 
For this your contemplation is the earth. 
And the best object heaven. 

Ltori. I am whispering to a dead friend. 

Cap. And I am coma 
To bring you tidings of a friend was deod 
Reator'd to life again. 

Xson. Say, sir. 

Cap. One whom, 
I dare presume, next to your children. 
You tender'd above life. 

Lam. Heaven will not suifer me 
Utterly to be lost. 

Cap. For be should have been 
Tour Bon-inlaw, — miraculously sav'd 
When surgery gave him o'er. 

Ltoii. 0, may you live 
To win many souls to heaven, worthy nir. 
That your crown may be the greater! Wliy, myson 
Made me believe be stole into his chnmbcr, 

* In fA< diatrnctiim t^ftkat \eorth)f prinett* 

W>u> (ooMM fo»d, Ac] Horo, I tlilnlc, than in a 
manireflt allusion tu the cloittng acone nf Quovn Elinn. 
bath's life, and to what Mr LMge ci\tU " Uio wvd. 
known, but wmkly auth<iiitl04itod talo of the Couutcas of 
NottlDKhara and the ring." I 



And ended tliat which Krcule began 
By a deadly stab in's heart. 

Eivo. [atiiU] Alaa, she mistakes I 
'Tis Cuntarino she wishes living: bat I must &stan 
On her Isst words, for my own safety. 

Lnn. Where, U. where shall I meet this oomfiirtl 

Srco, [coming fom/ard] Here in tbs vowid 
comfort of yuur daughter. 

Leon. 0, 1 am dead again ! instead of the mtn, 
Ydu present me the grave swallow'd him. 

Erco, Culloct yourself, good lady. 
Would you behold brave Coutarino living, 
There cannot bo a nobler chronicle 
Of hi> good than myself: if you would view him 

dead, 
I will preeent him to yon bleeding fresh 
In tuy penitency, 

Lron. Sir, you do only live 
To redeem another ill you have committed. 
That my poor innocent daughter perish not. 
By your vile Bin. whom you have got with chili 

Erco. Here begin all my compassion. puoc 

soul I 

She is with child by Contarino ; and he dead. 

By whom should she preserve her fame to the 

world 
But by myself that lov'd her 'bove the world I 
There never was a way mora honourable 
To exercise ray virtue, than to father it, 
And preserve her credit, and to marry her. 
rU suppose her Contorino's widow, bequeath'd 

to me 
Upon his death ; for, sure, she was his wife. 
But that the ceremony o'the church was wanting. 
Report this to her, madam, aud withal. 
That never father did concrive more joy 
For the birth of an heir, than I to understand 
She had such conBdence in me. I will not aoi 
PrcsB a visit >ipon her, till you have prepair'd her; 
For I do read in your distraction. 
Should I be brought o'the sudden to her presence, 
Either the hiisty fright, or else the »hame. 
Hay blast the fruit within her. I will leave yoc 
To comnieud ns loyal faith and service to her 
As o'er heart harbour'd : by my hope of blia^ 
I never liv'd to do good act but this. 

Cap. [atiiie to Erco.] Withal, an you be wiss, 
Remember what the mother baa reveal'd 
Of llomelio's treachery. 

[£m)i< Eboolk and Capachis. 

Leon. A most noble fellow t in his loyalty 
I read what worthy comforts I have lost 
In my dear Contarino ; and all adds 
To my despair. — Witliin there) 



^ 
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£Wrr Wiviriuoi. 


Win. But think not, mistress. 




Fetch the picture 


That any sin which ever I committed 






Uaiiga in my iuuer cloact [Bju Wimfbbd.] 


Did concern you; for proving false in one thing, 






I remember 


You were a fool if ever you would trust me 






I let a word slip of Romelio'g practice * 


In the least matter of weight. 






At the surgeons' ; no matter, I can aalva it : 


Lam, Thou hast liv'd with me 






I have deeper rengeiince th«t"» prep-iring for Iiini ; 


These forty years , we have grown old together, 






To let bim live »ud kill him, tliat's revenge 


Aa many ladies and their women do. 






I meditate upon. 


With tulkiug nothing and with doing leas ; 






St-mcr Wmirun wilK (lu PMort. 


We have spent our life in that which least con- 






Su, hang it »p. 


cerns lifo. 






I was enjoin'J by the pnrty ouglit tliut picture, 


Only in putting on our clotbas: and now I think 






Forty years dure, ever when I was vcx'd. 


ou't, 






To look upon that : what was bis nieauing in't 


I have been a Tery courtly mistress to thee, — 






I know nut. but nielbiuks upon tlie suildcu 


I have given thee good words, but no dcedi : 






It bus fumish'd me with miscliief, «uch ft plot 


now's the time 






As never mutlier drcnm'd of. Here begins 


To requite all : my son has six lordships left him. 






My part i'the play : my son's estate is sunk 


Win. 'Tis truth. 






By loss at sen, and he bai nothing left 


L<OH. But becanuotUvefoiirdaystoo^joythem. 






But the land his father left him. "Tie ooncluflod, 


Win. Have you poison'd him 1 






The law ahull undo him. — Come hither : 


.2,<oi>. No, the poison a yet but brewing. 






I have a weighty secret to im{>art; 


Win. You must minister it to him with all 






But I would have thee first confirm to me, 


privacy. 






How I may trust that thou canst keep my uounsol 


Lion. Privacy 1 It shall be given bim 






Beyond death. 


In open court ; 1*11 make him swiUlrjw it 






Win. Why. mistrow, 'tis yonr only way. 


Before the judge's face : if he be master 






To enjoin me Drat that I rcvool '.o you 


Of poor ten orpines * of land forty hours longor, 






The worst act I e'er did in all my lifo; 


Let the world repute me an honest woman. 






Sn one secret shall bind one another. 


Win. So 'twill, I hope. 






Leon. Thou instruct'at me 


Leon. 0, thou canst not concoivs 






Most ingenuously ;+ for, indeed, it is not fit. 


My unimitnbte plot 1 Let's to uiy ghostly father; 






Where any act is plotted thot ia uauglit, 


Where first I will have thee make a promise 






Any of Counsel to it should be good ; 


To keep my counsel, and then I will employ thco 






And in a thousand ilU have happ'd i'the world, 


In suL-b a subtle combination. 






The intelligence of one another's ahaine 


Which will require, to make the practice fit. 






Hare wrought for more effectually than the tie 


Four devils, five advocates, to one woman's wit. 






Of conacieooe or religion. 


[Rcntnt 






ACl 


IV. 






SCENE 14 
JMcr, tttvnxdoar, Ledkora, SA]iiTDi*icLt.A. Wimifbkd, 


This is the man that is your leomid counsel, 






A fellow that will troll it off with tongue: 






fttui Regislor ; at tkt olArr, Auiorro. 


He never goes without restorative powder 






San, Take her iuto your office, sir ; aha boa tUftt 


Oftbe lungs of fox in's pocket, and Mulaga raisins. 






In her belly will dry up your ink, I can tell joil— 


To make him long-wiudud. — Sir, this gentle- 
woman 






• prticiitt] Bee noto •. p. 117. 
t iaifentunuiy] Bee note t, p. "JO. 


Eutroati your oounsrl in an honest caiise, 












{ Scrnt I. ] A rwra, it would appear, In the bouKO of 


balls nuTouDdlng the Hall of Juatloe In tbo ancient 






Arioato : but, on hu iixit, p. 1:J0, ft chB.ugo or soooe 


IMluca of the Vlcarla ? Soo li'iiplri, PolUieal, Social, antt 






•Mtns to htt *M/>/K»«orf,— to the houw of ContUupo. (Qy, 


Ktitgimu, B) Lord B , 19M, vol. IL 87—8). 






mlffbt this scene b« murkcd rs taking ploco lu one of the 


* arpiiUtl Pr. ttrjKnl, an acre. 

a 




k 
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Which, pIcMo you, tir, this brief, iiij own poor 


l/taii. Sir, you Jo forget your gravity, methink^i 




labour, 


Ario. Cry ye merer, do I sol ^H 




Will girc you light of. [Gira Iht brief. 


And, as I take it, you do very little remember^^V 




A rio. Do you call thia a brief ) 


Either womanhood or Christianity. \Vhj do yo 




Hare's, as I wnigh them, aouio four-More ihecta of 


meddle 




paper: 


With that seducing knave, that's good for nsnght, 




What would thoy weigh, if there were cbeate 


Unlsa't bo to fill the office full of fl«v<, ■ i 




wrapt in them. 


Or a winter-itch ; wears that spacious ink-hoia^H 




Orfig-dateal 


All a vacation only to cure tetten, ^T 




Sam. Joy come to you, you are merry : 


And his penknife to weed corns from the splsy 1 




We call thia but a brief in our office : 


toes JH 




The scope of the biiainess lies i'the nuu^ent. 


Of the right worshipful of the office 7 ^H 




Ario. Hethiuks you prate too much : 


Lton. You make bold with me, sir. 




I never could endure an honest causa 


Ario. Woman, you're mad, I'll swear't, sod 




With a long prolognc to't. 


have more need 




Lton. You trouble him. 


Of a physician than a lawyer. 




^rta. What's herd itrangel I have Uv'd this 


The melancholy humour flows in your fiire; 




sixty yearn. 


Your paiutiug crinnot hide it. Such vile suits 




Yet iu all my practice never did shake bands 


Disgrace our courts, and these make housrt 




With a cause so odious. — Sirrah, are you her 


latvycra 




knave 1 


Stop their own ears whilst they plead ; and thatii 




San. No, sir, I am a olerk. 


the reasou 




Ario. Why, you whoreson fogging rascal. 


Your younger men, that have good conscieiiccv 




Are there not whores enow for presentations 


Wear such largo uight-caps. Oo, old wuiiuui, i 




Of overseers wrong the will o'tho dead, 


go prsy 




Oppressions of widows or young orphans. 


For lunacy, or else the devil himself 




Wicked divorces, or your vicious caums 


Has ta'en possession of thee. May like cause 




Of Plut quam tatii to content a womau. 


In any Christian court never find name t 




But you must find new stratagems, new parse- 


Bad suits, and not the law, bred the law's shame 




nets?— • 


IMdL 




women, as the ballad lives to tcU you. 


Leon. Sure, the old nun's frantic; 




What will you shortly come to 1 


5an. Pln^irue on's gouty fingers t 




San. Your foo is roiidy, sir. 


Were all of his mind, to entertain no aiitts 




A rio. The devil take such fees, 


But such they thought were honest, sure our 




And all suth suits i'the tail of them ! — See, the tUvo 


lawyers 




Has writ false Latin !— Sirrah ignoramus. 


Would not purchase * half so fast. 




Were you ever at the university 1 






San. Never, sir : 


SnUr CoHTtLCPO, a tprwx law.wr. 




Rut 'tis well known to divers I have commonc'd 


But here's the man, 




III a pew of our office. 


Leam'd Signior Contilupo ; here's a fellow ^H 




A rio. Where t in a pew of your office 1 


Of another piece, believe't —I must make shill^H 




San. I have been dry-founder'd in't this four 


With the foul copy. ^| 




years. 


Cuntil. Business to me 1 ^H 




Seldom found non-resideut from my desk. 


San. To you, sir, from this lady. ^| 




Ario. Non-resident, snb-sumner 1 


Contil. She is welcome. ^^ 




I'll tear your libel for abusing that word. 


San. Tis a foul copy, sir, you'll hardly read it : 




By virtue of the clergy. [Teart the br^f. 


There's twenty doublo-dncots, — can you read, sir! 




San. What do you moan, sir ) 


Contil. Exceeding well, very, very exceed- 




It coit me four nighU' labour. 


ing well. 




Ario. UudHt thou been drunk so long. 


Sou. [oMe]. Thia mnn will be sav'd, he can 




Thou'dst doue our court better servico. 


read : Lord, Lord, 
Toseewbat money can do 1 be the hand ne'er so foi^^ 




■ pvarnxf jj L e. nets, the mouths of wbioh sie drawn 
tegelhsr by a atrlng. 


Somewhat will be pick'd out on't ^H 




• psrcAoir] Ls. aciulro woaltli: see note «. p, 71. ^H 




^ ^ 


^^^j 
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Oimtil' 1» not tliis virtie honutr t 
Saik No, that's iitruck out, air; 
And wbenrrer you find vivm honate in thoM 
papen, 
ire it a dash, sir. 
OmiiL I shall be mindi\il of it. 
In troth, you write a pretty uccretory : 
Your secretary hand ever toliei best, 
la niiue opinion. 

San. Sir, I have been un France, 
And there, believe t, your court-hand generally 
Takes beyond thought. 

Omtil. Even as a man is traded in't. 
San. \iuide]. That I could not think of Ihia 
virtuous geutlemao 
Sefore I went to the other hog-rubber I * 
Vhy, this was wont to give young clerks half 

feee 
To help him to clients. — Your opinion in the 
case, air 1 
Oomtil. I am struck with wonder, almost 
ecstosi'd, 
With this most goodly suit. 

Leo, It is the fi-uit 
C»f a most hearty penitence. 

ContU. 'Tis a case 
Shall leave a precedent to all tlio world, 
In our succeeding annals, and deserves 
lUther a ipaciou* public theatre 
Then A pent court for audience : it shall teach 
M\ Udies the right path to rectify 
Their issue. 

^». Lo, you, hero's a man of comfort ! 
Con/il, And yon shall go unto a peaceful 
grave, 

Discharg'd of such a guilt oa would have loin 
Howling for ever at your wounded heart, 
-And row with you to judgment. 

San. O, give me such a lawyer aa will think 
Of the day of judgment I 

Lem. Von must urge the business 
-Against bim as spitefully as may be. 

CmUil. Doubt not — What, is he summon'd T 
.<ba Yes, and the court will sit within this 
half hour: 
leruse your notes ; you have very short warning. 

Cmtil. Never fear you that, — 
Tollow roe, worthy lady, and make account 
This suit is ended already. [Extuni. 



■ ka^-raMtr] Not a "dietionary word ; " but old Piir- 
ton oset It; "The very runtuks and htfi-niUvrt. JIc- 
aalsH aod Cotidon, he' Jnat. oi Mtlanchotf, p. 540, 



8CKNE II.» 

RtUr Offio«i-s, prfpnriitp mtti fnr tht Jwfgtn to thtm 

Ebcui.k mi^nt. 

Pint Off. You would have a private aeat, sir t 
Src Ye», sir. 

StiOHd Off- Here's a closet belongs to the court 
Whire you may hear all UDf>cen. 
Ere. I thiiuk you : there's money. 
Stcond Off. I give you your thanks again, sir. 
[Kroolb goa inio Ou cIomH. 

Smttr CoVTAKiMo tmd Ike Two Burgeons, HtfmiMd. 

Con. is't possible Romelio's persuaded 
You are gone to the East ludieal 

Firtl Swr. Most confidently. 

Con. But do you mean to go t 

/Second Sir. How I go to the East Indies I and 
BO many Hollanders gone to fetch sauce for their 
pickled herrings I some have been peppered there 
too lately .t But, I pray, being thus well recovered 
of your wounds, why do you not reveal yourself t 

Con. Tliat my fair Jolenta should be rumour'd 
To bo with child by noble Ercole, 
Hakes me expect to what a violent issue 
These passages will come. I hear her brother 
Is maiT3'ing the iufaiit she goes with. 
Fore it be bom ; as, if it be a daughter, 
Tu the Duke of Austria's nephew, — if a son. 
Into the nuble ancient family 
Uf the raliivafini.:^ He's a subtle devil ; 
And I do wonder what strange suit in law 
Hoe happ'd between him aiid's mother. 

^irst Svir. 'Tis whisper'd 'moiig the lawyein, 
'Twill undo him for ever. 

Snter SANtjo.VELLA and WlNimxD. 
San. Do you hear, officers T 
You must take sjiecial csrc that you let in 
No bntchygraphy-mon $ to toko uutea. 
Pint Off. No, sir t 
San. By no means ; 
We cannot have a cause of any fume, 
But you must have scurvy pamphlots and lewd 
ballads 

* frfw //.] A eourt of Jtutice. 

t $orM kawbtrnpeppfPedOttrt too tattljf']Vf ehnteraXlndoB 
to the muwacn of the BugUah by Uie P\iU'h at An>- 
boyna, in February, 102S. Tho Tnif Jtftation of tho 
atrocity hiu beeu eovcriil timoa ropriiit«il Drydon 
wrote %a exocnbLa piny oa the aulvjcci. 

X Palavojlni} Qy. " PaUaviclni." 

I hraekyirraphymn>1 i. e. ■hnrt-hand writora : — no (Trent 
fiivouritos of our old drnmnt jstH, who had •otuQiimcB to 
complftiu of their pliijrv beinfr priut«d without Utoir ccm- 
■cnt. iu • muUtAtod nthie, ftrim copies Irvken dowu by 
brachygmphy during the ropreMntJUlon. 
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Eogcndar'd of it presently. — Have you broke 
Cut yet t 

Win. Not I, air. 

Han, 'Twos rery ill done of you, 
For this CHUM will be long a-ploading ; but uo* 

matter, 
I have a modicum in my buckram bog 
To stop your ttuuiich. 

Win. What iii't 1 green ginger 1 

San. Qrecn ginger, nor pellitory of Spain 
ITeithor ; yet 'twill itop a Uollow tootli better 
Than either of them. 

ITiii. Pray, what ia'tl 

San. Look you, 
It is a very luvely pudding-pie, 
Which we clerks find great relief in. 

Wifn. I shall have uo stomach. 

San. Ho matter an you have not ; I may plea- 
■ore 
Some of our learuM counsel with't : I have done it 
Many a time and often, nhen a cause 
Has proT'd like an after-game at Irieb.f 

Shut. Hi mw tar, Caisrixxo Mb a /udf, wiU miMtr 
Juttgt, CovTlLOPo, and awHktr lawjftr; at onocAcr 
6ar, RoMSLio, ARiomo, LaososA w>(A a Uatt *«< 
otrrker, ami Jui.lo. 

Crii. Til a strange suit — Is Leonora coma I 

Canlil. She's hero, my lord. — Make way there 
for the lady I 

Crw. Take off her veil : it seems she is asliam'd 
To look her cause i'thc face. 

ContiL She's sick, my lord. 

Ario. She's mad, my lord, and would be kept 
more dark. — 
[To Rom.] By your fivour, sir, I have now occnsion 
To be at your elbow, and within this half huur 
Sball entreat you to be angry, very angry. 

Crit. Is Rouielio come i 

Rom. I um here, my lord, and cali'd, I do 
protest, 
To answer what I know not, for as yet 
I am wholly iguorant of what the court 
Will charge oie with. 

Crit. I SMure you, the proceeding 
Is most unequal tlien, for 1 perceive 

• no] The old copy "no*." 

f cm a/7cr-(Nifn« ai /rixA] Irish, "a gams withlD the 
tables," diScrcd very lit tlorrORibockioninioii. "Irish." 
■aya Thti Citmpteat Oitnwttr, " in au ingenlolui game, and 
re<)Uin» a graat deal ofakiU to play it well, aptciatl) Ikt 
AfUr-g^itm ...... for an After.yomi I know ii„t 

wliat iiutmctiona to give you : you must herein tnwt to 
your owu Judgment and the elianco of the dice, and if 
thoy rim low for lonie time, it will be ao much tlic 
baiter." pp. Ill, llii, ed. 1T0». 




The counsel of the advene party furtiish'd 
With full instruction. 

Ron. IVay, my lord, who is my oocnaerl 

Ori*. "Tia your mother. 

Rom. [andr]. She has diacover'd Contarino'i 
murder: 
If she prove so unnatural to call 
My life in question, I am anu'd to sulTer 
This to end all my losses. 

CriM. Sir, we will do you 
This favour, you sliall hear the accusation ; 
Which being known, we will adjourn the court 
Till a fortnight hence : you may provide yuur 
oounseL 

Ario. I advise you take their proffer. 
Or else the lunacy runs in a blood ; 
You ore more mad than she. 

Rom. What are you, sirt 

Ario. An angry fellow tliat would do thee good, 
For goodness' soke it«oir, I do protaFt, 
Neither for love nor money. 

Rum. Frithee, stand further, I shall gall year 
gout else. 

Ario. Come, come, I know you for an East 
Indy merchant ; 
Tou have a spice of pride in you still. 

Rom. My lord, 
I am so strongtiien'd in my innocence, 
li'or any the least shadow of a crime 
Committed 'giiinet my mother or the wnrld. 
That she can charge mo with, here do I nuike it 
My humble suit, only this hour and place 
May give it as full hearing, and aa &ee 
And uorestrnin'd a aentcuoe. 

Crit. Be not too confident; 
Tou have cause to fear. 

Rom. Let fear dwell with eartbquskes. 
Shipwrecks at sea, or prodigies in heaven : 
I cannot set myself so many fsthom 
Beneath the height of my true heart as fear. 

A rio. Very fine words, I assure you, if they wrre 
To any purpose. 

Crit. Well, have your entreaty : 
And if your own credulity undo you. 
Blame not the court hereafter. — Fall t<) your plea 

ContU. May it please your lordship and tb« 
reverend court 
To give me leave to open to you a cose 
So rare, so altogether vuid of precedent. 
That I do challenge all the spacious volumes 
Of the whole civil law to show the like. 
We are of counsel for this gentlewoman ; 
Wc have receiv'd our foe : yet the whole ooum 
Of what we are to ?peak is quite ngiinst her ; 
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Yet we'll deserve our fee too. Tbore staDds one, 

Romelio the merchant : I will name him to you 

Without either title or odilition ; 

For those false beams of his supposed honour. 

An void of true heat as are jioiuted ' flres 

Or glow-worms io the dark, suit him all bnsely. 

As if he had bought his geutry from tlio hcmld 

With money got by extortion : I will GrBt 

Produce this .fsop's crow, as he stands forfeit 

For the long use of his gay borrow'd plumed. 

And then let him hop naked. I corns to the 

point. 
Tas been a dream in Naples, vory near 
This eight-and-thirty years, that this Romelio 
Was nobly descended ; ho has nuik'd himself 
With the nobility, shamefully usurp'd 
Their X'liico, and in a kiud of saucy pride, 
^Mlich, like to mushrooms, ever grow moat rank 
When they do spring from duug-bills, sought to 

o'ersway 
The Fliaki.t the Grimaldi, Dorii, 
And all the ancient pillars of our state : 
View now what he is come to. — this poor thing 
Without a name, tliis cuckoo hatch'd i'the uest 
Of a hedge^parrow I 

Som. S(>eaks be all this to me I 

.^rio. Only to you, sir. 

/torn. I do not ask thee; prithee, hold thy 
prating. 

Ario. Why, rery good; you will be presently 
As angry as I could wish. 

ConliL What title shall I set to this base coin 1 
He bos no name ; and for'a aspdc-t, be soema 
A giunt io a May.game, that within 
Is nothing but a porter. Dl undertake. 
He had sa good have travell'd all his life 
With gipsies : I will sell him to any man 
For an hundred oecchins, and ho that buys him 

of me 
Shall lose by the hand too. 

A ric. Lo, what you arc oomo to, 
Too that did scorn to trade in any thing 
But gold, or spices, or your cocLtneal ! 
He rates you now at poor-Jobu.^ 

Jium. Out upon thee I 
I would thou wert of his side. 

Arto. Would you so ? 

Som. The devil and thee together on each hand. 



• arepninttif} Theoldoopy " art til pai«ttd,"—iho eye 
of the Iraiucriber or com|XMdtor having caught the 
'*aU " in the aext lioo. 

t FlitH] gy. "FuKhif 

t pittirjnhn] I. 0. a caane kiad of flih (genenilly haku) 
salted and dried. 



To prompt the lander's memory when he 
fotmders. 

Crit. Sigoior Oontilupo, the court holds it fit 
Tou leave tlua stale deoloiming 'gainst tiie |>erson. 
And cnme to the matter. 

Conlil. Now I shall, my lord. 

Crit. It shows a poor malicious eloquence; 
And it ii stmnge men of your gravity 
Will not forgo it: verily, I presume. 
If you but heard yourself speaking with my ears. 
Your pbruaa would be more modest 

CoHtU. Oood my lord, be sssur'd 
I will leave all circumstance, and come to the 

purpose : 
This Romelio is a bastard. 

Rom. How, a baatard I 
mother, now the day begins grow hot 
Ou your side I 

Cvntii. Why, she is your accuser. 

Som. I bad forgot that Was my father married 
To any other woman at the time 
Of my begetting 1 

ConliL That's not the business, 

JUiPt. 1 turn me, then, to you that were my 
mother ; 
But by what name I am to call you now. 
You must instruct me : were you evur married 
To my father 1 

L*on. To my shame I speak it, never. 

Grig. Not to Francisco Romelio 1 

Zcon. May it please your lordships. 
To him I was ; but ho was not his father. 

Ooatil. Oood my lord, give us leave in a few 
words 
To cxpouud the riddle, and to moke it plain 
Without the least of scruple ; for I take it 
There cannot be more lawful proof i'the world 
Than the oath of the mother. 

CVii. Well, then, to your proofs, 
Aud be not tedious. 

Gontil. I'll conclude in a word. 
Some nine-and-thirty years since, which was th* 

time 
This woman was married, Francisco Romelio, 
Thia gentleman's putative father ami her husbandj 
Being not m.-u-ried to her post a foitnight, 
Would needs go travel ; did so, and ooutiou'd 
In Franco ond the LowCounlriea eleven months : 
Toko special note o'the time, I beseech your 

lordship. 
For it makes much to the bus'mess. lu hk 

absence 
He left behind to sojourn at his house 
A Spanish gentleman, a fine spruce youth 
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By the ImAf* confrMion, uid you may he sure 


Crit. No more I 




Ho wu no eunacli neither : he wu one 


Aria. Pray, my lord, give him way, yoa spoU 






Komclio lov'd very dearly ; ma oft hapa 


bis oratory else : 






No man alive mora welcome to the hualwnd 


Thus would they jest, were they fee'd to open 






Than he that makes him cuckold. This geoUe- 


Their sisters' cases. 






man, I ny, 


Crit. You have urg'd enongh : 






Breaking all laws of hospitality, 


You flr»t affirm her husband was awiy from her 






Oct hia friend's wife with child, a full two montha 


Eleven months! 






Fore the husband retuni'd. 


Cimtil. Yes, my lord. 






San. Oood sir, forget not the lamb-skin. 


Crit. And at seven months' end. 






Contil. I warrant thee. 


Aft<"r his return, she was dcliver'd 






San. I will pinch by the buttock 


Of this llomelio, and had guno her full time t 






To put you in mind oft. 


CunliL True, my lord. 






ConlU. Prithee, hold thy prating.— 


Orit. So by this account this gontletai^^^ 






What's to be piaotia'd now, my lord! marry, 


begot ^H 


■ 




thu: 


lu his euppos'd lather's absence f ^^^ 


■ 




Romolio being a young novice, not Bcqiiainted 


CuKtiL You have it fully. 1 


■ 




With this precedence, very innocently 


Crit. A most strange suit this : 'tis beyond 






Returning home from travel, finda his wife 


example, 






Grown an excellent good huswife, fir she had set 


Either time past or present, for a woman 






Her women to >|)in finx, and, to that use. 


To publish her own dishonour voluntarily. 






Had in a study which was built of stone 


Without being call'd in question, some forty yesn 






Star'd up at Icnst on hundred weight of flax : 


After the sin committed, and her counsel 


L 




Slarry, such a thread as waa to bo spun from the 


To enlarge the oSbnco with as much oratory J 


b 




fiox. 


As ever I did hear them in my life 1 


■ 




I think the like was never heard of. 


Defend A guilty woman; 'tis mi>Bt strange: 1 


■ 




Orit. What was that 1 


Or why with such a poison °d violence 1 






Cmtil. You may be certain she would lose uo 


Should she labour hei- son's undoing : waobMrrt 






time 


Obedience of creatures to the law of naturs 






In bmg);ing that her husband had got up 


Is the stay of the whole world ; here that law ii 






Her belly : to be short, at seven inuiiths' end. 


broke; 






Which was the time of her delivery. 


For though our dvil law makes diffcrcnoe 






And when she felt herself to fall in travail. 


[Be]twcen the base and the legitimate. 






She makes her waiting-woman, as by mis<;hanoe, 


Compassionate nature makes them equal, nay. 






Set 6ro to the fl.ix ; the fright * whereof. 


She many times prefers them. — I pray, rosolve 






As they protend, causes thin gcntlewuman 


me, sir, 






To fall in pain, and be deliver6<l 


Have sot you and your mother had some snit 






Eight weeks oforo her reckoning. 


In law together lately 1 






&in. Now, sir, remember the lamb-skin. 


Horn. None, my lord. 






CaniiL The miJn-ifs struight howls out, there 


Ciit. No! no contention about parting your 






wos no hope 


goods) 






Of the infant's life ; swaddles it in a flay'd lamb- 


Rom, Not any. 






skin. 


Crit. No flaw, no unkindnesa 1 






As a bird hutch'd too early ; makes it up 


ifom. None that ever arriv'd at my knowledge. 






With three quarters u{ a face, tlmt made it look 


Crit. Bethink yourself : this cannot choose bat 






Like a changeling ; cries out to Rumelio 


savour 






To have it christeu'd, lest it sliouUl do|>art 


Of a woman's malice deeply ; and I fear 






Without tliat it came for: und thus ore many 


You're practis'd upon most devilishly. — How 






serv'd 


hapji'd, 






That take care to got gossips for those cliildroa 


Geullcwonian, you revoal'd this no sooner! 






To which they might be godfathers themselves, 


Leon. While my husband liv'd, my lord, I dunt 






And yet be uo arch-piiritona neither. 


not. 
Crit. I should rather ask you why you reveal 

it now ! 






• A«r*ll Th« old copy •■/ligAt." 


1 
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Xftm, B«catu«, mj lord, I loath'd that such 


Horn. Hard-hearted creatures, good for nothing 




a Bin 


else 






Sliould lie ouotber'd with mo iu my grnvo i my 


But to wind dead bodies. 






penitence. 


Ai-io. Yes, to weave Heaming-lace 






Though to my ahune, prefers the rercaling of it 


With the bones of their husbaudji that wore long 






'BoTS worldly reputation. 


since buried. 






Cru. Your penitence 1 


And curse them when they tangle. 


■ 




Might not your penitenoe have boon aa hearty. 


Rom. Yet why do I 


■ 




Thoagh it had never summon'd to the court 


Take bastardy so distastefully, when i'the world 


^ 




Such a conflux of people 1 


A many things that are essential parts 






Lean. Indeed, I might have confeas'd it 


Of greatness are but by -slips, and are father'd 






privately 


On the wrong parties, 






To the church, I grant ; but you know repentance 


Preferment in the world a many time* 






Is nothing without satisfaction. 


Baaoly bogotlen 1 nay, I have obscrv'd 






Cri: Satisfaction ! why. your hiiiiband's dead : 


The immaculate justice of a poor uiau*a cause, 






What satisfaction can you make him ? 


In such a court as this, has not known wliom 






Leon. The greatest aatisfootiou iu the world, 


To call father, which way to direct itself 






my lord ; 


Kor compassion — but I forget my temper : 






To restore the land to the right heir, and that's 


Only, that I moy atop that lawyer's throat. 






Hy daughter. 


I do beseech the court, and the whole world. 




1 


Crii. 0, she's straight begot, then. 


They will not thiuk the baselier of mo 




1 


Ano. Very well: may it please tbiahonourablo 


For the vice of a mother ; for that woman's sin, 






court. 


To which you all dare swuor when it was done. 






If he bo a bastard, and must forfeit his land 


I would not give my consent. 






for't. 


Cru. Stay, bore's an accusation. 






She has prov'd herself a strumpet, and must lose 


But here's no proof. Wliat was the Spaniard's name 






Her dower: let them go a begging together. 


You accuse of odullcry f 






San. Who shall pay ua oar fees, then t 


Omtil. Don Crispiano, my lord. 






Cfrit. Most just. 


Crit. \V'bat part of Spain was ho bom inl 






Aru). Ton may see now what an old house 


Cmtil. In Castile. 






Ton are like to pull over your head, diime. 


Jul. This may prove my father. 






iiom. Could I conceive this publication 


iSin. And my master: my client's spoil'd, then. 






Grew trota a hearty penitenco, I could bear 


Crit. I know that Spaniard well : if you be a 






My undoing the moro patiently : but, my lord. 


bastard, 






There is no reason, as you siiid even now. 


Such a man being your father, I dare vouch you 






To satisfy me but this suit of hers 


A gentleman : — and in that, Siguier Contilupo, 






Springs from a devilish malice, and her proloiice 


Your oratory went a little too far. 






Of a griev'd conscience and religion, 


When do wo name Don Juhn of Austria, 






Like to the horrid powder-lreason in England, 


The emperor's son, but with reverence 1 






Has a most bloody unnatural revenge 


Atid I have known in divers Ihuiilies 






Hid under it 0, the violences of women t 


Tho bastards the greater spirits. But to the 






Why, they are creatures made up and compounded 


purpose: 






Of all monsters, poisoaM muierals, 


\Vhat time was this gentleman begot t 






And Borcerous herb* that grow. 


And be sure you lay your time right. 






Ario. Are you angry yetl 


Ario. Now the metal comes to the touchstone. 






Ron. Would man * express a bad one, let him 


Cunlil. In anno seventy-one, my lord. 






forsake 


Ci-U. Very well, seventy-one ; 






AU natural example, and compare 


The battle of Lepanto was fought in't; 






One to another : they have no moro mercy 


A most remarkable time, 'twill lie 






Than ruinous fires in groat tempests. 


For no man's pleasure : and what proof is there, 






ilrio. Take heed you do not crack your voice, 


Horo than the affirmation of the mother, 






sir. 


Of this corporal dealing 1 
ContO. The depoaitiou 
Of « waiting-woman aery'd her tho same time. 






• radn] The old copy "men." 


^ 
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ACT IV. 



OrU. Wlierc i* tbo ? 

CuntiL Wliere u our lolicitor irith the waiting- 
woman ? 

Jrio. liuutn for the bag and bof^gagc I 

San. Here, my lord, ore tntut, 

Crw. And wlmt ctm }-uii B«y, gontlewomiiut 

Win. PluM« four lonlsbip, I wu> the party that 
ile*lt in the busioees, and brought them together. 

Crit. Well 

Win, And conveyed letters between them. 

Oru. What needed letten, when 'ti« aaid he 
lodged in her hnnae 1 

H'tM. A ruDniDg ballad now and then to her 
Tiol, for he was never well but when he was 
fiddling. 

Crit. Speak to the purpoM : did you aver know 
them bed together I 

Win. No, my lord ; but I have brought him to 
the bed side. 

Orii. That woe somewhat near to the buaiDcsa, 
And, what, did you help him off with hi* ahoeat 

Win. He wore no shuea, ao't plcooo you, my 
lord. 

CrtM. Ko I what, then, — pumpe 1 

Wm. Keither. 

Oru. Boots wore not fit for hia journey. 

Win. He wore teuuis-court woollen alippcn, for 
fear uf orciikiug, air, and making a uoiae, to wake 
the rent o'the bouse. 

C'ia Well, and what did he there in hia tcnsia- 
conrt woollen elippen t 

Win. ritaae your lordship, question me in 
Laliu, for the caum is very foul : the examiner 
o'the court won fain to get it out of me alone i'the 
counting house, 'cause be would not ispoU the 
youth o'the office. 

^rto. Here's a httten spoon, and a long one, to 
feed with the devil I • 



* Ikr^i a laltm ipooa ami a lamff om, to /ml wtU Ou 
eZrrU/] LatUn meaDA A kind of mixeij muUl, the com- 
(Miaitioti or which bui bctiii rariotuily oxpUiacHi by Icxi- 
Otscmphur*. Accurdlutf to Mr. HA]|iw,jlt {Did. nf Arch, 
ami Pnn. iVortU) it r«ry much re«C't>blcd hnua In Ha 
niitare au<l colour. — Wcbitcralluduiltere to the |irovorh; 
" ho hod need o( a loufj; a[>oon. tlioL b.kU with thv dDViL** 
Tl fuUowiug aiiccrlott', wlilcli Tathurv utH>a Sliakeapearo 
a pnn •imilar tn thnt ia the tatt, lt.in Iwon repeated iu 
eerorai houke: I now traiucHbo it from the M8. roliimo 
where it wiis oH^iuiily dlsooverud. — a collection nf 
Ji/frry Ptwafffi and Jtatlt hy L'Catnuigo. Sir R^iger's 
Dephew, among the Uarlciau MS3 fiVt. Tint. LIX. A. 
"^Iiakeapoaro was godfather to one of Bon Jonson'e 
ehildrvn, and after tlie ohriatiiing IjoiDir in a doepe Dtttiiy 
.Vinson cnmo to ohoore him up. and .lelct him why lie 
wiwj »o inoluni!t)t>ly? no fkith Ucti (saycs I'o) not I. but I 
Itavo iMifU considering a grciit wliUo wlwt Ahonld be tlio 
fltteHt gift for niu to t«fltotv upon iny Uod-cliild, and 1 



ITtfi. I'd be loth to be ignorant that way, for 
I hope to marry a pructor, and take my pleasure 
abroail at the couuneuecmcnts with him. 

Arvi. Cotue elotter to the busineaiL 

H'in. I will come as close a« modesty will give 
me leave. Truth ia, every momiug when he lay 
with her, I made a caudle for him, by the appoint- 
ment of my mistrees, which he would still refuse, 
aud call for small drink. 

Crit. Small drink I 

Ario. For a julep) 

H't'ti. Aud said he was woodrooa thirsty. 

Crin. What's this to the purpose 1 

H'l'n. Most effectual, my lord. I hare heard 
them laugh together extremely, and the ctirtaio- 
roda fall from the tester of the bed : and he ne'er 
came from lier but lie thrust money in my hand, 
— aud once, ui truth, he would have had soine 
dealing with me. — which I Unik ; be thought 
'twuuld be the only way i'the world to moke me 
keep counsel the better. 

San. That's a stinger : 'tis ■ good wench ; be 
not daunted. 

CVu. Did you ever find the print of two in tlie 
faedt 

Win. What a question's that to be asked t nuf 
it please your lordship, 'tis to bo thought he lay 
nearer tu her than so. 

Ci-i». What age arc you of, gentlewoman ! 

Win. About sixnuid-forty, my lord. 

Crit. Anno seventy-one, 
Aud Komelio is thirty-eight : by that reckoning. 
You were a bawd at eight year old : now, verilyi 
You fell to the trade betimes. 

San. There you're from the bias. 

Win. I do not know my ago directly; sure, I 
mn elder : I can remember two great frosts, anil 
three groat plagues, and the loss of Calaia, and 
the first coming up of the breeches with the great 
codpiece ; and I pray what age do you take ms 
of, then t 

iSan. Well come off again. 

Ario. An old bunted hare; 
She has all her doubh-s. 

Itom. For your own gravities. 
And the reverence of the court, I do beseech you, 
Ilip np the cause no further, but proceed 
To sentence. 



hare reaoWed at hurt ; I |>ry'the what, sayes he T I talth 
lion rio o'en give Itim a d<iXon good Laitin tpoontt, and 
thou ■hall tran»lat« thcrn." At the end of the vol. the 
writer givee a liet of liis anthorltiea, from which we 
iL-.-ini, that tlic story jtut qu-tted was told to Mm by 
*' Don" (IkinneTj. 
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Oml Ooo question more, and I U»to doua : 


And do that which but few in our place do, — 




Might not this Critpiwio, this Sjaniu-d, 


Ou to their grave uncurs'd. 


^H 




Lie with yonr miBtraas at some other time. 


Ario. This law-buainesa 


^H 




Either aforo or nftor, than i'the abtonca 




^H 




Of herhunbondt 


I shall serve the king the worse. 


^H 




Lam, Nercr. 


6'ait. Is ha a Judge) 


^H 




Orit. Are you certain of thntt 


We must, then, look for all conscicnoe, and no law : 


^H 




Leon. On my soul, ueTor, 


Ho'U beggar all hia followers. 


^H 




Cru. That's well, he never Uy with her 


Ori§. Sir, 


^H 




But in aonoaerenty-one ; let that be remember'd. — 


I am of your counsel, for the cause in hand 


^H 




StAnd you aaide awhile.— Uistresa. the truth ia, 


Wita begun at such a time 'fore you could speak ; 


^H 




I knew thin Criapiono, liv'd in Nuploa 


You bad need therefore have one apeak for yoti. 


^H 




At the aame time, and lor'd the gentleman 


Ario. Stay ; I do hero Srst moke protestation, 


^H 




Aa my booom friend ; and, oa I do renioiuber. 


I i>e'er took fee of tliis Romelio 


^H 




T)ie gi'ntlemmi did leave hia picture with you. 


For being of hia counael ; which may free mo. 


^H 




If fifte or neglect have not iu so long time 


Being now his judge, fur the imputation 


^H 




Ruiu'd it 


Of taking a bribe. Now, sir, speak your mind, 


^H 




£<im. I preaerre it still, my lord. 


CrijL I do first entreat that the eyes of all here 


^H 




Cri$. I pray, let mc aee't ; let me see the ftt'e 


present 


^H 




I then lov'd ao much to look on. 


May be Sx'd upon thia 


^H 




Lton. Fetch it 


Leon. 0, I am confounded I this is Crispiano. 


^H 




Win. I ahall, my lord. 


Jul. This is my father : how the judges have 


^H 




Crit. No, no, gentlewoman, 


bleated him ! 


^H 




I have other buaineaa for you. 


Win, Yon may see truth will out in spite of the 


^^1 




[Srit tnt/or tkt pidym. 


devil. 


^^1 




First Stir, Now were the time to out Ilomclio'a 


CrU, Behold, I am the shadow of this shadow ; 


^H 




throat. 


Ago has mode me so : take from me forty years, 


^^1 




And accuao him for your murder. 


And I waa such a summer-fruit as this. 


^^1 




CvH, By no means. 


At least the painter feign'd so ; for, indeed, 


^H 




Second S*r, Will you not let ua be moa of 


Painting and epitaphs are both alike, — 


^H 




bahion, 


They llattur us, and say we have been thiu. 


^H 




And down with him now he'» going T 


Cut I am the party here that sunds occua'd 


^H 




Con. Peace; let's attend tlie sequel 


Kor adultery with this woman, in the yeoi- 


^H 




Cri$. I commend you, lady ; 


Sevcutyone: now I call you, my lord, to witness. 


^H 




There was a main matter of couacioncc. 


Four years before that time I went to the Indies, 


^H 




How many ills sjiring from adultery! 


And till this month did never set my foot since 


^H 




First, the supremo law that in violated. 


In Europe ; and fur any former incontiuence. 


^H 




Nobility oft stain'd with bastardy, 


She has vow'd there was never any : what ramainfi. 


^H 




Iuberitanc« of hind falsely posscas'd, 


then. 


^H 




Tho husband acom'd, wife sham'd, and babes 


But tliis is a mere practice * 'gainst her son 1 


^^^ 




unblcst. [The piiturc is brought in. 


And I beseech tho court it may he sifted. 


^H 




So, hong it up i'the court. — You have heard 


And moat severely punish' d. 


^H 




^^'hat baa been urg'd against Ilomelio : 


San. Ud's foot, we are spoil'd : 


^^1 




Now my definitive sentence in this cause 


Why, my client's prov'd an honest woman. 


^^1 




Is, I will give no sentenoe at all 


Win. What do you think will become of me 


^^1 




Ario, No! 


now? 


^^1 




Crit. No, I cannot, for I am made a party. 


San. YoullbemadedanceZaerymiZit I fear,ata 


^H 




Sao. How, a party ! here are fine oroas tricks. 
What tho devil will he do now 1 


cart's tail. 


H 






Crit. Signior Ariosto, his majesty of Spain 


• pnellet] Bee note * p. 117. 

t Uanee laeryma] One uf the allusions, so fVaquent In 


^1 




Cuufera my place upon you by thia patent. 


our old dnkmattots, to a musical woric by John DowUnd, 


^^H 




Which till this urgent hour I have kept 


the bnious laloatat, " the rarest musidan" sccordlng to 


^^H 




l-'rom your knowledge: may you thrive in't, nobSo 


A. Wood, (FaMi Oxm. Part I. p. MJ, od. Blisa) " that hia 
tge did iMbold :" it is dadicalad to Anne, the Quesn or 


^1 




sir. 


Jam« I. and entitled laerinia, or ttatn Tmra fy^^nd •' 


H 


1 


» 


I 


1 
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ACT nr. 



Alio. Tou, mtstrcM, whera are yon nowT 
Toar tenuU-oourt slippen * and your ta'cn drink 
III a moruiag for your hot liver) where'a tba mux 
Would have had aomo dealing with yon, thkt yoa 

might 
Ee«p counaol the better 1 

Win. May it pleaae the court, I am but a young 
thiag, and wa* drawn arsy-varsy into the buaiuom. 

Ario. HowyoungI of fivo-and-forty ? 

Win. Five-and-forty ! an ihall pleaae you, I am 
not firi»-aod-tweDty : ahe mode me colour my h«r 
with beau flovrer, to aoem elder tlun I wag; and 
then my rotten teotb, with eating awect-meata, — 
why, ahould a farrier look in my ffloutli, he might 
miatake my age. — miitreei, mistraaa, you are 
an honeat woman ; and you may be a nhamt i d on't, 
to abuae the court thua I 

Xeon. Wbatao'er I have attempted 
'Oitinst my own fame or the reputation 
or that gentleman my sod, the Lord Contarino 
Wa8 caiiso of it. 

Con. [luuic]. Who, II 

Ario. He that should hare married your 
daughter t 
It was a plot belike, then, to confer 
The land on her that should have been hia wife. 

Leon. More than I have Kiid alrrady all the world 
Shall ne'er extract from me : — I entreat from both 
Tour equal pardons. 

Jui. And I from you, sir. 

Cri*. Sirrah, stand you aside ; 
I will talk with you hercoflcr. 

JuL I could never sway with t after-reckonings. 

Lum. And now, my lords, I do most voluntarily 
Confine myself unto a stricter prison 
And a severer penance than this court 
Can impose ; I am enter'd into religion. 

CUi. [<uitlt]. I the cause of this practice ! ibis 
ungodly woman 
Has sold herself to £slaehood : I will now 
Reveal myself. 

JSrco. [coming from the cloKt]. Stay, my lord ; 
here's a window 
To lot in more light to the court. 

Con. [atide]. Mercy upon me t O, that thou art 
living, 
Is mercy indeed I 

firttSHr. Stay; keepinyoorsbeUalittUlonger. 

Srco. I am Ercole. 



anlMn pauiotiatt Pauaiu, mlh dinrt oOttr Pniuini, 
Ontiardt, and AlmaniU, Ml /orlk for tXt LtiU, Fioti, or 
yMons, injlutpartt. 

• Hipptn] The old copy "'t*p»:'' but see ji. 1S«. 

t away ttilA] t. e. ondure. 



,lrte, A guard upon htm for the death ol 
Contarino t 

Brco. I obey the arrest o'the court. 

Bom. O, air, you are happily reator'd to life 
And to us your friends 1 

£rco. Away I thou art the traitor 
I only liTe to challenge : this former suit 
Touch'd but thy fame ; this aecuaation 
Reaches to thy fame and Ufa. The brave Oontarino 
Is generally suppoa'd sIuq by this baud, — 

CW. [atidt]. How knows he the contrary t 

£rco. But truth is. 
Having receiv'd from me some certain woundi 
Which wero not mortal, this vile murderer. 
Being by will deputed overseer 
Of the nobleman's estate to his ostei's use. 
That he might make him sura from* survivii^ 
To revoke that wilt, stole to him in bis bed 
And kiil'd him. 

Jlom. Strange, unheard of! more pnotiotystl 

A rio. What proof of this t 

Eixo. The report of his mother deUverd to mr, 
In distraction for Contarioo's death. 

Con. [aiidt]. For my death 1 1 begin toapprebcad 
That the violence of this woman's lore to me 
Might practise the disinheriting of her son. 

Ario. What aay you to this, Leonora! 

Leon. Such a thing 
I did utter out of my distraction : 
But how the court will censure that report, 
I leave to their wisdoms. 

.irto. My opinion is, 
Thut this late slander urg'd against her son 
Takes from ber all manner of credit : she 
That would not stick to deprive him of hia living 
Will as little tender his life. 

Leon. 1 beseech the court 
I may retire myself to my place of pononce 
I have vow'd myself and my woman. 

Ario. Qo when you please. 

IRrmnl Ljusora, <ui/ WixiruK. 
What should move you Im 
Tlins forward in the accusation I 

Srco. My love to Contarino. 

A rio. 0, it bore 
Very bitter fruit at your last meeting. 

Srco. "Tis true : but I begun to lore bim whcs 
I had most cause to hate him ; when our blooda 
Embroc'd each other, then I pitied 
That so much valour should be hasaided 
On the fortune of a single rapier. 
And not spent against the Turk. 

Ario. Stay, sir, be well advis'd ; 

* /rp,»] lo some of the old copies tlils word Is otalttsd. 
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There is no testimony but your own 


Must be committed to the custody 


f 


To approve you slew him; therefore no other way 


Of the Knight- Manbal; — and the court gives 






To decide it but by duuL 


charge 






Con. Too, my lord, I d&re affirm, 'gainst all the 


They be to-morrow ready in the lists 






world, 


Before the sun bo risen. 


^ 




This nobleman speaks truth. 


Jlom, 1 do entreat the court there be a guard 


■ 




jtrio. You will moke yourself a party in the duel. 


Plnc'd o'er my sister, that she enter not 






Sam. Let him; I will fight with thtm both, uix- 


Into religion: she's rich, my lords. 






tecn of tliom. 


Ami the persuasions of friars, to gain 






Ztco. Sir, I do not know yon. 


All her possessions to their mouasleriea. 






Con. Yes, but you hftTO forgot mo ; you and I 


May do much upon her. 






Have sweat in the breach together at Malta. 


Ario. We'll take order for her. 






Erco. Cry you mercy ; I have known of your 


C'ltjL There is a nun tooy ou have got with child : 






nation 


How will you dispose of her? 






Brave soldiers. 


Rom. You question me as if I were grav'd 






Jul. [ojKfc]. Now, if my father 


already : 






Have any true spirit in him, I'll recover 


When I have quench'd this wild-fii« in Eroole's 






His good opinion. — Do you heart do not swear, sir, 


Tiimo blood, I'll tell you. [ijxii. 


B 




For I dare swear that you will swear a lie. 


Ereo. You have judg'd to-day 


^H 




A very filthy, stinking, rotten lie ; 


A most confusid practice, that tokos end 


^H 




And if the lawyers think not this sufficient, 


In OH bloody a trial; and wo may observe 


^H 




111 give the lie in the utomach, — 


By these great persons, and their indirect 


^H 




That's tomewhat deeper than the throat, — 


Proceedings, shadoVd in a veil of state. 


^H 




Both here, and all France over r.nd over. 


Mountains are deform'd heaps, swell'd up aloft, 


^H 




From Marseilles or Bayonne to Caltiis' sands. 


Vales wholesomer, though lower ond trod on oft. 


^H 




And there draw my sword upon thee, and new 


.Son. Well, I will put up iny papers, 


^H 




scour it 


And send them to France fur a precedent, 


^H 




In the gravel of thy kidneys. 


That they may not say yet, but for one strange 


^H 




Ario. You the defendant 


law-suit 


^H 




Chorg'd with the murder, and you second there, 


We come somewhat near them. [Exeunt. 


1 




ACI 


' V. 


I 




SCENE L» 


Jol. How could you know first * 


^1 




Alcr JoLOirrik, wi Axoiolclla fnal-httlud. 


Of your child when you quicken'd 1 


^H 




JoL How dost thou, friend f welcome ; tlmu 


Angio. How could you know, friend ! 


^H 




and I 


'Tis reported you are in tlie same taking. 


^^1 




Were play-fellows togctlier, little children, 


Jot. Ua, ha, ha I so 'tis given out ; 


^^1 




So small a while ago, that, I presume, 


But Creole's coining to life again hog shrunk 


^^1 




We are neither of us wise yet. 


Aixl mode invisible my great belly; yes, fisitb, 


^^1 




Angio. A mo<t sad truth on my part. 


My being with child was merely in supposition. 


^H 




Jol. Why do you pluck your veil 


Not practice. 


^H 




Over your face 1 


A ngio. You ore happy : what would I give 


^^H 




Awjfio. If you will bellevo tratli, 


To be a maid again 1 


^H 




Tlioro's naught more terrible to a. guilty heart 


Jot. Would you ? to what purpoeo T 


^H 




Thant the eye of a respected friend. 


I would never give great puruhoso for th.it thing 


^^1 




Jol. Say, friend, 


Is in diiugcr every hour to bo lost. Pray thee, 


^^1 




Are you quirk with child 1 


laugh : 


^^1 




Angio. Too sure. 


A boy or a girl, fir a wngorT 


H 


1 


• a-sM /.] A room in the liouse of Loon^ra. 


/rrt 




t noji] The old copy " .<'■" 


VyimrJ The old copy " 0/ymir flrst." 
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A ngio. What hesTen please. 


Prot. Why. man 1 




JoL Nay, nay, will you vontnro 


Sun. 0, sir, it makes their clients overtaken, 




A cboin of pearl with me, wliotberl 


and become friouds sooner than they would be. 




Anffio. I'll lay nothing; 






I have Tontur'd too macb for't already, my fume. 


SnttT EaooLs wUA a Itlltr, aiul Oo«TAai«o, nmmf m 




I make no queation, liater, you have heard 


eertmo^y tutd aftm iiuM eomtaU. 




Of the intended combat 


Srco. Leave the room, gentlemen. 




Jal. 0, what elie I 


[£miH< SAicrT. and Pros 




I have a aweetheart in't againit a brother. 


Con. [<uid{]. AVherefore should I with such an 




Angio. And I a dead friend, I fear : what good 


obstinacy 




coonael 


Conceal myself any longerl I am taught. 




Can you minister unto mc? 


That all the blood which will be abed to-morrow 




JoL Faith, only thia ; 


Must fall upon my head : one queation 




Since there's no means i'the world to hinder it, 


Shall 6i it or untie it— Noble brother, ■ 




Let tbnu and I, weucb, get oa far as we con 


I would fain know how it is possible, 1 




From the noise of it. 


When it appears you love the fair Jolenta E- 




Angio. Whither ( 


Witli such a height of fervor you were ready 1 




Jol. Ko matter, any whither. 


To father another's child and marry her. 




Angio. Any whither, so you go not by sea : 


You would BO suddenly engage yourself 




I cannot abide rough • water. 


To kill her brother, one that ever stood 




Jol. Not enduro to be tumbled? say no more, 


Your loyal and finn friend 1 




then; 


£■1X10. Sir, I'll tell you ; 




Well be kud-Boldiera for that trick : toko he»rl, 


My love, as I have formerly protested. 




Thy boy shall be born a brave Roman. 


To Contarino, whoso unfortunate end 




Afgio. 0, you mean 


The traitor wrought : and here is one thing more 




To go to Rome, then. 


Deads all good thoughts of him, which I now 




JoL Within there I 


roceiv'd 




Aler aSamnt. 


From Jolenta. 




Bear this letter 


Con. In a letterl 




To the Lord Ercole. [Erit SerMut tcilk Utter.] 


Brco. Yes, in this letter; 




Now, wench, I am for lliee. 


For, having sent to her to be reeoWd 




All the world orer. 


Most truly who was futher of the child. 

She writea back that the shame she goes withal 

Was begot by her brother. 




Angio. I, like your shade, pursue you. 






Con. most incestuous villain 1 
Srco. I protest, 






SCENE n.+ 


Before I thought 'twos Contarino's issue. 




Bnttr PBosmo and Bahitohelu. 


And for that would have veil'd her dishonour. 




Proi. Well, I do not think but to leo you as 


Con. No more. 




pretty a piece of law-fleah 1 


Has the armorer brought the weaponal 




San. In time I may : marry, I am resolved to 


Srco. Vcs, sir. 




take a new way for't You hove lawyers take 


Con. I will no more think of her. 




their clients' foes, and their backs arc no nooncr 


Srco. Of whom t 




turned but they cnll them fools, and laugh at them. 


Con. Of my mother, — I waa thinking of my 




Pro: That's ill done of them. 


mother. 




San. There's one thing too that has a vile abuse 
in't. 

Pixu. Wiafa that 1 


Call tho armorer. [Sxe^i^tt. 






Son. Marry, this,— that no proctor in the term- 


SCENE m* 




timo bo tolerated to go to tho tavern above six 


Btler First Surjfeon. wnd WixtracD. 




times i'the forenoon. 


Win. You do love me, sir, you say ! 
Firtl Sur. 0, most entirely ! 






• tall] Some of tht old copies "mU." 

t Slat I/.] Au apartment in Caslel Muoto. 




' Sent III] A room ia tli« liouH of Leonora. 
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Win. And you will marry uis > 

Pirtt Sur. Nay, 111 do more than that : 
The fsahion of the world ia many time* 
To make a woman naught, and afterwards 
To marry ber ; but I, o'the contrary. 
Will uiako you honest first, and ofterwordB 
Proceed to the wedlock. 

Win. Honest ! what mean you by thati 

Pint Sur. I mean, that your suborning the 
lute law-kuit 
Has got you a filthy report : now, there's no way. 
But to do some excellent piece of honesty, 
To recover your good Dime. 

WoL. How, sir t 

Pint Sur. Tou shall strwght go and reveal to 
your old mistress. 
For certain truth, Contorino is aUvo. 

Win. How, living ! 

Pinl Sitr. Tee, he is living. 

Win. No, I must not toll her of it 

Pirtt Sur. No I why? 

Win. For she did bind me yesterday by oath 
Never more to spesk of him. 

Pint Siir, Vou shall reveal it, then, 
To Ariosto the judge. 

Win. By no means ; he has heard me tell 
So many lies i'tho court, he'll ne'er believe me. 
Vbat if I told it to the Capuchin 1 

PtrtI Sar. You cannot 
Think of a better ; as for* your young mistress. 
Who, as you told me, has persuaded you 
To run away with her, lot lier have her humour. 
I have a suit Romelio left i'tbe houie. 
The habit of a Jew, that I'll put on, 
And pretending I am robb'd, by break of doy, 
Procure all pusengera to be brought back, 
And by the way reveal myself, and discover 
The comical evenL They say she's a little mod ; 
This will help to cure her. Qo, go presently. 
And reveal it to the Capuchin. 

Win. Sir, I shall. l&ceunt. 



SCENE IV.+ 
Ai«r Jnuo, Paosraao, md BAi>rroiisi.LA. 
JuL A pox on't, 
I have undertaken the challenge very foolishly : 
What if I do not appear to answer it 1 

Pro. It would be absolute conviction 
Of cowardice and peijury ; and the Dane 
May to your public shame reverse your arms, 

• oj /or] The old oopy "for a*.'* 

t &<ii< JK] Ao tpurtment In Cwtcl Nuavo. 



Or have them igiiominiuusly fnsten'd 
Under his hone-tail. 

JuL I do not like that so well. 
I see, then, I must fight, whether I will or no. 

Pro: How does Komelio bear himself 1 They say 
Ho has almost broin'd one of our cunning'st 

feucora 
That practis'd with him. 

JuL Very certain : and now you talk of fencing, 
Do nut you remember the Welsh gentleman 
Tliat was travelling to Rome upon return 1 

Pro4. No ; what of him 1 

JuL There was a strange experiment of a fencer. 

Pro4. What was that ! 

JtU. The Welshman in's play, do what the 
fencer could. 
Hung still an arse ; be could not for his life 
Make him come on bravely; till one night at 

supper. 
Observing what a deal of Panua-cheM* 
His scholar dcvour'd, goes ingeniously 
The next morning and makes a spadoua button 
For his foil of toasted cheese; and, as sure aa 

you live, 
That made him come on the bravoliest. 

Pro$. Possible 1 

Jul. Marry, it taught him an ill grace in'a plsy, 
It made him gape still, gape as ho put in fur't, 
As I have seen some hungry usher. 

San. The toasting of it belike 
Was to make it more supple, had he cbonc'd 
To have hit him o'the chaps. 

JuL Not unlikely. Who can teU me 
If we may breathe in the duel ( 

Pnu. By no means. 

JuL Nor drink 1 

Proi. Neither. 

Jul. That's scurvy; angar will make ma very 
dry. 

Pros. You nuatake, sir ; 'tis sorrow that is very 
dry. 

San. Not always, sir; I have known sorrow 
very wet 

JuL In rainy weather! 

iSan. No ; when a woman baa come dropping wet 
Out of a cucking-stool, 

Jul. Than 'twaa wet indeed, sir. 

Bnt^r RoxKLlo prry metatuKoly ; and then tht Citpuchln. 
Cap. [aside]. Having &om Leonora's waiting- 
woman 
Doliver'd a most strange intelligence 
or Contorino's recovery, I am come 
To sound Bomelio'a penitence ; that perform'd. 



u» 



THE DEVTVS LAWCASE. 



To ond thne erron by ditcoTsrinf^ 

Vfhht ih* related to me. — Peace to joa, nr t 

[ Tn RoKBUO. 
Prfty, gentUmen, let the fnedom of tkU room 
Be mioe a little. — Xay, lir, you may itay. 

[r> Jouo. 
[&»!•< pRomao miti &unToifcij.i. 
Will yon pray with mc 1 

Jtom. No, DO, the world and I 
Have not mads ap our accounts yet. 

Cap. Shall ( pray for you t 

Jlom. Whether you do or do, T care not. 

Cap. 0, you bare a dangerouii voyage to take ) 

Xom. No matter, I will be miDe own pilot : 
Do not you trouble your heail with the buaineai. 

Cap. Pray, tell mc, do not you meditate of deatli 1 

JlouL Phew, I took out that leaeoD, 
When I once lay lick of an ague : I do now 
Labour for life, for life. Sir, can you tell ma. 
Whether your Toledo or your Milan blade 
Be beet tempor'd 1 

Cap. Theae thinga, you know, 
Are out of my practice. 

Ron. But tboao are thing*, you know, 
I must practise with to-morrow. 

Cap. Were I in your case, 
I should present to myself strange shadowti. 

Horn. Turn you, — were I in your case, I should 
laugh 
At mine own shadow. Who has hir&] you 
To make me coward I 

Cap. I would make ynn a good Christian. 

liont. Withal lot mo continue 
An honest man ; which I am very eertaio 
A coward can never be. You take upon you 
A physician's place, rnthor than a divine's : 
Tou go about to bring my body so low, 
I should fight i'tho lists to-morrow like a dor- 
And be mado away in a slumber. [mouse. 

Cap. Did you murder Contarino ? 

]iom. That's a scurry question now. 

Cap. Why, sir I 

Rom. Did yon ask it as aconfeasor ores a spy 1 

Cap. As one that fain would justle the devil 
Out of your way. 

JioTn. Um, you are but weakly made for't : 
He's a cunning wrestler, I can tell you, and has 

broke 
Many a man's neck. 

Cap. But to give him the foil 
QooB not by strength. 

Horn. Let it go by what it will. 
Get me some good Tictuols to breakfiiBt, I am 
hungry. 



Cap. Here's food for you. [Cftring him a bock. 

/Com. Phow, I am not to oomme ner doctor : 
For then the word,* "Devour that book," were 

proper. 
I am to fight, to 6glit, air ; and FIl do't, 
As I would feed, with a good stomach. 

Cap. Can you feed, 
And apprehend death T 

Jiom. Why, sir, is not death 
A hungry coiD[>aiiion f say, is not the pave 
Said to be * great devourerl Get mesoms victuals: 
I knew a man that was to lose his head 
Feed with an excellent good appetit«. 
To strengthen his heart, scarce half an 

before; 
And if he did it that only was to rpeok. 
What should I that am to dot 

Cap. This confidence. 
If it be grounded upon truth, 'tis well. 

Rom, You must undemtaod that resolution 
Should ever wait upon a noble death, 
As captains bring their soldiers out o'the field. 
And come off last ; for, I pray, what is death I 
The safest trench i'the world to keep man free 
From fortune's gunshot : to be afraid of that, 
Would prove me weaker than a teeming woman. 
That does endure a thousand times more pain 
In bearing of a child. 

Cap. 0, I tremble for yon ! 
For I do know you have a storm within you 
Mure terrible than n sea-fight, and, your soul 
lieing herctufoTO drown'd in security. 
You know not how to live nor how to die : 
But I linve an object that shall startle yon. 
And uinke you know whither you an: going. 

Rom. I am arm'd for't. 

Butrr LaoitoBA, W(A («• rql^iu >onv ty ter •rmnil^ md 

Krr Mtn. ana Ihe oUkfr to Julio. 
*Tis very welcome ; this is a decent garmrnt 
Will never be out of fnshion : I will kiss it — 
All the flowers of the spring 
Meet to perfume our burying: 
Tliese have hut their growing prime ; 
And man does flourish hut his time: 
Survey our progress from our birth ; 
We are set, we grow, we turn to earth. 
Courts adieu, and all delights, [^fi ntiit. 

All t>ewitxrhing appetites t 
Sweetest breath, and clearest eye, 
Like perfumes, ro out and die; 

• llu trartl] See note i, p. 18, 
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And coDMqucQtlj this iit dooa 

As eliadofra vnit upon the nun. 

Vain the ambition of kings. 

Who leek by trophies and dead thinga 

To leave a liTing name behind. 

And weave but net« tu catch the wind. — 

0, you bare wrought a miracle, and melted 

A heart of adamant I you have compris'd 

In thia dumb pageant a right excellent form 

Of pauitonce. 

Cap. I am glad you an receive it. 

Xom. Thia object does persuade me to forgive 
The wrong ahe has done me, which I count the way 
To ho forgiven yonder ; and this shrowd 
Showa me bow nuikly wo do smell of earth, 
AThen we are in all our glory. — Will it please you 

[7b LCOMURA. 

Enter that cloaet, where I shall confer 
*Bout matters of most weighty consequence. 
Before the duel ) [Sxit Lkonora into the chiet. 

Jul. Now I am right in the bandoleer for tho 
gallowi. 
What a scurvy faahion 'tis, to hang one's cofGn in 
a scarf! 

Cap. Why, this is well : 
And now that I have made you St for death, 
And brought you even as low aa is the grave, 
I will iTiise you up again, apeak comfort* to you 
Eejnod your hopes, turn this inteudod duel 
To a triumph. 

Am. More divinity yet t 
Oood air, do one thing first : there's in my closet 
A prayer-book that is covor'd with gilt vellum ; 
Fetch it ; and, pray yon, certify my mother 
^11 preeently come to her. 

{BiU IXt Cafachin into Oit dott, Iht door e[ 



vtidt Rmuilio loci;'. 



P ■ JvL What have you done 1 

Ron. Why, I have lock'd them up 
^r>to a turret of the castle, safe enough 
^ur troubling ua this four hours : an he plense, 
Be may open a casement, and whistle out to 

tho sea 
Like a boatswain ; not any creature can hear bim. 
Wng't not thou a-weary of his preaobiugt 

J»l. Tes, if he hod had an hour-glass by liiui, 
I would have wish'd him he would have jogg'd 

it a little. 
But your mother, your mother's lock'd in too, 

Rurn. So much tho bettor ; 
I am rid of her howling at parting. 

JvX. Hark I he knocks to be let out, an he 
were mad. 



Kan. Lotbimknock till his sandals By in pieces. 

Jvl. Hal wbutsayshel Coutorino living I 

Rom. Ay, ay, 
Ho mpauB be would Imvc Contariuo's living 
Beatow'd upon his mommtery ; 'lis that 
Ue only Babes for. So, 'tis break of dsy ; 
We shall be call'd to the combat presently. 

Jal. I am snrry fur one thing. 

Rum. Whafstliatl 

Jal. That I made not mine own ballad : I do fear 
I ahiUl be roguishly abua'd in metre. 
If I miscarry. Well, if the young Capuchin 
Do not talk o'the flesh as (oat now to your motner 
As he did to us o'the spirit t If he do, 
'Tin not the first time that the prison royal 
Has been guilty of close committing. 

Rmm. Now to the combat. \ExtvM. 



SCENE V.» 

Enlrr CAPUCimr and LlORoat, oAom, \iU<h wiiuliiw. 

Xeon. Contarino living I 

Cap. Yes, madam, be is living, and Ercola's 
second. 

Lean. Why has he lock'd us up thus t 

Cap. Some evil angel 
Makes him deaf to bis own safely : we are shut 
Into a turret, the most desolate prison 
Of all the castle ; and his obstinacy, 
Hadneas, or secret fi\te, has thus prevented 
The saving of his life. 

Loan. 0, the saving Contarinu'sl 
HLs is worth nothing. For heaven's sake, call 
louder. 

Cap. To little purpose. 

Ltoiv. I will leap those battlements; 
And may I be found dead time % enough 
To hinder the combat I 

fop. 0, look upwards rather : 
Their dcHvcranoo must come thence. To see how 

heaven 
Can invert man's firmest purpose I His intent 
Of murdering Contarino was a mean 
To work his safety ; and my coming hither 
To save him is his niin : wretches turn 
The tide of their good fortune, and being dronoh'd 
III somo presumptuous and hidden aius, 
While tliey aajiiro to do themselves most right. 
The devil, that rules i'tlic air§, hongs in their light, 

• Scmt v: Beton Castel Nuoto, 
f ahon] See not* •. p. 100. 

t limt] Qy. "in (im<"T But the TendfioallOD of tbis 
play is in many places wrotchu'l. 
I Th€ Jmt, Oiat rula i' Iki air, Ac] Sea oola ), p. OT. 
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Leon. 0, they m iist not be lost thus 1 Some good 


Srto, You were but now my second; now I 




Christian 


make you 




Come withiu our heorlag t Op« the other caw- 


Myself for ever. 




mcnt 


Zeon. 0, hero's one between 




Th»t looks into the city. 


Claims to be nearer. 




Cap. ICadain, I shall. [Exeunt. 


Oon. And to you, dear lady, 
I have entirely vow'd my life. 
Rom. If I do not 




* 






Dream, I am happy too. 




SCENE VI. 


Ario. How insolently 




71k liiU Hi up. BiUr tkt M»rth«l, Crwuko, iiikI 


Has this high Court of Honour been abus'd ! 




Amotrro, itha tatt IMr mati « Jmifti : and 






8ANlT03fKl.LA. 


Entrr Anoiolxlu reiled, and Jolskta. her /aet ci*mr«l 
liJke a Moor: the tmo SurKOotu, one of them tiJke a /nff. 




Mar. Oive the appelhint bis summons ; do the 


How now! who are these! 




like 


See. Sur. A couple of strange fowl, and I the 




To the defendant. 


falconer 




Tw} tucktU by amral trumptU. Bntfr, at oiu tloor, Ritro tx 


That have spruuf; them : this is a white nun 




and CoMTARiKO ; a^ the other. Roucuo and Juuj, 


Of the order of Saint Clare; and this a black one; 




Can any of you allege aught why the combat 


You'll take my word for't. [Dieeorert Jolesta. 




Should not proceed ] 


^rio. She's a block one, indeed. 




ComJhatanU. Nothing. 


JoL Like or dislike mo, choose you whether : 




Aria. Have the kniglits weigli'd, 


The down upon the raven's feather 




And measur'd their weapons 1 


Is M gentle and as sleek 




Mar. They have. 


As the moto on Venus' cheek. 




Ario. Proceed, then, to the battle, and amy 


Hence, vain show ! I only care 




heaven 


To preserve my soul most fiup 




Determine the right! 


Never mind the outward skin. 




Nerald. SoU la bailailt, et victoire i ceux qui 


But the jewel that's within ; 




ont droit/ 


And though I wont the crimson blood. 




Jiom. Stay 1 I do not well know whither I nja 


Angels boast my sisterhood. 




go>°g; 


Which of us now judge you whiter 1 




'Twere needful therefore, though at the last gMp, 


Her whose credit proves the lighter, 




To hare some church-man's prayer. — Ruu, I pray 


Or this bldck oud ebon hue. 




thee, 


That, uuataiu'd, keeps fresh and true? 




To Castol NuoTO* : this key will roleose 


I'or 1 proclaim't without control. 




A Capuchin and my mother, whom I shut 


Thcro's no true beauty but i'the souL 




Into a turret ; bid hiui t make haste and pray ; 


£rco. 0, 'tis the fair Julenta 1 — To what purpuM 




I may be dead era he comes. [£rt( an Attendant 


Are you thus eclips'dl 




Now, Vietttirt d cttuc qui ont droit! 


Jol. Sir, I was running away 




Ail the C/iamp. Vittoire A eeux qui ont droit / 


From the rumour of this combat; 1 fled likewise 
From the untrue report my brother spread. 




3%t coitUkU ii CQHtunud to a good length, wAm enter 
UwHOSA and the CirvoaiK. 


To his politic ends, that 1 was got with child. 




Leon. Hold, hold, for heaven's sake, hold 1 


ZeoR. Ccasehere all further scrutiny; this paper 




Ario. What are these tluit interrupt the combatl 


Shall give unto the court each circumstance 




Away to prison with them t 


Of all these passages. 




Cap. We have been prisoners too long.— 


Ario. No more: attend the sentence of the 




0, sir, what laeaa youl Contarino's living. 


court. 




£rco. Living! 

Cap. Behold Lim living. 


Rareness and difficulty give estimation 




To all things are i'the world : you have met both 






In these several passages : now it dors remain 


^^H • CaHel lfw>t»] Cnncoraiog "the Cutol N'uovo. an 


That these so comical events be blasted 


^^^1 aadent SpanUh caatle, of ODorraous dimeiuiotui," see 


With no severity of sentence. You, Komelio, 


^^B Vopio^ PMtical, Eoctal, and iUigimt. B) Lord J( * ■ ■ * *, 

^H me. Toi. L «. 


Shall first deliver to that gentleman. 




t kirn] The uld copy •• (Amu" 


Who stood your second, all those obligation! 
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in he stands engag'd to jrou, receiWag 

he priocipaL 

, I Bhall, my lord. 

I tbauk you : 

an humour now to go to sea 

t the piratee ; and my only ambition 

kve my ship fumiah'd with a rare consort ' 

sic, and when I am pleas'd to be mad, 

hall play me Orlando. 

Tou must lay wait for the fiddlers ; 
1 fly away from the press like watermen. 
. Next, you shall marry that nun. 
. Most willingly. 
io. O sir, you have been unkind ; 
io only wish that this my shame 
am all honest virgins not to seek 



mt] See note on Nmtlaeard So, act ii, same 1. 



The way to heaven, that is so wondrous steep, 
Th[<>]rough those vows they are too frail to keep. 

^rto. Contarino, and Romolio, and yourself, 
Shall for seven years maintain aguiust the Turk 
Six galleys. — Leonora, Jolenta, 
And Angiolella there, the beauteous nnn. 
Fur their vows' breach unto the monastery, 
Shall build a monastery. — Lastly, the two 

surgeons, 
For concealing Contarino's recovery. 
Shall exercise their art at their own charge 
For a twelvemonth in the galleys. — So we leava 

you. 
Wishing your future life may make good use 
Of these events, since that these passages, 
Which threateu'd ruin, built on rotten ground. 
Are with success beyond our wishes crown'd. 

[Sximt. 



APPIUS AND VIRGINIA. 



u and Virffinia, a Tragtdy. By Jakn. WAtUr. Printed in tke ywr 10M. 4to. 

bore is the oifly old edition ef Uiiii play : it was put forth in lOfi0, wHh a new title-page, proftasing to be 
tr Biemphrey Mo$«ley; and again, with a third title-page, in 1679, as Acted tU the DvJcee Tketiter under (he 
T%e Boman Virgin or Unjutt Jwdge, and aa PrtnicoE, and ore to &e «Qtd hy mott Bookadlere, It hoa been 
in the fitth vol of a Continuation o/Dod*U/i Old PlajfM. 

a MS. in the Lord Chamberlain's OfBce. (eee Malone's Hitt. Aec. of (he Sngiidt Stage, p. 159, ed. Boswell.) 
n the margin (^kpUt Playt* Appropried, and dated Aug. 10, 1639, it appears that William Bieston [or 
gent governor of the King's and Quoeu's young company of players at the Cockpit in Dniry-lane, having 
dd unto his Majesty, that forty-five plays, of which tho names are given, and of which the last menUoned 
t and Virginia^ "doe all and every of them properly and of right belong to the sayd house, and 
itly that they are all his propriety," his Mi^esty signified hia royal pleasure to the Lord Chamberlain, 

him to declare to aU other companies of actors, ** that thc^ an aet any ways to tetersaeddk with or 
'. the above-meationed pUkyetw" 



%t 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 



TiRoiNira 
Arnns Claddios. 
MunrriiTai 
BiiimiDs OmvB. 
MABvira Claduios. 
Ki'MiTnuiua 
Iciuua. 

VALRIin. 
HUBATIl'8.' 

Sebtorici. 

Two CuusiiM of Appius. 

An Advocate. 

A Romua Ofljocr, 

SeuAton 

CoBSDi/), the down. 

TimiNiA. 
Julia. 

Calpiiurkia. 
Nunc. 

Licton, SoUliun, SarnmU, fto. 



Bamtitu] In the old oopjr, thii peraouage ii, throughout the play, nlled " iforalie." 



APPIUS AND VIRGINIA. 



ACT L 



SCENE L» 
Multr IttKVTWi, OrriCB, atid LIclon. 
Mm. b Appiui Mint for, that we may acquaint 
him 
With the decree o' the senate 1 

firit lAct. He is, my lord. 
And will attend your lonUhipt prsiently, 

0pp. Liolor, did yoa tell him that our buai- 
neat 
Waa from the senate I 

^rj< LieL I did, my lord ; and here he is at 
liand. 



* Amus CLAUomB, KU (vo Conaiiu, and Marcus 
Claudius. 

App. Claud. My lords, your pleasure f 

llin. Appius.t the svuate greet you well, and 
by ua do aiguily unto you that they have chosen 
you one of the UecemvirL 

App. Ctaud. My lord;<, far be it from the 
thoughts of so loor a plebeian as your unworthy 
servant Appiua to soar so high : the dignity of 
so eminent a place would require a peraon of the 
beat ports and blood in Rome. My lords, he 
that must steer at the head of au empire ought 
to be the mirror of the times for wisdom aud for 
pulley ; anil therefore I nould beseech the senate 
to elect one worthy of the place, and not to think 
of one so un6t as Appius. 

J/i«. My lord, my lord, you dally with your 
wits. 

* Bemt /,] Bunie. Before tbc 8viuit«-houM, 
t AppiuM. Ac] Thonch this and the u«xt •pce<.'h are 
ao artaogvd la Iho old i'opy as to \ook like blA&k-vorsu, 
tlwr am aadoubtnllT proso (to which the editor of ItjlO 
rwlucod only the Int tar one). Qy. is there «By TOrniptlim 
bere? Siuce ttiro\i^hout all the rest of the play Miuuttu* 
niid Appius speak In bliink-Tene, we may woiidir thai 
III this solldu-y liutauoe Webster should have iiiudu tiiem 
sjicsik In prose. 



I have seen cbildroa * oft eat sweetmeats thus. 
As fearful to devour them : 
You are wise, and play the modest courtier right. 
To make so many bita of your delight. 

0pp. But you must know, what we have onoa 
concluded 
Cannot, for any private man's affection. 
Be slighted. Take your choice, then, with best 

judgment 
Of these two proSers ; cither to accept 
The place propos'd yon, or bo bauisb'd Rome 
Immediately. — Liotors, make way ! — We expect 
Your speedy resolution. 

[Acnnl Omin, XuiimcK and LIct 

Pint CouM. Noble cousin. 
You wrong yourself extretnoly to refusa 
So eminent a place. 

Sec Cans. It is a means 
To raise your kindred. Wio shall dare f oppose 
Himself against our family, when yonder 
Shall sit your power and frown ! 

App. Claud, Or banish'd Rome I — 
I pray, forbear a little. — Miircus, — 

Mar. Claud. Sirl 

App. Claud. How dost thou like my cunning T 

Mar. Claud. I protest 
I was bc-agu'd, fearing lost the senate 
Should have accepted at your fyjg n'd re fusal. 
See how your kindred and your friouds ana 

mustei'd 
To warm them at your son-shine t Were you 

now 
In prison, or arraign'd before the senate 
For some suspect of treason, all tlieso snallnws 
Would fly your stormy winter ; not ouc sing : 
Their music is the summer and the spring. 

* / hai SMS thitdm, *c] See note *, p. M. 
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App. ClawL Thou ob«enr'et ahrewdly. Well, 

I'll fit tbem for't. 
I must b« one of tlie DecsisTiri, 
Or boniib'd Knmo ( buiuh'd ! laugh, my tnuty 

Marcus; 
I ikm enforc'd to my ambition. 
I bare heard of cuouing footmen that hare worn 
Bboua made of load aom* ten days fore a race. 
To give tbem nimble and more actire feet : 
So great men should, that aspire eminent place. 
Load tbemsolrea with excuse and faint dmi«l, 
Tliat they with more speed may perform the trial. 
" Uark bis humility," says one : " How (or 
His dreams are from ambition I " says another ; 
* He would not show his eloquence, lest that 
Should draw him into office : " and a tbini 
Is meditating on some thrifty suit 
Tu beg fore dinner. Had I ns many hands 
As had Briarcus, I'd extend thorn all 
To catch this office : 'twos my sleep's disturber, 
My diet's ill digestion, my melancholy, 
pRst physic's cure. 

Star. ClawL The senaton return. 

Rt-*ntrr MtNtrnns, Ornca and liotorm. 

ttin. My lord, your answer ? 

Afp. ClawL To obey, my lord, and to know 
how to rule. 
Do differ much : to obey, by nature comes ; 
But to commaud, by long expenence. 
Never wore great men iu so euiinent place 
Without their shadows : envy will attend 
On greatness till this gcncnd fnime takes end, 
Twiit these extremes of state and banishmeut 
My mind hath held long ouoflict, ami at lust 
I llius return my answer : — noble frieuds. 
We now must part ; necessity of state 
Compels it so ; 

I must inhabit now a place unknown ; 
You Boo't compels mo leave you. Fare you well. 

Pu-'l Coui. To baiiishnisnt, my lord ) 

App. Claud. 1 am given up 
To a long Iravel full of fear and danger ; 
To waste the dny in sweat, and the cold night 
In a most desolate contemplation ; 
Rmiah'd from nil my kindred and my frionda; 
Yea, banish'd from myself; for I accept 
Thia bonoumfate calling. 

Min. Worthy Applua, 
The gods conduct you hither,— Liotom, Lis 
robes. 

Sn. CoHS. We ore made for erer, noble kJoS' 
mnn ; 
Tvna but to fright us 



App. Claud. But, my loving kinsmen, 
Mistake me not ; for what I spake was true. 
Bear witness all the go<la I told you first, 
1 was to inhabit iu a place unknown : 
"Tis very certain, for this reverend seal 
lieccivea me as a pupil ; rather gives 
Ornament to the person, than our person 
The least of grace to it. I sliow'd you next 
I am to travel ; * 'tis a certain truth : 
Look, by bow much the labour of the mind 
Exceeds the body's, so fiu- am I bound 
With pain and industry, beyond the toil 
Of those that sweat in war; beyond the t<iil 
Of any artisan : pale cheeks, and sunk eyes, 
A head with watching dizzied, and a hair 
Tiim'd white in youth, — all these at a dear rats 
Wo purchase speedily that tend a state. 
I told you I must le«ve you ; 'tis most tme : 
Henceforth the face uf a barbarian 
.\ud youm shall be all one ; henceforth 111 know 

you 
But only by yoar virtus : brother or father. 
In [a] dishonest suit, i<ball be to me 
As is the branded slave. Justice should have 
No kindred, friends nor r»es, nor hate nor love ; 
As free from passion as the gods above. 
I was your friend and kinsman, now your Judge ; 
And whilst I hold the scales, a downy faitlier 
Shall OS soon turn them as a mass of (>«arl 
Or diamonds. 
ifar. Claud, [aiide]. Excellent, ezoellent lap- 
wing ! 
There's other stuff olos'd in that subtle breast: 
He sings and beats his wings for from bis nest. 
App. Claud. So, gentlemen, I take it, here 
takes end 
Your business, my acquaintance : bre you well 
Pirst Cout. Here's a quick change I who did 
cxpoot tliia cloud t 
Thus men when they grow gr<»t do stmiRhl 
grow proud. [&ceimt Cousiiu. 

App. Claud. Now to our present businen at tlic 
camp. 
The nnny that doth winter before Algidumt 
la much distreos'd we hear: Minutiiu, 
Yuu, with the levies and the little com 
This present dearth will yield, are speedily 
To hasten thitlier; so to appease the mind 
Of the intemperate soldier. 

Min. I am ready ; 
The lovies do attend mo : our lieutenant 
Send on our troops. 



• trami] Soo note (, p. Ui. 
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App. Clani. Farewell, HiQUtiua : 


Of o'erspent boraeman, having, as it seems. 


The godi go with yoti, and b« still at hand 


With the distracting of bis news, forgot 


^H 


To add a triumph to your bold oommand. 


House, friends, or change of raiment, ho is gone 


^H 


[BirtnL 


To the senate-house. 
Num. Now the gods bring tu safety 1 


H 


i ' 


^^^1 




TUe face of this is cloudy: let us baste 


^^1 


' SCENE !!.• 


To the senate-house, and there inquire how near 


^H 


Smter NimrroaiDa, lauvs, amd Vmomu 


The body moree of this our thrvsten'd fear. 


^H 


Nmn. Noble Icilius, welcome : teach jooTBelf 


ISoMia. 


^H 


A bolder freedom here ; for, by our \o\-e. 
Your suit to my fair niece doth parallel 




■ 




Her kindred'a wiahea. There's not in all Rome 


SCENE IIL* 


^H 


A man that is by bouour more approved. 


A<<«r Armm Vuunius mdaocMy ; afttr, ItAicva 


^H 


Nor worthier, were you poor, to be belor'd. 


CLAODinS. 


^H 


IciL You give me, noblo lord, that character 


ifar. Claud. My lord,— 


^H 


Wliich I could Devor yet road io myself: 


App. Claud. Thou troublost ma. 


^H 


But from your ceiuuro t shall I take much oare 


Mar. Claud. My hand's as ready arm'd to 


^H 


To adorn it with the fairest omameota 


work your pence. 


^H 


Of unambitious virtue. Here I hold 


As my tongue bold to inquire your discontents : 


^H 


My honourable pattern ; one whose mind 


Qood my lord, hear me. 


^H 


Appears more like a cereuiouious chapel 


App. Claud. I am at much variance 


^H 


Full of sweet muaic, than a thronging presence. 


WitUiu myself; there's discord in uiy blood ; 


^H 


I sm ounfirm'd the court dotli make some sliow 


My powers are all in combat ; I have nothing 


^H 


Fiiirer than else they would do ; but her port, 


Left but sedition in me. 


^H 


Being simple virtue, beautifies the court. 


Afar. Claud. Trust my bosom 


^H 


Vityitua. It is a flattery, uiy lord, 


To be the closet of your private griefs 


^H 


You breathe upon me ; and it shows much like 


Believe me, I am uncrunniod. 


^^1 


The borrow'd painting which some ladies use : 


App. Claud. May I trust theel 


^H 


It is not to continue many days ; 


Mar. Claud. As the firm centra to endure the 


^^^H 


My wedding-garmobts will outwear this praise. 


burden 


^^^H< 


iVuia. Thus ladies still foretell the fuuerul 


Of your ligUt foot; as you would trust the poles 


^^^H 


Of their lords' kindness. 


To bear on thorn this airy canopy. 

And not to fear their shrinking. 1 am strong. 


^H 


BiUrr a Servant, who vhUpfrw IciLitrs tn tht ear. 


Kix'cl, aud uiishnkiiig. 


^H 


But, my lord, what news t 


App. Claud. Art Ihoul then thme ear: t 


^H 


Icil. Virsiuius, my lord, your noble brother, 


I love. 


^H 


I>i8guis'd in dust aud sweat, is new arriv'd 


Mar. Claud. Ha 1 ha I hoi 


^H 


Within the city : troops of artisans 


App. Claud. Can this my ponderous secrecy 


^H 


Follow his panting horse, and witli a strange 


Bo iu thine ear so light) neoms my disturbniico 


^H 


Coufin<ftd noise, partly with jny to sec him. 


Worthy such scorn that thou derid'st my griefs 


^H 


Partly with fear for what his biu.to portends ; 


Believe me, Claudius, I am not a twig 


^H 


They show ns if a sudden mutiny 


That every gust can shake, but 'tis a tempest 


^H 


O'orspreod the city. 


That must be able to use violence 


^H 


Num. Cousin, take your chamber. 


On my grown branches. Wherefore laugh'st 


^H 


[£n< Tiaoi.fit. 


thou, then t 


^H 


What business from the camp 7 


Mar. Claud. Not that you're moT'd: it makes 


^H 


Icil. Sure, sir, it bears 


me smilo iu econi. 


^H 


The form of some great danger ; for his horse. 


That wise mon cannot understand themselves. 


^H 


Bloody with spurring, shows ns if he came 


Nor know tlieir own prov'd greatness. Claudiu* 


^H 


From forth a buttle : never did you »eo 


laughs not 


^H 


'Mi'ngst quails or cocks in fight a bloodier hrel 


To think you love ; but that you nre so hopeteaa 


^H 


Tliaa that your brother strikes with. In ttiin I'onn 


Not to presume to enjoy whom you affsct 


1 


■ &nw //.] A room iu the house of Vlii^uiiu, 


• Sttiu lit. A room iu tho hooae of Appius Claudius. 


1 cnnn] le. opluioo. 
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1 


Wbat^ she ia Roms yonr gmtneai auinat «we. 


App. Claud. Oora ii a willing preaenue to tU J 


i 


^H 


Or your rich purw parobMwt Fromicas aud 


trouble ^M 


^H 


threat* 


Of all state-cam. — ^Admit him from the camp ^^| 


^H 


Ara atat«mi5n'i lictora to ormt (nch pleasum 




■ 


^H 


Ai they would bring wilhiu their Ktrict coui- 


Aiiar Vnummib 


■ 


^H 


nuuxla; 


0pp. Speak the camp's wilL 




^H 


Why ihould my loni tiroop, or drjcct hi« ey«1 


Fiiyiniiu. The camp wanta moiwy; «e bsn 




^H 


Can you cummaod Rome, and not countermand 


store of knocks, 




^H 


A woman'* weaknea* ) Let your gi«ce boato w 


And wounds Ood's plenty, but we have no pay: 




^H 


Your purw and power on ma : I'll proetrate you.* 


This tliree months did we never house our heaili 




^H 


App. ClawL Aak both, and laviah them to 


But in yon great stai^chambvr ; never bi-dded 




^H 


purchase me 


But in the cold field-beds ; our victual f«il« us, 




^H 


rhe rich fee-simple of Tirginia'a heart. 


Yet meet with no supply ; we're fairly ptvuits'd, 




^H 


Mar. Claud. Virginia'e I 


But soldiers cannot feed on promises; 




^H 


App. ClawL Hora. 


All onr provont apparel's* turn to rugs. 




^H 


ifar. Claud. I bare already found 


And our munition fails ns. Will you wiid us 




^H 


All easy path which you may safely tr«ail. 


To Gght for Rome like beggars 1 Koble gratis- 




^H 


Yet no man tnco you. 


men, 




^H 


Apf. Ctaad. Thou art my comforter. 


Are you the high stale of Decemviri, 




^H 


Mar. Claud. Ucr father's busied in our foreign 


Thnt have those things in manage 1 Pity us, 




^H 


wa™, 


For we have need on't. Let not your delays 




^H 


Aud there hnth chief employment : all their pay 


lie cold to us, whose bloods have ofl been 




^H 


M list your discretion scnntle ; keep it bock ; 


heated 




^H 


Keatrain it in the common treasury : 


To gsin you fame and riches. Prove not to us 




^H 


Thus may a atatesman 'gainst a soldier sUn<l, 


(Hfing our friends^ worse ftics than we Gght frith: 




^H 


To keep hii purse weak, whilst you arm his 


Let's not bo starv'd in kindness. Sleep yon uuw 




^H 


hand. 


Upon the bench, when your deaf ears abould 




^V 


Her father thus kept low, gifts and rewards 


lisUtn 




^H 


Will tempt the moid the sooner; nuy, haply 


Unto the wretchlcsa clamours of the poorf 




^B 


draw 


Then would I had my drums here, they might 




^H 


The father in to plead in your behiJf. 


rattle. 




^H 


liiiC should these fail, thou sirge her virgin t<>wer 


And rouse you to attendance I Most grave father?. 




^H 


With two prevailing eugitie*, ftnir niid power. 


Show yourselves worthy stewards to our mother. 




^H 


App. Claud. Qo, then, aud prove a speeding ad- 


F»ir Rume, to whom we are no bastard sons. 




^H 


vocate : 


Tho'igh we be soldiers. She hath in her stars 




^H 


Arm thee with all our bounty, oratory. 


Food to maintain life in the camp, as well 




B 


Variety of promise. 


As surfeit for the city. Do not save 
The foe a Ubour: send us some supply. 




^H 


Enltr VALEniro. 


Lost, ere they kill us, we by famine die. 




^M 


Val. Lord Appius, the Decemvitate entreat 


App. Claud. Shall I, my lords, give answer to 




^H 


Your voice in this day's senate. Old Virginius 


this soldier) 




^H 


Craves audience from the camp, with corucstsuit 


0pp. Be you the city's voice. 




^H 


For quick despatch. 


App. Claud. Virgiuiua, we would have yon 




^H 


App. Cl-iwL Wo will attend the senate. — 


thus poasesa'd :t 




^H 


Claudius, be gone. 


We sit not here to bo prescrib'd and taught, 




^H 


[fiimit/ II«>CDB CuvDIDB md Vusmva^ 


Nor to have any suitor give us limit. 




■ 


Bmtr Omua oinI ScKAitna. | 


Whose power admits no curb. Next know, 
Virginius, 




1 


0pp. We sent to you to assist us in this council 
Touching the expeditions of our war. 


The camp's our servant, and must be dispos'd. 




audioncn wore to ntppote a clmngo of roeno. Perliap* s 
curtalo was drnwu, and Ojiplua aud the Sonalora wstt 
diacovorod ssstod. 


• ni firmlnut fntt] Booms to mean-til )>nntituts. 
IMiiilcr for you,— n IwttlnimaJ one of tha Muses of 


P 


1 Ehlrr Oppiiu and Bnitttm] U«rt, of conns, the 


• pmaHl ajipnrrl] l,e clothloj; pitrrided for the axmj. 
t pommfd] 1.0. hUVmnod. 
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ControU'd, »nd ua'd by ua, tbat have tlie atreugtli 


Virgiitiut. And will not help them 1 




To knit it or diasolvo it When wo please, 


A pp. Claud. Tes. 


^H 




Out of our priucely grace and clemency, 


Vtrytniw. When! 


^H 




To look upon your wonta, it may be then 


App. C3aud. Hereafter. 


1 




We shall redress them: but till then, it fits not 


rir^'iiitu. Hereafter! when so many gallant 


^J 




That any petty follow wag'd by us 


spirits. 


^H 




Should have a tongue sound here, before a bench 


That yet may stand betwixt you and Hestrnclion, 


^H 




Of such grave auditors. Further, — 


Are sunk in deatli f Hereafter! when dihi.nler 


^H 




Virginiwt. Pray, give me leave. 


Hath Bwallow'd all our forces 1 


^H 




Not here ! Pray, Appius, is not this the judg- 


App. Claud. We'll heiu- no more. 


^H 




ment-seat 1 


0pp. Peace, fellow, peace 1 know thu Decemviri 


^H 




Where should a poor man's cause be heard but 


And their authority : wo shall commit you k\^. 


^H 




herel 


Vii-giniui. Do so, and I shall thank you ; ho 


^1 




To yon tlie statists of long-flourishing Rome, 


reliev'd. 


^1 




To you I call.— if you have charity. 


And have a strong house o'er rao ; fear no alarms 


^1 




If you be human, and not quite given o*cr 


Given in the uigljt by any quick perdu. 


^H 




To furs and metnl ; if you be Romans ; 


Your guilty in the city foeila more duinty 


^H 




If you have any soldier's blood ut all 


Than duth your i^GDenl : 'tis a better olfice 


^H 




Flow in your veins ; hulp with your able arms 


To be an \mdfr-kceper llmu a captain : — 


^H 




To prop a sinking camp : an infinite 


The gods of Homo amend it 1 


^H 




Of fiur Rome's sous, cold, weak, hungry, and 


App. Claud. Break up the senate. 


^H 




clotheless, 


riVyinivj. And shall 1 have no answer 1 


^^ 




Would feed upon your surfeit: will you gave 


App, Claud. So, biewell. 


1 




them. 


[Sxeuat alt uerpt VtROISins 


^j 




Or shall tliey perish 1 


rirffiniui. What slave would bo a soldier, to bo 


^1 




App. Claud. What wo will, we will ; 


oensur'd 


^H 




Bo that your answer : perlmps.it ftirther leisure 


By such as ne'er saw danger 1 to have our pay. 


^H 




We'll help you ; not your merit, but our pleasure. 


Our worths, and merits, balane'd in the scale 


^H 




TirginiuM. I will not curse thee, Appius ; but I 


Clf Kise mutb-caton peace 1 1 have hail wounds 


^H 




wish 


W.iuld have made all this bench fiiint and louk 


^H 




Tliou wort i'the camp amongst the mutineers 


IJffllo 


^H 




To tell my answers, not to trouble mo. 


But to behdld iLtm search'd. Tliey lay their lienJs 


^H 




Miike you ui AogA, yot not allow us bonet 7 


Ou thi.ir ^o/>. pillow*, pore upon their liogs, 


^H 




t), what ftre ftoldit^rH come t<i ! Sliall 3'our camp, 


Grow f;it with laziness and resty Oiu^e ; 


^H 




The strength of all your pc»ce, na<l the irun wall 


And U9 that stind betwixt them and dijiaster 


^H 




Tlmt rings this pomp in from iuvaf^ivo steel. 


They will nut spare a drachma. my sohliprs, 


^H 




Shall tlmt decny I Tlieu let the foreign fires 


Before you want, I'll sell my small possuHtiuiis 


^^ 




Climb o'er these buildings ; let the sword and 


Even to my skin to help you ; pluto and jiwcls. 


1 




shiughter 


All shall bo yours. Men that «ro men iud.?ed. 


^J 




Chase the gowu'd senate through the streets of 


The earth shall find, the suu aud air must feed. 


^1 




Rome, 




^* 




To duubliwlye their robes in scarlet ; let 


Snitr NVMiTOBiciv IciLiua, VAUtsaaa, aarf VisatDi*. 






The enemy's stripp'd arm have his crimaon'd 


Nunt. Your daughter, noble brother, bearing 






brawns 


late 






Up to the elbows in your trnltorous blood ; 


Of your arrivsl from the camp, most humbly 






Let Janus' temple be devolv'd ; your trcattures 


IVostnitos her tiluil duty. 






Ripp'd up to jMiy the common adversjirios 


Virginiu*. Daughtor, rise : — 


m 




With our duo wajjcs. Do you look for lofs ! 


And, brother, I am only rich in her. 






The rotlonnest of this misgovcm'd sliito 


And in your love, link'd with the hoimur'd 


^H 




Mual grow to some disease, iucuinble 


friendship 


^H 




Save with a sack or slaughter. 


Of those fiir Roman lords. — For you, Icilins, 


^H 




App. Claiul. You're too bold. 


1 heiu- 1 must adopt you with the title 


^H 




Vi/yiniHj. Know you our extremities J 


Ufa new sdu : you are Virginia's chief; 


^H 


^A App. Claud. We do. 


Aud I am proud she hath built her fair election 


i 





r 
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Upon such »toro of Tirtoe*. Miiy you i^^roir, 


Virginia. I am my father's daughter, and by bim 






Although a city'i child, to know ■ BoldiWi 


I must be away'd in all things. 






And rate him to hi< merit 1 


N*m. Brother, this happy contract aakj a feast, 






IciL Noble fiithor 


Ai a thing duo to aucb solemnities : 






(For henceforth I aUikll only iu« that nam*). 


It shall be at my house, where wa this night 






Our meoting was to urge you to the procMt 


Will sport away some hoar& 






or our fuir contract. 


Virginitu. I must to boraa. 






F«'r>7im«iJ. Wituess, gentlemen, 


Num. Whst. ride to-night 1 






Here I give up a Tatlier'a interest. 


Virginiut. Must see the camp to-night : 






But not a father's love ; that I will ever 


'Tis full of trouble and distracted fean. 






Wear next my heart, for it was bom with her. 


And may grow mutinous : I am bent to ride. 






Ami grows still with my age. 


Vol Tonight! 






A'um. Icilius, 


Virginiut. I am engag'd : short &rewells oow 






Receive her :— witness, noble genilemen. 


mu»t serve ; 






V'o^ With all my heart. I would IciUus 


The universal business calls me bcvios. 






could 


That toueheth a whole people. Rome, I fiear, 






Do aa much for me : but Roma aObrda not such 


Thou wilt pay use for what thou dost forbear. 






Auother Vii;giiuii. 


iBtaait. 






ACI 


n. 






ACT n-SCENK I.* 


Cbrft. yes, to my Lady Calphuniia's; I re- 






Ettltr CoBBVto, (A< Clown, ir*u;»riii|; Vinoi.lU.t 


member my errand. [£»(. 






Virginia. Sirrah, go toll Colphuruia I am 


Virginia. My father's wondnnis pensive, anil 






walking 


withal 






To take the air: entreat her company; 


With a suppress'd rage left his house displeas'd, 






Siiy I attend her coming. 


And so in post is hurried to the camp : 






Cor6. Modnui, I nhall : but if you could walk 


U sods me much ; to expel which melancholy, 






aliroaJ, and get bu hiir, it were bf tier : fur your 


I have sent for comjtnuy. 






father hath a Ciir revenue, aud never a sou to 








inherit. 


Bnia- Uarcos Cliocics and Musicians. 






riryinio. You are. Kirrah, 


ifar. CUwL This opportunity waa subtly 






Corb. Yea, I om simili ; but not the party that 


waited: 






is bom to do th»t : though 1 have no lordflbics, 


It is thf best part of a politician. 






yet I have so much muuncrs to give my betters 


When he would compass aught to fiune his 






place. 


industry. 






Yirginia. Wliom mean you by your beltoTBl 


Wisely to wait the advantage of Uio houn; 






Corb. 1 hope I have leanit to know the three 


His happy minutes are not alwiiya presenL 






degrees of comparison; for though I bo fcuniti. 


Exprusa your greatest art ; Virgiuia hears yoiL 






and you meJior as well aa tmUier, yet my Lord 


[&-»• 






Icilius is optimtu. 


Virginia. O, 1 conceive the occasion of this 






Virginia. I see there's nothing in such private 


harmony : 






done 


Icilius sent it; 1 must thank his kindueaa. 






But you must inquire After. 


if or, Clautl. Let uot Virgiuia ratef her 






Corb. And can you blame us, madam, to long 


oontemplatiua 






for the merry day, ft-s you do for the merry night! 








Virginia. Will you bo gone, sir I 


• &mp\ 6et note ♦. p. 46. 






f ralr] So the Editor of 1810,— Ttic old copy " milc''— 
Mr. Cullier IPrtfact to £Wta./(ir*« Srm /.ortwrra, *c , (x 










• Bctnt /.] A itreet 


IxixT ). troatlng of Tsrioiis lypoKniphical errors in iha 






1 To till, itaeii-dirtction, the old copy adds, "afltr 


works of our oW dmrnHtists, writes as fottows. ■' But 






htr U. ClwJiiu iril* trntnll." 


tho uio»t rouarltiibla proof to Uio isnie aOect occurs in 
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So high, to call this virit an inlrusion ; 
Por wlieu alie uuileratauJd I took my mesMige 
From one that did coiiipore it with uirovtlim, 
I koow >he will not only extend pardon, 
But gnux it with her fjivuur. 

Virjfinia. You medinte exoiue for courteuet, 
Aa if I were 80 barren of civility, 
Not to esteem it worthy uf my thanks : 
Assure yourself I could be longer patient 
To hear my ear« so feasted. 

if or. Claud. Join all your Toicea till you omke 
the air 
Proud to usurp your notes, and to please her 
Wiih a sweet echo ; serve Virginia's pK-asuro. 

[Song. 

Aa yoD baTO been so fbll of gentleness 

To hear with padence what was brought to serve 

you. 
So hearken with your usual clemency 
To the relation of a luver'i; siilfi^riiigs. 
Tour figure still docs revel in his dreams; 
He banquets on your memory, yet finds 
Not thoughts enough to satiefy his winhoa; 
As if Virginia had compos'd his heurt. 
And fills it with her beauty. 

Virffima. I see he is a miser in his wishes, 
And thinks he never has enough of that 
UTiich only he possesses : but, to give 
His wishes aatiafaction, let htui know 
His brftrt and mine do dwell so near together. 
That hourly they converse and guard each other. 
Mar. Claud. Is fair Virginia confident she 

known 
Her favour dwells with the same man I plend fori 
Yiryinia. Unto Iciliua. 

Webatsr'B 'A|ipius and Viiitinla' (odiL I)yo«, ll. ino), 
where this posBS^ Is mot with as it in priulvd in the old 
ooiy: 

* Let not Virginia wate her cont«mp1iit(on 
Ro hifch. to call this viiiU aii iiilrualon.* 
It Ij clear tbnt 'wato* must be wronft, i^nd the odltor 
RiQfcaU irau (Le. wolf^h) as the lit Qiiiciidatiua ; whou, 
u ill the two pncnllng cases, he did not see thnt It in 
DDly a blunder of v for r, because the |i«rsoa who 
delivered the lioe could not pronoanoe the letter r: 
read rote for ' wate.* and the whole difficulty vatiiaheft." 

Now, It eras with somotbiug more than surprlio thtit 
1 rend what I have Just quoted ; fur in the lir«t edidou 
of the prasent work (vol. "ll, 160," — to which Mr. Collier 
so coroMly refursX 1 gave the paange in quoetiou 
h'CHti'im thus, 

" Let not Virginia mU her ooutcmplation,** &c 
and the note on it in that edition is, — 

"nit] So the Editor of IMO. The "Id copjr, 'miff.' 
Qjr. if a misprint for ' wait,' te. woigh." 

Why hiu Mr. Collier entirely mppretscd the hct thnt 
1 lliecrtod "mtt" in the text of my fonnor editlntiT 
and why has be nnt moiitiunod tlmt the cnioudntiuu 
" niU " was lusdo by Mr. DllWe forty years ago! 



Mar. Claud. Worthy fair one, 
I would not wrong your worth so to employ 
Xy language fur a man so much beneath 
The merit of your beauty: he I plead for 
Has power to make your beauty populous;* 
Your frown shall awe the world ; and in your smile 
Oreut Rome shall build her happinens ; 
Honour and wealth shall uot bestyl'd cooiponious, 
But servants to your pleasure. 
Then shall Icilius (but a rcSu'd citizen) 
Boost your affection, when Lord Appius loves 

youl 
Fir^'ntd. Bless his great lardsbip I I was much 

mistaken. 
Lot thy lord know, thou odvrtcate of lust. 
All the iutCDtioQB of that youth are honourable. 
Whilst his are fill'd with acnaiinlity : 
And for a final resolutiou know. 
Our hearts in love, like twins, alike shall grow. 

(iW(. 

Mar. Claud. Had I a wife or daughter that 
could please him, 
I would devote her to him : but I must 
Shadow this scorn, and soothe him still in lust 

IBxit. 



SCENE U.■^ 

BiiltT Six Soldiers. 

Pirtt St)ldler. W'hot news yet of Virgiuius' 
return 1 

Second Soldier. Not any. 

Pirtt Sold. 0, the misery of soldiers I 
They doubly starve us with fair premises. 
\Ve spread the eortli like hail or new-reiip'd cum 
[|] this tierce fiiiiiine; onii yot piitieutly 
Muke our obedieuce the cuiiGued giuil 
That starves us. 

Third SoitL Soldiers, let us draw onr swords 
While we have strength to use them. 

FirA Sold. 'Tis a motion 
Which nature and neoesKity commands, 

* pn;niieiu] " PojmlouM," says the Editor o< lailS, 
"ruiist be iioed here in the same wnso as jJOjnUar. 
Should wo not aubfltituto it?" The fut towing quota. 
lUmii show tiiat the text requirve no altumtiou : — 
" It shimld have bene mjuio lino confucUon, 
That might have given the broth ooine daintie t&ite ; 
This powder was to groeae and jwj'hJuk." 

Tlu rWitwIif 0/ Anltii <\f fcwr»An,«, ISOJ, Big. D *. 
The edition of .inleu, ItW-"*, h.ta *' pnimUnu.'* 

" TffMi wnmtf my health in thinking ( love thorn: 
Do uot 1 know their itfpulintt Imperfections f 
Why, tlu'y coiinxt live till Eiister," Ac. 
Middlotuu'9 I'liMr Fin (ifillaul; - ilorli, ii. 241, ed, Dyoe, 
( Sc.-nt It. I Tho cnuip, before Algldum. 
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1 


Stitrr If ivtmuiL 


Firtt Sold, He's stol'n away from'i^ uever t«i 




Min. Yen of Virgiaius's regiment? 


rotura : 1 


■ 




Ornna. We art). 


And. now bis age will suffer him no more 






if w. Why do yoa awann in troopa tkua ? To 


Deal on the enemy, belike he'll turn 






your quarter 1 


An usurer, and in the city air 






la our coniiiiiuid grown idle? To your trendi I 


Cut poor men's throats at home, sitting in'i 






Cume, I'll divide you : this your confereoce 


chair. 






U not williuut aurpect of mutiuy. 


Jf in. You wrong one of the bouourableat oam- 






Pirtt Sold. SoldiBra, blioll I relate the grievauoea 


monders. 






Of tbe wbole reginieut 1 


Oinn€t. Honourable oomroonder! 






0.i.na. DulJly. 


Firtt Sold. Commander ! ay, my lord, tbers goes 






finl Sold. Then thus, my lord, 


the thrift : 






if in. Cume, I will not hear tlieo. 


In victories tbe general and commanders 






J'irtt Sold. Sir, you shall. 


Shore all tbe honour, aa they share the spoil : 






Sound all the druuu and trumpets in tbe camp 


But in our overthrows where liea the blame 1 






To drown my utterance, yet ubovv them all 








ril roar our junt ooitipUiut Stir uot, my lord : 


What is the rcaaon that, being so far distant 






I vow you are not fnfo, if you but move 


From the affrighted enemy, we lie 






A aiuew till you bior us. 


I'tlie opeu field, suhjoot to tbe sick humours 






If in. Well, ail-, comujaod ua; 


or heaven and earth, unleos you could bestow 






You are the geneml. 


Two summers of* us? Shall I tell you tniUil 






firti Sold. No, uiy lord, not I : 


You account tlie expense of engines and of aword^ 






I am aliiiuat ituTT'd; I nuke in the wet truuch. 


Of horses and of armour, dearer Car 






Lootled with more cold irou thiUi a gHol 


Than soldiers' Uvea. 






Would give a mutdurer, while the guuei-al 


O'nnss. Now, by the goda, yoa do. 






Sluepa in a Guld-bed, and to mock onr hunger 


Firtt Said. OUaervo you nut tbe tuveus and tht 






Feeds ua with eceut of tbe must curiinia I'lire 


crowa 






That makes hia table* crack ; our |iay iluuiiu'd 


Have left the city-surfeit, and with us 






lly tboae that are oiu- leodera ; and at unco 


They moke full banquets I Cume, yon birda of 






We, in thia sad and unpropiu-ed plight, 


death. 






With the enemy and famine doily &gbL 


And fill your greedy crops with human fieab; 






Min. Oo you threaten us 1 


Theu to the city fly, disgoi-ge it there 






Omna. Sir, you shall hear him out 


Before the senate ; and from thence arise 






Fvtt Sold. You 80ud ua whips, and ii-on 


A plague to choke all Rome! 






manacles, 


Omnes. And all the suburbs ! 






And shnckles pleuty, but tbe devil a cnln. 


Min. U|iou a soldier's word, bold gentlemen. 






Would you would teach ua that cannibal trick. 


I expect every hour Virgiuiua 






my lord, 


To bring fresh comfort. 






Which some rich men i'the city oft do use 1 


Oinnn. WhomF Virginius I 






Shull's one devour aiiothei- 1 


Firtl Sold Now, by the gods, if ever be ratuin, 






Milt. Will yuu hear mol 


We'll drag him to the ahiughter by his locks j 


■ 




Firti Svtd. Rome, thuu'rt growu a mubt 


Tuni'il white with riot and incontinence, | 


■ 




unnntund mother 


And leave a precedent to all the world 






To those have held tlioo by the golden locks 


Ilow captains use their soldiers 1 






From sinking into ruin ! Romulus 








Waa fed by a she-*olf ; but now our wolves. 


SUfT ViBoiaiin. 




^^^H; 


Instead of fecdiug us, devuur our Hcnh, 


Min. Sec, he's return'd.— 






Carouse our blood, yot are not drunk with it, 


Virginius, you are uot safe ; retire ; 






Fur three porta oft is wat«r. 


Your troops are mutinous : we ore begirt 






Min. Your captain, 


With enemies more daring nnd more fierea 






Moble Virginius, is sent [to] Rome 


Than is the common foe. 






For ease of all your grievances. 


Virginiiu. My troops, my lord ! 






Firtt Sold. 'Tu false. 








Omna. Ay, 'tin false. 


• <tf] i.c, «u. J 


i 




1 - 




■ 








1 
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Min. Tour life is threnteo'd by these deepomte 
men : 
Betake yon to your horee. 

Ttrginiu4. My noble Inrd, 
I nerer yet prof«6«'d to teach the nrt 
Of flying. — Hal our troops grriwn mvitinoiu I 
He dur* not loolc on me n-ith hnlf a fkce 
That spread this wildfire. — Where is our lieu- 
tenant f 

Alter VALcjuoa 

To/. My lord 1 

yirginiiu. Sirrah, opler our coinpnnies. 

ifin. Wh»t do you moan, uiy lord ? 

Virginiut. Take air a little, they have hented 
mo. — 
Sirmli, ia't you will mutiny 1 

Tkird Sold. Not I, sir. 

riryinitiM. la your gall burst, you traitor? 

Fourth Sold. The gods dcfund,* eir! 

Virginiug. Oris your stomach soo-aick) duth it 
rise) 
rU make a paange for it. 

^fik Suld. Noble captain, 
ni die beneath your Tout. 

VirginitiM. You rough porcupine, ha t 
Do you bristle, do you shoot your quill.-!, you rognol 

Pirtt SiM. Tlicy have no points to hurt you, 
noblo captiiin. 

Virffiniiu. Wos't yon, my nimble sharer, that 
would whet 
Tour awoni 'gainst your oommandor's throat, you, 
•irrali ? 

ftiiik Sold. My lord, I never dream'd on't. 

Fir^'HtiM. Slaves and cowards, 
Wliat, are you choleric now 1 By the gmls. 
The way to ptirge it were to let \ou bloud ! 
I am i'the centre of you, and I'll make 
Tlie prniidcst of you teach the a«p».n-loaf 
To tremble, when 1 breathe. 

Min. A strange conversion. 

Virginitu. Advance ynnr pikes I the wordt 

Omnet. Advance your pikes I 

Firyiniiu. See, noblo lord, these arc no muti- 
neers; 
Theae are obedient soldiers, civil men : 
You shall command ttie*c, if your lordi-hip please, 
To 611 a ditch U)! with their slaughtcr'd b<idieg. 
That with more case you may oiwault some towa — 
So, now lay down your arms! Villains and traitors, 
I here cashier you : hence from me, my poison, 
Not worthy of our discipline ! go beg, 
Oo beg, you mutinous rogues ! brag of the servioe 



• •!«»«<] Le. forbid. 



You ne'er durst look on : it wore charity 

To hang you, for my mind gives yo're rescrv'd 

To rob poor market-women. 

Mm. Virgiuius, — 

Virginim. I do beseech you to confirm my sen- 
tence. 
As you respect me. I will stJind myself 
For the wliole regiment ; and wif.T fju* 
In mine on'n tingle valour, thau begirt 
With c<^>wnrds and with traitors. 

Min. my lord, 
Yoii are too severe. 

Virginitu. Now, by the gods, my lord, 
You know no discipline, to pity them. 
Precious devils I no sooner my back turu'd 
But presently to mxitinyl 

Omitei. Dear captain, — 

Virginim. IlefuAcme,*if such traitorous mgues 
Would not confound an army I — When do you 

march! 
When do you march, gentlemen T 

Firit Sold My lord, we'll stan-e first : 
Wo'U hang first ; by the gods, do any thing. 
Ere we'll forsake you. 

3fii>- Good Virgiuiua, 
Limit your po-ision. 

I'lV^niiu. Sir, you may tike my place. 
Not my ju«t anger from mo. Those are they 
Huvo bred a dearth i'the camp: 111 wish our 

foes 
No greater plague than to have their eompnny : 
Show but among them all so many scars 
As stick upon this flesh, I'll pardon them. 

Min. How now. my lord, breaililcHS? 

V'lryintiuL By your favour : I ha' s;iid. 
Mischiefs confound me, if I could not wiKh 
My youth renew 'd again, with all her fulliot, 
Only to have breath enough to roil againot 
These— —"Tis too short. 

Min. See. gentlemen, what strange distraction 
Your falling off from duty hath begot 
In this moat noble soldier ; you may live, 
Tlio meanest of you, to command a truop, 
And then in others you'll correct those faults 
Which in yourselves you cherish'd: every c(iptuin 
Bears in his private govcnimeut that form 
Which kingsnliouldo'er their subject*, and to them 
Should be the like obedient. We confess 
You have been distressed ; but can you justly chal- 
lenge 
Any commander that hath surfeited. 
While that your food was limited t You cannot. 

* Kfftm tu] Boc note {, p. T. 



■ 




^^^^^ 
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Tirfiitiu*. My lor<I, I hare ibikr'd with them an 


'Twoold make a man figtit np to tlie neck in blooil, 




^H 


equal fortune, 


To think how nobly ho shall be roceiv'd 




^H 


Hiingor and cold, tnarch'd tliorough watery fens, 


When ho returns to the city. 




^H 


Bomo oa great liurdeua a« the piourcr. 


Min. 'Tis woIL 




^H 


When aearce the grniind wt>uKl Iwar me, — 


Oive order the provision be divided. 




^H 


Jfm. Good my lord, give iiii leave to proceed. — 


And sent to every quarter. 




^V 


The piiniahment your capuin hath ioflioted 


Vintiniu: Sir, it shnll. — 




^H 


la not sufficient; for it cannot bring 


[Atidt.] Thus men must aligiit their wrongs, or 




^B 


Any oxjimple to aucceeding time* 


else conceal them, 




^1 


Of penance worth your faulting: happily 


When geaaial safety wills as not reveal tlietn. 




^H 


It may in you beget a oertoia ahamc; 


(SmU 




^B 


Dut it will [breed] in othen a strong hope 








^B 


Of the like lenity. Tot, gentlemen, 






^H 


You have iu one thing given me auch a taste 


SCENE III.* 




^H 


Of your obedience, — when the fire wnn r«i«'d 


S«»tr Two PotiUonere al ttnt Poor; at Uu oIIut, Mutfs 




^^1 


Of fierce aeditinn, and the cheek was swoll'a 


Claciiicts. 




^H 


To sound the fatal trumpet, tliou the sight 


Pirtt Ptt. Pray, is your lord at leisure! 




^H 


Of thia your worthy captain did diapereo 


Mar. Claud. What is your suit ! 




^H 


All those nnfruitful humoura, and even then 


Pirtt Pel. To accept this poor petition, which 




^H 


Convert you from fierce tigers to staid men : 


makes known 




^H 


Wo therefore panlon you, and do reetore 


My many wrongs, in which I crave bis justice 




^H 


Your captain to you, you unto your captain. 


And u|iright sonlence to support my oauM, 




^H 


Oinn«. The gods requite you, noblu general ! 


Which else is trod down by oppression. 




^H 


Min. My lord, my lord 1 


Mar. Claud. My lord's hand is the prop of 




^^H 


Omne*. Your pardon, noblo captain 1 


innocence, 




^H 


Virginiut. Well, you are the general, and tiio 


And if your catue be worthy his supportanee. 




^H 


fault is quit : 


It cannot fall. 




^H 


A soldier's tears, an elder brother's wit. 


Pirtl. Pdt. The gods of Rome protect l.iin ' 




^B 


Have littlo salt in them, nor do they season 


Mar. Claud. What, is your paper, too, petitioa- 




^H 


Things worth observing, for their wnulofrwison. — 


aryl 




^B 


Take up your arms and use them, do, I pray : 


See. Pa, It leans upon the justice of the juiigs, 




^B 


. Ere long you'll take your legs to run away. 


Your noble lord, the very stay of Rome. 




^B 


Af in. And what supply from Rome 1 


Mar. Claud. And surer basis for a poor nisu'l 




^B 


Tirginiut. Good store of com. 


cause 




^fl 


Min. niiat entertainment there) 


She cannot yield. Your papers I'll deliver; 




^B 


Yirginiiu. Most honourable. 


And when my lord osci^uds ibe judgment-seal. 




^B 


Especially by the I^ord Appiug. 


You shall find gracious comfort. 




^B 


There is great hope that Appiua will grow 






^B 


The soldier's patron : with what vohemency 


Slittr Ictuvs Inmbltd. 




^B 


He urg'd our wants, and with what expedition 


Icil. Whore's your lord ( 




^B 


Ho hasted the supplies, it is almost 


Mar. Claud, [atidel Iciliua 1 fiiir Virginia's lal* 




^H 


Inereilibla. There's promis'd to the soldier, 


bctroth'd 1 




^1 


Besides their com, a bounteous donative ; 


Icil. Your ears, I hope, yon have not forfrited, 




^1 


[A rtwt. 


Tliat y.iu return no answer ; where'a your lord/ 




^1 


Bat 'tis not certain yet when't shall be paid. 


Mnr. Claud. At's study. 




^B 


Min. How for your own particular? 


UU. I desire admittance to him. 




^B 


Yirginitu. My lord. 








^^^^ 


I was not enter'd fully two pikes' length 


• Scate lit] Roma An iruter »|iartnient, it wrtiM 




^^H 


Into the senate, but they all stood bore, 


secra, in tbs house of Appltis. But proscntij, when 
Apptus is loft alone with Icilius, a chAdjto of iMwito b 




^^^^^ 


And oach mim olTtir'd mo his soat. The business 


*upi>OMiJ ; for, p. 160. AT'tnue snys to CtAudius, 




^^r 


For which I went despatcb'd, what gifta, what fa- 


•' To solid n ruffisu liilhor. 




^^H 


vourv 


Even to sty cInKt," Ac. 




^^H 




(And ret, in tb« First Bcono of the next Act, IciUus 1 


^H 


Were done me, yonrgood lordship shall not hear. 


sihmIis of this intorrlow with Appius as hnvlnn taluai ! 


h 


For you would wonder at them ; only this, — 


plsoo ■•it.tktIMis".') 


1 




^^^A 


1 




Pleue you attend 

'a pleasure. — 

4 I pro; htstvon she 

a 



111 know bis 



hnvc nol 
[AV.t 
1 1 " A petty lawyer t'otber (Liy, 
mt call'd to eminout place, 
ten DOW the word 'b " Attuud : " 
fice, what a breadth it boars I 
ipeata wait npon hia frown I 

tnUr Makcub Cuaodiok. 

JLll the petitioners withdraw. 
L i&eaitU Poticluuers. 

P Lord Appias 

place more private, an a favour 
in, Idlius. — Hero's my lord. 

■ OlaITDIOB vUk hielon q/'ore him. 

Be gone; thia place io only spar' J 
[Extimt Licturi. 
IB. Now yotir busiuoaa. 
ipeak it freely t 
We have BiJTtfring earn, 
I down may penetrate : 



t 



We are private ; pray, your oour- 

y— 

Leave that to the public eye 
f Rome'a people. — CUudius, there ! 

My lord? 

Place me a second chair ; that done, 
iLf. So, now your abaencc, Claudius. 
[BtU Uab. Clavdivb. 
la grace we make nut cummun 
»t Roman, but to you 
la it freely. Now your suit 1 
)U would be kind unto the camp. 

Wherein, Iciliua, doth the oajiip 
3ee1 
ild Virginius, now my fatbor-inlaw, 

public pay, consumea himself, 
nea, tarns hia plate to coin, 
Idlera and supply the camp ; 
awful sabatsDcn which indeed 
me oa my Virginia'a dowry. 

We meet that opposition thus, Ici- 

ppliea do not constat in ns, 
keep the common treasury ; 
nt we may, but not command, 
dor you, Bo bravo n youth, 
y Roman, shuuH ally you 
trougaruiatosuch fislling branches 



\Vhioh rather in their ruin will boar down 
Yonr strength, than you support their rottcuneaa. 
Bo Bway'd by me ; fly from that niinous house. 
Whose fall may crush you, and contract with mine, 
H'hose bases Bre of marble, deeply 6x'd 
To mangre* all gusts and im|>endiiig storn-s. 
CiiKt off that beggiir's daughter, poor Virginia, 
Whose dowry aud beauty I'll see trel.liMt btilli 
In one allied to nio. Smile you, Icilius I 

Icil. My lord, my lord, think yuu I can imagine 
Tour cloae and sparing hand can bo profuse 
To give that man a palace whom you lute 
Denied a cottage? Will you from your own cofTcrs 
Qront me a ti*eble dowry, yet interpose me 
A poor third from the common treasurj' ) 
You must move me by possibilities. 
For I bare bmins : give first your hand and seal. 
That old Virginius shall receive bin i-ay, 
Both for liimaelf and soldiers; nutl. thut' done, 
I shall perhaps be soon induc'd to think 
That you. who with such willingness did that, — 

App. Claud. Is my love misprix'd ? 

Icil. Not to Virginia. 

App. Claud. Virginia I 

IciL Yee, Virginia, lustful lord. 
I did but trace your cunning all this while : 
You would bestow me on some Appian trull, 
And for that dross to cheat mo of my goKI : 
For thiii the camp pines, and the city snuirte ; 
All Itomo fares worse for thy incontiu«ncc. 

App. Claud. Mine, boy ! 

IdL Thine, judge. This hand hath intercepted 
Thy letters, and ]iorua'd thy tempting gifts t ; 
Thoao cars have hoard thy amorous passions, 

wretch I 
These eyes beheld thy treacherous name subBcrib'd. 
A judge 1 a devil I 

A pp. Ciaud, Come, Fll hear no mors. 

IciL Sit still, or, by the powerful gods of Rome, 
I'll nail thee to the chair : but suffer me, 
I'll oS'end nothing but thine ears. 

App. Claud. Our seoretary I 

led. Tempt not a lover's fury : if thoa dost. 



• 7* mauart] It. to defy. I knew no otlior InstUiC* 
of this word bollii^ tisod as a verb : as an odvorb, witll 
the Muae in rpifr of, it often occtua. 

t gift'i The nld copy "ffwrti."—Thm Hoy. J. Mitfnrd 
iOmt. Mag. fur Juno 1SS3, p 401) would read ^^wH»." 
But com[iare wlutt Appius says a llttlo alter; 
"aitd for tlioM lottorB, 
Tokens, nnd prra^ntM, wo ftcknowlod^ none' 
I may add. thac tn Shakeapoare's TVmjirfff, net iv. sc. X, 
tlie flnit folio has tho anme misprint, — 
" Then, OS my ^1^-4, and tliino own ac<]u1tltion 
Woi-thUy purchaa'd, take my daticbtsr," Ao. 
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Kow, by my tow !iMcul[>'d in hcareo. 111 eead 


App. Claud. Oraoted are orer'd, my ^owl 


^H 


Uiee— 


Iciliiu. 


^H 


App. Claud. Tou see I am palieDt. 


leiL Morrow.' 


^H 


IciL But withal roveagt>1e«5. 


App. Clauid. It is no more, indeed. Morrow, 


^H 


App. CtatuL So, ny on. 


Icilius. 


^H 


JcU. Hope Dot of any gnice or the leut liiTour: 


If any of our servants wait without, 


^^1 


I un (0 coTetouB of Virgini«'» love. 


Command thrm in. 


^H 


I ouioot Bl«re thoe the leMt look, glance, toueh : 


led. I shaU. 


^H 


Diride one bore iinaginonr thought 


App. Claud. Our sccn?t<iry, — 


^H 


lato a thotuand thouund (Mu-ta, aud that 


We hnve us<.< for hiiu; Icilius, send him Mtherr 


^H 


I'll not afford theo. 


Agnin, good-morrow. \Exit IfiliuM. 


^H 


App. Cl<i»d. Thou Bhalt not. 


Go to tby death ; thy life is doom'd aii'i cast, 


^V 


IcU. Nay, I will not : 


Appius, be circumspect, nnd be not rush 


^H 


Ilailat thou a judge'a place above those judge* 


In bluud, na thou'rt in lust : be wunlerous stjllj 


^H 


That judge all souls, hariug power to eenteuoe me^ 


But when thou strik'st, with unseen weoptius kill. 


^^B 


I would not bribe thee, no, not with one hair 




^H 


From her litir temples. 


JlMBCtr MaBOCS CUCDII'S. 


^^^ 


App. Claud. Thou shouldst not. 


Mar. Claud. My honourable lord, — 


^H 


IciL N»T, I would not. 


App. Claud. Deride me, dog? 


^V 


Think not her beauty nhall have Icaro to crowu 


Mar. Claud, Who bath stirr'd up this d iu]««t 


^H 


Tliy lustful hopes with the Iciut simrk of bliss. 


in your brow? 


^B 


Or have thine ears cbanu'd with the ravishing 


App. Claud. Not you ! fie, you I 


^H 


sound 


Mar. Claud. All you Pautheon gods 


^^ 


Even of her harshest phrase. 


Confound me, if my soul be accessary 


^H 


App. Claud. I will not. 


To your distractions 1 


^H 


IcU. Nay, tliou shalt not. 


App. Claud. To send a ruffian hither. 


^B 


She's mine ; my soul is crown'd in her desire ; 


Even to my closet ; first, to brave my grc*tuoKS, 


^B 


To her I'd travel through a land of fire. 


Play with my beard, revile nio, taunt inc, liiw me ; 


^H 


App. Claud. Now hove you done? 


Nay, after all tho«o -lecp disimragemeuta. 


^H 


/c«i. I have spoke my thuughu. 


Threat me with steel, aud menace luc ummn'il. 


^H 


App Claud. Theu will tliy fuiy give me leave 


To usil me to my sent if I but muv'd : 


^H 


to speak 1 


All those ore slight, slight toys. 


^B 


Icil. I pray, say on. 


Mar. Claud. Icilius do thist 


^H 


App. Cluud. IciliuB, I must chide you, aud 


App. Claud. Kufflan Icilius : he that, in the front 


^B 


withal 


or a smooth citiicn, bean the nigged soul 


^B 


Tell you your rashness bath mndo forfeiture 


Of a most base banditto. 


^B 


Even of your precious life, which wo esteem 


Mar. Claud. He shall die fbr't 


^B 


Too dear to call in question. If I wish'd you 


A pp. Claud. Bo nut too rash. 


^B 


Of my alliaKCe, graifd into my blood, 


Mar. Claud Were there no more men to np- 


^H 


Condemn you mc for that ) 0, see the nubnoBS 


port great Rome, 


^B 


And blind misprision of distemper'd youtli 1 


Even foiling Rome slioitld perish ero he aland : 


^H 


As for the maid Virgiiiin, we are for 


I'll alter him, aud kill him. 


^H 


Even in least thought from her; and for tbose 


App. Claud Stay, I charge thee. 


^H 


letters. 


Leud me a patient ear : to right our wrongs. 


^B 


Tokens, and presents, wo ncknowlcd|;e none. 


We must uot menace with a public hand ; 


^B 


Alas, though great in place, we are not gods : 


We stand in the world's eye, aud sliull be tax'd 


^B 


If any false impostor bath usurp'd 


Of the least violence where we revenge : 


^B 


Our hand or greatness in his own behoof. 


We should sniile smoothest where our bate's 


^B 


Con wo help thati Icilius, there's our hand ; 


most deep. 


^B. 


Tour rashness wo remit : let's have hereafter 


And when our spleeu's broad waking.seem to sleep> 


^B 


Yoar love and best opinion. For your suit, 


Let the young man play still upon the bit. 


^B 


Repair to us at both our bettor leisures, 


Till we have brought and traiu'd him to our lure 


^B 


We'll breathe iu it new life. 


Great mcu should strike but once, aud then strike 


1 


Icil. I crave your pardon. 


sure. 





1 


^^^^^ 


^^^^^ 
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1 


MtH: CUhcI. Love you Viri,-iuU atill ? 


ifor. Claud. If he spurn, 


■ 




jipp. Claud. Do I Btill lire? 


Clap him up close: there's ways to charm his 






Afar. Claud. Then she's yoilr own. Viigiiiius 


spleen. 


^^1 




is, you say, 


By this no aoandal can redound to you ; 


^H 




Still in the campt 


The cause is mine ; you but the sentoucer 


^H 




App. Claiul. True. 


IT poo that evi'ionoe which I shidl bring. 


^H 




Mar. Claud. Now in hid absence will I olaiuj 


The business is, to hare warrants by nrrest, 


^H 




Virginia 


To answer such things at the judgmeut-bar 


^H 




To be the daughter of a bondwoman. 


As can be laid against her: ere her friends 


^H 




And slave to uie ; to prove which, I'll produce 


Ciiu bo assembled, ere herself can study 


^H 




Firm proofs, notes probable, sound witneKses : 


LTer answer, or acaroe know her cause of sum- ^^| 




Then, having with your Lictors summun'd her, 


mons 


^^1 




I'll bring the cause before your judgment-seat ; 


To descant on the matter, Appiua may 


^^1 




Where, upon my infallid oridence. 


Kiamiuc, try, and doom Virginia, 


^H 




You may pronounce the scutonce on my aido. 


Cut all this must bo sudden. 


^H 




And she become your strumpet, not your bride. 


App. Claud. Thou art born 


^H 




App. Claud, Tliou hoot a copious broiu: but 


To mount me high above Iciliiis' scorn. 


^1 




bow in this 


I'll leave it to thy manage. [Sxeunl. 


^H 




Shall we diiipose Iciliusl 




1 




ACT 


111. 


1 




SCENE !.• 


Clear all the rooms without there 1— Sit, pray. 


^ 




EtiUr Nurse and COMBio. 
Oorb. What was that you said, nntMl 


sit^- 
NoDO interrupt our conference. 


n 




Nuru. Why, I did say thou must bestir thyself. 




^j 




Oorb. I warrant you, I can bestir my stamps as 


Ai(<r TraamA. 


^H 




■oon as anothar, if Gt occasion be offered : but why 


Ha. who's that t 


^H 




do yoa come upon me in such baste? is it because, 


Nunc My most [dear*] child, if it plcaae you. 


^1 




DUTM, I should come over you at leisure T 


A'^um. Fair Virginia, you are welcome. — 


^1 




Kurte. Come over me, thou kuave ! what dost 


The rest forhnar us till wc coll. 


^1 




tboa mean by thati 


iBxnul Sane and COBSVUi. 


^1 




Oorb. Only this ; if yon will come off, I will 


Sweet cousin. 


^1 




oome on. 


Our business and the cause of our discourse 


^H 




JVars*. My lord batb strangers to-night : you 


Admits you to this council : take your place. — 


^H 




must make ready the parlour ; a table and lights : 


loilius, we are private ; now proceed. 


^H 


niiy, wheo.t I say 1 


IcU. Then thus : Lord Appius doth intend ma 


^1 


Oorb. Hsthinka 70a shoald rather wi«b Tur a 


wrong ; 


^1 


beil than fors board, for darknoaa than fnrliglits : 


And under his smooth calmness cloaka a tempest 


^^ 


yet I miut coufeas you have been a liglit wouiuu 


'I'Jiat will ere loug break out in violence 


1 


in your time ; but now — 


On me and on my fortunes. 


^J 


Nwu. But now ! what now, yoa koava 1 


Num. My good cousin. 


^1 


Oorb. But DOW I'll go fetch the table und souii' 


You are young, and youth breeds rashness. Can I 


^1 


lights presently. 


think 


^H 




SmUrlSmtTfonvu, HoaATiot^ Tauuvs, ami Iciuok. 
Num. Some lights to usher in these gentk'uieu ' 


Lord Appius will do wrong, who is all justice ; 
The must austere aud uprigiit censurer 
That ever sat upon the awful bench 1 


1 


* Bmv 1 1 Roma An apartment in the hmis ' „t 
Nomitnrius. 


• Afy mort[</«r] chad] Tho old Cf)i>y, "Mr mnrt 

child." thtt priat«r, it would eeom, bAviDgb««n imoble to 




t ■*«] 6*0 note ', p. m. 


daciphor the wurd wbic.i ho has marked bf a break. 

H 


M 


^^^^^^^^^^1 
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To/. Icilitu, you are near to me in blood, 


Vol. To Appiusl 






And I mteem joar rarely m mine own : 


IM To tliat gmiit, 






If you will needi wage * emioence and itate. 


The high Culuasus that bastridea oa all;* 






Choose out ■ weaker oppoiito, uot oue 


I went to him. 






That in bia arm bean all the atrangth of Koma. 


Jlor. How did you bear yourself I 






iVvm. Besi'les, Iciliua, 


/cil. Like Appius, at the first, diasemblingly ; 






Know you tbo danger wliat it ia to aoandal 


But when I saw the coast clear, all withdrawn. 






One of Ills place and away t 


And none but we two in the lobby, then 






IcU. I know it, kinamen ; yet thia popular 


I drew my poniard, took him by the throat, 






grcatneu 


And, when he would have clamour'd, thraatao'd 






Can be no bugbear to aflftight mine innocence. 


death, 






No, hia smooth creat hatb ca«t a palpal t film 


Unless he would with patienoe hear me out 






Over Ilome's eyca. He juggles, a plain juggler; 


Num, Did he, Icilius 1 






I<ord Appiug i» no less. 


Icil. I mndo him that he durst not squeak, 






Hb JNTam. Nay, then, cousin, 


Not move an eye, not draw a breath too luud, 






^VOu are too harsh, and I must hear no more. 


Nor stir a 6nger. 






It ill becomea my place and gravity 


Bur. What succeeded then 1 






To lend a face to audi reproachful terms 


Num. Keep fait the door there 1 — Sweet co^ 






'Qainst one of his high presence. 


not too loud. 






leiL Sit, pray, sit. 


What then succeeded 1 






To SM me draw hia picture fore your eyes. 


IcU. Why, I told him all; 






To make this man seem monstrous, and thia god 


Gave him his due, call'd him lascivious judges 






Rome so adores, a devil, a plain devil. 


(A thousand tilings which I have now forgot) 






This lord, this judge, this Appius, that profaaseth 


Show'd him his hand a witness 'gainst himself, 






To all the world a vestal chastity. 








II an incontinent, loose leoher grown. 


Tliat he might well excuse, but uot deny. 






ifmii. Fie, cousin 1 


Nam. How parted yout 






leiL Nay, 'tis true. Daily and hourly 


IciL WLy, friends in outward show ; 






He tempts this blushing virgin with large promises, 


But I percoiv'd his heart ; that hypocrita 






With melting words, and presents uf high rate, 


Was bom to gull Rome, and deouive us oil. 






To be the sUle to his unchaste desires. 


He swore to me quite to abjure her love ; 






OianM. Is't possibla 


Yet ere myself could reach Virginia's cbaml«r, 






Icil. Possible ! 


Oue was before me with regreets t from him ; 






'Tis actual truth : I pray, but ask your niece. 


I know his hand. The intent of this our meeting 






firginia. Most true, I am extremely tir'd and 


Was to entreat your counsel and advice : 






wearied 


The good old man, her father, is from homo ; 






With messages and tokens of his love ; 


I think it good that she now in his absence 






No answer, no repulse will satisfy 


Should lodge in secret with some private friend. 






The tediousness of his importunate suit. 


Where Appius nor hia Liotors, those blood- 






And whilst I could with modesty and honour. 


hounds, 






Without the danger of roproach and shame, 


Ciui built her out You are her uncle, air ; 






I kept it secret from Iciiius ; 


I pray, counsel the best 






But when I saw their boliliiesa found no limit. 


A'unt. To oppose ourselves, 






And they from fair entreaty grow to threats. 


Now in this best, against so great a man, 






I told him nil. 


Might, in my judgment to ourselves bring danger. 






IciL True : understjuidjng which, 


And to my niece no safety. If we &U1, 






To him I went 


She cannot stand ; let's, then, preserve ootvslves 
Until her father be discharg'd the camp. 










• ra^] "Wcbrter," eajs Nans In hta Olomrjr, " has 


Vol. And, good Icilius, for your private endi^ 






used tho nogaUr axiimaion of vatn'nv ' eminence aiiil 
■tnto,* niQSuiiig to oontend in tliOM points.'* Afterwords, 












p. 1(16, we have, " My jiunc Is too acant to teagt law 


• nt hit\ CWamu that Ulnla w alt] From Shake- 






with them." 


speare;— 






t ralpid] So Heywood ; 


" hs doth bestride the narrow world 






" And bring a jmipM dorknsias ore the sarth." 


Like a Colossus. " yuIiM Omar, Aet L Sa U. 






Bmn Agt, 1SI3, 8%. F. 


t rtgrtiU'] 1. e. IVosh greetings. 
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And Uie dear uretj of four fricu<l< And kindred, 
AgoiuHt Uiat statist 8]<u<o to iiw your epieon. 

JciL I will be •wny'd bjr you My lordi, 'tis 

late, 
Aod time to break up conference — Noble uncle, 
I am your growing debtor. 

JVmk. Lights without there ! 

Jcil. I will conduct Virginia to her lodging. 
Oood night to all ut once. 

N»m. The goda of Roma protect you all I snd 
then 
We Dead not fear the enrious rage of men. 

ISXtltHl. 



SCENE n.» 

B*lrr ilAUCxm CLAUDim, virA Four LIctora. 
Mar. Gaud. Lictora, bestow yourselvea in some 
eloee shopa, 
About tlie Forum, till you have the aight 
Of fair Virginia ; fur I underBtand 
Thie present morning slic'll come forth to buy 
Some neoeanriea at the aempatets' ahopa : 
Uowe'er aooompanied, be it your care 
To leise her at our action. Oood my friends, 
I>tapei«e yourselToi, and keep a careful watch. 

J'int Ifiel. 'Tie strange that bdiea will not pay 
their debts. 

Sec Lid. It were strange, indood, if that our 
Roman knights would give them good example 
KQd pay tbein. 

^irtt LicL The calendar that we Lictora go by 
I W all dug-days. 

I Sec. Ltd. Right ; oar common hunt is still to 
I dog unthriit*. 
Hp J'inl Lid, And what's your book of cummon- 
Pl^yerl 

Sec. Lid. Faith, only for the increase of rlutous 
young gentlemen i' the country, and bankrupU i' 
the city. 

Pint Lid. I Imow no man more valliuit than 
we are, fur we back knights and gentlemen ditily. 
Sec Lid. Right, we have them by the back 
hourly : your French fly applied to ttio nope of 
the neck for the French rheum is not so sore A 
drawer as a Lictor. 

First Lid. Some say that, if a little-timbered 
fellow would justle a great loggerhead, let liim be 
sure to lay him i' the kenuel ; but when wo 
alioulder a knight, or a knight's fellow, we make 
him more sure, for wo kennel him i' the counter. 



I //.J The 



The Forum. 



See, Lid. Come, let's about our busineaa, 

[Omxt. 

Btler TinoiKU, Nunv, ami OoaBtru). 

Virginia. Tou are grown wundruus amorous of 
late: 
Why do you look back so often ? 

Corb. Madam, I go as a Frenchman rides, all 
upon oue buttock. 

Virginia. And what's the reason f 

Corb. Your ladyship never saw a monkey in 
all your lifetime have a clog at's tail, but he's 
still looking buck to see what the devil 'tis that 
Mlows him. 

yarst. Very good ; we are your clogs, then. 
Virginia, Your crest is grown regardant:* 
here's the beauty 
That makes your eyes forgetful of their way. 

Cori. Beauty I the gods! madam, I cannot 
euduro her complexion. 

If arte. Why, sir, what's my complexion 1 

Curb. Thy complexion is just between a Moor 
and a Freuch-woman. 

Virginia. But she hath a matchless eye, sir. 

Curb. True, her eyes ore uuC right matches: 
besides, she is a widow. 

Nuru. What then, I pray you \ 

Corb. Of all waters I would not have my beef 
powiiered with a widow's tvurs. 

Virginia. Why, I beseech youl 

C'jrb. 0, they are too frL-sh, madam; assure 
youTMlf they will not last for the death of fourteen 
husbands above a day and a quarter : besides, if 
a mmi come a wooing to a widow, and invite her 
to a banquet, contmiy to the old rule, she will 
Koonor &I1 her eye than her belly. Beitides that, 
if he took iuto hor estate. Brat — look you, here 
are four fingers — first the charge of her husband's 
fuuorol, next debts and legavici, and lastly the 
revendon : now, take away debts and legadee, and 
what rtmoiuB for her svcund husband ) 

A'urie. I would some of the tribe beard you. 

Curb, There's a certain fish that, as the learned 
divulg)', is called a shark : now, this fish can 
never feed while he swims upon's belly; many, 
when be lies upon his back, 0, he takes it at 
pleasure. 

Virginia. Well, sir, about your buainess; make 
provision 
Of those things I directed. 

Cor6. Sweet lady, these eyes shall be the clerics 
of the kitchen for your belly ; but I can assure 

* rtoardaKl] ' A term In harallry, and sigolfles laoUmt 
Miixd." JUMorq/lSlS. 
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you, woodcockn will be hard to be spoke with, for 
there's K great f«.ist towirdn. 

Virginia. You are very pleasant. 

Oirb. Au'l frcili cud ii tiikcn down thick lunl 
threefold ; woiiieu without grvat bullieii o;o logothcr 
by ttio eon fni't ; luid auch a ounilier of aweet- 
toothed catura * in the murkct, not a calf 'e beud 
to be got for love or money; mutton'tf muttuu 
now. 

Virginia. Why, wu it not ao eTei<l 

Cor6. Tfo, ma<]atn, the ainnera i' the aiitiiirba 
had olmoat tu'ea the uamet tjuitu awity froui't, 
'twns so cheap and common : but no* 'tia at a 
■weet reckoning; the term-time ia the muLtou- 
mongcr in the whole calendiu-. 

Nwie. Do your lawyers eat any salada with 
their mutton f 

Corb. Yes, the younger revellers uaa capers to 
their mutton ao long till with their shuffling and 
cutting aome of them be out at heela again. — A 
bountiful mind and a full purse ever attend your 
ladyship ! 

Virginia. 0, I thank you. 

Jb.<i><cr Uabods CLitmnm and Llctora. 

Mar. Claud. See, yon's the lady. 

Cori. I will buy up for your ladyahip all the 
young cuckoos in tho market 

Virginia. What to do t 

Curb. 0, 'tis tlie most tielicateat dish, I'll asaure 
you, and newest in fashion : not a great feaat in 
all Rome without a cuckoo. 

ifar. Claud. Virginia, — 

Fir^nio. Sir? 

Afar. Claud. Mistress, you do not know me, 
Yet we must be acquainted : follow me. 

FiV^into. You do salute me strangely. Follow 
you ! 

Curb. Do you bear, sirt mcthinks yon have 
followers enough. Many gentlemen that I know 
would not have so many tall followers as you hnve 
for the price of ten huntiug geldings, I'll assure 
you. 

Mar. Claud. Come, will you go? 

Virginia. Whitlier? by what command? 

Jfar. Claud. By warrant of these men, nnj 
privilege 
I hold oven on thy life. Come, ye proud dame. 
You are not what you seem. 

Virginia. Uncivil sir, 

' • totml 1.0. caterer*. 

t tht mime] Utdtoji was a very comiuon cant term for 
a proatltute. 



What makes you thus fiiiiiiliar and thus bold ( 
Unhand iiie, viliiim I 

Mar. Claud. What, miatreH, to your lord I 
He that can set the razor to your thmat. 
And puuinh you as freely oa the gods. 
No man to ask the cause t Thou art my slave, 
And here I seize what's mine. 

Virgmia. Ignoble villain I 
I am as free aa tho beat king or conant 
Since Itumulus. What dost thou mean I Unhaod 

me. — 
Give notice to my uncle and Icilioa 
\Vliat viulenco is oSer'd me. 

Mar. Claud. Do, do. 

Cor6. Do you press women for soldiers, or do 
yo\i beg women, instead of otiier commodities, to 
keep yuur hands in ure ?* By this light, if tliou 
ha<t any ears on thy head, as it is a question, I'll 
moke my lord pull you out by the ears, though 
yuu take a castle. \StiL 

Mar. Claud. Come, wUI you go along I 

Jfurte. Whither should she go, sir! Hanii 
pulling and haling a poor gentlewoman I 

if or. Claud. Hold you your prating, reTereoca: 
the whip 
Shall seise on you for your smooth cozenage. 

Virginia. Are not you servant to Lord Appius? 

Jfar. Claud. Howe'er I am your lord, and will 
approve it 
Fore all the senate. 

Virginia. Thou wilt prove thyself 
The cursM ponder for another's lust; 
And this your plot shall bunt about your ears 
Like thunderbolts. 

Jfar. Claud. Hold you that confidence: 
First I will seize you by the course of law. 
And then I'll talk with you. 

Enter Iciucs and NuHiToaivs. 

Num. How now, fiur cousin ! 

led. How now, gnntlemen ! 
What's the offence of fair Virginia, 
You licnd your we.ipons on us? 

Liet. Sir, stand buck ; 
We fear a rescue. 

IciL There's no need of fear, 
Where there's no cause of rescue. What's the 
matter f 

Virginia. my Icilius. your incre<lulity 
llath quite uuiloue mo! I am now no more 
Virijiuiua'e daughter, so this villain urges, 
But pul>lish'd fur his bondwoman. 

Num. How's this f 

• urt\ l.«. OS*. 
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Mar. Claud. 'Tia true, my lonl.aoJ I will take 


Jf or. C/<i«ut No. my lord ; 




my ngitt 


Bait 1 have mighty eueiuiea, my lord, 


I 




By courev of Uw. 


Will overflow my cause. Sec, here I hold 


^J 




IcU. Villoiiis, set Uer free, 


My bondwoman, that brnga herself to be 


^H 




Or, by tlie power of all our Uoman gods. 


Descended of a noble family. 


^H 




I'll give that just reveugt.' uuto my ngo 


My purse is too scant to wage law with them: 


^H 




Which ahuiild be gireu to juBtioe! Bondwomnn ! 


I a:ii enforo'd bo mine own advocate. 


^H 




Mar. Claud. Sir, wado notcomo Jiere] to fight; 


Not one will plead for me. Now, if your lordship 


^H 




we'll deal 


Will do ine justice, so; if not, theu know 


^H 




By coune of law. 


Bigh hills are safe, when seas poor dales o'erflow. 


^H 




Snter Afmrn CunoinL 


App. Claud. Sirrah, I ihiuk it fit to let you know. 


^H 




My lord, we fvar a rescue; 


Ere you proceed in this your subtle suit. 


^H 




App. Claitd. A reicne ! oerer feor't ; here's 


What penalty and danger you accrue. 


^H 




none in presence 


If you be fouud to double. Here's a vii^gin 


^^ 




But civil men.— My lord, I am glad to see you. — 


Fniiiiiu« by birth, by education noble ; 


1 




Noble Icilioa, wo ahall erer love you. — 


And nlie, forsooth, haply * but to draw 


1 




Now, geutlemen, reach your petitioue. 


b..uio jiicce of money from her worthy father. 


J 




IcU. My lord, my lord, ■ 


Must needs be clialleng'd for a bondwoman. 


^H 




App. Claud. Wortliy Ici!iii«, 


S.rmb, take heed, and well bethink yourself: 


^H 




If you have any buxinesii, Hffer't 


I'll make you a precedent to all the world. 


^1 




L'litil to-morrow or the afcuruouu : 


If 1 but find you tripping. 


1 




I shall be proud to pleasure you. 


A/or. Claud. Do it freely : 


1 




lei/. The fox 


Au.l view on that condition these just proofs. 


^J 




Ift eorth'd, my loril, you cniinot wiml him yet. 


[0ii*eii papa-i to ArriuB CLAUDica 


^H 




App. Claud. Stouln for uiy uoblu fnuuds!— I 


Artp. Claud. Is that the virgin's uureo) 


^H 




pniy you, fit. 


A'urjie. Her milch-nurse, my lord : I had a snre 


^H 




Mar. Claud. Mny it please your lordship, 


hand with her for a year and a quarter : I have 


^H 




App. Claud. Why, uncivil sir, 


li*id somewhat to do with her siuce, too, for the 


^H 




Have 1 not begg'd forbcamnoe of my best 


paoT geatlewomau hiitU been so troubled with 


^H 




An^l denreet fiieuds, and must you trouble me 1 


the green sickness. 


^^1 




Mur Claud. My lord, I must be heard, aud wiii 


IcU. 1 pmy thee, nurse, entreat Sertorius 


^H 




l;e heard : 


To come and speak with me. [EjcU Nurse, 


^H 




Were all the gods in parliament, I'd burst 


App. Claud. Here is strange circumstance; view 


^1 




Their silence with my imporluuity, 


it, my lord : 


^^1 




But they iihuuld bear me. 


If lie should prove this, it would make Virgiuius 


^H 




App. Claud. The fellow's road.— 


Tliiiik he were wrong'd. 


^H 




We lisve no leisure imw t<» hear you, sir. 


/cil. There is a devilish cunning 


^H 




Mar Cloud. Hnit now nu leisure to hear Just 


Kjipress'd iu this black forgery. 


^H 




couiplaiuts 1 


App. Claud. Iciliusaiid Virginia, praycomo near. 


^^^H 




Rosign thy place, Appius, that some other 


ConipounJ with this bmie fellow: you were better 


^H 




May do me jus'Cice, theu ! 


liisburso some trifle, tliiin to undergo 


^H 




App Claud. We'll hear't to-morrow. 


Tlic questiiin uf her freedom. 


^H 




Mar. Ctaml. my lord, 


/..-it my lord, 


^H 


Iteaj me justice absuliitcl;, niUicr 


t^lie were not worth a hamlful of u bribe. 


^H 


Tlikii fcol ma witli dclayn. 


If she did need n bribe 1 


^H 




Icil. O..od my lorl, hear him ; 


A/ip. Claud. Nay, tike your courva ; 


^H 




And wonder when you hear him, that a case 


I only give you my upiiiiun, 


^H 




So full of vile imposture should desire 

* 


I ut-\L no fee for't. — Do you know this follow? 


^H 




To be unfolded. 


Vitytnto. Yes, my lord ; he's your servuuU 


^H 




Mar, Claud. Ay, my lord, 'tis true ; 


App. Claud. You're i'tlie rLjht : 


^^^H 




The imposture i^ on their parts. 


But will you truly know his character) 


^H 




App. Claud. Hold your pratitit;. — 


He «Ka at liist a petty notary ; 


^H 




Awiiy with him to prison, clmuoroua fellow !^ 


• A/i/>l/>] Emu K wo substiiiito -' lui|i|iUy ' (as lira wuni 


^H 




Suspect you our uprightness J 


was uiuu whlteuX the hue stiU liolls. 


■ 




J 





r 
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A fellow that, being tniatstl with larga luuu 


App. Claud. A goodly reason t 






Of honest citi»)n», to bo emploj'd 


Dill yiiu until thia hour acquaint the lady 






r the tnde of u»ury. — thia gcntleoian, 


With your intended suit I 






Couching his ererlit hke a tiltiDg-staff 


JIfar. Claud. At aeveral timee; 






Most cunningly, it brake, ami at ono courM 


And wuuld have drawn her by some priTatt 






He ran awny with thirty tiiourand [loiind : 


course 






Retuniing to the city aeren ycor after. 


To have compounde<l for her liberty. 






Having com|>ound«d with hie croditon 


I'ti-^inia. Now, by a virgin's hoaour and tius 






For tlie third moiety, he buyi an office 


birth, 






Belonging to our pUce, depcnda on ui; 


Tis false, my lord ! I never had > dr«un 






In wliich the oppreaxion and vile injuries 


So terrible as is this monstrous devil. 






He hath done poor auitora, tliey have cauae to rue, 


App. Claud. Well, sir, rcferriug my particular 






And I to pity : he hath sold hia amilaa 


wrong 






For ailver, but hia promiaea for gold ; 


To a particular censure, I would know 






Hia delays have undone men. 


What is your suit ? 






The plague that in aome folded cloud remaina, 


Mar. Claud. My lord, a speedy trial. 






The bright aun aoon diaperaeth ; but obaervo. 


App. Claud. You shall obtoin't with all sereritr: 






When block infection in some dunghill lica, 


I will not gire you longer time to dream 






There's work fur bella and gravea, if it do risa. 


Upon new sleights to oloak your fot^gery. — 






A'uBi. He was an ill prop to your hou«e, uiy 1 ord. 


Observe you this chameUon, my lords. 






App. Claud. 'Tia true, my lord : but we thot have 


111 make him change hia colour presently. 






Buch Bcrranta 


A'lim. My lord, although the uprightneSB of oar 






Are like to cuckolda that hare liotoua wivea ; 


cause 






We are the laat that know it : tliia ia it 


Neetis no delays, yet for the satisfaction 






Miikea noblemen auapeoced * to have done ill. 


Of old VirginiuB, let him be present 






When the oppre«siou lice in thrir proud fullowera. 


When we shall crave a trial. 






Mar. Claud. My lord, it waa some aoothing syco- 


App. Claud. Sir, it needs not: 






phant, 


Who stands for father of the innocent, 






Some baae detracting raacal, that hath spread 


If not the judge 1 I'll save the poor old man 






This falsehood in your eon. 


That needless travel. 






App. Clavd. Peace, impudence 1 


Virginia. Witli your favour, sir. 






Did I not yesterday, no longer sinee. 


We must entreat some respite in a buaineas 






Surpriao thee in thy study counterfeiting 


So needful of his proaenoe. 






Our baud) 


App. Claud. I do proteat 






Mar. Claud. 'Tia true, my lord. 


Ton wrong yourselves thus to importune it. 






App. Claud. Being aubscrib'd 


Well, let it be tomorrow : I'll not alei>p 






Unto a letter 6ird with amorous ituff 


Till I have mode this thicket a smooth plain, 






Unto this lady? 


And given you your true honour back agiuu. 


' 




Mar. Claud. I baTO ask'd your pardon, 


Icil. My lord, the distance 'twizt the camp iol 






And gave you reoson why I was so bold 


us 






Tu use that forgery. 


Cannot be roeasur'd in so short a time ' 






App. Claud. Did you rceeiTS it ) 


Let us have four days' respite. 






Virginia. I did, my lord, and I can show your 


Ajtp. Claud. You are unwise ; 






lonlship 


Rumour by that time will have fully .spread 






A packet of aiich letters. 


The scandal, which, being ended in one hour, 






App Claud. Now, by the gods. 


Will turn to air : lo-niorrow is the trial : 






ni make you rue it I I beseech you, air. 


In the mean time let all contented thoughts 






Show them the reason mov'd you counterfeit 


Attend yon. 






Our letter. 


Jfor. Claud. My lord, you deal uojvirtly 






Buter SOCTORIUB. t 


Thus to dismiss her; this is that they seek for: 






Mar. Claud. Sir, I had no other colour 


Before to-morrow they'll convey her hence. 






To come to apeak with her. 


Where my claiui shaU not seise her. 




• mup^tUil] The nilthur proboUy wrote "sunpoct." 


but Srrfonia w»« tin psraoo ssnt for by IcUlua j and (M 






t Snter Stritiriun] The ol'i copy, "Enter KaUntuj" 


tawnrd> ilic cIom of tliU acone. 
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Api>. Cliud. Ciiuuiiig kuKTci ! 
Tou would bsvo boiiil fur licr ii|>pcanuice 1 ny. 

Mar. Oaud. I tbiok tlie muiiou a LuDesL 

App. t'taud. Very guod. 
Icilius ahull engage bU honour'J void 
Fur ber Appaaruice. 

fcUar. Claud. As you please, my lord; 
It it were fitting ber old uiiclc tbere 
Wi'rc jointly bound with him. 

App. Claad. Well, eir, your pleaaure 
Slxll have satiety. You'll take our word 
For her appoonuicc ; will you not, air, I pray ! 

Mar. Claud Most willingly, my lord. 

App. Claud, Then, sir, you have it : 
And i'the mean time I'll take the hounur'd lady 
Into my guardiauahip ; and, by my life, 
111 use her in all kiudueas as my wife. 

Jetl. Now, by the gods, you aball not I 

App. Claud. Shall nut, wliiit? 

Jcil. Not tiae her as your wife, air. 

App Claud. O my lord, 
I spake it from my heart. 

Jcil. Ay. very likely. 
She ii a virgin, sir, and must not lie 
Under a man's fortlicoming ; do you marki 
Not under your forthcoiuiug, lecherous Appius 

App. Claud. Mistake me not, luy lord. — Uur 
•ecretary 
Take bonds for the appoannce of this lady.— 
And now to you, air: you that were my temuit, 
I here cashier you ; never shalt thou ehiuud 
Tliy villanies under our noble roof. 
Nor scape the whip or the fuU hangman's hook 
By wHmiut of our favour. 

Mar. Claud. So, my lord, 
I am more free to serve the gods, I hope. 
Now I have lost your service. 

App Claud. Hark you, sirrah. 
Who shall give bonds for your appearance, ha, 
To justify your claim ? 

Mar. Claud. I have none, my lord. 

App. Claud. Away ! — Commit bim prisoner to 
Ilia chamber. — 
111 keep you safe from starting. 

Afar. Claud. Why, my lonl, — 

App. Claud. Away ! I will not hear you : 
A judge's heart here in the midst must stand. 
And move not a hair's breadth to either hand. 

[£niiK< ArpiiTB Clicsids, UABCm Claudics, 
and Llotora. 

ffim. 0, were thy heart bnt of these! fsame piece 
Thy tongue is, Appius, how blees'd were Rome I 

JcU. Poattothecamp,SeHorius : thou host heard 
The effect of all-; relate it to Virginiua : 



I pr»y thi-e, use thy ablest boraemoushipk 
lor it concvriiH us uear. 

Serl. I go. my lord. [EjiL 

leiL Sure, all this is damu'd cunning. 

Virginia. uiy lord, 
.SeiuncD in tempests shun the Battering shore; 
To bear full sails upou't were danger more : 
So men o'crborne with greatness still hold dread 
False seeming friends that on their bo-iomi 

spread; 
For thin is a safe truth which never varies. 
He that strikes all his sails seldom miscarries. 

Jcil. Must we be slaves both to a tyrant's will,* 
And [to] confounding ignorance at oncet 
Where arc we 1 in a mist? or is this hell 1 
I have eocn as great as the proud judge have fell : 
The bending willow, yielding to each wind. 
Shall keep bis rooting firm, when the proud oak, 
Uraviiig the storm, presuming on bis root, 
Shall have bis body rent from head to foot. 
Lut us expect the uonit that may befal, 
Aud with a noble confidence bear alU [Sjxunt. 



SCENE rii.+ 

Aifcr Amus CijiDDiDS, UABCin Cuusics, asd a 

Bervaot 

App. Cland. Here, bear this packet to Minulius, 
And privately deliver 't : moke as much speed 
As if thy fnthcr were dcceas'd i'the camp, 
And that thou went'st to take the administration 
Of » hat ho loft thee. Fly ! 

Strv. I go, my lord. [Rtit. 

A pp. Claud. U my trusty Claudius ! 

Mttr. Claud. My dear lord, 
Let me adore your divine policy. 
You have poison'd them with swealmcats; you 

have, my lord. 
But what contain those lettersl 



* Afuj< m be tiawu tolA (o a Igrant't riU, Ac.] The 
Rev. J. MItford (&nt. M.^g. tot Juiio 1S.W, p. *»!) thinks 
thnt tlio whole or Ihts speech ought to be in rhTmo, nud 
accur<]ingly would read, — 

" Must we be fllavea both to a tyrant's wili, 
Ajid oonfoundiug tgaoranoe at onoe ttfUtf 
• ••••• 

The t>endinff willow yielding to each jfroW." ho. 
But I believe ttiat the old copy gives here thu very 
words or the author, except that It omits "to" iu the 
s«:<iiid line; iperehos partly bhink verse and partly 
lirixM being not unoomtnon lu our early dramatists : 
ami the lm)irt>priety of the altemliou ** i-ach droit'* ^ 
evlncvfl by whst fol on a, — "Braving the Mom." 
\ Srm' III.] The BUiue A room iu the house of 
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Apj>. Claud. Much importance. 
Mtuiitiiia ii commaaded by that packet 
To bold VirgiaiuB prieoucr in the camp 
On some suspect of treason. 

Mar, Claud. But, my lord, 
How will fou auswer tliia f 

App. Claud. Tush, auy fuult 
Or shadow of a crime will be sufficient 
For his committing : thas, when lie is absent. 
We shall in a more calm and friendly sea 
Sail to our purpose. 

Mar. Claud, Mercury himself 
Could not direct more safely. 

App. Claud. my Claudius, 
Obserre this rule,— one ill must euro another; 
As aconitum,* a strong poi>ou, brinita 
A present core against all serpents' i-tings. 
In high attempts the soul bath inBnito ryu, 
And 'tis ueceosity makes men most wise. 
Should I miscarry in this desperate plot, 
This of my fate in aftertimos be spoken, 
ril break that with my weight on which I am 
broken. [Extmtt. 



SCENE rv.t 

IMtr, from unu Mt, Two SorTingnien : frvm tkt other, 
CoaauLo, Vu Ctotn, miianch'ifjt. 

Fint Serv. Why, how now, Corbulo ! tliou 
wuat not wont to bo of this sad temper. What's 
the matter now 1 

Cor6. Times chiiuge, and seasoiu alter, 
Some men nre bom to the bench, and some to 

the halter. 
What do you think now that I am t 

J'irtt Scrv. I think thee to be Virginia's man, 
and Corbulo. 

Cor6. Xo, no such matter: guess again: tell 
mo but what I am, or what manner of fellow you 
imagine mo to bo. 

Pint Serv. I take thee to be on honest good 
fellow. 

Corb. Wide of the bow-hand t itill: Corbnlo is 
no nich man. 

Sec Sirv. What art thon, tbeni 

* At aconitum, ftc] Compare Ben Jonaon, wbofollom 
rlin. Nat. Uut. zxTil. S : 

** I have heard that scontto, 
Bcinn timely bikcn. Iiatb a hoAliug: m!,rht 
Aguinitt the scon'i""'* strw^i' : tt": I'r<K>f we'll ifive, 
Ttmt, whiio two iwlROns wrestle, wo may hvo." 

SfjanUM, act UL bo 3. 
t Eemt [F.] Ti<e same. A street. 
] uidrnftSt hnui.\anit\ f. fl. coiiffiilonthly In ttio left of 
the niiirk ; a in«t;»|>*ior liikvn fmm rircht-rj". 



Curb. Listen, and I'll describe niyaclf lo you : 
I am Aoniothiiig bt* tter than a knave, and yet come 
'hort of being an honest man ; and though I can 
sing a treble, yet am accounted but as ouc of the 
liasc, being, indeed, and, as the case stands with 
lue at this present, inferior to a rogue, and three 
degreee worse than a rascal. 

PinU Serv. How comes this to pass T 

Co) i. Duly by my service's success. Take heed 
whom you serve, you serving creatures I for this 
is all I have got by serving my lady Viigini& 

See. Scrv. Why, what of her ? 

Cori. She is not the woman yoa take her to 
Iw : for though she have borrowed no money, yet 
•^ho is entered into bonds ; and though you nuiy 
thiuk her a woman not sufficient, yet 'tis very 
like her bond will bo taken. The truth is, she 
is chall<-nge<l to be a bondwoman : now, if she be 
ft bi>ndHoui:in and a slave, and I her serraot and 
riiasal, what ilo* you take me to bcl I am an 
«nt. a gnat, a worm ; a woodcock amongst birds: 
a hodmnn<1o<i amon4;st flies; amongst cnrs a 
trindio tile, and amongst Bshos a poor iper; bnt, 
niiioiigst serving-men, worse, wonie than the man's 
man to the uiider-yeoman-fewterer + 

Ftnt Serv. But is it possible thy lady is chal- 
lenged to be a alave! What witness bare tbcyl 

Corb. Witness these fountains, these flood- 
gates, these well-springs : the poor gentlewoman 
WHS arrcnted in the open market : I offered, I 
offered to boil her; but (though she was) I could 
not be taken. The grief hath gone so near my 
heart that, until I be made free, I shall never 
l>e mine own man. The Lord Appius hath com- 
mitted her to ward, and it is thought she sliall 
neither lie on the Kiiight-side, nor in the Two- 
pcnny-waid : J for if he may have his will of ber, 
he means to put her in the Hole. His warrant 
hath been out for her ; but how the ca«e standi 
with him, or how matters will be token up with 
her, 'tis yet uncertain. 

Sec. Sn-p. When shall the trial be? 

Corb. I toko it to be as soon as the morning k 
brought abed of a new son and heir. 

Sec. Serv, And when is that) 

Cori. Wiy, to-morrow ; for every morning, 

• JnJ Tlio old copy "did." 

t ytoinai^./tirtiTvr] Was the pcrioii immediately under 
iho buntnnau, who Iwi out and let loose tlm drys In the 
clirwo, frtrterrr is from the French iv|. tritr or muitrier. 

t 7°ir.i}>a«»)r-ir»r>'] Old copy " Troiiiitf irnrj." The 
Kiii|j:hf« Ward, the MmUt'ii Wnrd, tlio Tmtpnnf-Waf^ 
'tji.l the Ilolc. were the four prisou-diviiiiou* or sidea 
.^V<<- n otiriou* descrtption or tticm hi Feonerls Con^iltr^ 
C-iinHonvmllfi, lfil7. 
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jrou kaow, brings forth a Denr Bun : but tlicy are 


Numitortua hath aout one of hia poeta to the 




all Bhort-lived ; for every night ahe liruwus iheui 


ciimp to bid him apur, cut, and come to the sen- 






iu the westera sea. Kut to leave tliese euigmat 


teuoc. 0, we have a houao at home aa heavy aa 






•a too hi^ for your dull appreheiiaiuotf, feUali 1 


if it were covered with lead 1 But you will 






see you at the trial to-morrow 1 


remember to he there. 






Ftnl. Sci-r. By Jove'a help I'll bo thaw. 


Firtt Serv. And not to fiiiL 






See. Senp. Aud I. if I live. 


Cork. If I chance to meet you there, and that 






Corl>. Aud 1, if 1 die for't: hena'a my band, 


th« case go aguiuat ua, I will give you a quart, 






I'll meet you. It ia thought my old maafcor 


uot of wiue, but of toara ; for, inatead of a new 






will be there at the bar ; fur though all the 


roll, I purpoae to break my £wt with »ops of 






timber of hia bouao yet atand, yet my Lord 


Borrow. lExemiL 






ACT 


IV. 






SCENE L« 


Nobly Bupportad, Toid of fear or art, 






ArftrViaotHimltNaitaw, NcwTOBieik lOLTO^ VAia- 


Welcome whatever oomea with a great heart 






Bioa, Hua^Tioa, Tiaanu lii< a ilaM^ JuuA, Cai^ 


Vityiniiu. Now, by the goda, I thank thoo, 






ravBiiu, akd N'lUBB. 


noble youth t 






VirymiuM. Thauks to my noble frienda ; it oow 


I never fi^ar'd in a beaicgid town 






n\ty>van 


Miiii-a or grvat enginea like yon lawyer'a gown. 






Tbal you bare rather lov'd me than my fortune, 


Virginia. my dear lord and fiktbiir ! once you 






For thafa near ahipwreck'd : chance, you «fe, 


gave me 






still ranges. 


K iiiible free<lom : do not Beo it loat 






And thii abort dance of life ia full of chnuget. 


Without a forfeit; take the life you gave mo, 






Appiua— how hollow that name loUDda, how 


And ancrifice it rather to the goda 






dreadful 1 


Thuu to a viUaiu'a luat. Happy the vrretch 






It ia a qtii-stiuu whether the proud lecher 


Who, born in bondage, live! nod dies a alava^ 






Will view UB to our merit ; for they aay 


And acva no lualful projccta bent upon her. 






llix memory to virtue and good men 


And neither knows the life nor death of 






la atUl carouaing Lethe. the gudn 1 


honour. 






Not with more terror do the aoula in hell 


/ciL We have neither juatice, no, nor violence, 






A ppear bvfuro Ibe aeat of Rbadnmaut 


Whicli ahould reform corruption, Bufficieut 






Tltau tlie }>oor client yonder. 


To crosa thuir bkck premeditated doom. 






[AtrfnfJA^ to the tribunat. 


Appiua will aeize her: all the fire in hell 






;V««. Viiiginiua. 


U lenp'd into hia boaom. 






Why do you wear thia habit I it ill fita 


Vtiipniui. you goda. 






Your noble peraon or thia reverend place. 


Extinguiab it with your compaasionate tears. 






riryintuj. That'a true, old man ; but it well 


Although you uinke a aeeonii deluge apread. 






fits the case 


And awell more high thau TencriCTa high head! 






That'a now in queatiun. If with form and ahow 


Have not the wan heap'd snow auSicieut 






They prove her aliiv'd, all freedom I'll forego. 


Upon this ng*d head, but they will atill 






IcU. Koblo Virgiuios, 


Pile winter upon winter I 






Put out a bold and confident defence ; 








S<rareb the impoeturc, like a cunning trier; 


EtUtr Amra CLAOonm, Omus. Mtaan Cuvntoi^ Six 






Kalae metals bear the touch, but brook not 


Bciutlor^ Advocate, and Llotora. 






6rer- 


App. Claud. Ia ho come, say? — 






Thoir brittlcnesB betraya them : let your breath 


Now, by my life. 111 quit the general 






Discover aa much abame in them as death 


yum. Your reverence to the judge, g(K>d 






Pld e'er drew from oflenders : let your truth 


brother, 
rtr^iniua. Yea, sir, 1 have learnt my oompli- 








• ami /.] Rome. Befora tlia trlbuoal of Arplna- 


uieut thua: 


i 


k 


^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


A 



■ 
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BIna'd ii.nn cMtilai who utand in tv*T of nmtiy. 


Kow we oome to 't, my lord. Thu«stun<lstheen«i 1 


^H 


Ami gre«t Am cun'J for tbnt they f«nr nut utj. 


The law la olcor on our aides. — 


^H 


Aiip. CliuJ. Wliat, ii Virgiuius comet 


Hold yonr pnting, j 


^^H 


Vtrginitu. I Ktn here, my lurd. 


[TblUacos CuBOica 


^^^B 


App. Claud. Where is your diiughtcrT 


That boootmble lord, Yir^niua, 


^H 


A'um. Here, my reverend lord. — 


Having been married about fifteen yenr. 


^H 


[To Vtrginia.] Your hKbit shows you strangely. 


And issueless, this virgin's [><>litii- innllier. 


^^B 


rwyinio. 0, 'tis 6t ; 


Seeing the land was likely to doseeud 


^H 


It suits both time and cnuse. Prmy, pardun it. 


To Numitonus, — I pray, sir, listen ; 


^H 


A n>- Clnwl- Where is your advocate ? 


You, my Lord Xumitorius, att^tid ; 


^H 


V.ryifiiiM. I have none, my lord ; 


We are on your side.~old Vin?iniu« 


^H 


Tiulh uevds no advocate: the unjust cause 


Employ'd in foreign wars, she sinds him word 


^H 


Kuyii up the tongues that travel with applause 


She was with child ; observe it, I beseech you. 


^H 


lu llK-se your throngM courts: I want not any. 


And note the trick of a deceitful woman : 


^H 


And count him the most wretched that aeods 


She in the mean time feigns the pas^lons 


^1 


many. 


Of a great-bellied woman; counterfeits 


^H 


Aitii. May it please your reverend lordships, — 


Their pamions and their qualms ; and verily 


^H 


App. Claud. What are you, sirt 


All Rome held this for no imposturoui stuff. 


^^ 


Adr. Of ctiuusvl with my client, Miireus 


What's to be doue now t Hore'» a rumour spread 


^H 


CinodiuK. 


Of a yonng heir, gods bless it! and [a] belly 


^H 


Vti-gmtiu. My lord, I undertake a desperate 


Bombaat4'd with a cuf>hinn : l.ut there wants 


^H 


cmibat 


(What nnnts there notlung but a pretty babe. 


^H 


To cope with this most eloquent Inwyer : 


Bought with some piece of money, where it akllit 


^H 


1 have no skill i' the weapon. gOi>d my lord ; 


not, ^d 


^H 


1 nifsn I nm not tmveU'd in your laws : 


To furnish this supposM lying-in. ^ff 


^H 


My suit m therefore, by your s[>ucial goodness. 


A'urse. I protest, my lord, the CsUow i' the ' ' 


^B 


They be not wrested against me. 


nightcap 


^H 


App. Claud. Virgiidus, 


Hath not spoke one true word yet. 


^B 


The gods defend * they should ! 


App. Claud. Hold you your prating, woman. 


^H 


Virgmiut. Your humble servant sholl evert 


till you nrc cjJI'd. 


^H 


pray for you. 


Adr. 'Tin purchos'd. Where! From tbia nun's 


^H 


Tims Khali ynur ^lory be above your place. 


bondwoman ; 


^H 


(H thow liitjh titles which )ou hold in court; 


The money paid : — [Ti> M*BCtrs Cl^ACDltn.] what 


^H 


For they die bbWd that die in good report 


was the sum of mouey t ' 


.^H 


Now, sir. I stand you. 


Mar. Claud. A thousand drachmoa. 


^H 


Adv. Then have at you, sir! — 


Adv. Qood ; a thousand drMchmaa. 


^H 


Mny it please your lordships, hero is suck a case, 


App. Claud. Where ia that bnndwomsnf ' 


^1 


So full of aubtli'ty, and, as it were. 


Mar. Claud. She's dead, my lord. 


^H 


So far benighted in on ignorant uiiitt. 


App. Claud. 0, dead; that mokes yonr caosa 


^H 


That though my reading be suffirient. 


suspicious. 


^H 


My practice more, I never wiis entjingled 


A dr. But here's her dc].>OBition on her doatb-bed. 


^H 


lu Uie like pnrse-uet.^ Hero is one thitt claims 


With other testimony to confirm 


^B 


'Iliin woimm fur his daughter : here's anotlior 


What we have said ia true. Will 't pleaae your 


^V 


Affirms she is lila bond slave : now the question 


lordrihip 


^H 


(With favour of the beucli) I shall uioke plaiu 


Take pains to view these writings! Here, my 


^H 


Id two wcjnls only without circuiu«tauce. 


lord :— 


^H 


App. Claud. Kail to your prooia. 


We shall not uecd to hold your lordaUips long ; 


^H 


Adv. Where ore our papers 1 


We'll make short work on't 


^H 


Mar. Claud. Here, sir. 


Virginiut. My lord, 


^H 


A dv. W here, si r f 1 vow you're the most tedious 


App. Claud. Uy your favour. — 


1 


client 


If that your cUim b« just, how happens it 
That you have discuutinu'd it the space 


• ilf/tmi] 1. 0. ferWd. 


^^1 


» thnll rrrr] Qy. "rrrr tkaB't 


Of fourteen years ? 


■ 


t parw tuf] Boe nolo •, p. i:iO. j 


Adv. I shall resolve your lordship. 


1 




^^^^ 





^^^VH 


■ 
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1 


IciL I TOW thi» is a pnctu'd dialogue : 


Tlii.'t is a trick to make our slaves our heirs 


Comes it not nuely off! 


Uevoiiil prrvenli«n. 


^H 


rirjinifu. Pmico • give Ihcm lenve. 


Viryiniut. Appiiis. wilt thou hear mel 


^H 


Adv. 'Tin vcrj- true : tiii« gentleman iit 6nit 


Villi have alauder'd a sweet Lidy Uiat now Bleep* 


^H 


Tbougbl to conoenl this accident, and did so ; 


In n most noble monument. Obsi-rve me, 


^H 


Only revenJ'd liia knowledge to the mother 


I would have tn'cn her simple word to gaga 


^H 


Of thin fair iioiidwoman, who bought hiu •ilcucu, 


Before his eoul or thine. 


^H 


During her lifetime, with great sums of coin. 


App. Claud. That m.nkes thee wretched. 


^H 


Ajtp. Claud. Wliere are your proofis of that) 


Old man, I am son-y for thee tlmt thy love 


^H 


Adv. Here, my good lord, 


By custom is grown nntural, which by nature 


^1 


With depositions likewise. 


SliDuld be an abeoluto loathing : note the sparrow. 


^1 


Apf. Clnud. Well, go on. 


Tlmt having hatch 'd a cuckoo, when it sees 


^1 


Adr. For your question 


Her broud a monster to her proper kind. 


^1 


Of discontinuance : put case my bUtb 


Foi-siJies it, and with more fear shun* the nest. 


^1 


Run away from me, dwell in some near city 


Thau rhe had care i' the spring to have it dresa'd. 


^1 


The space of twenty years, and there grow rich, 


Cast thy nffoction, then, behind ihy back. 


^H 


It is in my discretion, by your favour, 


Anil think 


^H 


To seise him when I please. 


Adr. Bo wise; take counsel of your friends. 


^1 


A pp. Claud. That's very true. 


You have many s-ildiera in their time of service 


^1 


Firsrtnio. Cast not your nobler teami. yon 


Fullicr strange children. 


^1 


rvvereud judges, 


rir^iiitiu. True ; and pleaders too, 


^1 


On fuch a putrefied dunghill. 


When they are sent to vihit provinces. 


^^H 


Apj>. CUiud. By your favour; yon shall he 


You, my most neat and cunning orator. 




heard nnoo. 


Whose tongue is ijuickailver, pray thee, good 


^1 


Virginim. My lords, believe not this spruce 


Janus, 


^1 


orator : 


Lodk not so many several ways at onoe. 


^H 


Hod I but fee'd him first, be would have told 


But go to the point. 


^1 


As smooth a tale on our side. 


Adv. I will; and keep you out 


^1 


App. Claud. Oive us leave. 


At iwint's end, though I am no soldier. 


^^M 


Virffmiut. He deals in formal glosses, cunning 


App. Claud. First, the oath of the doceasdd 


^M 


shows. 


bondwoman, — 


^H 


And cares not greatly which way the case goes. 


Adv. A very virtuous matfon. 


^1 


Examine, I beseech you, this old woman. 


App. Claud. Join'd with the testimony of 


^H 


Who is the truiwl witness of her birth. 


CInudius, — 


^1 


App. Chad. Soft, you! is she your only witness T 


Adv. A most approvM honent gentleman. 


^1 


Virg<nitu. She is, my lord. 


App. Claud. Beaidea, aix other honest gentle- 


^1 


App. Claud. Why, is it possible 


men,—^ 


^1 


Such a great Indy, in her time of chiliMiirtli, 


Adv. All kni):hta; and there's no queation but 


^1 


Should have no other witness but a nurse 1 


their oaths 


^1 


Yinjiniui. For aught I know, the rest are dead. 


Will go for current 


^1 


my Wd. 


A lip. Clawl. See, my reverend lords. 


^1 


App. Clatid. Dead .' do, ray lord ; beUke they 


And wonder at a case so evident 


^1 


were of counsel 


Virffinw. My lord, I knew it 


^^ 


With your decease Isdy, and so sham'd 


Adr. Observe, my lord, how their own pMicy 


^1 


Twice to give colotir to so vile au act. — 


Confounds them. Had your lordship yestenlay 


^1 


Thou, nurse, olwervo me : thy ofTfnce alrrady 


Piocoedeil, as 'twas fit to a just sentence. 


^1 


Doth merit puoinhrarnt beyoud our censure; 


The api>arel and the jewels that she wore. 


^M 


Pull not more whips upon thee. 


Mo re worth than all her tribe, *had then been due 


^1 


A'i»r»*. I defy your whi(>«. my lord. 


• Thr nppaM mi IhtJnKli llinl tht varf. 


^1 


App. Claud. Cummaud her silence, Lictors. 


Mnre vitnli Uiati all An- trite] Haadj like a reeoUsctioa 


^H 


Vtrginiui. injuHtico 1 
Tou frown away my wituess : is this lawl 


nrShakenlioiini; 

"Whose hand 
Like the base Indian, throw a pearl away. 


■ 


Is this uprightucHi t 


Kichar than all hii trilx." 


^^1 


1 App. Claud. H.ivo ynu view'd the writings? 


MMto, act T ae. 2. 


■ 






J 



F 


^^^^^^^^^^^1 


lya APP1U8 AND VIKGLNIA. *cr it^N 


Unto our client: now, to aowo biin 


Utir iiii|ierfectiona rashly ; fur wu wut ^^| 


^H 


Of inch a forfrit, kc, they linug tlie ouiid 


I'lie uffice uf justice is pej verte<l ijuitof ^^^| 


^H 


Id her moat proper hubit, bondaUve-like, 


When oue thief hangs auotlier.* ^^| 


^H 


And tbey will nre by tlie hand too. — Flcuae your 


Fint Sen. You are too bold. ^H 


^H 


lord<hi|«. 


App. Claud. Lictora, take charge of him. ^ 


^H 


I cnre a leDtcnce. 


( 7Vy mim Iciut-a. 


^H 


rir^ini'tu. Appiiii, — 


Icil. "Tia very good. 


^H 


Viryiiiia. My lord, — 


Will no man view these papent Wliat, not ooel 


^H 


IcU. Lord Apptiis, — 


Jove, thou hast found a rival upon earth : — 


^H 


Vit-ffiniHi. Now, by the gods, here't juggling ! 


His nod strikes all men dumK — Hy duty to you 1 


^H 


!fum. Who cannot oounterfoit a dead man's 


The ass that carried Iris on his back 


^H 


hand 1 


Thought that the superstitious people kned'd 


^H 


V^irffiniiu. Or hire some villains to Bwvar 


To give his dulnesa humble reverence : 


^H 


forgeries \ 


If ihou Ihink'st so, proud judge, I let thee «• 


^H 


IciL CUudius was brought up in your house, 


I bcud low to thy gown, but not to theet 


^H 


my lord. 


Virginiut. There's one in hold already. — N'oble 


^H 


And that 'b suspicious. 


youth. 


^H 


Mtm. How is 't probable 


Fetters grace one, being worn for speaking truUi : 


^H 


That our wife being present at the child-birth. 


ni lie with thee, I swrar, though in a dungeon,— 


^H 


Whom this did nearest concern, should ne'er 


[TV App.] The injuries yoa do \ia we ahall psrdou; 


^H 


reveal it t 


But it is just the wrongs which we fotpve. 


^H 


Virffinim. Or if ours dealt thus cunningly, bow 


The gods ar* cbaig'd therewith to see rcreng'd. 


^H 


baps it 


App. Clamd. Ooma, you're a pmud plebeian. 


^H 


Her policy, as you term it, did not rather 


Vir^iiu'iu. True, my lord ; 


^H 


Provide an issue male to cheer the father) 


Primd in the glory of my ancestors. 


^H 


Adv. Ill answer each particular. 


Will) have continu'd these eight hundred rcar<: 


^H 


App. Claud. It needs not ; 


The horulds have nut known you these eiglil 


^H 


Huro'a witness, most sufficient witness. — 


months, 


^H 


Think you, my lorvl, our laws are writ In snow. 


App. Claud. Your madness wrongs you: by 


^H 


And that your breath can melt them t 


my soul, I love you. 


^H 


Virginiut. No, my lonl. 


Virginiut. Thy soul 1 — 


^H 


We have not such hot livers * : mark you that. 


0, thy opinion, old Pythagoras ! — 


^H 


PiryiHio, Remember yet the ginls, Appiu/J, 


Whither, 0, whither should thy black soul flyf 


^B 


W lio have no part in this ! Thy violent lu8t 


Into what ravenous bird or beast most vilel 


^H 


SliiiU, like the biting uf the enrenom'd nspic. 


Ohlr iuto a weeping crocodile. 


^H 


Steal thee to belL So subtle are tliy evila, 


Lovo me ! 


^H 


In life they'll seem good angels, in death devils. 


Thiiu lov'st uie, Appius, as the earth loves lain; 


^H 


Apfi. Clami. Observe you not this scandal i 


Thou fain wouldst swujlow me. 


^H 


Icil. Sir, 'tis none : 


A jip. Claud. Kuow you the place you speak in '. 


^H 


ni show thy letters full of violent lust 


Virginiut. I'll speak freely. 


^H 


Sent to this Ifidy. 


Guud men, too much trusting their innocence^ 


^H^ 


Ai-p. Claud. Wilt thou breathe a lis 


Do nut betiike them to that just defence 


^^^K 


Foi-e such a reverend audieuto 


Which gods and nature gave them; but even 


^^^H' 


Jcil. That place 


wink 


^^^H 


Is nanctuary to thco. Lio 1 sec, hurc tlicy iti^. 


lu the bliiok tempest, and so fondly t sink. 


^^^V 


App. Claud, My lords, tlicso are Lut dilaioty 


App. Claud. Let us proceed to seutciice. 


^K 


shifts.— 


riryinta*. Ere you speak. 


^H 


Sirrah, I know you to the \ery heart, 


Onu parting forowuU let me borrow of you 


^H 


And I'll observe you. 


To tjike of my Virginia. 


^1 


Icil. Do, but do it with justice. 


Aip. Claud. Now, my lords, 


H 


Clear thyself first, Apjiiuj*, ere thou judge 


• Th4(0a<tfjuiliai*P'rvir<tttiuiU, 

117,™ (Kw (A><r*aa|» anothir] Hsa occurreil before, In 






^H 


• mc\ kol lirm] "In nlhudoli to the lii.tftil molivo by 


n, Dm-heia of KaXf, p. W. Horn the old ooi-y has by 


^H 


which Appliia wu iaHiionoad : the liror belug thon aii|>- 


uiiitttku " the Office o( a Justios," &0. 


■ 


poMxltbo Mat or the amorous paasloua." JSdUor <^ lilt. 


1 /oniUf] L e. rooUsUy. 


k 


^ 


J 





1 


■ 


BCISB II. APPICS AND 


VIRGINIA, irS 


1 


We ih*ll have fiiir confesgion of the tnitii. — 


But how many, thiuk'at thou, bred of Komsn 


Pray, take your oour«e. 


bloo<I, 


^H 


Tirgatiut. Farewell, my awect VirginiA : never. 


Did lodge with us Ust night I 


^H 


never 


Sec. Sold. More, I think, than the camp hath 


^H 


Khali I U«te fruit of the moat bleaaM hope 


entmies ; 


^H 


I bad in thoe. Let me forgot the thought 


Thoy are not to be number'd. 


^1 


Of thy mott pretty infancy ; when fin>t 


Firtt Snld. Comrague,* I feai 


^1 


Returning from the wnis, I toolc delight 


Appiua will doom ua to Acteon's death. 


^1 


To rock thee in my target ; when my girl 


Tu be worried by the cattle that we feed. 


^1 


Would kin her father in bis burganet 


How goes the day 1 


^H 


Of glittering steel hung Iwut bia aruiid neck, 


Sec. Sold. My stomach has struck twelve. 


^H 


And, viewing the bright metal, smile to see 


Pint Sold. Come, see what provant our knap- 


^H 


Another fair Virginia am ile on thee; 


sack yields. 


^H 


When I first taught thee bow to go, to speak ; 


Thts is our store, our gamer. 


^H 


And when my wounds have smarted, I have sung 


Sec. Sold. A small pittance. 


^H 


With au unskilful, yet a willing voice, 


Ftrtt Sold. Feeds Appius thusf Is this a city 


^1 


To bring my girl nalecp. my Virginia, 


feast) 


^1 


When we begun to be, begun our woes. 


This crust doth taste like date-etones; and this 


^H 


Increasing still, as dying life still grows ! 


thing, 


^H 


App. Claud. This tediousuess doth much offend 


If I knew what to call it, 


^H 


the court. 


Sa. Sold. 1 can tell yuu ; 


^H 


Silence ! attend her sentence. 


Cheese struck in years. 


^H 


Ytrginitu. Hold 1 without sentence I'll resign 


Pirtt Sold. I do not think but this same crust 


^H 


her freely. 


was bok'd. 


^1 


Since you will prove her to be none of mine. 


And this cheese frighted ont of milk and whey, 


^1 


Afp. Claud. See, see, how evidently truth 


Before we two were soldiers : though it bo old. 


^1 


ap[>ears. — 


I see 't c*n crawl : what living thinga be these 


^H 


Receive her, Claudius. 


That walk so freely 'tween the rind and pitht 




rtrgmiui. TUus I surrender her into the court 


For here's no sap left. 




[Killi W. 


.Sec. .^<.W. They call them gentles. 




Of all the gods. And see, proud Appius, see. 


/■'irst fold. Therefore 'tis thought fit 




Although not justly, I have nmdo her free : 


That soldiers, by profession gentlemen. 




And if thy lost with this act bo not fed. 


Should thus be fed with gentles. I am stomach- 


^ 


Bury her in thy bowels, now she's dead. 


sick ; 


■ 


OiHHcB. horrid act t 


I must have some strong water. 


■ 


A pp. Claud. Lay hand upon the murderer ! 


Sec. Sold. Where will you bave'tl 


■ 


TirgtnUu. for a ring of pikes to circio me 1 


/■'tret Sold. In yon green ditch, a place which 


■ 


What, have I stood the brunt of thouiond 


none can ^leas 


■ 


enemies. 


But he uiust stop his nose : thou know'st it wdl ; 




Hero to be slain by hangmen 1 No ; 111 fly 


There where tho two dead dogs lie. 




To safety in the camp. [Exit. 


S!C Sold. Yes, I know 't. 




App. Claud. Some pursue the villain, 


FirttSM. Andsee the cat, that liesadistonceoS^ 




Otiiers take up the body. Madness and rsge 
Are still the attendants of old doting oge. 






• Cy»nrti|w| Tho E<litor of ISlfl. and Nares (Otou. la v. 
Camn^gvt), Indllia to Hilnk Uils won! a misprint, neither 
of tbeui bnving met with it, except in the present puaage. 
I had. honroYcr, noted down more than one example of 








lis use, but have mislaid thorn sU except tho follow- 




SCENE II.« 

BuItT Two Soldiers. 


ing :— 

"Nay, rest hy mo. 
Good MoiigUy, my comnvw and bed-follow." 




PirM Sold. Is our hut swept clean 1 


Iteywood snd Drome's Icmeatlkirt Witchtt, 1»S4, 8lg. K. 




Ste. Sold. As I con moke it 
JHrM. Sold. 'Tis betwixt us two; 


Ckimngue hsa tho ume eeuse ss, and perliaps Is a ocr- 
niption of, nmroitt, which used to bo accentod on tha 
last syllnblo,— 

".Vnd hiseomnxlM. tliatdafftho world aside." 








* &IIM //.] The camp belbte Algldtiis, 


Shakospoare's Pint Part <^ Hnry 17., act IT. se. L 




^^^^_ 
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APPIU8 AND VIROINIA. 



ACT IT. 



Be (U/tl for mppcr : thotigli we dio» to-dny 
A* Dutchmen feed their HoMicn, wo will lup 
Bnvely like Komiui loagucrcn. 

Stc. Sold. Sir, the gencml. 

Fint Sold. We'll give him pl»oo : 
But tell Doue of our iluinties, loet we hare 
Too man; guc*ta to lup^ier. [£c<wiU. 

AUtr MtnvTTV* rmding a lAitr, infA Officon 
anil Soldten. 

if IK. Moet fure 'tia to, it caonot otbcrwiae be ; 
Either Vir|{iDiua ia degenerate 
Prom the ancient Tirtuee he waa wont to boant, 
Or in aome ttrange diapleoanre with the acnate : 
Why sliuuM theao letter* elae fruiii Appiii« 
Confine htm a clone priaon^r to the camp f 
And, whicli coiifiniia hia guilt, why ithouhl he flrl 
Needs, then, niuxt I incur ■oiiic high diajiluaaui« 
Fur negligence, to let hiui thus cacape: 
Which to eicnae, and that it may appear 
I have no hand with him, hut am of faction 
Op(>os'd in all tliingi) to the li-aat miadced, 
I will cnahicr him, and hin tribuneehip 
Boatow upon aome nuhle gentleman 
Belonging to the camp. — Soldient and friend!), 
Tou that honeath Virginiua' cnloura march'd, 
By atrict command fn>m the Dccemvinite 
We tuke you from the charge of him late fled. 
And hia authority, command, and honour 
We give thia worthy Ruuinu. Know hia colours, 
And prove hia faithful soldiers- 

Annan. Warlike general, 
Hy courage and my forwar>Ineas in battle 
Shall pivad how well I can deaerro the title, 
Tu he a Rumau tribuue. 

lU-titrr Fliat Soldier in hailt. 

Min. Now, the newaT 

Fiyit Suld. Virginiua, in a atrange shape of 
diatractiun. 
Enters the camp, and at hia heela a legion 
Of all etitatea, growtha, agea, and degrcea, 
With breathleaa pacea dug hia frighted atcpa. 
It aeema half Rome'a impeopled with a train 
That, either for aome mischief done, punuo Lim, 
Or to attend aome uncouth novelty. 

Jf in. Some wonder our feai- promises. — Worthy 
soldiers, 
Marahal yourselves, and entertain thia novel 
Within a ring of atcel : wall in this portent 
With men and hameaa*, he it ne'er so dreadful 
Ho'a entered, hy the clamour of the camp, 
That entertains him with these echoing ahouta 



Affection that in soldien' hearts is bred 
Survives the wounded, and outlivee tha dead. 

Snlrr\lMOtnv%<rith hitlmi't; Ikal.atulkis anmtMriff^ 
up b> fA« K/&OIM, all blAo4f .' ofmimff i«£« tk» mt^M ^ 
the mUurt, A« nuikm a »tand. 

Virgfitiut. Have I, in all this populous MMmblj 
Of auldien that have prov'd Virginias' valour. 
One friend I Let him come thrill * bia parlinn 
Against thia breast, that through a Urge wids 

wound 
My mighty aoul might rush out of this prieo:i, 
To fly more freely to von cryatal palace, 
Wliero lionuur aita rnthrouiz'd. \^ hat, no friendl 
Can this great multitude, tlieo, yield an enemy 
That hates my life) Hero let him aoice it freely. 
What, no man atriko ! am I so vrell belov'd) — 
Minutiua, then to thee : if in thia oamp 
Tliere lives one man so juit to punish sin, 
So charitable to redeem from torments 
A wretched soldier, at his wortliy hand 
I bet! a death. 

Min. What meana Virglniusi 

Virr/iHiiit. Or if the genend's heart be so obdura 
To an old begging soldier, have I here 
No lioncftt legionary of mine own troop, 
At whoKe bold hand and sword, if nut entreat, 
I niiiy command a death t 

Pint. Sold. Alaa, good captain I 

Attn, Virginiua, you have no command at ill: 
Your cumpniiies are elsewhere now bestow'd. 
B<-aides, we luive a charge to atay you here, 
Aud midie you the camp'a prisoner. 

YmjiniH4. General, tlianka : 
P'>r thou hast done as much with one harali wmd 
As I begg'd from their weapons; thou hast kill'd 

me, 
But with a living death. 

Min. Besides, I chai^o you 
To speak what means thia ugly face of blood 
Yuu put on your diatractions f What's the reaaon 
All Kome purauea you, covering thoae high hiUi, 
As if they dogg'd yuu for some djuuned aoti 
What have you done? 

VirgintH*. 1 have play'd the parricide; 
Kiir<l mine own child. 

Mtn. Virginia? 

V'irjiiMuJ. Yes, even ahe. 

* tMriU] L e., hurl,— as unusual aenae of the word ; M 
Hey wood ; 

" I'd tltriil my javelin at the Oredan mojrstura, 
Aud a|iara tbe Trojan blood." 

/rrrn Apr, Part Pirtt, IMS, Big F. 
" All which their Javelina UiTUd agaluat thy hrcaL" 

Id., Sig a 
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The«e nidv biuida ripp'd ber, and Uer uinuceot 


Have hsppeu'd you) Which of you all, dear 


bl.Kxl 


friends. 


^H 


Flow'd above my elbows. 


But now, even now, may hare your wives de- 


^H 


llin. Kill'dherwilliuglyt 


flower'd. 


^H 


Tirginiiu. Willingly, witb adviuo, premediU- 


Tour daughters slav'd, and made a Liotor's prey 1 


^H 


tion, 


Think them out safe in Boms, for mine liv'd 


^H 


And settled purpose ; and ree. still I weM 


there. 


^H 


Her crimson colours, and these withei'd anns 


Koman.' It is a common cause. 


^H 


Are dy'd in her lirart-blood. 


Pint Sold. Appiua shall die for 't. 


^H 


Mm. Host wretched villain 1 


Sec. Sold. Let's make Virginius general. 


^H 


Tirgmiwi. But how I lov'd ber life ! Lend me 


Omnu. A general ! 


^H 


amongst you 


A general ! lot's make Virginius general 1 


^H 


One speaking organ to discourse her death : 


Min. It shall be so. — Virginiua, Uke my charge: 


^H 


It is too harsh an imposition 


The wrongs are thine, so violent and so weighty. 


^H 


To lay upon a father. — my Virginia 1 


Tliat none but be that lost so fair a child 


^H 


Min. Uow agrees thist Love her, and murder 


Knows how to punislu By the gods of Rome, 


^H 


! berl 


Vir^iiius shall succeed my full cuuimaod. 


^H 


Virgiatvu Tea : give me but a little leave to 


Virffiniui. \\1iat'a honour unto me,~a weak 


^H 


drain 


old man. 


1 


A few red tears, for soldien should weop blooil, 


Weary of life, and covetous of a gravel 


^J 


1 And ni agree them well. Attend uie nil. 


I am a dead man, now Virginia lives not. 


^H 


Alas, might t have kept her chaste and free, 


The self-eame band that dar'd to save from shame 


^H 


This life, so oft Rag'd * for ingrat«fu] Rome, 


A obild, dares iu the father act the luue. 


^H 


Lay in her bosom : but when I saw her puU'd 


[OjnntoJtiUlkiiiui(f. 


^H 


By Appiua' Lictors to be olaim'd a slave. 


Pint Sold. Stay, noble general ! 


^H 


And dm^g'd unto a public scssions-hoiiKe, 


Min. You much forget revenge, Virginius. 


^H 


Sivorc'd from ber fore-spousals with Iciliua, 


Who, if you die, will take your cause in hand. 


^H 


A noble youth, and made a bondwoman. 


And proscribe Appius, should you perish thusT 


^H 


Xlaforc'd by violence from her father's arms 


riri^tntiis. Thou ought'st, Minutius:— soldiers. 


^H 


To be a prostitute and paramour 


so ought you. 


^H 


To the rude twiniugs of a lecherous judge ; 


Iiii out of feiu-: my nuble wife's ezpir'd; 


^H 


1 Then, then. loving soldiers, (I'll nut deny it, 


My (laughter of bless'd memory, the object 


^H 


! For 'twas mine honour, my piiteruul pity, 


Of Appius' lust. Uvea 'mongat the Elyslan vestals; 


^H 


And the sole act for which I luve my life,) 


My house yields none fit for his Liotors' spoil. 


^H 


Then liMtful Aiipiu.<, he that s«sy« the Innd, 


You that have wives loilg'd in yon prison, Rome, 


^H 


Slew poor Virgin!* by this father's hand. 


Have lands uoriflod, houses yet unseiz'd. 


^H 


Pint Sold. villaiu Appiua ! 


Your freeboru daughters yet unstniinpeted. 


^H 


Ste. Sold. noble Virginius 1 


Preveut these misohieb yet while you have 


^H 


Virginiut. To you I appeal ; you are my sen- 


time. 


^H 


teocers: 


Pint Sold. We will by you, our noble general. 


^H 


Did AppiuB right, or poor Virginius wrongl 


Sec. Sold. He that was destiu'd to preserve great 


^H 


Sentence my fact with a free genera] tongua 


Roma 


^H 


Firit Sold. Appius is the parricide. 


Virginius. I accept your choice, in hope to guard 


^H 


8k. Sold. Virginius guiltless of his daught«r's 


you all 


^H 


death. 


Protn my iobuman BttfTerings. Be't my pride 


^H 


Jfin. If this be truo.Virginioa (aa the moan 


Tliat I have bred a daughter, whoso chaste blood 


^H 


or all the Rijman fry that follows you 


Was spilt for you and for Rome's lasting good. 


^1 


Confirms at large), thin causo is to be pitied. 


[£[n>nl. 


1 


And should not die rcvengeleos. 
Virginiut. Noble Hinutius, 




] 


• /Eoman] 1. e., the officer who was to succeed Vlrpnlas 


Thou bast a daughter, thou bait a wife too ; 


Iti his comnuuid (see p. 174). Occasionally nur old dra- 


^^1 


So moat of you have, soldiers : why might not this 


mntUts neglect, awkwitrdly enouf^h, to Rive names to 
Inferior epoalcera : so in 8httlte«r««re'« Rlchanl t\r SnoKit, 
acL IV. ac. I. .\uinerIo is deBad to combat by Fits- 


H 




• fof^d] The old oopy "infliv'd.'' 

1 


wolter, Percy, and a l^ord. 


^1 






1 
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17(5 APPIUS AND 


VIBGINIA. ^^ »■ ' 




ACT 


V. 




SCENE 1.* 


Adv. Of rhetoric, you would say : 




Snirr Omo*. a B«i«lor, and Oil Ad»oc»l». 


And I'll begin my smooth oration thus :— 
" Mo«t lenmM captains," 




0pp. Is Ap^liu^ then, cominitt«dl 


Sen Fie, fie, that's horrible! moat of your | 




Sen. So 'tis nimour'd. 


captains 




0pp. How will you bear you in tUis turbulent i 


Are utterly unleaniW. 1 




sUtsI 


Adv. Yet, I affluro you, 1 




You nro a member of tbat wretclied fuction : 


Moat of them know arithmetic «o well, 1 




1 wondur liuw you scape impri»oniiieut 


Tliat in a muster, to preset ve dead pays,* 1 




Adv. Let me (ilone: I have le«nit with the wise 


Thpy '11 make twelve stand for twenty. 




hodgehog. 


0pp. Very good. 




To slop my cftve thnt way tbo toinpcet drives. 


Adv. Tlien I proceed: — 




Never did bear-wholp. tumbling down a liill. 


" I do applaud your fortunes, and commena 




With more art ahriiik lii» head betwixt his 


In this your observation, noble shake-rags: 




clawB 


Tlie helmet shiJl no more harbour the spider, 




Than I will work my sifrty. Appius 


But it shall serve to carouse aaok and dder."— 




la in thc> Mind alrea/ly up to the cliia ; 


The rest within I'll study. [^^ 




And ehnll I UivMrd landing on that ehclff 


0pp. Farewell, Proteus : 




He's ft wise friend that first befriends himself- 


And I shall wish thy eloquent bravado 




0pp. ^^l'*' '■ J"""" <»»«• of »afety1 


May shield thee from the whip and bastinado. 




Adv. Marry, this: 


Now in th'is furious tempest let us glide. 




VirgiifiuK, with his troops, is entering Rome, 


With folded sails, at pleasure of the tide. 




And it is like that in tlio umrket-place 


[Ssnuri. 




My Lord U'lliiiB and hitiisolf shall meet: 

Now to enoouuter the^e, two sucU gro.it armies, 










Where lies my court of guard 1 


SCENE ILt 




Sen. Why. in your heels : 


fl.(iT. /Wm. o« tiiU. loiucs, HoRiTim^ VALaiOT. Nvm- 




There arc stmnge dogs uncoupled. 


Toama, <niK Soldlere ; A"" «*< »'*«'. Viaowioi, 




Adv. You are deceiv'd : 


U nfVTiUB, and oA«n. 




I have studied a most eloquent oration, 


leil. Stand ! 




That shall applaud their fortune, and dlatiata 


Vtrifinitu. Make a stand 1 




The cruelty of AppiuB. 


Icil A parley with Virginiua. 




Sen. Vei-y good, sir ; 


Min. We will not trust our general 'Iwixt the 




It seems, then, you will roil upon your lord. 


armies. 




Your late good benefactor f 


But upon terms of hostage. 




Adv. By the way, sir. 


Num. Well advis'd : 




Sen. Protest Virginia was no bondwoman, 


Nor wo our general. Who for the leaguer It 




And read her noble pedigree 1 


Idin. Ourself. 




Adv. By the way, air. 


Yirginiiu. Who for the city? 




0pp. Could you not, by the way too, find occa- 


led. Numitoriua. 




sion 


[MiHiTiOT aod NuHiToaitts vutt, tmbnet, mMl 




To bog Lord Appius' laDdsl 
Adv. And by tho way 


tki gntntl: 
Ifum. How is it with your sorrow, noble brotherl 




P.-rcliance I will ; for I will gull tbem all 
Most (luip-dily. 


Virgimiu. I am forsaken of the goda, old man. 








0pp. Indeed, you have the art 


• dtad jM.w] le., pay continued to soldian wbo w«i» 




Of flaiteiT- 


really dowt, which DlBcera of Webster's days acruplad out 




somstniuw to take for tbomMlvea. 
t SaM II ] Tli« B»m«. The Forum. 
] hopvr] 1. «. camp. 






• &«< l.\ Rome. A atraot. 

1 
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iVnni. Preach uot that wretched doctrine to 


Doth tax* me for this act. Yet, were I plcas'd, 


yourself; 


I could approve the deed most just and noble; 


^H 


It will beget deepnir. 


And, sure, posterity, which truly renders 


^H 


Vir^nitu. What do you c»ll 


To each man his desert, shall praise me for't. 


^H 


A burning fovorl is not that » daTill 


leil. Come, 'twaa unnatural and damnable. 


^H 


It •hakes me like an earthquake. Wilt a, wilt a 


Virginiiu. You need not interrupt me : here's 


^H 


Qive me aome wine 1 


a fury 


^^1 


Khth. 0, it ia hurtful for you. 


Will do it for you. You are a Roman knight : 


^H 


Virjfiniut. Why bo are all thinga that the 


What was your oath when you receiv'd your 


^H 


appetite 


kuiglithood t 


^H 


Of man doth covet in his perfoct'at health : 


X p.ircel of it is, as I romouibcr. 


^H 


Whatever art or nature have invented 


" Uutlier to die with honour than to live 


^H 


To make the boundless wish of man contenteil, 


In servitude." Had my poor girl been ravishM, 


^H 


Ars all his poison. — Qive me the wine tliera ! 


In her dishonour and in my sad grief 


^H 


whoni* 


Your love and pity quickly had ta'en end : 


^H 


Do you grudge me a poor cupofdrink? Say, say. 


Oreat men's mii^fortunes thus h.ive ever stood. — 


^H 


Now, by the gods, I'll leave enough behind mo 


They touch none nearly, but their nearest blood. 


^H 


To pay my debts ; and for the rest, no mutter 


What do you mean to do f It seems, my lord. 


^H 


Who scrambles for 'i. 


Now you have caught the sword within your hand, 


^H 


Num. Here, my ooblo brother. 


Like a madman you will draw it to offend 


^H 


Alas, yoor hand shakes ; I will gnl<ie it to you. 


Those that best love you ; and perhaps the counsel 


^H 


rirpinitw. Tis true, it trembles. — Welcome, 


Of some loose unthrifts and vile malcontents 


^H 


thou just palsy 1 


Hearten you to it : go to ; take your course. 


^H 


'Twere pity this should do me longer scnriee, 


My faction shall not give the least advantage 


^H 


Now it hath slain my daughter. — So, I thank you. 


To murderers, to banqueront8,t or thieves, 


^H 


Now I have lo'ft nil comforts in the world, 


To fleece the commonwealth. 


^H 


It seems I must a little longer live, 


IcU, Do you term us so ? 


^H 


Be 't but to serve ray belly. 


Shall I reprove your rage, or is't your malice? 


^H 


Min. my lord. 


He that would tame a lion doth not use 


^H 


This violent fever took him late last night: 


The goad or wired whip, but a sweet voice. 


^H 


Since when, the cruelty of the disease 


A fearfid stroking, and with food in band 


^H 


Hath drawn him into sundry passions. 


Must ply his wanton hunger. 


^H 


Beyond bis wonted temper. 


Vityinitu. Want of sleep 


^H 


/eil. 'Tis the gods 


Will do it better than all these, my lord. 


^H 


Have puur'd their justice on him. 


I would not have you wake for other*' ruin, 


^H 


Firyifltw. You are sadly met, my lord. 


Lest you turn mad with watching. 


^H 


leiL Would we hod met 


Icil. you gods ! 


^H 


In a cold grave together two months since 1 


You are now a geuerni : learn to know your place. 


^H 


I should not then have oursM you. 


And use your noble colliug modcHtly. 


^H 


rii^niiu. Ha! what's that 1 


Better had Appius been au upright judge 


^H 


Jeil. Old mac, thou haat show'd thyself a noble 


And yet an evil man, than honest man 


^H 


Roman, 


And yet a dissolute judge; for all disgrace 


^H 


But on unnatural father : thou hnst turn d 


Lights less upon the pcrsou than the place. 


^H 


My bri<lal to a funeral. What devil 


You are i'the city now, where if you raise 


^H 


Did arm thy fury with the lion's paw. 


But the least uproar, even your father's house 


^H 


The drugua'a tail, with the bull's double horn 


Shall not be free from nuisack. Piteous fires. 


^H 


The cormorant's beak, the cockatrice's eyes. 


That chance in toweis of storio. are uot so fear'd 


^H 


The scorpion's teeth, — ami all these by a father 


Ab tlioso that light in flax -shops; fur there's food 


^H 


To be employ'd upon bin innocent child t 


For eminent ruin. 


^H 


Vtri/iniui. Young man, I love thy true descrip- 


Min. my noble lord. 


^H 


tion : 
I am bsppy now that one beaido myself 


Let not your piuuon bring a fatal end 


1 


• far] The old copy •* Icacb." 




• aim] Bee note*, p. 08 


let tTio oUl spclllug itmid. 

It 


B 






^ 
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To mieh • good begiunine:. All the world 


Mar. Claud. Marry, doth it. 




Shall hoaour that deed * in him, which first 


App. Claud. Thou shared'st a fortane with m* 




Orew to a recoacilemeot. 


in my greatness : 




leiL Come, my lord, 


I hal'd thee after when I olomb* my state; 




I loTe your rriendnliip ; yee, in aooth, I do ; 


And shriuk'st thou at my niin 1 




But will not aeal it with that bloody band. 


Mar. Claud. I lov'd your greatness. 




Join we our ormiea. No fiintiutic copy 


And would have trae'd you in the golden path 




Or borrow'd precedent will I aianme 


Of sweet promotion : but this your decline 




la my reTongo. There*! hope yet you may live 


Sours all these hopM sweeta. 




To outwov this sorrow. 


App. Claud. Tia the world right : 




Kirytntiu. 0, impoaaible ! 


Such gratitude a great man stUi shall have 




A minute's joy to mo would quite croa nature ; 


That trusts unto a temporixing slave. 




Aa thoee that long have dwelt in noisome rooms 


Mar. Claud. Slate 1 good. Which of us two 




Swoon presently, if they but scent perfumes. 


In our dejection is basest ! I am moet sure 




Icil. To the senate 1 Come, no more of thii 


Your loathsome dungeon is as dark as mine ; 




sad tale; 


Your conscience, for a thousand sentences 


^^^^^H 


Fur such a tell-tale may we term our grief. 


Wrongly denounc'd, much more oppreao'd than 


^^^^y 


And doth, as 'twere, so listen to her own wonia. 


mine: 


^^V 


Karioos of others' sleep, because she wakoa. 


Then which is the most slave I 




I erer would oonTerse with a griev'd petwm 


App. Claud. double baseness. 




In a long journey to beguile the day. 


To hear a drudge thus with his lord e«n>tviiv ! 


^^B' 


Or winter-evening to pass time away. 


Oreat men disgroc'd slaves to their sertrants ore. 




March on, and lot proud Appius In our Tlew, 






Like ■ tree rotted, full that way he grew. 


3iUr VntoiNnn, Icnjra, Minpnrs, Numroiuiiv Hoai- 




[Sxtml. 


nua, VAUnica^ Omr^ tnik SoldiorK 




♦ — 


Vir^uiut. Soldiers, keep a strong guard whilst 




SCENE III. 


we surrey 




Amtra CuDDins and Uxncv CuDDroa iittvtni m 


Our scntcnc'd prisoners: and from this deep 




prfitm, ftUtrtU aai< nnml. 


dungeon 




App. Ctatui. The world is ohang'd now. All 


Keep off that great concourse, whose violent hstds 




damnations 


Would ruin this stone-building, and drag hence 


^^B Seixu uu the hydra-bosded multitude. 


This impious judge, piecemeal to tear his limbs 


^H Thkt oaly gape for innoTation 1 


Before the law convince t him. 




0, who would trust a people ! 


Icil. See, theeo monsters. 




Mar. Claud. Nay, who would not, 


Whose fronts the fair Virginia's innocent blood 




Bather than one rear'd on a popular suCTrage, 


Hath visarded with such black ugliness. 




Whose station 's built on ares and applause 7 


That they arc laithsome to all good men's souls !— 




There 's no firm structure on these lury buses : 


Speak, damnM judge 1 how canst thou piirg* 




0, de upon such greatness 1 


thyself 




App. Claud. The same hands 


FVom lust and blood 1 




That yesterday, to boar ma oooscionate 


App. Claud. I do confess myself 




And oratorize, rung shrill pUudita forth 


Guilty of both : yet hear mo, noble Romans. 




In sign of grace, now in eoiiteoipt and scorn 


Virginius, thou dost but supply my place, 




Hurry me to this place of darkness. 


I thine : fortune hath lift thee to my chair, 




Mar. Claud. Could not their poisons rather 


And thrown me headlong to thy ploailing bar. 




spend themselves 


If in mine eminence I was stem to thee, 




On the juilge fully.t but must it needs stretch 


Shunning my rigour, likewise shun my fall ; 




Tj mo his serTont, aud sweep mo along ? 


And, beiug uiild where I sbow'd cruelty. 




Curso oil the inconstant rabble 1 


Establish still thy greatness. Make some u.>e 




App. Claud. Orieves it thee 


Of this my bondoge. With indifference 




To impart t my sad disaster f 


Survey me, and compare my yesterday 


• OuildtMl Qy. "IhstuwKldoBd"? 






1 jwlfft/uU)] The old copy "Judge's foUy." 


• damb] The old copy "etintb." 




{ imparl] i. e. sbaie 


f cmviaM] 1. «. oonvict. 
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With this sad hour, m; lieight with my docUne, 
And give them equal balunce. 

rirytmiu. Uncertain <ate I but yesterday hia 
breath 
Aw'd Rome, and his least torvid * frown wu 

death : 
I cannot choose but pity and lament, 
So high a rise should have such low descent 

leil. Ho 's ready to forget his injury : 
too relenting age ! — Thinks not Virginius, 
If be shonid pardon Appius this block deed. 
And set him once more in the ivory chair, 
Be would bo wary to avoid the like. 
Become a new man, a more upright judge. 
And deserve better of the commonweal? 

Tirginiv*. "Tis like he would. 

IciL Nay, if you thus begin, 
I'll fetch that shall anatomize his sin. [Exit. 

Num. Virginius, you ore too remiss to puuish 
Deeds of this nature : you must fai>hiou now 
Your actions to your place, not to your paauon : 
Seventy to such acts is as necessary 
As pity to the tears of innocence. 

Min. He speaks but law and justice. 
Hake good the street* with your best mcn^at-arms. 

[A ilumiKMM. 
Valerius lod Horatias, know the reason 
Of this loud uproar and confudid nnise. 

[£mnii Val. and Hon. 

Although my heart be melting at the fall 
Of men in place and office, we'll be juet 
To puuish murderous acts, and censure lust. 

ll4-«HUr VaLCBitm ami Uosatiuh. 
FoA Icilins, worthy lord, bears through the 
street 
The body of Virpuia towards this prison ; 
Which, when it was disoover'd to the peojile, 
Mov'd such a mournful clamour, that their cries 
Pierc'd heaven, and foro'd tears from their sorrow- 
ing eye* 
Sor. Here cornea Icilius. 

JU-miir launs h(<A the badf of VnncoA. 
. leiL Where was thy pity, when thou slew'at this 

maid, 
Thou wouldst extend to Appius! Pity I See 
Her wounds still bleeding at the horrid presence 
Of yon stem murderer,t till she find revenge I 
Nor will these drops atnnch, or these apriogi be 

'iry, 

• lonM] L «. ■tero. 

f Bit wmndt tilt Nitdinf at tht hfinrid praeKa 
0/ 0Otk ittrn murdtnr] Aeco. dlog to iha belief of t)iv 
time when this ploy was wiittao. 



Till theirs be set ableeding. Shall ber sonl, 
(Whose essence some suppose lives in the blood.) 
Still labour without rest? Will old Vii^giuius 
Hurder her once again in this delay 1 

rirjiniiM. Pause there, Icilius. 
This sight hath stiffen'd all my operant powei-s,* 
Ic'd all my blood, beuumb'd my motion quite. 
I'll pour my soul into my daughter's belly, 
Ami with a soldier's tears embalm bcr wotmds. — 
My only dear Virginio 1 

App. Claud. Leave this passion ; 
Proceed to your just sentence. 

riV^'nitM. We will. — Give mo two swords. — 
Appins, grasp this ; 
Tou Claudius, that : you shall be your own hang- 
men ; + 
Do justice on yourselves. You made Virginius 
Sluice his own blood, lodg'd in his dangjjtcr's 

breast ; 
Which your own hands shall act upon yourselves. 
If you be Romans, and retain their spirits, 
Redeem a base life with a noble death, 
And through your Jualbumt veins conSnc* your 
breath. 
A pp. Claud. Virginius is a noble justicer : 
Had I my crooked paths levell'd by thine, 
I had not sway'd the balance. Think not, lordi^ 
But he that had the spirit to oppose the go<U, 
Dares likewifie sufTer what their powers inflict. 
I have not dreaded famine, fire, nor strage,} 
Thoir common vengeance ; poison in my cup. 
Nor dogger in my bosom, — the revenge 
Of private men for private injuries ; 

* fny nprranl powtrg] So In RlmkosfMiare't UamUt, nlA 
III. tc 2,— 
" Mi/ opfrant pitwm tlicir functions Icavo to do," Ac 
t fianffmm] 1. o. executionen. 

I cof^ne] I. e. drive nut. tuuiisli. 1 subjofn BoremI 
p.-uMaffes where the word is ummI in the same aense ; it is 
ftomowhnt rofnarknble that tlioy aro all f^m Heywood : 
" Lycaon'a odco more flod, wo by tho helpe 
Of tbooe Ills people have coii/rwd him hence." 

Tht OoUlm Aft, leil, Sig. t>. 
" Tliy aensuall eyes are (til ajion tliat wall 
Tlioii Dere shall ent«r, Rome cof^fina you alL" 

Tht Kapt 0/ Lvmct, cd. 1«S0, Big. I S 
" King. Acoopt what we most precioua hol'l, thy Lifti. 
ManlmlL Whioh as your gift He Iceepe, Uli Ilonvin 

and Nntuni 
Ctynfint it hcnco." 

nc Royalt King, and On Loyall Snbjtd. 1637, Sig. K 2. 

"Inatcad of eof^n'rf, tutd bia doomo tMeoo to have tieen 

ooffiu'd. there had tseeiie acme eonifoi-t, he might havo 

still Iccpt bia country, but in plalue Port«uguise and 

Bpouiab both, iMLtiiabt." 

A ChalltnfefoT Brautw, 1«S6, Sig. B » 
"All Uiat's good and honost 1 mn/fnt " 

TV Bnuat Agt, 1618, Sig. E 2. 
I afrofTfJ i. 0. abiiighter. 

Ill 







183 Appros AND vmcmiA, ACT T. 1 


Nay, mora tliau these, not foarM to commit evil ; — 


Viryiniiu. Do, good Iciliua. 1 




And ■linll I tremble at the punuhmontt 


Icil. Then I sentence thus. 




Now, with as much rcsolvid constancy 


Thou hadst a mercy, most unmeriting slave, 




As I cOendcd, will I i>ay the mulct. 


Of which thy base birth was not capable ; 




And this black atoiu laid on my hmily 


Which wo take off by taking thence thy sword. 




(Than which a nobler hath not place in Rome) 


And note the difference 'twizt a noble strain 




Wash with my blood away.— Learn of me, 


And one bred from the rabble : both alike 




Clsadivu; 


Dar'd to transgress, but, see, their odds in death ; 




I'll teach thee what thou never studied'et yet. 


Appius died like a Roman gentleman. 




That's bravely how to die.— Judges are term'J 


And a man both ways knowing ; but this slare 




The goda on earth : and such as are corrupt 


Is only sensible of vicious living. 




Read me in this uiy ruin ; thoite that succeed mo 


Not apprehensive of a noble death : 




Thut so offend, thus puuish. Tliiathesum of idL, — 


Therefore aa a base malefactor we 




Appius that siua'd by Appius' hand shall fall. 


Aud timorous slave give him, as he deaerrea, 




[tilU kimmV. 


Unto the common hangman. 




Kwymiiu. He died as baldly as he basely err'd ; 


Mar. Claud. What, no mercy 1 




And so should every triic-brud Roman do : 


IciL Stop 's mouth : 




And he whose life was odious, thus expiring. 


Away with him I [Mab. Clado. it remoni. 




In his death forceth pity. — Claudius, thou 


The life of the Decemviri 




Wast follower of liis fortunes in his being ; 


Expiree in them. Rome, thou at length art frre, 




Therefore in his not being imitate 


Restor'd unto thine ancient liberty 1 




His fair example. 


Mitt. Of consuls; which bold Junius Brtitiu 




Mar. Claud. Death is terrible 


first 




Unto a conscience that 's opprosa'd with guilt. 


Begun in Tarquin's fall. — Virginius, yon 




They say there U Elysium and hell ; 


And young loilius shall his place succeed ; 




The first I have forfeited, tlie latter fe«r: 


So by the people's suffrage 'tis decreed. 




My skin is not sword-proof. 


rirginiut. We Tnarnhal, then, our soldiers in 




JciL Why dost thou pause 1 


that name 




Jlfor. Claud. For mercy ; mercy I entreat you 


Of consuls, houour'd with these golden b«ya 




alL 


Two &ir, but ladies most infortunate, 




Ii 't not sufficient for Virginia slain 


Have in their ruins rais'd declining Rome, 




That Appius suOer'd f one of noble blood 


Lncretia and Virgiuia, both renown'd 




And eminence in place for a plebeian ) 


For chastity.— Soldiers and noble Romims, 




Besidet, be was my lord, and might command me : 


To grace her death, wboae life batb freed great 




If I did aught, 'twas by couipulsion, lords; 


Rome, 




And therefore I crave mercy. 


HUrch with her cone to her sad funeral tomb. 




IciL SbaUIdoomhimt 


[nmriA. SamuL 

- 
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FAMOUS HISTORY OF SIR THOMAS WYATT. 



Ifu Famma Butorf i^SIr T^omai WyaL With Ot OarmaHim vf Qhmh Jftuy, and IM eaiiUiv <« ^Xiny Miiqi, 
^1 it iKupialed »y M< Oiunu KoieKia &n>aii(f. ITriOai 6y TVnxu i>i<:i»ra and /oAn Ifttjear. Uniim. FrinUii) 
S. A. for Tkomat Ardker, and on la Ac •»<<<« ol hi$ Aop in 1A< I\>p{'i-\tad Pallaet: lun Ou Sayatt BxAangi. ItOT. 4to. 

1^ Famovt BiatoryofSr Tkomat Wyat. With tlu Cmnnation of Queen Marf and the commi»ff im ^ Kinff PkiUp. 
At Umuptaitd bji the Qwuiu AfoMXia Senanbi. Written ty Thomai Declcen, amd Joh» WeUter. Lnutn PrimUd fir 
nonuu Archer, and are to be loUU at hit thDp in the Popet hud Pailace, neere the SofoU Xahaiiffe. ISIS. ito. 

When I formerly edited the works of Webater, I wu not airare that there existed more tluu one edlUon of tUs 
play : slnoe that time, a copy of the seoond quarto has oome luto my poaseaslon (from the sale of Mr. Hebei^ books). 

There can be no doubt that 7^ Famout Hittory t^ Sir Tkomat Wj/att consists merely of f^is^menta of two plsj^ 
—or rather, a play in Two Parts, — called Ladj/ Jane, ooaoemin^ which we &nd the following entries in The JDianr ef 
Henriotce; 

"Lent unto John Tharo, the 15 of octobr 1002, to geve unto harey chettell. TbonUM Decken, 
Thomas Uewode, and Mr. Smyth, and ifr. Webtter, in earnests of a playe called Ladey Jana, 
the some of ; . 1* 

"Lent unto Thomas Hewode, the 21 of octobr 1602, to pays unto Hr. Dickers, ohettell, 

Bmy the, Webetter and Hewode, in fUlle payment oi ther playe of ladye Jane, the some of . t*i x* 

"Lent unto John Ducke, the 27 of octobr 1602, to gere unto Thomas Deckers, in eameste of 

the 2 pt of Ladye Jane, the some of v«** 

Pp. S42-S, (d. Shataptare Soe. 

Whether the present abridgment of lady Jane was made by Dekker and Webster (see its Utle-psgeX or bj some 
other play-wright, cannot be determined : that it has suffered cruelly firom the hands of the tnoaoribw or printer, 
is certain. 



DRAMATIS PERSONS. 



DdKB or NOBTHUHBKBUUrD. 

Guildford Dudlty. ) ^^^ ^^ 
Ambrosk Dodlst, J 
DOKK or ScrroLK. 

DVKE or NORTOLK. 

Earl or Abukdsu 
Earl or Pembroke. 
Earl or HcKTiNaDoN. 
BiHuop or W1NCUE8TER. 
Lord Treaaurer. 
Sir Tuoxas Wyatt. 
8nt Henut BEDiMoriEijit. 
8ni Ggoboi Harper. 
Sir Uskbt Iuelt. 
ScR Robert Rodctton. 
Captain Bbstt. 
Norroy. 
Preacher. 
Doctor. 
Coinrr Eomomt. 

ROOSE. 
HOXSB, 

Porter, 
Clowjx 
Headsman, Sfaerifi; Heralds. Offloet% i 

QOIBK liiBT. 

Lady Jake Dudley. 
Ck>untry Uaid. 
Ladieo. 
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Aiicr NonrmniBntLAm) ami ScfrOLK.* 

Stiff. How fares tho king, my lord I speaks be 
cheorly 1 

North. Evou as s dying man, whose life's f like to 
Quick lightning. 
Which is no sooner seen hut is extinct. 

Saff. Is the king's will confirm'd 1 

North. Ay, that's the puint that we level at : 
Bat, 0, the coufirmation of thiit will, 
•TU all. 'tis all I 

Suff. That will oonfinn my daughter queen. 

North. Right ; and my son is married to your 
daughter. 
My lord, in an even plain way I will 
Derive the crown unto your daughter's head. 
What though the king hath loft behind 
Two sisters, lawful and immediate heirs. 
To succeed him in his throne t 
Lies it not in our powers to contradict it 1 
Have we not tho king and oouncil'a hands unto it t 
Tut, wo stand high 
In nmii's opinion and the world's brood eye. 

Suff. Here comes Sir Thomas Wyatt. 

Bulir Wtatt. 
North. Sir Thomas, 
Booted and spurr'd ! whither away so fiut 1 

Wj/att. It boots me not to stay, 
When in this land rebellion bears such sway. 
Ood's will, a court I 'tis chnng'd 
Since noble Henry's days. You have set you r 

bandj 
Unto a will ; a will you well may call it : 
So wills Korthumberlond, so wills great .SufToIk, 
▲g»inst Qod's will, to wrong those princely 
maids. 

* ffntfr NorikumltcrUiml, Ac] Booufl. A ronm in tho 

i at Oreenwicli. 
I KTf't] Tbe old oopios " life. " 



North. Will you not subscribo 
Your hand with other of tbe lords I Not with me. 
That in my hands surprise * the sovereignty ? 
Wj/att. I'll damn f my soul for no man, no, for 
00 man. 
Who at doomsday must answer for my sin ? 
Not you, nor you, my lords. 
Who nam'ti Queen Jnno in noble Henry's days ? 
Which of you all durst once dispUoe his issue! 
My turds, my lords, you whet your knives so sharp 
To carve your meat, that they will cut your 

fingers ; 
The strength is weakness that you build upon. 
The king is sick, — Ood mend lum, ay, Ood mend 

him I — 
But were his soul from his pale body free, 
Atlieii, my lonls, tbe court no court for mo. 
North. Farewell ; I fear thee not — 

[bU Wtatt. 

The fly is angry, but ho wants a stio^ 

Of I all the council, only this perverse 

Ajid peevish lord bath denied bis hand 

To the iuvosting of your princely daoghtor. 

He's idle, and wonts power : 

Our ocean shall these petty brooks devour. — 

Here comes bis bighnesa' doctor. 

BnUr Doctor. 
Snff. How fares bis highness 7 
Doct. His body is past help : 



* ffurprUf] Hay bo right : but qj. f 
f d^mn] The old copies " dam/iil." 
J OfaUtiu council, only this prrvcrH 
Ami perviMh tprJ hath dmUd A(j Aawf] 
Tho old copies have, 

" Ami all the Ooanwll : oaoly this peraorae 
Aztd psooish Lord, hath ontty deny'd his hand." 
The RcT. J. Hitford lOtiU. Mat. tat June 1833, p. 401) 
would read tbe MCoiid 11ns thos, — 

" Aud peevish lord drnitd hath his band." 
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We huTo left our prootico to the dirinea, 
That tbey ma; euro hii aoul. 

Svff. ' Past pliysk'i help ! why, then, p«rt 
hope of life. — 
Here comei bii higbneu' preacher. 

Eniir Preaohor. 
Life, rererent man t f 
Pnach. Life, life, though death hi« body do 
diaatver; 
Our king Urea with the King of Heaveu for ever. 
Norlh. Dead I — Send for herolda, coll mo pur- 
suirant* ; 
Where's the Kiug-at-arma I 
In every market-town proclaim Queen Jane. 
Suff. Beet to take the opiuion of the coundL 
North. You ore too timoroua ; we in ouraalTea 
Are power aufficiant : the king being dead. 
Thia bond ahall place the crown on Queen Jocc'a 

head. 
Trumpets and drama, with your notes resound 
Her royal name, that must in state be crown'd I 

[Sxtunt. 
Bour OotLDroaio atid Jus.) 

Guild, Our cousin king is dead. 

Jane. Aloa, how small on um contains a kingl 
Ho. that rul'd all oven with his princely breath. 
Is fnrc'd to stoop now to the stroke of death. 
Heard you not the proclamation 1 

Oaild. I bear of it, and I give credit to it : 
Wbat great men fear to be, their fears make § 

greater. 
Our fathers grow ambitious, 
Aud would force us sail in mighty torapesta. 
And are not lords of what they do poweas. 
Are not thy thoughts as great t 

Jant. I have no thoughts so rank, so grown to 
As ore our fatheta' pride. [head. 

Troth, I do enjoy a kingdom, having thee ; 
And so my pain be prosperous in that. 
What care I though a sheep-cote bo my palaee 
Or fairest roof of honour 1 

OuUd. See, how thy blood 
Keeps oourso with mine I Thou must be a que«n ; 

ay me, 
A queen I The flattering bells, that shrilly sound 
At the king's funeral, with hollow hearts 
Will cowardly coll thoe sovereign; for, indeed, 
Thou wouldst prove but on usurper. 

• Suff. I Tlje old copies " Am." 

^ Lift, rrvtrmi indn f] Hero the old copies bavo no 
iDtorrogntlon : — something seems wauling. 

t Ai/cr Ovi^ord ami Jaiu] Boaue. A nam in Blon 
Booss. 

I mote] The old coifios "grow" Can error oecasioDed by 
that word in the next Uoeji 



Jane. Who would wear fiDttera, 
Ttiougfa they wwre all of gold, or to be aiok, 
Tbmigb bis faint brows for a wearing night<sp 
Wore a crown I Thou must assume a title 
That goes on many feet ; but 'tis an office 
Wherein the hearta of scholan and of soldiers 
Will depend upon thy hearse. Were thia rightly 

aoann'd. 
We aoarce obould find a king in any land. 

Sritfr AnujfDKl. 

Antn. Honour and happy reSgn 
Attend the new majesty of Blngland ! 

/one To whom, my lord, bends thia your avet 

.^mn. To your grace, dread sovereign ; 
You ore, by the king'a will and the oonseut 
Of all the lords, chosen for our queen. 

Jane. Qod I methinks you sing my death in 
porta 
Of music's loudneaa : 'tia not my torn to ria*. 

Bitltr NoitTHOininiii«KP, Brrrouc wilk Oti pmrmmmd tm 
mae«, and otkert. 

North. The voice of the whole land apeaka in 
my tongue : 
It is concluded your m^eaty must ride 
From hence unto the Tower, there to stay 
Until your oorouation. 

Jane. Qod I 

Suff. VTbj mgha your nuyeaty I 

Jane. Hy lord and father, 
I pray, tell me, — was your father's father 
E'vr a king 1 

Suff. Never, on it like your graoe. 

Jane. Would I might still continue of hia line, 
Not travel in the clouds t It is often seen. 
The heated blood, that covets to be royal. 
Leaves off ere it be noble. — 
My learned, careful king, what, must we go f 

Guild. Wo must 

Jane. Then it must be sa 

North. Set forward, then. 

[A imi martK <><"' |xui rowMt (A< Haft, ami 
OuiLDroRD fpcaJtt.* 

Guild. The Tower will bo a place of ample state: 
Some lodgings in it will, like dead men's aculia, 
Remember us of frailty. 

/ane.f We are led 
With pomp to prison. prophetic soul I 
Lo, we ascend into our chairs of state, 
Like several X coffiiis, in some funeral pomp. 

* Thoy are now tupfioMd to liavo readied tlio Tower. 
(The lilsloric fiut is, that Jane was oooToyed ftom Bioo 
House to the Tower by water.) 

t Jani\ The old copies "Qui,** 

t terrral] The old copios "ftMeratt." Tlie reading. 
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Doaoandiiig to tUc-ir grayos ! But wo must ou. 
Buw cau «• (are well to keep our court 
AVliere pruoBers keap their cave 1 

lAJIowruh. Rzrunl. 

Snitr QoBKll Ua*t,* with a prayir-boot in Ktr kami, 
Litt a nun. 

Mary. Thus like a nun, not like a princess bom, 
Descended from the royal Henry's lulus, 
Live I euviron'd iu a bouse of stone. 
My brother Edward lives iu pomp ood state ; 
I in B manaiou here all ruinate. 
Their rich attire, delicious banquetting, 
Their sevend pleasures, all their pride and honour, 
I have forsaken for a rich prayer-book. 
The Koldeu mines of wealthy ludia 
Are all as dross compar6d to thy sweetness : 
Thou art the joy and comfort of the poor ; 
The everlasting blioa in thee we find. 
This little volume, encloaM in this hand, 
la richer than the empire of this laud. 

E*it^ Sin HsiraT BfDiMonci.D. 
£edii>g. Pardon mo, madam, that so boldly I 
press 
Into your chamber : I salute your highness 
With the high style of queen. 

Jfary. Queou! may it bo) 
Or jest you at my lowering misery) 

Dtding. Tour brother king is dead. 
And you the Catholic qucon must now succeed 
Mary. I see my Ood at length hath heard uiy 
prayer. 
You, Sir Harry, for your glad tidings, 
Shall be held in honour and due regard. 

Alter Wtatt. 

WyaU. Health to the Lady Mary I 
Maty. And why not queen, Sir Thomas 1 
Wyatt. Ask that of Suffolkfa] duke, and groat 
Northumberland, 

Who in your etead have crown'd another. 
Mary. Another queen. Sir ThomoB, we alive. 

The true immediate heiress of our dread father ! 
WyaU, Nothing more true than that, 

Nothing more true than you are the true heir. 

Come, leave this cloister, and be seen abroad ; 

Tour very sight will stir the people's hearts, 

And make them cheerly for Queen Maty cry. 

One comfort I can tell you : the tenants 



I " (and it ta At Icftat n probable emen'lAUuu ; wa.i 
proptned by Mr. CoIUor (/W<ic« to CvtrrUlg^i Srrm 
t/Ktur^, *«., p, cv.X 

• Bnter Qiuoi Uaty. Ac] Scone. As aiiartniont in Ibo 
Castle of PramliDgham. 



Of the Dukes Northumberland and Suffolk 
Denied their aid in these unlawful arms ; 
To all the council I denied my hand, 
And for King Henry's isjiue still will stand. 
Mary. Tour counsel, good Sir Thomas, is BO 

pithy. 
That 1 am won to like it. 

Wyatt. Come, let ua straight 
From hence, tnm Fnunliugham. Cheer your 

spirits. 
rU to the dukes at Cambridge, and discharge 
Them all. — Prosper me, Ood, iu these affairs ! 
I lov'd the father well, I lov'd the sun. 
And for the daughter I throu^ death will run. 

fiSJccunt. 

Enier NoaTHUHSKBUUfn, Surrouc, AauNDSL, Brstt, 
and Saldiera.* 

North. Where's Coptain Brett T 

Brttl. Hero, my lord. 

Suff. Are all uur numbers fulll 

BttU. They are, my lord. 

Stiff. See them arroigu'd : 1 1 will set forward 
straight 

Nurth. Honourable friends, and native peers, 
That have chosen me to be the leader 
Of these martial troops, to uiarch ag&inst 
The ijiater of our lata dead sovereign ; 
Bear wilueas of my much unwillingness 
In furthering these attempts. I rather joy 
To think upon our ancient victories 
Against the French and Spaniard, whose high pride 
VVb lovell'd with the waves of British shore, 
D^ ing the haven of Britain f with guilty blood, 
1'ill all the harbour seom'd a sanguine pooL 
Or wo desire these arms were now to war 
'Oaiaat the perfidious northern enemy, 
Who, trembling at our &r«t shock, voice, and sight. 
Lika cowards tum'd their books with shameful 

mglit. 
But those rich spoils are past : we are now to go. 
Being native friends, against a native foe. 
In your hands wo leave the queen elected: 
She hath seizure of the Tower. If you 
Be ouuDdont, as you have sworn yourselves. 
True liegemen to her highness, she no doubt 
With royal favour will remunerate 
The least of your deserts. 

' Bnttr IfortAitmbtrlatutf Aa.] Scene. Loudon, or la Its 
UGlgblKturliood ! 

t arrdt^'d] I. o. orrangod : Shakeiipcare, Spenser, and 
other oM writors. bavo 'fiinrtiiirn. In the same sense. 

t /)H<uui] Thg old oopio "iK<.-^— TbsBev. J. Mitfanl 
(Ofnt. Mag. for Juno 18^, p. 491) would read " Bruto." — 
which helps Ibo motro somewhat, but does not tmprovo 
the sense. 
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Farewell ; mj tc«n into your boaoms full ; 
With ooe embrace I do iodude you kll. 

iinm-Uylord moetloT'd.withwIittaoiouming 
heart 
I take your farewell, let the aflet^signji 
Of my employmeDt mtneai. I proteit, 
Did Dot tbo locred perwu of my queen, 
Whoae wool I tender as my soul's chief bliaa. 
Urge my abode, I would not think it aliome 
To trail a pike where you were general. 
But wishea ore in rain ; I am bound to stay, 
And urgent buaineae calls your grace away: 
Se«^ on my knees I humbly take my leave, 
And steep my words with tears. 

North. Kind Aniodel, 
I bind thee to my lore : onoe more, farewell. 

A run. Heavens give your grace lucoen I 
Commend us to the queen and to your son : 
Within ooe week I hoijo war will bo done. [Kcil. 

Brett Come, my lords, shall us march I 

^orrA Ay, ay, for Qod's sake, on : 
'Tis more than time, my fi-iends, that we were 
gone. [Ejtunt. 

Suter Treamiror and Porter,* 
TVeoi. What, ho, porter I open the gnte. 
Porltr, I beseech your honour to pardon me ; 
Tbo council hath given strict cammand not 

any 
Shnll pass this way. 

TVeo*. Why, you idle follow. 
Am I not sent upon the queen's aSiiira, 
Commanded by the lords! and know you not 
That I am treasurer t Cotue, open the gnte : 
You do you know not what 
Porter. Well, my lord, I do adventure, on your 
word. 
The dukes' displeasure ; all the council-board 
Besides may be m)| heavy enemies; 
But go, o' God's name I I the worst will prove, 
And if I die, I dio for him I lova 

Treat. I thank thee, and will warrant thee from 
death, 
la my horse ready I 
Potter. It is, my lord. 

Treai. Then will I By this fearful council-board. 

[Krit 
Porter. My heart misgivea me, I have done 
amiss; 
Yet being a councillor, one of the number, 
Nothing can prove amis& Now shall I know 
The worst ; here oomea my Lord of Arundel. 

• Enter IVtawnr and Paritr] Bcons. Court of tha 
Tower. 



this 



nuer AniTiaici.. 
Arun. Porter, did the lord treanuar poa 

wayt 
PorUr. But now, my gracious lord. 
AiMK. Ungracious villsiu, follow, bring hi 
bock again ; 
If not by fair means, bring him back by force. 
And hear you, sirrah, ss you go, will* the lord 

mayor. 
And some aldermen of his brethren. 
And some es^wcial citizens Of noto. 
To attend our further pleasures presently. 
The treasurer fled ; the duke is but newly arrested 
Some purpose, on my life, to cross their plots : 
We'll set strong watches, see gates and walls well 

mann'd. 
'Tis ten to one but princely innocence 
Is these strange turmoils' wisest violence. 

[Snnf. 
t WiHOBEsrai, ARDKcn, ami oOcr Lords, MuroKrel ; ttr 
Lord Treasurer Xiwrfmp ot Qvt cowted-tabte. 
A r»n. Though your attempt, lord treasurer, be 
such 
That hath no colour in these troublous times 
But an apparent purpose of revolt 
From the doceaa'd king's will and our decree. 
Yet, for you are a councillor of note. 
One of our number, and of high degree. 
Before we any way presume to judge. 
We give you leave to speak in your bohalt 

TVeot. My lord, the business of these troublous 
times, 
Binding us all still to respect the good 
Of commonweal, yet doth it not debar 
Private regard of us and of our own. 
The general weal is troasur'd in your breast, 
And all my ablest powers have been employ'd 
To stir them there ; yet have I borne a part. 
Laying the commons' troubles next my heart. 
My oversight iu parting without leave 
Was no contempt, but only for an hour. 
To order home affairs, that none of mine 
In these nice times should unto faction climb. 
A run. Nay, my good lord, be plain with us, I 
pray; 
Are you not griev'd that we have given consent 
To Lady Jane's election 1 
Treat. My lords, I am not 
Artm. Spook like a gentleman ; upon your word. 
Are you not discontent 1 

Trtcu. Troth, to be plain, 
I am not pleas'd that two such princely maids. 



lil?^ 



d 



• Kiiri L e. daalrs. 

t triMAater, to.] 8oene. 



A room in tha Tower. 
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Lineally de«cended IW>m our roTol king, 

Aad by Ills teatimony oonfirm'd heir[i], 

If that their brother dying iuueless,* 

And one that never dream'd it, never deiir'd 

The nile of soveroiguty, 

But with Tirgiu'a tears hath oft bewail'd ber 

misery,- 
Should politicly by ui be nam'd a queen. 

Arun. You have said nobly : ait and take your 
place. 

BitUrVoTUiT. 
Porter. My lords, Sir Thomoe Wyatt craves 



Unto yonr honour*. 

Arun. Let him come near. 

Porter. lioom for Sir Thomaa Wyatt I 

Snlrr Wt*tt. 

Wj/att A divine spirit teach your honours trutli, 
Open yooT eyes of judgment to behold 
Tb« true legitimate Mary, your undoubted 
sovereign I 

Arun. Arise, Sir Thomas; ait and take your 
place. — 
Kow to our former buaineaa : 
The obligation wherein we all stood bound 
To the decens'd lato king's will and our decree, 
Hit cousin Jaae and the two ubwnt dukes. 
Cannot bo (^uceal'd without great reproach 
To ua and to our iaaua. Wo have nworn, 
In presenoe of the sacred ho«t of heaven. 
Unto our late young lord, to both th» dukes. 
That no impeachment should divert our hoarta 
From the election of the Lady Jaiie.f 
To thia end we have soiz'd her in the Tower, 
By public proclamation mode her queen ; 
To this end we have arm'd the duke[B] with power, 



* Than U manitestly a Ihu or lino* wanting bore. 
( not M> (mpauAnoi/ iKauld dirtrt our htarU 

rnm lAt ^tetian tf M« lady /aiu] The old copiea 
havt, — 

" From Uia iatpnulkauaf of tha \juij Jane."— 
tha wool " impmiAinmt " hnvinn boon repented from the 
pneadbv lioe by a niiaUka of the tnuMriboror priiitor. 
Thai the firai ^'imptaekmtnl" — i.o. hiiidnuice, let, ini- 
padimant, — la right, there can be do doubt; itiid ihat 
la the aeeond Una "ttmtiam " U the aatlior'a woni, aoome 
eqitally oertatn ; eompare what Arundel has said a Uttle 
before, — 

"Are jron not gHer'ii that ws have given cooaont 

To I^ufy Jan/a €l/riion f " 
(The reading of thle iiaaeage proposed bj tlie Rev. J. 
MJtrord (0nti. Mao. for Jona ISSa, p. 4>9),— 

** That no impvdimad should divert our hearta 

Prvtn the impcacAmcnf of the Lady Jane," — 
altata the right word in the fitat line, and leaves the 
wrong one in the seoood. ] 



Given them oomiiiiMinn under our own hands 

To pass ngainat the lady, yea, perform * 

In hostile manner ; and no doubt the spleen 

Of the undaunted spirit of Xorthumber'a earl 

Will not be call'd with writings of repeal. 

Advice in this I hold it better fur. 

To keep the course we run, than, seeking change, 

Uaatrd our lives, our heirs, and the reiUm.'t' 

WdoU. In actions roving from the bent of truth 
Wo have no precedent thus to persist 
But the bare name of worldly [wlioy. 
If others have ground from justice and the Uw, 
As well divine as politic agreeing, 
They ore for no cause tu be dUinherited. 
If you not seven years since to that effect 
Swore to the father to maintain his seed. 
What dispensntiun hath acquitted ym 
From your first sacrod vows ) You'll «.iy, the will 
Extorted from a child. 0, let mine eyes. 
In naming that sweet youth, observe their part. 
Pouring down teon, sont from my swelling heart 
Ood's mother, I turn t child ! but I'll go on. 
Say that the wUl were his, forc'd by no trick, 
But for religion's love his simple act. 
Yet note how much you err. You were sworn 

before 
To a man's will, and not a will alone, 
But strengthen'd by an act of parliament. 
Beaidet this sacred proof, the princely maids. 
Had they no will nor act to prove their right, — 
Have birthrights no privilege, being a plea so strong 
As cannot be refuU'd but by plain wrong! 
Now were you touch'd. The lady in [the] Tower, 
Alas, she's innocent of any { claim : 
Trust me, she 'd think it a most happy life. 
To leave a queen's and keep a lady's name. 
And for the dukes, your warrants sent them forth ; 
Let the same warrants coll thorn back again : 
If tliey refuse to como, the realm, not they. 
Must be regarded. Be strong and bold. 
We are the people's factors. Save our sons 
Prom killing one another ; be afraid 
To tempt both heaven and earth. So, I have said. 

Arun. Why, thon, give order that she shall li« 
queen. 
Send fur the mayor. Her errors we'll forget. 
Hoping she will forgive. 

• eXg loiiy, prn, prr/frrm] The old copies " /A* La*l\/. Voii 
po/oniM."— As the paaroge now stands, "(*« tadi" 
means Mary, But qy. t "2^ pam iigamH ih* lady's foes 
p«rratee,''Ac., — "the lady's, "meanlngrt* Iiirfyy.i««<T 

I Dii rraJm] The old ooples " llu mima ' (which, thmigh 
sense. Is atvartauce with "iKtnalm" in the next spceel>} 

J luni) The old ooples "Imrmt," 

I any] The old copies " aiy." 
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Wgatt. Narer mnke doubt : 
Setting her ceroinonioiu order hj, 
Sba ii pure within, aiul mildly chuto without 

ilrun. Qive order to kc«p fast the Laily Jaae, 
Dinolve the oouncil. Let ub leave the Tower, 
And in the city hold our audience. 

Wyatt. You have advia'd well, honourable 
lord* I 
So will the citizens be wholly oun ; 
And if the dulcea be croas, well croca their powers. 

[Saamt. 

SMtr Bbktt, down, and ^ldi«n.* 

Brttt. Lanceperssdo.-f- quarter, quarter, 

Ciown. What shall wc quarter, captain 1 

Brdt. Why, the soldiers. 

CUnm. Why, thfy are not hanged nor drawn 
yet. 

Brttt. Sir, I mean quarter them, that the of- 
fended multitude may pa»a in safety, 

down. Hay we not take tolls of the pies and 
the apple-women 1 

Brttt. Not iu any sort; the duke's pleasure will 
pass Ine.t 

Clown. The commons shall- be used with all 
common courtesy, that go in rank like beans, 
and cheesecakes on their heads instea<i of caf<a, 

Brttt. Sirrah, this is a famous uniTcmity, 
And thoao scholars ; those lofty buildings and 

goodly houDes 
Founded by noble patrons. But, no more : 
Set a strong watch ; that be your chiefest care. 

• Bnltr Brttt, be] Sonne. A itroet in Cambridge. 

t Lantrptrtada] Writtoit alio lantrpriMsde, tanerptmUl9, 
tane r pttadf, or lancrjHtala : (ItaL lancia ipoMf*,) the 
lowest offloer of foot, one who U under the corporal. 

" Ho Is a geutleuuui of no ancient etnudinK In the 
mllltU, for bs draws bU pedJgiee from the lime o€ the 
wars between Fnaele I. and bis son, Henry Il.,ktiuivnf 
France, on the one pert ; and the Emperor Cliarloe V., 
asd bis brother-in-law, the Duke of Bavoy, on the t»tUor 
port. In tboae wars, when a ((entleman of a troop of 
boase. In any ekirralsb. battle, or renoounter. had broke 
his bmoe on the enemy, and lost his bone In the acuflle. 
b« was entertained (under the name of a broken lance) 
by a captain of a foot company as bis oomemde, till he 
was a^n mounted. But nit all good orders (all soon 
tmm tbeir primitiTe Institution, lo in a short time our 
lloDsisur Lanoepeaata(for so be was called) was forced u> 
^nvim4 from bcdng the oaptaiu'i oomenule, and boc^irao 
the oaporal's companion, and oaslsted him in the exer- 
eias of his charge, and thenfore was sometimes called by 
the Traneb, aittt eapttroL But when the caporai ^rew 
weaiy of the comcradeahip of bis Uiicepeeats, be mode 
him oAdate uuder him, and for that hod tome allowancs 
of pay oiore than the common eouldier." — Turner's Pottos 
Arvnln, f. 21»— <as quoted by Grose, MU. Jul., r. L, 
p. 261) 

I iritlpiut/rtt] Qy. "wifl bars them )MU</m"f 



Sitter a Countryman eiMl s Maid. 
Oattnt. What's here! soldiers! 
Brttt Fear fiot good speech. Tbeaa rude armt 
I basr 
Are not to fHght sweet gentle peace awny,* 
But to succour your lires. I^iss |H.'«ccBl>ty away, 
CUntti. Cry " Ood tare the quean," as you go, aod 
Qod send you a good market t 

Cotml. Ood save the queon ! what qaeenl there 
lies the seuse : 
When we lisTe none, it can be no oSeuce. 
Clovn. Wh»t carry you there in your basket ! 
Maid. Eggs, forsooth. 

Clown. Well, cry "Ood save Queen Jane," as you 
go, and Ood send you a good market t 

Maid. Is the right queen oall'd Jane ? slack fur 
woe, 
[That] at the first she was not cliristeu'd sn I 

[^xwnf Coiinlryuian And Maid. 

BrtlL Thus old and young still descant on her 

name, 
Xor lend no ear when we her style proclaim. 
I fear, I faar, — Fear, Brett! what sboiildst thou 

fearl 
Thou liast a breast compos'd of adamant. 
Fall what ill betide, 
My anchor is cast, and t in harbour ride. 



i( 



Biittr NoaTBcrKBERijLxn. Hi'xmioooit, Wtatt. mtf 
Soldiers.) 

H'yaft. My lord, 'tis true, you seat unto the 

council 

For froah supplies: what succour, what supplieat 

Happy is be can draw bis neck out uf the collar, 

And make his peace with Hoiy. 

Jforlh. How stands the treasurer addicted to 

ual 
Wgalt. I hod forgot : when we wero at council. 
He stole away, and went home to his house. 
And by murJi entreaty was won to ratum : 
In brief, they nil incline to Queen Vary, 
My lord, farewell : 

Each hasty hour will colder tidings tell. [EiiL 
NurtA. Come they in thunder, we will meet with 
them : 
In thclondest language that their ordnance speaksy 
Ours sball answer theirs. — Call me a herald. 



* An net to /rifU tmtd gtntit ptaet uwar] In the oU 
copies thiw : — 

" Itt not to fighil Swtt, pnUtt Peace avAjf.^ 
The ** amty ** at the end of the next line is vety qoHtioo- 
eblo : qy. "iilon(y"T 

t Stitrr S'^rihwtftertnnd, &(r] Scene. AQOtjMS part Of 
tho iDinio loffu. 
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And in the market-place proclaim Queen Jane. 

[A HcnM ctMni in. 
The (treeta are full, the town is populoua, 
The people gape for novelty. — Tnimpeta, ipealc 

to them, 
That they may anawer with an echoing cry, 
" Ood uve Queen Jane, Ood aave her majeaty I " 
[A (mmpd xmmit, and no aumirr. Tht Herald 
mMdt a perlqf, and n«n« aiuwrrf . 

Ha I a bare report of trum(iet« ! 

Are the elaTes hoarse, or wont they urt to 

■peokl 
me '. Thii town conaists on famous coIIckco, 
Such oa know both how, and what, and when to 

apeak. 
Well, yet we will proceed. 
And amotber what cloae envy bath decreed. 

SiUrr Amuhosb Dodlot. 
Ambroao, my son, wlint news t 

Amb. my thrioe-honour'd fotbor I 

North. Boy, speak the worst : 
That which sounda deadliest, let mo hear that Bret. 

A mi. The lords have all roTolted from your fnc- 
tioo. 

Norlk. We in ourselves arc strong. 

Amb. In Baynord's Castle was a council held. 
Whither the mayor and sheriffs did report. 
And 'twas concluded to proclaim Queen Mary. 

North, Then they revolt the allegiance from my 
daughter, 
And give it to another? 

A mb. True, my tbrice-bononr'd bther : 
Bcoidco, my brother Ouildford and his wife. 
Where ahe was proclaim'd queen, are now dose 

priauners. 
Namely in the Tower. 

NcHJL Ckjd take them to bis mercy ! they bad 
need 
Of grace and patirnco, for thoy both munt bleed. 
Poor innocent aouls, they both from guilt arc free t 

Ami. my thrice-bonour'd father, might I ad- 
vise you. 
Fly to your raonor, tliere study for your safety. 

North. Boy, thou aay'st well : 
And since the lorda have all revolted from mo. 
Myself will now revolt ogninat myself. 
Coll me a herald to fill their empty ears : — 
Asaiat me, son : — my good Lord Huntingdon, 
Even in this market-town proclaim Quuen Mary. 

A trumptt munHi a pwrltjf, ilu HenUd proctaiiiu. 
Her. Uory, by the grace of Ood, Queen of Eng- 
land, Ktonce, and Ireland, defeudress of the fuitli, 
Ameo I [ Wtthin, a <Aou< and a fiourith. 



North. Amen ! I bear a part ; 
Ay, with my tongue, — I do not with my heart. 
Now they eon cry, now thoy can bawl and yell : 
Base-minded slaves, sink may your souls to hell ) 

Enttr Rooei wUkldUnk 
Soote. My honour'd lord, the council greets you 
with 
ThcBc lottere. 

Norlh. Slay, Master Roose ; ere you depart, 
receive 
An answer and reward. [Ife readeth the teller. 
" In the lovereign name nf Mary our ftteea, ym 
tlialt, upon tht tight hereof, lurceate yovr orma, 
ditcharge yow toldieri, and preaenlly repair unto 
Ihe court, or elte to be held ai an arch traitor." 

'Tie abort and shaqi. 

Honter Buosc, we do obey your w:imnt: 

But, I pray, tell me, how do all our IHonda at 

court? 
la there not a great mortality amongst them ) 
Is there not a number of them dead of late, 
Since I came thence t 

Iloo$e. My graeioua lord, not any. 
Norlh. Ma.<ter Roose, it onnot bo : I will 
onsure you, 
At my departure thence I left living there at least 
Five hundred friends, and now I have not one, 
Simply, Dot one: friends! hn, ho, ha I Commission, 
Thou must be my friend. 

And stand betwixt nie and the atroko of death ; 
Were thy date out, my lifc'a date wore but short ; 
They are cold friends that kill their friends in 
sport. 
.^nii. Hare comes your honour'd firiend, the Earl 
of ArundeL 

BMrr ARtncon. 

North. My honour'd friend, 

Arvn. I am DO friend to troitora: 
In my most high and princely sovereign's name, 
I do arrest your honour of high treason. 

North. A traitor, Anmdcl ! 
Have I not your hand in ray commiraion ? 
Let mo peruse it : as I take 't, 'Us here ; 
And by your warrant have [I] ao strict proceeded : 
Are the limits of my warrant broke 1 answer mo. 

Arun. It may be that it bath pleoa'd her 
majesty 
To pardon us, and for to ptmish you ; 
I know no other reason : thia I must ; 
I am commanded, and the act is just. 

NurlK And I obey you. When w« pwt«d Is-hI, 
My lord of Arundel, our farewell was 



192 



THE FAMOUS HISTORY OF SIB THOMAS WYATT. 



Better than our greoting now : then you cried, 

"Godspeed"; 
Now f ou coma on me, ere you say, " Take boml " ; 
Then you did owe mo your bestblooda,nay, gricv'd 
You could not spend thom in my s-rvice ; 0, then 
It was a double Heath to otAy behind t 
But I am DTortook, and you ore kind, 
I am, beslirow you else: but I submit; 
My crime is great, and I must answer it 

Arun. You must, nith your three sons, be 

guarded safe 
Unto the Towur; with you thou lord* and 

kniglits 
That in this Tiiction did associate you : 
For so I am enjoin' d. 

Then peaceably let ui conduct you thither. 
North. my children, my eoul weeps endless 

tears for you I 

0, at the general senions, when all souls 
Stand at the bar of justice, and hold up 
Their new-immortalizM hands, 0, then 
Let the remembrance of their tragic ends 
Be nus'd out of the bead-roll of my sins I 

^\ hono'er the black book of my crime 's unclosp'd, 

Ix't not these scarlet letters be found there ; 

Of all the rest only that pnge be clear I 

But come, to my arraignment, then to death. 

The queen and you have long aim'd at this bead : 

If to my children she sweet grace extend, 

Uy soul hath peace, and I embrace my end. 

\Bjmr\l. 

Bnltr SoFTOut* 
5it^. Three days are past, Uonday, Tuesday, and 
Wednesday too, 
Tet my protesting serront is not come : 
Himself conducted me to this hard lodging, 
A simple cabin for so great a prince ; 
And then he swore, but oaths you see are vmui, 
That be would hourly come and visit me. 

1, that wns wont to surfeit in estate. 
Am now through hunger almost desolate. 

Entfr HoMis, nna'tncr, itUh boiUe and boo, 
Homti. My lord, — 
Sv^. Ned Homes, speak, lust thon brought mo 

meat? 
llomu. With much ado, my lord, meat, bread, 
and wine ; 
Wliile you refresh yourself, I will record 
The cause of my long stay. 

• JPn/cr St^ffoik^ If tho author intended htm to follow 
biatory, the scODe is now the Duke's tnauof of Astiey, a 
fow tnlles fyoTQ CoTontry; for ho was apprehended in 
Astla; park: see Uolinibcd'i CAnm. tuL It. H, cd. 1608. 



Suf. I prithee, do : 
Need bids me eat, need bids mr hear tliee too. 

Homo. The night I left you in the hollow 
My house was search'd. 

S»f. Qo on, go on. 

Hornet. And I no sooner enter'd but attacliM; 
Threaten'd the rack, an if I did not yield 
Your gracious self into their graceless hands. 

Svff. And thou hast dooe't, thou hast betraj-^ I 
met 

Homes. Done it ! 0, Iwtray you ! 0, no I 
First would I see my lov5d wife and cliildnMi 
Murdcr'd and loas'd on spearo, before I would 
Deliver your grace unto their hands ; for they 
Intend your do.tth, — 

S^f. Oo on, go on. 

Hone*. And uffcrd 
A thousand crowns to him that can bring news 
Of your abode : 'twas offer'd in my hands. 
Which I beseech may stop my vital breath. 
When I am fee'd with gold (o work yoiu- death. 

Ai/<r Sherttraod Offieen. 
Sher. See, yonder aits the duke. 
Sujr. I kiffi thee in requital of this love. 
Home: And, in requital of so great a gittos, 
1 kiss your hand that dcign'st * to kiss my face. 
Sher. So Judas kiss'd his marter. — Seiie the 

duke, 
Suff. Ah mo ! Ned Homos, we are undone ; both 
thou 
And 1 betray'.l ! 
Sher. My lord, late Duke of SuRVflk, in Ser 
highness' 
Name, I do arrest you of high treason. 

Suf. I do obey. And only crave this kindnen. 
You would be good unto my servant Homes, 
Who+ in relieving nie hath but perform *d 
The duty of a servtat to his loni. 

Sher. You are deoeiv'd, sir, in your serrant 
much; 
He is the man that did betray you. — 
Here, Master Homes, towu'ds your tlioiuHnJ 

pounds. 
Here is n hundred marks ; 
Come to the Eichequcr, you shall have the root, 
Suff. Hast thou betray'd me f yet with such a 
tongue. 
So smoothly oil'd, slight off my danger's fenri 
O, break, my heart t this grief's too gr«at to liesr. 

' your haKt that dtifm'it, Ac] 1. e. the hand or UiM 
that deign'st, £c. — Tho old copioa hare "your hand tK4 
ttare*," Ae,, — " dam " botnir cvijcntly a mlapHnt fcr 

4 irAo] Tlio old co|>iu< " irherc" 
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ffotna. Pardon me, my lord. 

Huff. Ood panlon thoc, 
And Uy Qot to tby soul tliis grievous sin ! 
Fiu°cwcll ; and when thou apcnd'st tliU ill-got gold, 
Roiuember how thy muter's life was sold : 
Tliy lord that gare thee lordships, made the<> great. 
Yet thou betray'd'st him as he sat at meiit. — 
On til my grave ! 'tis time that I were dead, 
Wlien he that hold my heart betrays my head. 

[SavHl SvrroLK, Shoriff, and ORiMm 

Uoma. Ood, Oo<l, that over I »m hom ! 
Tliis deed hath mode me slave to abject econi. 

A«/«r Vu Clown. 
CXaiBn. poor shrimp, how art thou fallen away 
for want of mmicliing I 0, colon * cries out most 
tyrannically ! the liitle gut hnth no mercy. — 
What's horet victuals! O rare, goodi 
Feed chops, drink throat ; good victoalg make 
good blood. 

Bt-nltr Bonn, iriM a Aaa<r almt hit nwL 
But stay, who's hero] more sheriffi*, more aearcli- 
ersl 0, no, this is Homes, that bctmyod his 
honest master: how, with a halter .nbout his neck f 
I hope he doth not mean to hang himself. I'll 
step a.side. 

Homes. This ia the place where I betray'd my 
lord; 
This is the place where oft I have reliev'd. 
And villain I l^etray'd lilm to the jaws of death. 
But here before I further will proceed, 
Here will I bury this enticing gold : 
Lie there, damn'd fiend, never serve humant more ! 

(7/own. This is rare ; now in this mood if he 
would hang himself, 'twere excellent. 

Homa. Shall I nsk mercy ? no, it is too late ; 
HeKven will not bear, and I am desperate. 

[Stranfla Hmtd/. 
CTowik So, SO, a very good ending : would nil 
fiUse servant* might drink of the same muco ! 
Oold.y uu arofirst mine : you must help [me] to shift 
myself into some counterfeit suit of apparel, and 
then to London. If my old master be hanged, 
why,Bo: if not, why, rustic and lustic. Yct.before 
I go, I do not care if I throw this dog in a ditch. 
— Come away, dissembler. — This cannot choose 
but be a hundred pound, it weighs so heavy. 

[RtU with iht bodn o/ Bonn. 

• <«^n] A word friy)U0Dtly In the mouth of huu^p-j 
peraotuigas in our oM drnmns : it is t]ta l.arg^^ftt of tbo 
bamao iutestlnes, not "the litUt ^t," oa tlio Clown horo 
calls It. 

t Awmsii] Our dictionkrios, I bolieve, dn not uknow- 
^»\go thtl word sa a ■ubstautivs : bat Cliapnian uftis It 
froqueutly as such. 



BnttT Qi-KK Ua^sy,* WtHcncsrea, Noamioi, Pbiibrqu, 
WVATT, Abundei., and AbUindnnU. 

Q. Mary. By Ood's assistance and the power of 

heaven, 
Aft«r our troubles, we are safely set 
! n our inhcntaoce : for which wo do Bubscribe 
The pnuse and benefit to Qod ; next, thanks 
To you, my lords. Now shall the sanctuary. 
And the bouse of the Host High, be newly built ; 
The ancient honours due unto the church, 
Buried within the ruin'df monasteries. 
Shall lift their stately beads and rise again. 
To astonish the destroyers' wondering oyea. 
Zeal slinll be deck'd in gold: religion. 
Nut like n virgiu robb'd of all her pomp. 
Hut bravely^ shiuing in hor gems of stAte, 
Like a fair bi^dc be offer'd to the Lord. 
To build $ largo houses, pull no churches down, 
Kather enrich the temple with otir crown : 
Better a pour queen than the subjects poor. 
Win, May it pleoae your graoo to give release 

unto 
Such ancient bishops that have lost their bonoun 
In the church -affaira. 

Q. Mary. We have given order 
To the Duke of Norfolk to release thom. 

Arun. Tour sacred highuoas will no doubt be 

mindful 
Of the late oath you took at Framlinglmm. 

Q. Mary. O, my lord of Arundel, wo remember 

that: 
But shall a subject force his prince to swear 
Contrary to her conscience and the law ? 
We heru release unto our faithful pLHipIe 
Ouo Butire subsidy, duo unto the crown 
In our dead brother's days. The commonalty 
Shall not be overburden 'd in our reign : 
Let them be liberal iu religion. 
And we will sparo their treasure to tbemsclvcs. 
Better a poor priuco than the nation poor : 
The subjects' treasure is the sovereign's store, 
ilntn. What ia yoiir highuoss' pleasure about 

the rebels ! 
Q. Maiy The queen-like rcbel,|| mean yon not. 

Queen Jane 7 
Anm. Ouildfurd, oud Jane, with great Northum- 
berland, 
And haughty Suffolk's duke. 

* Btdtr ^lum Mmy\ Soene. Loudon. A room In the 
ptijaoe. 

t r)ii%*d} Tlio old copies " Aufos.** 

I brtVKly] The old copirn " briffy," 

I To fcnitd, Ao.] Something that preceded this luu 
dropt out. 

n TfM\ The old copies "XcM«." 
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Q. Morn. The Duke of Suffolk 
l8 not yet apprebeDdod : therefore, my lords, 
Some of you most door to us in love 
Bo careful of tlinl charge : tlie rest we'll leave 
For trial of the other prisoners. 

Wyatt. The Likly Jane, meet mighty soTrrcign, 
Allied to you in blood, — 
For she's the daughter of your father's sister, 
Mary the Queeu of France, Chorle* Brandon's wife, 
Your niece, your next of blood except your 

lister, — 
DaiaiTM some pity ; so doth youthful Ouildfard. 
Win. Such pity as tlie law allows to traitors. 
Norf. They ware misled by their ambitious 

fathers. 
Win. What son to obey bis father prores a 
traitor, 
Huat buy their disobedience with their death. 
WyaU. My lord of Wiuchostor >till thirsts for 

blood. 
Q, Mary. Wyatt, no more; the law shall be 
their judge : 
Mercy to mean offenders well ostend. 
Not unto such that dare usurp our crown. 

Anm. Count Egmoot, the ambansndor from 
Spain, 
Attends your highnsa' answer 'bout* those 

letters 
Sent from the emperor in his son's behalf. 

Q. Mary. In the behalf of lovely, princely Philip, 
Whose person we have shriuid in our heart, 
At the first sight of his delightful picture 1 
That picture should have power to kindle t love 
In royal breasts : the darts of love ore words, 
Pictures, conceit ; he will prevail by any. 
Your counsel, lords, about this foreign businesa. 

A run. I say, on it like your royal majesty, 
A royal treaty, and to be coufirm'd ; 
And I allow the match. 

Win. Allow it, lords I wo have cause to thank 
our (Jnd 
That such a mighty prince as Philip is, 
Son to the emperor, heir to wealthy Spain 

And many spacious kingdoms, will vouchsafe 

Wyatt. Vouchsafe, my lord of Winchester! 

proy, what? 
Win. To grace our mighty sovereign with his 

honourable title. 
Wyatt. To marry with our queeu, moon you 

not so 1 
IFta. I do ; what then ) 



• 'bout'\ Th« old coplea •* brovght.** 
f tinilU\ The old cuptos "linoU.** 



Wyatt. Qod I 
la she a beggar, a forsaken maid, 
Tliat she hath need of grace from foreign prinoe* 1 
By God's dear mother, — O.Qod pardon! swearll — 
Metliinks slio is a fair and lovely prince ; 
Her only beauty, were she of mean birtJb, 
Able to make the greatest potentate. 
Ay, the great emperor of tho mighty Cham, 
That hath more nations under his command 
Than Spanish Philip's like to inherit towns. 
To come and lay his sceptre at her feet, 
And to entreat her to vouchsafe the grace 
To take him and his kingdom to bar many. 

Win. Wyatt, you are too hot. 

Wyatt, And you too proud. 
Vouchsafe ! O, base I I hope shell not Toncbsafe 
To take the emperor's son to her dear mercy. 

Q. Mary. Proooed, my lord of Winchester, 
pray. 

Win. Then still I say we have cause to thi 
our Ood 
That such a mighty prince will look so low 
As to rospoct this island and our queen. 

Wyatt. Pardon me, madam ; he respects * your 
island 
More thou your person : think of thaL 

Nor/. Wyatt, you wrong the affection of the 
prince ; 
For he desires no fortresses nor towni^ 
Nor to bror any office, rule, or states 
Eillii'r by persou or by substitute. 
Nor yet himself to be a cvuiioillor 
lu our affairs. 

Wyntt. What need ho, noble lords. 
To ask the fruit, wheu ho demands tho troet 
No castle, fortrosseB, nor towers of strength I 
It ba<iU out, wliun tho chiefcst tower of all. 
The key Uuit <i]>eus unto all the laud, 
I mean o(ir gmcious sovereign, must be hia. 
But he will bear no office in the land I 
And yet will marry with the queen of all 
Nor be of council in the realm's affairs! 
And yet the queen onclosud in his arms. 
1 do not like this straiigo marriage : 
The fox is subtle, and his head once in, 
Tlie slender body easily will follow. 
I grant lie offers you, in name of dower. 
The yearly sum of threescore thousand ducats^ 
Besides the scventoen famous provinces. 
And that the heir succeeding from your loins 
Sliall have the sovereign rule of both the realms: 
What, shall this move your highness to the match! 



an^^H 



rtfjxeft] One of tho *»ld Cnpios " rtrjicel.^ 
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Spain ia too for for EngloDd to iaherit, 


Jane. Oood morrow to my lord, my lovely Dudley: 




But EUiglond near oDOugfa for Spaiu to woo. 


Why do you look so sad, my dearost lord 1 


^H 




Q, Mary.' Have not the kings of England, goad 


Guild. Nay, why doth Jane thus wilhahcavy eje. 


^H 




SirThotnoa. 


And a defected look, salute the day 1 


^H 




Ecpona'd the daiigbters of our neighbour kings 1 


Sorrow doth ill become thy silver brow : 


^H 




Wyatt. Igrant,;ourpredecenor8ofthaTe80ught 


Sad grief lies dead, so long as thou liv'st fair ; 


1 




Theirijueen[a] from Fnuioe,audgometinie8 too from 


In my Jane's joy I do not care for care. 


^J 




Spain ; 


Jane. My looks, my love, are sorted with my 


^H 




Bat never could I bear that B^gland yet 


heart: 


^H 




Has been so baae to eeok n king from either. 


Tbo sun himself doth scantly show his iiwie. 


^H 




Tia policy, dear queen, no love at all. 


Out of this firm grate you may perceive 


^H 




Win. "Tit loTe, great queen, no policy at all. 


The Towerhili Hirong'd with store of people. 


^H 




Wyott. Which of you all dares justify this match, 


As if they gnp'd for some strange novelty. 


^^ 




And not be tonch'd in conscience with an oath ? 


Ouild. Though sleep do seldom dwell in men 


^^ 




Remember, 0, remember, I beseech yo<i. 


of care. 


^1 




King Henry's Uist will and his act at court 1 


Tet I did this night sleep, and this night dream'd 


1 




I mean that royal actf of parliament 


My piiucely father, great Northumberland, 


1 




That docs prohibit Spaninrds from the land. 


Was married to a stately bride ; 


^J 




That will and act to which you all are sworn ; 


And then methought, just on his bridal day, 


^H 




And do not doiun your souls with perjury. 


A poisou'd draught did take his life away. 


^1 




Q. Itary. But that we know thee, Wyatt, to be 


Jane. Let not fund* visions so appal my love; 


^1 




true 


For dreams do oftentimes oontAry prove. 


^1 




Unto the crown of Kngland and to us. 


Ouild. The nights arc tedious, and tho days 


1 




Thy orer-buldnesa should bo paid with death : 


arc sad : 


1 




But cease, fur fear your liberal X tongue ofiend. — 


And see you bow tho people stand in heaps. 


J 




With one consent, my lords, you like this iiialchi 


Each man Ba<l-looktng on his oppoa'd object, 


^J 




Omna, except WtaTT. We do, great sovereign. 


Afl if general passion poBseas'd themi 


^H 




Q. Mary. Call in Count Egmout, honoumble 


Their eyes do seem as dropping as tho uoon. 


^H 




lords. 


Ab if prepared for a tragedy ; 


^H 




RiUt Eomokt. 


For never swarms of people there do tread. 


^H 




We have detcrmin'd of your embassy. 


But to rob life and to enrich the dead. 


^1 




And thus I plight our love to Philip's heart. 


And show they weptf 


^1 




Embark you straight; the wiud blows wondrous 


LietU. My lord, tliey did »o, for I was there 


^^ 




fair: 


GuUd I pray, resolve us, good Master Lion tenant. 


1 




Till he shall land in England Vm all care. 


Who was it yonder that tcnder'd up his lifo 


1 




[£fn*»/ nil except Wvatt. 


To nature's death ! 


1 




Wyatt. And ere he land in England, I will ufl'or 


LiciU. Panion me, my lord ; 


^J 


1 


My loyal breast for him to ti-end upon. 


"Tis felony to acquaint you with [the] death 


^H 


! 


O, who BO forward, Wyatt, as thyself 


Of any prisoner; yet, to resolve your grace. 


^H 




To raise this troublesome queen in this ber ihroneT 


It was your father, great Northumberland, 


^H 




Philip is a Spaniard, a proud nation, 


Tlint this day lost his head. 


^H 




Whom naturally our countrymen abhor. 


Guild. Pence rest bis soul 1 


^1 




Aasiat me, gncioua heavens, and you shall see 


His sins be buried in his grave, 


^1 




What bate I bear »mto their slavery I 


And not remember'd in his epitaph ! J — . 


^^ 




ni into Kent, there muster up my friends, 


But who cornea here 1 


^H 




To save this country, and this realm defend. 

[Exit 




^^^H 




•poaro'n FirM Pari o/Woirr r/., act UL sc S, "And wiU 


H 




BHUr OOTLsroan, Jase, oikI lieuteniuitl 


bo jtarttur f^your wool or wot.") 


^^1 




ChtOd. Oood morrow to the piirtner|| of my woe. 


' /Oliflj i. fooll»U. TOiu. 

} jind tkme Ihev wept | Eilhor flOTUcthtnc which pr«ooded 


^1 




■ Q. Mary.) Tbo old copies "Win." 


thc«o words has dropt out, or uliic they ore comtjttod. 


^H 




t act] Tbfl old coploa " Onirt " (nn error occoaioaod hy 


I nil ritiJ 6c buritd in *(» grart. 


^^H 




"evuri*" la the preceding line). 


Jwlnotrrmembrr'(iiHliuepitaph} From Sliakesiwore ; 


^H 




t liberall L o. liiMmtiously free. 


■■ Tliy ipiomy sleep with thcc in the grave. 


^^1 




1 SiUer Ou-U4fiird, b:. ] A room in tho Tower. 


But uot rcmembcr'd iu thy epitaph." 


^^H 




1 fiar«Mr] The old copies " /Wron " (Compare Shake- 


Fird Part ^ Henry IV., act V ec. Iv. 
a 


J 


1 
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Jime. Mf bthor priKtner t 

S»S. Jans, nownaa^tbnt fort tfay title and 
Thy lUto Ihoa now moat lore for a tomII grave. 
Had I b«en contsatcd to ba' been great, I had 

(tood; 
Bat DOW mj ruing ia pnll'd down with blood. 
Farewell ! — Point me m; botue of prmyen. 

/a««. Ii grief 
So abort 1 Twaa wont to be (UIl of word*, 'tie 

true; 
But now deatb'* lanon bids a cold adien. 
Farewell I Thiu friends on desperate jouraejn 

part; 
Breaking off words with taan, that swell tlie 
heart. \Kxit Scrrouc guarded. 

UtuL 'Tia the pleasure of the queen that yoa 
part lodgings 
Till your arraignment, which must be to-morrow. 
Jani. Oood Master lieuteniuit, let us pray to- 
gether. 
lAmit. Pardon me, madam, I may not ; they 
that owe you, away me. 

Quiid. Entreat not, Jane : though she our 
bodies i>art, 
Our souIk aholl nicnt : {arowell, my love I 
Jane. My Dudley, my own heart I [Eseunt 

Buitr Wtatt, Rj^ana, Islit, Soiwro*, and BoUUen.* 
Wfott. Hold, drum ! Stand, gentlemen ! Qive 

the word along I 
Solditn. Stand, stnnd I 

Wyatt Mastere, friends, soldiers, and therefore 
gentleUien, 
I know 

Some of you wear warm purses lin'd with gold : 
To them I speak not ; but to such lean knaves 
Thnt cannot put up crosses t tluia I Bay, — 
Fight valiantly, and, by the Mary Ood, 
Yon timt have nil your life-time silver lack'd. 
Shall now get crowns, — marry, they mult be 
cmck'd. 
Fim Sold. Ko matter ; we'll change them for 
white money. 

Wj/nlt. But it must needs be so, dear country- 
men ; 
For eoHiers are the masters of rciu-'g mint ; 
Blows are the stamps they set upon with bullets. 
And broken pntes are when the bmins lie apilt. 
These light crowns that with bluod are double-gilt. 

* Snltr Vyall, Ac ] Scene A field near Roehesttr. 

t pul up triMMa] A quibble : one meatiiDfp of crrMff was 
*' piecue of money" (manj pieces baving a crosa on oue 
Bide). 



But that's Dot all that yoor (toot hearts shall ean : 
Stick to this glotioaa qoarral, and yovr aaaoaa 
Shall stand ia Anaidm, laokT'd area witt. kiagL 
You free your coontty from base Spanish thi»U. 
From ignomioioos slavery : who can 
Digeat* a Spaniard that's a true Eogliahnian I 

Knl Sold. Would ha might cboka that digeata 
himl 

WfoU. Be that Iotbs frvadom and hit ooontry 
cty 
"A Wyatt!" he that will not, with my heart. 
Lvt him stand forth, ahake hands, and we'll 
depsrt.t 

Soldiert. A Wyalt, a Wyatt, a WyattI 



Mntw Nufiujr, 

ffarp. Forbear, or with the breath thy trumpet 
spends 
Tliis shall let forth thy soul. 

A'orrey. I am a herald, 
And challenge aafety by the law of anna. 

Harp, So shoJt thou when thou art lawfully 
eniploy'd. 

WyalL What loud knare's that I 

AV»Tey. No knave. Sir Thomas; I am a tma 
man 
To my queen, to whum thou art a traitor. 

Soldiert. Knock him down. 

ITyoM. Knock him down ! fie, no ; 
Well handle him. he shall sound before he gp. 

ffarp. He comes from Norfolk and thoai 
fawning lords. 
In Mary's name, weighing out life to them 
That will with Ixueuess buy t it : soize on him 
As a pernicious enemy. 

Wi/att. Sir George, 
Bo rul'd ; since we profess the art of war. 
Let's not be hiss'd nt for our ignonnoe : 
He ahull pass and repass, juggle the beat he con. — 
Lead him into the city. — Norroy. set forth. 
Set fcirth thy brazen throat, and call all Bochester 
About thee ; do thy office ; 
Fill their light heads with proclamations, do, 
Catch fools with lime-twigs dipt with pardons. — 
But, Sir George, and good Sir Harry Isley, 
If this gallant open his mouth too wide. 
Powder the vurlet, pistol him, fire the roof 
That's o'er his mouth. 

He craves the law of arms, and he shall ha't : 
Teach him our law, to cut's throat If he prate. — 
If louder reach tby proclamation, 
The Lord have mercy upon thee ! ' 

• IHiml] The old copies " Dugat." See note* , p. 151 
t Arpatil L s. i«rt. } Wy] The quarto of 1C07 
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Norrvy. Sir Thomas, I innst do mj office. 
Harp. Come, we'll do oun too. 
WfCUt, Ay, *y, do, blow thyself hence. 

[Sxtuwl Uahtkii, Islet, and Norrojr. 
WhorsoD, prond hernlil, beoausc he am give arms, 
He thinks to cut us off by the elbows. — 
Masters, and fellow aoldien, smy will you leave 
Old Tom WynttT 
Omrut. No, no, no. 

Wyalt. A march ! 'tis Norfolk's dram, upon my 
life. 
I pny^ '^ what drum it ia. 

[A crjmAiK. ■•Ann." 

Sod. The word is given ; "arm, arm" fliee through 
the camp, 
As load, though not so full of dread, as thunder: 
For no man's cheeks look pale, but every fuco 
Is lifted up above his foreman's bead. 
And every soldier docs on tiptoe stand. 
Shaking a drawn sword in his threatening baoil. 

WyatL At whom, at whose drum I 

Sod. At Norfolk, Norfolk's drum. 
With him oomce Amndel. You may behold 
Tlie silken faces of their enaigus show 
Nothing but wrinkles atinggling in the wind : 
Norfolk rides foremostly, his crest well known ; 
Frond OS if all our beads were now bis own. 

IVytU. Soli i ho shall pay more for them. 
S'lr Robert Roditon, bring our musketeers 
To Bank our pike* ; let all our archery fall off 
In wings of shot a-both sides of the von. 
To gall the first horse of tlie enemy 
That shall cume fiercely on uur cauuoncers : 
Bid them to charge : — charge, my hcortu ! 

Omnea. Charge, charge ! 

WgaU. Saint Qcorgc fur England ! Wyatt fur 
poor Kent I 
Blood lost in country's quarrel is nobly spent. 

^B Mt-tnltr IsLST. 

JJty. Base slave, bnrd-be«rted fugitive, 
He that you sent with Norroy, fulse Sir George, 
U Bc<l tu Norfolk. 

Xt-d. Sir George Harper fled ! 

Wifott. I ne'er thought bettor of a counttirfeit : 
His name was Haq>er, was it not I let him go : 
Henceforth all harpers', for his sake, •hall stand 

«S Btite^fvrtA aU Aarpcn, /or M» mi^, mKuU stand 
i Mml far ^am nine/met] "Tbo harp fliat sppoarMl 
loti t>t« Irish moony in hb> [Houry the Eighth'*] r«ign.** 
— Rn^lDg'i OniiMft, vol. II. p 44J, od. ISIO. Hy a prixrU- 
niatioD, set forth In lAOO, it wiu tleclnrod, " thnt every v( 
the said Harp Sfiillinfft ■hoald have SDri bear tb« nonio 
and value only of twvlvo Podco Irixh. according tn tha 
old stiwdnrd of thKt reMm ; being In true viUuo uo mum 
than Kiii< Aixf BnglM." Id. vol. ill. p. 111. 



But for plain ninepeace throughout all the land. 
They come : no man give ground in these hot 



Be Eagliahmen, and beard them to their faces. 

[Jlinoii. 

Sitltr NouoLS, AMVtma, Bacrr, Clown, and Boldien.* 
A'orf. Yonder the traitor marchetb with a 
sleel-bow 
Bent on his sovereign and herf kingdom's pesos. 
To wave him to ub with a flng of truce. 
And tender hJm soft mercy, were to call 
Our right in question. Therefore put in act 
Your resolute intendments : if rebellion 
Bo tuffer'd to take head, she lives too long ; 
Treason doth swarm, therefore give signal to the 
fight. 

Brett. 'Tis good, 'tis good, my lord. 

M/r/. Where's Cajitaiu Brett 1 

Brett. Here, my lord. 

Nor/. To do honour 
To you, and those five hundred Londoners 
Thnt nmrch aJler your colours, you shall charge 
The traitor in the vanguard, whilst myself, 
With noble Arundel and stout Jemingham, 
Second you in the main. 

God and Saiut George this day fight on our side, 
Wbilo thus we tnmo a desperate rebel's pride ! 

[iTAWfif all rxc^j/ ItaxTT, Clown, and wmt Boldlon. 

Brett. Countrymen and friends, and you the 
□lost valiant sword and buckler-men of London, 
the Duke of Norfolk in honour has promoted 
you to the vanguard ; and why to the vanguard, 
but because he knows you to i^e eager men, 
martial men, men of good stomachs, very hot 
shots, very actious J for valour, Bucb ua moni to 
ahriuk for n wotting, who will bear off any thiug 
with houd and (diouldersl 

Oinnct. Well, forwards, good commauder, for- 
wards ! 

Brett. I am to lead you ; and whither? to fight; 
and with whom ) with Wyatt ; and what is Wynttf 
a moat famous and arch-traitor — [atidt] to nobody, 
by this hand, that 1 know. 

Oiitna. Nay, speak out, good captain. 

Brelt. I Bay aguin, — Is worthy Norfolk gone ' 

Oinna. Ay, ay, gone, gone. 

Bitlt. I say again, tliat Wynlt for rising thus 
in arms, with the Krntiah men dangling th<u at 

* Ailrr Sorf^l; ke.\ Another port of tho field. 
< hrr\ Tile ol'l co|*iuB " his." 
t a*:UML>\ 8o Wartier; 
" Vltli diuerv boro riot catolog'd, and for a chcefciit take 
All ••Wi'KU CaiMliah, and of thew vtoniall |«ii-i>orlie 
make." 

AlUaiCt SKfUmJ, p. SM, ed. mi. 
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his tftil, is worthy b) be hanged— [luicfr] like > 
juwul in the kiogiloiu's oar.— Say I wcU, my ladal 

Omnrt. Forwarda, forwards I 

Brett. And whosoever ctita off his head shall 
have for hia labour — 

Chvn. What JiaU I have? Ill do't. 

Brttt. The pox, the pUguc, and all the (lisuasea 
the spittjo-houaes and hospitals con throw upuu 
hi in. 

Clovm. I'll not do't, that's flat. 

Brett. And wherefore is Wyatt up ? 

Clown. Because be cannot keep hia bed. 

Brett. No, Wyatt is up to keep the Spaniarila 
down, to keep King Philip out, whose coming in 
will give the laud such a fillip, 'twill make it reel 
again. 

Ctovm. 'A would it were oome to that, wo would ; 
wo would leave off hllips and fall to hot-c»ckle8. 

Brett. Plulip is a Spaniard; and wliiit ia a 
Spaniard ? 

ClowH. A Spaniard is no Englishman, that I know, 

Brctl. Right, a Spaniard is a Camocho, a Culi- 
mauco ; nay, which is worse, a Dondego, — and 
what is a Dondfgol 

Clown. A Dondcgo is a kind of Spanish stock- 
fish or poorJolin. 

Brett. No, a Dondogo is a desperate Viliapo, 
a very Castilian ; Ood bless ns. There came but 
one Dondego* into England, and ho mnde all 
Pnul's stink again : what shall a whole army of 
Dondegoes do, my sweet countrymen f 

Clown. Marry, they will make us all smell 
abominably: he comes not here, that's flat. 

Brell, A Spaniard is called so bocaiuio he's a 
Span-yard, his yard is but a span. 

Ctotpn, That's the reason our Englishwomen 
love them not. 

Brclt. Right, fur ho carries not the Englishmnn'a 
yard about him. If you deal with him, look for 
bard measure : if you give an inch, be'U take an 
ell ; if yout give ou ell, he'll take an inch : there- 
fore, my fine, spruro, dapper, finical fellows, if you 
are now, as you have always been counted, politic 
Londoners to fly to the stronger side, leave 
Arundel, leave Norfolk, and love Brett. 

Clovn. We'll fling our flat-caps at them. 

• Dofi'tf^i, 4c. ] I, e. Don Diego. — 80 Hey wood ; 
" But far tli0j«c 8(«ui&rda, now yon D<m Ditgntf, 
TmL that madt Paula to tUtikt." 

Fair MtM oflhi Vol, 1631, Part l«t, p. SI. 
Taiiout other wiitora allude to tbe nasty foat of this Don 
l>le£ro In Ht. Paul'i Cathedral ; and ft is vory plalnl; told 
In a letter auiniig tlio CoUi>niaii 1188. UhL C. III.Jl wbidi 
iDusl biivo bocu writtau about tbo bogiiuiUig of 1697- 
t jNwj tbo old coplua '*bo." 



Brell. Wear your own neat's Icathor shoes; 
scorn Spaniitb leather; cry, "A fig for tbe 
Spunini'd ! " Said I well, bullies 1 

Omnea. Ay, ay, ay. 

Brett. Why, then, fiat, fiat I 
And every man die at his foot that cries not " A 
Wyatt, a Wyatt I " 

Omna. A Wyatt, a Wyatt, a Wyatt 1 

Ai<<r WvATr. 
Wyatt. Sweet music, gallant fellow-Londonirs ! 
Clown. I 'faith, we are the madcaps, we are the 
lick pennies. 

Wyatt. You shall be all Lord Mayors at least. 
[&nui< Wtatt, Bostt, Clown, onJ Soldlora. 

^lonim xmndt, and nier Wvatt, Basrr, RoosroK, Islkt, 
Clown, atut Soldien, again.* 

Wyatt. Those eight brass pieces shall do aervic* 

now 
Against their masters, Norfolk and Arundel : 
They may thank their heels 
More than their hands for saving of their lives. 
When soldiers turn surveyors, and measure lands. 
Gud help poor faruiers. Soldiera and friends, let 

tu nil 
Play nimble blood-hounds and bunt Uiem step 

by stop. 
We hear 

The lawyer* plead in armour 'stead of gown^: 
If they fall out about the case they jar, 
Tboa they may cuff each other from the bar. — 
Soft! tlii^ is Ludgate: stand aloof; I'll knock. 

nt kntxkt : enter PsHBaou upon Uu wo/ta 

Pen. Who knocks t 

Wyatt. A Wyatt, a true friend. 
Open your gates, you lowering citizens ; 
I bring you freedom from a foreign prince : 
The queen has heard your suit, and 'tis her 

pleasure 
The oity-gntes stand open to receive us. 

Peiiu .\vauut, thou traitor I thiuk'st thou by 
forgery 
To enter London with rebellious armal 
Know that these gates are bart'd against thy 

entrance; 
And it shall cost the lives 
Of twenty thousand true subjects to the queen 
Before a traitor enters. 

Omnet. Shoot him through. 

Wytilt. Stay, let's know him first 

Chwn. Kill him ; then let's know him aftei^ 
wards. 



d 
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Pern. Look on my boe, and bliuhiiig ■«« with 
■iuune 
Th; treaaoDs cbantcter'd. 

£retL 'Tu the Lord Pembroke 
(Tyolt. What have we to do with tho Lord 
Pembroke t 
Where's the queen's lieutenant f 

Pm. I am lieutenant of the city now. 
Wj/alt. Are you Lord Mayor I 
Pen. The greatest lord that breathes enteis 
not here 
Without express command from my dear queen. 
Wyatt. She commands by us. 
Pan. I do command thee, in her bighoess' 
name. 
To leave the city-gates, or, by my honour, 
A piece of ordnance shall be straight (lUcliarg'd 
To be thy death's-man and shoot thee to tby 
grure. 
Wi/att. Then here's no entrance ) 
Pem. No, none. [Exit. 

BttU. MThat should we do following Wyatt any 
longer t 

Wj/atU IiondoD, London, thou perfidious 
town I 
Wliy hut thou broke thy promise to thy friend, 
1'knt for thy sake, and for tho * goneml soke, 
2Jath thnut myself into the mouth of danger) — 
ALircb back to Fleet-street.— If that Wyatt die, 
I»ndon, unjustly, buyt tby treachery I 

Brett. Would I could steal away from Wyatt I 
it should be the first thing that I would do. 

[Acn M<y aa titat auajr /Wnn Wvatt, and Uam 
ktmalent. 

Wyatt. Where's all my soldiers ? what, all gone, 
^knd left my drum and colours without guard ! 
O infelicity of careful men I 
"Vst will I BcU my honour'd blood as dear 

tka e'er did faithful subject to his prince. [Sjcit. 
Sntrr yoRjroLaand Isunr.} 
IiUj/. Pembroke revolte and flies to Wyalt's 
aide. 
Ifotf. He's damn'd in hell that speaks it, 
SlUrr Uarpu. 
Barptr.i my good lord, 'tis spread 
l^tt Pembroke and Count Arundel both are 
fled! 

Bntrr PnnuinKK and ArI'KDEL. 

Pat. 'Sfoot, who said so) what deyil dares 
stir my patience 1 

• IA») The olj copin " (Ay." 

t b»t] 1 o f«y dnrly for. (Qy. " "by," l.«. »bv!) 

t Bnlrr Nur/alk and ltltf\ Scene. & itraet lu L-.udou. 

I Harivr\ The old copioa " liL" 
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Zounds, I was talking with a crew of vagabonds 
Thnt logg'd at Wyatt's tail ; and am I thus 
Paid for my pains t 

Norf. And there being miss'd. 
Some villain, finding you out of sight, hnih rais'd 
This slander on you : but, come, my lord. 

Pan. I'll not fight. 

Norf. Nay, sweet earl, — 

Ptm. Zounds, fight, and hear my name dis- 
honoured I 

A run. Wyatt is march'd down Fleet-street: 
after him I 

Pem. Why do not you, and yon, pursue him 1 

Norf. If 1 strike one blow, may my band full 
oflT! 

Pem, And if I do, by this 

Norf. Come, leave your swearing: did not 
country's care 
Urge me to this quarrel, fbr my part, 
I would not strike a blow. 

Pem. No more would I : 
I'll eat no wrongs : let's all die, and FU die. 

Alter Me»onger. 
Men. Stand on your guard. 
For this way Wyatt is pursu'd amain. 

d grtttt noiM williin. Attar Wyatt, vttA Ait iwtrd dram, 
bcififf woiM^ifd. 

[iri<Ai».] Follow, follow I 

Norf. Stand, traitor, stand, or tUou shalt ne'er 
stand more. 

T/fyall. Lords, I yield : 
An easy conquest 'tl^ to win the field 
Afttir all's loat. I am wounded : let me have 
A surgeon, that I may go sound uuto my grave. 
'Tis not the name of traitor 
Tala me, nor plucks my weapon from my hand : 
Use me how you can. 
Though you say traitor, I am n gentleman. 
Yuur dreadful shakiug me, which I dciy, 
Is a poor lusa of life ; I wiah to die : 
Death frights my spirit no more tliuu can my bed, 
Nor wilt I change one hair, losing tUia head. 

Pem. Come, gxiard hiui, guard him. 

WytUt. No matter where : 
I hope for nothing, therefore nothing fear. 

SnUr WwcBBTCB, NoRmuc, Aiiuiiou, Pumoa^ viM 

othtr lordf.* 

n'in. My Lord of Norfolk, will it please you sitj 
By you, the duIjIg Lonl of Arundel. 
Since it hath plcas'd ber sacred majesty 

' Jinlrr Winchttter, Im.] Beeoo. A reom In tkt Towsr. 
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To nonun»t« us hero communooai% 
Lot ua, withuut oil partMlity, 
Be o|i«D-car'd to what tbi-y con alleg*. — 
VVborv'a the Liauteoiuit of tbe Towar t 

Snier LiouUnont. 

LUut. Hero, my good lord, 

Wut. Fetch forth the priBoocrs. [Knl Lieut 
SiUtr GuluiroitD and Jaxc, iriM UcutcniuiL 
rince them aover&lly in churs of itate. — 
Clerk of the crown, proceed oa Uw reqiiirr& 

CUik. Guildford Dudley, hold up thy himd at 
the bar. 

Guild. Here at the btr of death I hold it up ; 
A tid would to Oo<l, this baud, hear'd to the Uw, 
Might have adTancM itaelf in bottvr place. 
For Ea^land'a good and for my sovereign's weal ! 

Cltrk. Jane Oray, I<ady Jane Qray, hold up 
thy hand at the bar. 

Jane. A hand ait pure from treasonous oflisDce* 
A? tbe white livery 
U'orti by the aog'Ia in their Maker's (igbtl 

Cfcrk. Vou ore here indicted by the names of 
(iuildford Dudley, Lord Dudley. J.ineOmy, Lady 
Jaue Oray, of oipitAl and bigb treaion against our 
must suveroign la<Iy the quccn'a mnjuaty. That 
is to say, that you, Qiilldfurd Dudley, ami Lady 
June Gray, have, by all posaibia moanii, sought 
to (irocure uuto yuuiselvea tiie rcyalty of tbe 
ci'uvTii uf Kuglnud, U< the disinheriting of uur now 
iiovercign Imly tbe queen's luajcuty, the true and 
lawful issue to that famouit king Henry the 
Eiglilh ; and have manifestly adomcnl your- 
selves with the state's gnrlaud imperial, and have 
grnutcd wnrmutA, oominiiisiouii, and i>ucb-]ike, 
fur levying of men aud soldiers to bo sent ogniiiiit 
tbe said uinjeisty : what answer you to this 
iudiclweut, — guilty, or not guilty ? 

Guild. Our answer ahiUl be several like uur- 
solves: 
Tet, noble earl, we coDfess the indictment, 
Mny we not mitke some apology uuto the cotirt I 

Nui/. It is against the onier of the law ; 
Therefore directly piend uuto the iudiclmeut, 
And then yon elioll be heard. . 

Guild. Against tbe law I 
Words utter'd, then, as goud unspoken wtre ; 
For, whntaoe'er you sny, you know your form, 
And you will follow it unto our deaths. 

jVoi/. Speak, are you guilty of these crimes or 
Dol 

Jaru. I'll answer first ; — I nm, and I am uoti 
But should we stand unto the Inst unguilty, 

• trftvonfntt ttffntr* ] The old copies ' ' TrcftAme I nnoccacc. " 



You bare large-conscience jurors to besmear 
The fairest brow witb style of tmachcry. 

Nw/. The barons of the land aball be your 
jury. 

Jant. An honoutmble and worthy trial ; 
And God forbid so many noblemen 
Should be made guilty of our limelesa deaths ! 

Ann. You'll answer to the indictment, wiU 
you not I 

GwM. My lord, I will : I am 

Abr/. Wbati are you guilty or nol 

0%Hd. I ssy imguilty still ; yet I am guilty. 

Jnnt. Slander not thyself : 
If tliere be any guilty, it was I ; 
I was proclaim'' 1 queen, I the crown should wear. 

Ouild, Because 1 was thy husband, I stand hcra 

Jane. Our lorea wo sought ourselves, but net 
our pride : 
And sbult our (iitben' faults our lirei divide ( * 

(huUL It was my father tbat made tbee diatnst 

Jane 0, but for mine, my Guildford bad beeo 
blest. 

Guild. My Jane had been as fortunate as fiur. 

Jane. My Guildford free from this aoul-grieviag 
care. 

Guild. IX we be guilty, 'tis no fault of ours; 
And shall we die for what's nut iu our powcn) 
We sought DO kingdom, we desir'd no cfown . 
It was impoe'd upon lu by constraint. 
Like golden fruit hung on a barren tree : 
And will you count such forcement trnichcr}' t 
Then moke the silver Thames as block as Styi, 
Because it was ooustrain'd to boar the borkat 
Whose battering ordnance should have been rn>- 

ploy'd 
Against the hindercis of our royalty. 

iri'n. You talk of senseless thingi. 

Guild. Do trees want sense. 
That by the power of music have boen drawn 
To dunce a pleasing measure 1 
We'll come, thi^n, nearer unto living thittgs: 
Say wo usurp'd the English royalty, 
Waa't not by your consents ? 
I tell you, lords, I hnve yotu* hands to show, 
Subscrib'd to tbe cnimission of my fiubcr. 
By which you did authorise him to wage amu. 
1 f they were rebellious agniust your sovereign, 
Wlio cried so loud as yuu, "Ood save Queen 

Jane"? 
Axii come you now your sovereign to arraign' 
Come down, come dowu here, at u prisoner's bar: 



• ditUt] Tbs quarto of l«IS "rfjrUe." 
t harkt] 'llie uld copios " bAniva." 
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Sotiur du so thau juJgo jouraelvos nmiiis ; 
Kur look, what gautouce ou our beads yuu Iny, 
Upon jour owQ ma; light another day. 
Win. The queeu bnth pardou'd them. 
Quid. And we mtut die 
For a leas fault, — O partiality I 

Jtme. Patience, my OuUdTord; it was ever 
known, 
They that gina'd least, iho punLihineat have 
borne. 
Ouild. True, my (air queen : oA sorrow truly 
apeaks.* 
Orent men, like great Eicaii* through law'g cob- 
webs break, 
But the thinn'bt frame the prison of the weak. 
Nurf. Kow trust me, Arundel, it doth grieve me 
much 
To sit in judgment of these hormieas [soulaj. 
Arun. I help'd to attach the father; but the 
son — ■ 
O, through my blood I feel oompnasinn run I 
My lords, we'll be humble suitors to ttic queen 
To save these innocent creatures from their ileathi. 
Norf. Let's break up court: if Korfolk long 
should stay, 
In tears and passion I should molt away. 

Win. Sit stUl : 
What, will you take compassion upon such} 
They are heretics. 

Jan€. We are Christioas : leave our oonscieuca 
to ourselves ; 
We stand not here itbout religious causes. 
But are accus'd of capital treason. 

Win. Then yuu cuufeaa the iudictment ? 
Gmld, Even wlint you will : 
Tet save my Jane, although, my blood you spill. 
Jtint. 1/ I must die.Bavo princely GuiMfurd'a life. 
A'ur/. Who is not mov'd to sec this luviog strife I 
AruH. Pray, pardoo me : do what you will to- 

<i«r, 

• q/l tomw tnUjf «2>mi»] The old copies "o/ aoirowo 
Inioly t]>ral'. " 

t Orvftf mm. I'kt ffnai fiia. ftc] Tt may bo un^ed that 
Dak kcr wrvto this, as Uiu foUowiog paaa|^ occurs Ui uuo 
(rf bta iMays : — 

*' Jittint^ti. Tou must bang up the lawos. 
0<Uivi.>. Uke cob-wQbb« in owle roomea, through 

which (front flivs 

Braaku thtoiigb, tbc laiaa babig caught b'itb wing 
Uicre dica." 
tfUkii hi oirta trx-tpla^ Ou dtvU ii >a U, 1013. 8lg. D 3. 
Dul the liraile ia doriTod from ancient wiMloni :• — "Ouo 
i>f Ihc Bov«n wo* wont to My, tbnt laws wure like cob- 
webs; whore th« «mrUl Hiva were caught, and the great 
bruko Utroiigh." Uncon'ii A/wjAthq^§, No. 3S4. 
tSec. too, whAt Debit K\yn hi Ttu Otichtu "/ Mutjt : 
*'Tbua tlio luw to blni." tto. p. Ol. 



And I'll approve it, though it bo my death. 
II'tM. Then hear the speedy sooteuce of your 
deaths : 
You shall be carried to the place from whence you 

came, 
From theuce imto the plaoo of execution. 
Through Loudon to bo drawn on hurdles, 
Where ihou, Jnue Gray, sbait suffer death by 6re, 
Thuu, tiuildfurd Dudley, hang'd and quni-teriU ; 
Soj Lord have mercy upon you! 

(juitd. Why, this is wuU, 
Siuce we must die, that we must die together. 

Win. Stay, nud hear the mercy of tho queeu ; 
Because you are of uuble parentage, 
Althougli the crime uf your ofTeuco be great. 

She is only pleas'd that you shall 

£iilh. Will she partlou usT 
Wm. Ouly, I say, that you shall lose your heads 
Upon thu Toncrhiil.— So, convey tlicm hence: 
Lieutouant, strictly luok unto your charge. 
Guild. Uur dooms are known, our lives have 
play'd their part. — 
Farewell, my Jane I 
Jane. My Dujlcy, mine own heart.' 
Guild. Fain would I take a ccremouioua leave; 
But that's to die a hundred thuuiiand deaths. 
Jane. I uinuut H[ioiik, for tears. 
I/ietU. My lord, come. 

GuiUi. Least griefs speak louder, when the great 
are dumb.* [Steunt, 

&ttrr WVATT, in tht TblMT. 

n'yaU. The ead aspect this prison doth afford 
Juuipsf HJtli the measure that uy heart dutb 

keep; 
And this euclusuro here, uf uanght but stone, 
Yielihi far mure comfort tiiau the stony hearts 
Of them that wraug'd their country and their 

friend : 
Here are do pcrjur'd couuciIlon$ to swear 
A sacred ontb, uud then forawear the nuiie; 
No innovntoi's here do harbour keep : 
A Btcdfoiit silence doth possuM tho place: 
lu lliis the Tuwur i» noble, being base 

Snttr KoarDLX, WixcHssTEa, AavNDai, aaii OIBa«% lo 
Wyatt. 

Xorf. Sir Thomas Wyatt, — 
Wnatt. That's my name, indeed. 



* LraM f^ri^t fptak towifr^ w^entAt i/nai andumtt] Tb« 
old oopias have. 

" (ircnt griorea spoako louder 
When the Imtt nre duiob'd." 
But oomparo The H'kUt Dfrit, p. 16, and note *. 
t JumpM] I. e. ngroes. 
t €t<ii»citlvr>] 1. o. moiiibota of the oounclL 
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ITi'it. Tou ahould say traitor. 

tryo/t. Traitor, and Wyatt's lume, 
OifTvr mi fitr om Wiucliostar auJ hoDour. 

Win. I &in a pUUr of the mother church. 

Wyatt. And what am 1 1 

iVin. One that subTcrta the stata. 

WfoU. Insult not too much o'er th' onfortu- 
nato; 
I have no bishop'g rochet to deolaro 
M; iunocency. Thia b my croaa, 
Tliat oauseleaa I must nufler my head's losi : 
When that hour comeH wherein my blood ia apilt. 
My oroea will look as bright as youra twiue-gilt. 

Norf. Here's fur that purpose. 

H'yott. Is your grace so short I 
Belike you cume to make my death a sport 

H'tn. We come to bring you to your execution ; 
You must be hang'd and quorterd iustaully : 
At the Rirk-comor is a gallows sot ; 
Whilbcr mxkc haite to teuder nature's debt. 

H'j/att. Then hero's the end of Wyatt's rising 
up:* 
I to keep Spaniards from tlie land was sworn : 
Kigbt willingly I yield myself to death ; 
But sorry such should have my place of birth. 
Had Londou kept hts word, Wyatt had stood ; 
But now King Philip enters through my blood. 
[Jbnwa ORicurs irUA Wrarr. 

Win. Where's the Lieuteuant of the Tower I 

Bnttr LioutODOut. 
Litut. Here, my lonl. 
Win. Fetfih forth y our other prisonota. 
Litut. My lord. I will ; 
Here lies young Guildford, here the Lady Jane. 
Nurf. Conduct them forth. [Sunl Lieut. 

BnUr Ooiu>roiu> and Jams, wilA Lioutoaimt 
Oiild. Good morrow once more to my lovely 

Jano. 
Jane. The last good-morrow, my sweet love, to 

thee. 
Quild. W^hat were you reading I 
Jane. Ou a prayer-book. 

QaUd. Trust mo, so was I : wo had need to l>ray, 
For, see, the ministers of death draw near. 

Jant. To a prejtarid mind death is a ploaauro : 
I long in fioiil till I have spent my breath. 
Guild. My lord high chancellor, you are welcome 
hithor : 
Whot, coma you to behold our execution 1 — 
And, my Lord Arundel, thrice welcome : you 
holp'd 

• ITjwIfi rUUg up) Tba iiuarto of 1«12 " WyoU >/>. " 



To attach our father ; come you now to aea 
The black conclusion of our tragedy t 

ITtii. We come to do our office. 

Ouiid. Bo do we ; 
Our office is to die, youra to look on : 
We are beholding nnto such beholder*. 
The time was, lords, when you &i Sock amain 
To see her crown'd ; but now to kill my Jane. 
The world like to a sickle bends itself: 
Men nm their courae of lives as in a max* : 
Our office is to die, youra but to gai& 

Jane. Patience, my Ouililford. 

GitUd, Patience, my lovely Jane ! 
Patience has blanch'd thy soul as white as snow : 
But who shall auswer for thy death) Tliii 

know. 
An innocent to die, what is it less 
But to add angels to heaveu's happiness) 
The guilty dyiug dj applaud the law , 
But when the inouceot creature sioofia bis neok 
To an unjust doom, upon the juilge they cheek. 
Lives are, like souls, requir'd of tUcir noglecUin; 
Then oure of you that should be our protecton> 

Ida. Roil not agniust the law. 

Guild. No, God forbid 1 
My Lord of Winchester is * made of law, 
Aud should I rail against it, 'twere 'gainst yoo. 
If I forget not, you rejoic'd to see 
I'hc fall of Cromwell : joy you now at me ? 
Oft dying men are fill'd with prophecies ; 
But I'll not be a prophet of your ilL — 
Yet know, my lords, they that behold iia now 
May to the axe of justice one day bow, 
.Vnd in that plot of grouud, where we must die, 
Sprinkle their bloods, though I know no caua* 
why. 

If or/. Speak you to me. Lord QuildTord* 

Omid. Norfolk, no : 
I speak to 

Aorf. To whom) 

OuUd. Alas, I do not know, - 
Which of us two dies Grst) 

H'»?». The better part. 

Guild. 0, rather kill the worst! 

Jane. 'Tis I, sweet love, that tirst must kiss tha 
block. 

OuHd. I am a man ; men better brook Um 
shock 
Of tlircatening death : your sex are ever weak ; 
The thoughts of death a woman's heart will break. 

Jane. But I am arm'd to die. 

Guild. Likelier to live; 
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Death to tbe unwilling doth his pnxenoe give : 
Mu dares not look tbe bold lunu in tbe face, 
But on the fiMrful laya bis killing mace. 

Win, It ia tbo pleasure of tbe queen 
That tbe Lndy Jaue must fint suffer death. 

Jime. I thuik her higbuoss, 
That I shall brat depart tbia bnploss world, 
Aud Dot sunrivo to see my dear love dead. 

OuUd, She dying fint, I three timea luae my 
hoad. 

Ai(<r At Hoadamaa and Ladka. 

Utadt. Forgive me, lady, 1 pmy, your dcntb. 

Onild. Ha I haat thou the heart lo kill a face 
so fair! 

Win. It is ber headsman. 

OuUd. Aud deuiands a pardon 
Only of hor for taking off ber bei-vd t 

Jane. Ay, gentle Uuildford, nod I ponlou him. 

(juUd, But I'll not pardon him : tbou art uiy 
wife, 
And be ihall ask mo pardon for tby life. 

Head*. Pardou me, my lord. 

Guild. Kise, do not kueel ; 
Though tbou Bubmitt'nt, thou ha«t a lowering steel, 
Wboae fatal decliuntiou brings our dcntb : 
Good man of oaitu, make baste to make us earth. 

Hcadt. PleasotbtbeLody Jane, I'll help her oir 
With ber nightgown. 

Jane. Thanks, gentle friend; but I 
Have other wnitiugwomen to nttcnd mo. — 
Ooud Miotrcss EUou,* lend mc a belpiug hand 
To strip me of thesof worldly oraiuueuts; 
Off with these robes, 0, tear thorn from my aide ! 
Such iiilkeu covers are the gilt of pride, 
lustead of gowns, my coverture be earth. 
My worMly doutb a new celestial birth !^ — 
What, is it off I 

Finl Lady. Madam, almost. 

Jane. Kotyot! O Ood, 
How hardly can we shake off thii world's pomp. 
That cleaves unto us like our body's skinl 
Vot thus, O Ood, shake off thy servant's sin ! 

Firtl Lady. Here ia a scarf to blind your eyes. 

Jane. From all the world but from my Qmld- 
ford's sight : 
Before I fasten this beneath my brow, 

* Oottd JUiMvexi Jft/n, &c.\ " Then kaetslmg downe. she 
oaii tbo ii^Sitoe of Misorvro inci Deua, iu EagUsli, and 
than (Lood vp and ffaue bir miUd (caUtd miMirur fiOin) 
her glouM aud hjuidkerchor," die. Holjiuihod's Chron. 
ToL Iv. 2X, od 1808. 

t Oft] Ths old coplM " IhU." 

I a am aluiial tiirlAJ Tho old ooplos " or n«w ColeaUiiU 
irmtk." 



Let me behold him with a constant look. 

U»ild. 0, do not kill mo with that piteous eysl 

Jane. 'Tis my hut farewell, take it patiently : 
My deareat Ouililford, let us kiss and part. — 
Nuw blind mine ayes never to see tbe sky : 
Blindfold thus lead ma to tbe block to di& 

[BxU Kith Beadsman aiul Ladies. 

Guild. 1 [FaO* iit a (ntaie. 

iforf. How fiu-es my lord 1 

Arun. He's fall'n into a trance. 

Norf, Wake him not until be wake himself. — 
happy Guildford, if tbou die in this, 
Tby soul will be the first iu heavenly bliss I 

irin. Here comes tbe headsman nith tbe head 
of Jana. 
Bt-fuUr Heodsnuui. stj/A Jaxs's kmd. 

Guild. Who aiHika of Jane f who luuu'd my 
lovely Jane 1 

Win. Ilehuld her head. 

Guild. O, I shall faint again I 
Yet lot mo bear tbia eight unto my grnvo. 
My sweet Jiuis's head : — 
Look, Norfolk, Arundel, Winchester, 
Du umlefocturs look tb\i9 when they die,— 
A ruddy lip, a clear reflecting eye. 
Cheeks purer than tbe maiden orient pearl. 
That sprinkle* boahfulne.'Vt through tho clouds 1 
Her iumicence has given ber tbia look : 
Tbe like fur me to show so well, being dead. 
How wiilmgly would Ouildfoi-d lose his head! 

ll'iiL Uy lord, tbo time runs on. 

Guild. So does our death : 
Here's one has run so fast, she's out of breath. 
But tbe time goes on, and my lair Jane's white 

soul 
Will bo in heaven before me, if I do stay. 
Stay, gentle wile, tby Guildford follows thee : 
Though on tbe earth we part by a<lvcnw fate, 
Our souls shall knock together at heaven's gate. 
Tbe sky is calm, our deaths have a fair day, 
And we shall pass the smoother on our way. 
Uy lords, farewell, ay, onoe farewell to all : 
Tbe fathers' pride has caus'd the chil'Iren's fitlL 
[Exit OuiLDroKD (ti dtath. t 

* TtuU tprinktt, Ac] Comiptsd, of oourso. (The old 
co|iies bava " Thnt aprlncklos," Ac) 

t Dudley, as every reader of history knows, was put to 
death before his wife. 

Warner, in deecribiog the end of this unhappy pair, 
adheres mope cloeoly to fact : — 

** Come was the day, tbe trngicke day, wherein tbey both 

should die ; 
When either, passing to their end. ech other did esple, 
Bhee in her lodging waiting death, prepared her that 

day. 
And bo in bcbig lead thereto, her lodging ia his way. 
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Norf. Thtu hsTa we seen her higbnwif will 
perfnrm'd : 
And now their headi and bodiea iball be Join'd 
And buried in one grsTe, u fita their loree. 

iMwndlng and dlnimiUng ligam than fly aad ftll 



And euh bemonas tha otbar mora than nUndaa tbair 

privatfl eaoa. 
Tbair eica, that lookad lona *n whOa, noxr kioke tlaair 

laatadaw. 
And itaina tbair &aaa, tniltJaa ara thia diamall antar- 

▼aw; 
TlMlr carta, cant UatnlOK ioiaa, an death, nnliiaaB to 

■Ifffaaa profirand ; 
Thair tongi, cant talking ioiaa, thoae looka and ai^iea 

did DOW confound : 
What part aoara of tbam had ftlt or taatad ioyea era 

thia, 
Waara aanoalaa now of any t^. aaoe hope of iMaueoly 

bUa. 



Thvui muoh Fll ley in their behalft now dead. 
Their htheis' ptida their liTae hath aererid. 

(Aaait 

WhUat either thua (or earthly pompa no loagar Ubh 

did looka. 
Ha paaaath to tha Mall blad;a, aba prying on bw 

booka: 
Thanoa (limning made a godly aad) ha ma nton'd, 

whilatahaa 
IPrapard for Uka, and of bar lord tha aaaealaa tnaka 

didaaa; 
A aigfat mora daathftal than bar death that ahoold 

ofiaort blm Btnite, 
And for the which liar ftaralaa alaa did aoeiy mcimiiit 

waita. 
81ia raabaohad, maunttog now tha ■fc-**^*'. Iliain 



The bttdl atnke, and nte God bar batter pattaeaa- 



And aaaba ttn'd a rartaioaa lila, ao rartaoariy Aa mh * 
AlUm'i Avians p. Ue, ed. Itll. 
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Wal-mtrd Bit. At U talk ttemtdiiientima Aeltd bfHuOuldrm tf Paula. Wrltlmtt Tkt: Ptdbir.tmi Jm 
WAttr. PrmUd at London, and Is be Kid bf JoIm HadflU dwdlmf m PokIm CkmkfonL 1807. 4U>. 

I hitn met with one copy oTtbia oomody, which dillbra slightly in torn* puaagta ftom the copy I poeeeea. Sm 
the pra&toiy matter to nt WKitt BtvU, p. %. 

The title of Watvard Ho, that of the play which comes next In the present collection, urarOaeari Ho, as wdl M 
that of the comedy by Chapman, Jonaon, and Uaivton, Jicuhninl Ho, appear to hSTs been derived from tbs 
exclamations of the watermen who plied on the Thames: 

"[Uait a moim. WtdwardHol 
Queen SUmor. Woman, what noise Is this I hevT 
Potter't Wife An Ulu your grace, it it (Ac walermtn IMal call Jot poMmgen to go wadmnl now." 

Feele's Bdword lit.—Worit, toL i. p. 18!. sec ed. 

Compare; 

" There lies your way, due west. 

. Then vatvanigko/'' 

Bhalcespeare's IM/U-'iripM, act iiL sc L 

" A strangert the better welcome : comes liee baihtard, Wutmard, or Kortkvord hotf 

Day's /ale liT fiWbt 1006, Hg. A S. 

'* Tea? and will you to the southwitrd y fiiith? will you to tl^e confines of Italy, my gallants? Take lieed bow 
yee goe Northwards ; 'tis a dangerous coast, jest not with 't in winter; therefore goe Southwards, mygsUut^ 
Southmardtkotl" Sbatpham's^Ior^ l«l^ Big. D«- 

Sutvard Bo was printed in 1605 : the Prologue to it shows that ITeitvard Ho waa tlien on the stable; 
" Not out of euTy, for ther's no effect 
Where there's no cnuiie, nor out of imitation. 
For we haue euermore been imitated ; 
Nor out of our contoDtion to doe better 
Then that which ia upjMsde to ours in title ; 
For that was good, and better cannot i)e : 
And for the title, if it sceine affocted. 
We might as well have caldo it, God you good tvtn .- 
Only that eastward, westwards still oxcoedes. 
Honour the suuues Giini rising, not his setting," Ac. 



DEAMATIS PEESON^. 



JUBTIHIAHO. 

HoirnBOCKLE. 

TnrrzRHOOK. 

Waitb. 

mohopolt. 

Sir GceuHO Qu>wworm. 

LmiiTocc. 

Whixlpool. 

AXBCSB. 

Clptch. 
BcriniMr. 
CuUer. 
TUlor. 

BONirACB. 

PraDttc*. 

Chambariain. 

Boy, Serranta, Fiddler*. 

MlKl'IUHH JctfTlMlANO. 

HurmaR Homxttocklz.' 
HiSTRnn Tenterhook.* 
MnrsEn Water.* 

MiSTBEaB BlBDLQCB. 

Loot, 
cubiotian. 



futrfM HtmrynukU. ^ In the old copy (which hiw no list of dramatic penonn) the ChristlAn namea of time 
iutrtu Tenttrhook. v Lidioit are genenUly praAxfid to their respoctire apeechea, — Judith to Miatroas Boney- 
fiMrui Wafer. ) mickle's ; Moll, or Clnn,- to Miatreea Tenterhook'! ; and Afo^xl to Miatresa Wofer'a. 

:>ur pocta nmke Miatresa Tenterhook be addronaed "sweet Ctare," in the latter part of the play, they must 
irgottea that ahe had been termed "little tltM" in an eariier scene. The name of Miatttaa Juatinlauo k 




WESTWARD HO. 



ACT I. 



SCENE !.• 
BUtr Mmnim DmDUHC anf TltUor. 

Burd. SteT, tailor. tliis IB tha house: pray thm, 
look the gown be not nifiled ; as for tbe jewels 
•od precious stones, I know whore to find tbem 
ready presontly. Sbe thst must wear this gown, 
if she will receive it, is Master Justiniano's wife, 
tbe Italian merchant : my good old lord aud 
master, that bath been a tilter this twenty year, 
hath sent it Mum, tailor; you are a kind of 
bawd. Tailor, if this gentlewoman's huslMind 
should chance to be in the way now, you shall 
tell bim that I keep a hot-house tin Qunpowdcr- 
alley, near Crutched-Friars, and that I have 
brought home bis wife's foul linen ; and, to colour 
my knavery the bettrr, I have here three or four 
kinds of complexion, which I will make show of 
to sell unto her: the young grntlewouiaa hath a 
goo<l city wit, I can tell you ; she bath read in 
Tilt Italian Courlier X that it is a special ornament 
to gentlewomen to have skill in painting. 

TaUor. Is my lord acquainted with her I 

Bird. 0, sy. 

Tui^or. Faith, Mistress Birdlime, I do not 
command my lord's choice so well : now, methiukg 
he were betler to set up a dairy, and to keep 



* Sctnt /.] London. A street: hetan tbe boiute of 
JusliuUno. 

t Ihrpa hot-himm, Ac.] A *<K-A<m« meant properly a 
^MKiiio ; hut it alM> meant a brothel ; for tvotbeU were 
often kept undsr the preteooe of tbotr being lu4-hou9a. 
— " He, nlr I a tapster, dr ; ponel-bawd ; one thst serm 
a had woinan ; wboee bouse, sir, wiu, aa they say, 
plucked down in the suburbs ; and now «ho professes a 
M-Astut, which. I think, is a very Ul bnuiie too." 
Shakespaara's timntnfor Mtamm, set 11. ae. I. 

t T%e noHam (kurticrj Thomas Boby'a traiuUation of 
OastiHUaoe's Ismous QmtiitT sppesnd in 4t<>. in ISOl. 



half a score of lusty, wholesome, honest, country 
wenches. 

Bird. Honest country wenches I in whAt 
hundred shall a man find two uf that simple 
virtue? 

Tailor. Or to love soma lady; there wer« 
equality and coherence. 

Bird. Tailor, you talk like an Ma : I tell thee 
there is equality enough between a Wly and a 
city dauie, if their hair be but of a colour. Name 
yuu any one thing that your citizen's wife comes 
short of to your lady : they have as pure linen, 
as choice painting, love green-geese in spring, 
mallard and teal in tbe fall, and woodcock in 
winter. Your citizen's wife learns nothing but 
fopperies of your lady ; but your lady or justioa- 
o'-pooce madam carries high wit from tbe city, — 
namely, to receive all and pay all, to awe their 
husbands, to check their husbands, to control 
their husbauds ; nay, they have the trick ou't to 
bo sick for a now gown, or a carcanet,* or a 
diamond, or so; and I wisf this la better wit 
than to loam how to wear a Scotch farthingale; 
nay, more, — Here comes one of tbe servants : you 
remember, tailor, that I am deaf; observe that. 

Tatlor. Ay, thou art in that like one of out 
young guUs, that will not understand any wrong 
is dons bim, because he dares not answer it. 

Snter Prentice. 
Bird. By your leave, bachelor; is the gentle- 
woman, your mistress, stirring t 
Prtiil. Tes, she is moving. 
Bird. What says he I 
Tait'tr. She is up. 



• Cttftanti ; i.e., nteklact. 

t wu] Soma eoploif of the eld sd. ' 
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ACT L 



Sird. Whare'a tb« geiitlemui, jonr muter, 
prey you 1 

Prm. Where mnny women deaire to buve ttieir 
htubancta, — sbroaj. 

Bird. I sm very thick of hearing. 

Prm. Why, abroad : — [(uui<] you smell of the 
bawd. 

Bird. I prey you, tell her here '■ on old gentle- 
woman would speak with her. 

Prm. So. [Bnl. 

Tailor. Wbtit, will you be deaf to the gentle- 
womiin when «he cornes tool 

Bird. 0, no; gho's acquainted well enough 
with my knavery. — She cornea. 

Bnlfr HurrnBn JuRiuilAJfO. 
How do you, sweet lady 1 

Mist. JitH. Lady 1 

Bird. By Oo<l'e me, I hope to call you lady 
ore you die. ^Vhat, mistress, do you sleep well 
on nights 1 

Mi4t. Jutl. Sleep ! ay, as quietly as a client 
hsTing great busineaa with lawyers. 

Bird. Come, I am come to you about the old 
suit : my good lord and master hath sent you a 
Telvet gown here : do you like the colour I three- 
pile, • pretty fantastical trimmini; I 1 would Ood 
yon would say it, by my troth. I dreamed lost 
night you looked ao prettily, so sweetly, 
methought so like the wisest lady of them sU, 
in a velvet gown. 

Mi»l. Jutt. Wliat's the forepart ! 

Bird. A very pretty stuff: I know not the 
nume of your forepart, but 'tis of a hair-colour. 

Mitt. Jtui. Tliat it was my hard fortime, being 
so well brought up, having so great a portion to 
my marriage, to match so unluckily ! Why, my 
husband and his whole credit is not worth my 
apparel : well, I shall undergo a strange report in 
leaving my husbsDiL 

Bird. Tush, if yon respect your credit, never 
think of that ; for beauty covets rich apparel, 
choice diet, excellent physic. No Qcrman clock," 
nor mathematical engine whatsoever, requires so 
much reparation as a woman's face: and what 
moans hath your husband to allow sweet Doctor 
Olisterpipo his pension f I have hsard that you 
have threeitcore smocks that cost thi-ee pounds a 
smock: will these smocks ever hold out with 



* Tfo OfrmAn cliyck, Ac] Soma copies of the old ed. 
' ^or." — 8mt tho notes or the commenLiton on^- 
" A woman, that Is lite a Otrman claek, 
SHtl a-rtpairinff." 
Bhakespcon's lon't labam'i lot, sot ill. «e. 1. 



your husband I no, your linen and your appoiel 
must turn over a new leaf, I can tell you. 

Tailor, [aiide] aJmitmble bawd ! O excellent 
Birdlime I 

Bird. I have heard he loved you, before ynn 
were married, entirely : what of that ? I have ever 
found it most true in mine own experience, that 
they which ore most violent dotards before their 
marriage are most voluntary cuckolds a/Ur. 
Many are honest, either becanse they have not 
wit,* or because they have not opportunity, to 
be dishonest: and this Italian, your husboiuri 
countryman, holds it impossible any of their 
todies should bo excellent witty, and not moke 
the uttermost use of their beanty : will you be a 
fool, then 1 

Mill. Jutf. Thou dodt persuade me to ill veiy 
well. 

Bird. Ton are nice and pasvish -.f how long 
will you hold out, think yosil not ao long u 
Osteud.J 

Snirr JomfUKO. 
Passion of me, your husband ! Remember that 
I am deaf, and that I come to sell you complexion: 
— truly, mistress, I will deal very reasonably with 
you. 

Jiut. What ore you, say ye F 

Bird. Ay, forsooth. 

Jutt. What, my most happy wifia I 

MiM. Jiul. Why, your jealousy. 

JmI. Jealousy ! in faith, I do not fear to loss 
That I have lost already. — What arc you 1 

Bird. Please your good worship, I am a poor 
gentlewoman that oast away myself upon sn 
unthrifty captain that lives now in Ireland : I am 
fain to pick out a poor living with selling com- 
plexion, to keep the frailty, as they say. honest 

Juit. What's he ! 5 — Complexion too ! you sr« 
a bawd. 

Bird. I thauk your good worship for it 

Jutl. Do not I know these tricks t 
That wtiieh thou mok'st a colour for thy sin 
Hath been thy first undoing, — painting, painting. 

Bird, I have of all sorts, forsooth : hero is the 

* t»tO Somo copies of Iho old od. " lewf,'* other esflsi 
'*nwaM." (CompAro whnt follows.) 

t nice and jit£r\*it\ 1.0. ncnipulous aud focillsh. 

t not tfi tonfi 04 Oftrrtd'l AJler a si* r* of three yevs ani 
ten woeka. this plaoe surreudered to tljs Manjuls «i 
Spiniila, OD the twelfth of Bcptsmbcr, 1604. In tla 
same year appeared at London A Trm BiMori§ V Od 
itmumblr Sitgt nj OtUnd, and telkat jisarnl on n<i<r <M 
/rrrm thr btffinninff qf tiu Sieff* unio tA« ytefilisj] 19 ^ fls 
Tomt. Ac. Tranttatrd out qf Prmck w<« AftiSL 1^ 
BiwnrH OrinuMon, 

I »i) Ifrlght, means the TaQor: but qy. "hew"! 
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burned powder of k hoj;'a jaw-bone, to be liid 
with the oil of white poppy, an excellent fucus to 
kill tnorpbew, weed out freckles, and a moat 
excellent groundwork for painting; here is 
giniiuouy likewise burned and puWcrixed, to be 
mingled with the juioe of lemona, sublimttte 
mercury, and two spooafuls of the flowers of 
brimstone, a, most excellent receipt to cure tlie 
flushing iu the faceu 

Jiui. Do you hear, if yoa have any bnaiiieu to 
despatch with that deaf goodness there, pnty 
jou, take leave — opportunity, that which mo#t of 
you long for (though you never be with child), 
opportunity: I'll find some idle business in the 
mean time; I will, I will, in truth ; yon ihall not 
need fear me : or you may speak Frooch ; moat 
of your kinds caa understand French. Ood 
b'wi'you I — 

Being certain thoa art false, sleep, sleep, my 
brain ; 

For doubt was only that which fed my pain. 

[Exit. 

ifut. Jutt. You sea what a bell I live in : I am 
resolved to leave him. 

D'rtl. the most fortunate gentlewoman, that 
will bo so wise, and so, so provident t the caroche 
shall come. 

MiM. Jiut. At what hourl 

Bird. Just when women and vintners are s- 
onnjuring, at midnight. the entertainment 
my lord will moke you, — sweet wines, lusty 
divt, perfumed linen, soft beds I must 
fortunate gentlewoman! 

[SnMiit BlRDUKE and Tailor. 

Xnmltr JcsmnAiio. 

Jiut. Have you done? have you despatched? 
'tis well : and, in troth, what was the motion 7 

Mitt. Jiut. Motion I what motion 1 

Jmt. Motion ! why, like the motion in law 
that stays for a day of bearing, yours for a niglit 
of hearing. Come, let 's not havo April iu your 
ey^s, I pray you : it shows a wanton month 
follows your weeping. Love a woman for her 
tears I Let a man love oysters for their water : 
fur women, though they should weep li<)\ior 
enough to serve a dyer or a brewer, yet they 
may bo as stale as wenches that travt-l every 
second tide between Oravesend and Billingrgate. 

Mitt. Jtut. This madness shows very well. 

Juil. VThy, look yon, I am wondrous merry; 
can any man discern by my face that I am a 
eockoldl I have known many suspected for 
men of this misfortune, whan they havo walked | 



thorough the streets, wear their hats o'er their 
eyebrows, like politic penthouses,* which com- 
monly make the shop of a mercer or a linen- 
drupcr as dark as a room iu Bifdiam ; his cloak 
shrouding his face, as if he were a Neo|>o1itan 
that hod lo«t liis beard in April ; ami if he walk 
through the street, or any other narrow road 
(as 'tis rare to meet a cuckold), he ducks at the 
penthouses, like an ancientt that dares not 
flourish at tho oath taking of the pretor t for 
fear of tho sign-posts. Wife, wife, do I any of 
these T Come, what news from his lordship t has 
not his lordship's virtue once gone against the 
hair, and coveted comers t 

Mitl. Jut. Sir, fay my soul, I will be plain with 
you. 

JuMl. Except the forehead, dear wife, except 
the forehead. 

Mitt. Jmt. The gentleman you spake of hath 
often solicited my lore, and hath received &om 
me most chaste denials. 

Juit Ay, ay, provoking resistance : 'tis as if 
you come to buy wares in tho city, bid money 
fort; your mercer or goldsmith says, "Truly, I 
cannot take it," lets his customer [>as8 his stall, 
next, nay, perhaps two or three ; but if he find 
he is not prune to rotuni nf himself, he calls him 
back, and back, and takes liis money : so you, 
my dear wife, — O tho policy of women and 
tradesmen I they'll bite at any thing. 

Mitl. Jutt. What would you have me dot 
all your ]ilntc, and most part of your jewels, are 
at pawn ; beciilos, I hear yivu have made over all 
your estate to men iu the town h«ro. What 
would you have mo do ! would you have me turn 
common sinner, or sell my apparel to my waist- 
coat, and liecumo a laundress 1 

Jutt. No launilrevs, dear wife, though jour 
credit would gr> far with gentlemen for taking up 
of linen; no laundress. 

Mitt. Jtut. Come, come, I will speak as my 



* lilt polilie pnihoHMs, Ac] Our old wHtors have 
frequent ollaRions to tho roguery of tndeunen In darken- 
iofc llicir nhopa, that custonisrs might be unsble to 
delect tho badness of tbeir goods. 8a Broms ; " Wbat 
should tho city do with honesty! . . . Why »ro your 
wiLTcs gummed, your fAojw <tari," Ac. Th* CUjr Wit, set 
1. >c. 1. And MlddletOD ; 

"though your ahop-waras yon vent 
With ^our dtctivinff tight* " ^^ 

An) tkinpfoT a q\iiH ItAi, act U. ac S,— Forbi 
iv. 441, od. Dye*. 
t ancimt] I.e. flog, standard. (8o afterwards, act U. 
>c. I. " I'm no limber s« on enuiflU (Aot Aoi ,|le«rMiii in 
tho rain," lie.) 
\ tkt pntor] i.e. Iho Lord Mayor. 

r i 
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misfurtune pronipU me, Jeklinuy hath undone 
many • citizen ; it hath undone you and Die. 
You married me from the service of an honoumbla 
lady, and you knew what matches I moiight 
have had. What would yuu Imve me to do I I 
would I hod never seen your eyes, your eye& 

Jatl. Very good, very good. 

Mitl. Jiut. Your prodij^ity, your dicing, your 
riding abruail, your consorting youmelf with 
uohlemun, your building a summer-houeo, hath 
undone us, hath undone u& What would jou 
have me dol 

J»tt. Any thing. I have sold my house and 
the wares in'l ; I am going for Stode * next tido : 
what will you do now, wife t 

Hut. Jtut. Hare you indeed T 

Jutl. Ay, by this light, all's one : I have done 
as some citizens at thirty, and most heirs at three- 
and-twenty, made all away. ^Vhy do you not ask 
me now what you nball do I 

Mul. Jutl. I have no couDwl in your Toyage, 
neither shall you hare any in mine. 

Jml. To his lordship, — will you not, wife) 

Mill. Juit. Even whither my misfortune leads 
me. 

Juii. Qo; DO longer will I make my care thy 
prison. 

Ui4l. Jiat. my fate! Well, sir, you shall 
•nswcr f>ir this sin which you force me to. Fore 
you well : lot nut the world condemn mo, if I 
•eek for mine own maintenance. 

Just. So, so. 

Milt. Jiut. Do not send me any letters ; do not 
■eek any reconcilement ; by this light, I'll receive 
none : if you will send mo my apparel, so ; if 
not, choose. I hope we shall ne'er meet more. 

[StU. 

Jiut. So, farewell the acquaintance of all the 
mad devils that haunt jealousy! Why should a 
man bo such an ass to play the antic fur hia wife's 
appetite? Imagine that I, or any other great 
man, have on a velvet night-cap, and put case 
that this night-cap be too little for my ears or 
forehead, can any man tell mo whore my night- 
cap wrings me, except I be such on ass to proalum 
itl Well, I do play the fool with my misfortune 
very handsomely. I am glad that I am certain 
uf uiy wife's difihonesty ; for a secret strumpet is 
like miues prepared to ruiu goodly buildings. 
Fiirawell my care I I bare told my wife I am 



* / om ffoingf'fr Stiult wxt ti*lt^ Ry Stndt. I suppoea, wa 
«ro t'l uuilcrfltaud ^oi^. — Here the njioUinj^ uf the old 
rHLUi"atoad"i but ia act Ui. so. S, it has " Sod*." 



going for Stode: that's not my course,- for I 
resolve to take some «hape upon me, and to Uve 
disguined hure in the city. They say, for one 
cuckold to know that his fricud ia in (he liks 
head -ache, and to give him counsel, is ■■ if th<!re 
were two partners, the one to be arreated. the 
other to bail him. My estate is made ofw to 
my friends, that do verily believe I mean to bavs 
England. Have amongst you, city domes! you 
that are indeed the fittest and most proper 
persons for a comedy ; nor let the world lay any 
imputation upon my disguise; for court, rity, 
and country, are merely as masks oue to the 
other, envied of some, laughed at of others : and 
so, to my comical busiiiew. [EiiL 



SCENE II.» 

SKer TorauiooK, Murnias Tormuioos, Moxaraur, 

a Scriveuor, oorf a Cashier. 

Tm. Moll,— 

Milt. Tm. What would, hewi) 

Tm. Where's my cashier! are the sums rightl 
are the bonds sealed I 

Caik. Yea, sir. 

Tm. Will you have the liags sealed f 

Man. U, no, sir, I must disburse instantly ; w* 
that be courtiers have more places to send money 
to than the devil hath to send his spirita. There's 
a great deal of light gold. 

Ttn. 0, sir, 'twill away in play ; an you will 
stay till to-morrow, you shall have it all in new 
sovereigns. 

Mun. No, in troth, 'tis no matter, 'twill awsy 
in play. Lot me see the bond, let me see wbsa 
this money is to be paid [Uvkt at tXe bond] : the 
tenth of Aiigust, the first day that I must teoder 
this money, is the 6rst of dog-days. 

ScHt. I fear 'twill be hot staying for yon in 
London then. 

Tcfi. Scrivener, take home the bond with you. 

[Sza BaiTtiim 
Will you stay to dinner, sirf — Have you uy 
partridge, HolU 

MiiL Tm. No, in troth, heart ; but an excellent 
pickled goose, a new service. — Pray you, stay. 

Mov. Sooth. I connut. — By this light, I am H) 
iofiuitely, so unbouudably beholding to you ! 

Tm. Well, siguior, I'll leave you. — My cloak, 
there ! 

Mitt TVa, When will you come home, hcarti 

* Sem II. 1 Tlie same. A room in Iho hoaseof Tanterhook. 
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Ten. In troth, s«lf, I know not; a friend of 
yours and mine bath broke. 

Mul. Ten. Who, .ir? 

Ten. Master Jiutiniano, the ItaliiW. 

Mist. Ten. Broke, sir ! 

Ten. Yea, sooth : I was offered forty yesterday 
upon the Exchange, to assure a hundred. 

Mitt. Ten. By my troth, I am sorry. 

Ten. And his wife is gone to the party. 

Mitt. Ten. Oone to the party I wicked crea- 
ture! 

Ten. Farewell, good Uaster Monopoly : I prithee, 
Tisit me often. [£.nt, 

Man. Little Moll, send away the fellow. 

Mit. Ten. Philip, Philip,— 

CoiA. Here, forsooth. 

Uitt, Ten. Go into Bucklersbury,' ind fetch 
tnc two onncea of preserved melons ; look there be 
no tobacco, taken in the shop when he weighs it. 

Cii$h. Ay, forsooth. [Exit. 

Hon. What do you eat preserved melons fur, 
KoU? 

Uitt. Ten. In troth, for the shaking of tho 
heart : I have here sometime such a shaking, 
and downwards such a kind of earthquake, as it 
were. 

Man. Do you hear, let your man carry home 
my money to the ordinary, and lay it in my 
chamber : but let him not tell my host that it is 
money: I owe him but forty pound, and the 
tngue is hasty; ho will follow me when bo thiuks 
I have money, and pry into me ns crows percli 
upon carrion, and when ho hath found it out, 
prey upon me as heralds do upon fuQersIs. 

Mitt, Teit. Come, come, you owe much money 
in town : when you have forfeited your bond, I 
■hall ne'er see you more. 

Mon, You are a monkey : I'll pay him fore's 
day : I'U see you to-morrow too. 

Mitt Ten. By my troth, I love you very 
honcatly ; you were never the gentleman ofil'rcd 
any uncivility to me, which is strange, methinks, 
in one that comca from beyond seas: would I 
had given a thousand pound, I could not love 
the« sol 

Mon. Do you hear, you shall fcigu some scurvy 
disease or other, and go to the Bath next spring : 
I'll meet you there. 

Axrr Iteraoa Bomnucsu and Misraias yfunn. 
Mitt Hontjf, By your leave, sweet Mistress 
Tenterhook. 

• Buellmiitrp] In cor aathor'a tiioa, was chiofty 
oocupied by druggists. 



Mist. Ten. 0, how dost, partner 1 

Mim. Gentlewomen, I stayed for a most happy 
wiu J, suii uow the breath from your aweet, sweet 
lips should set me going. Good Mistreifs Huney- 
Buckle, goo<l Mistress Wafer, good .Mistress Ten- 
terhook, 1 will pray for you, that neither rivalship 
in loves, pureness of pointing, or riding out of 
town, nor acquainting eiich other with it, be a 
cause your sweet beauties do &11 out, and roil 
one upon another. 

Mi*t. Wafer, llail, sir! we do not use to rail. 

Mon. Why, mistress, railing is your mother 
tongue, ss well as lying. 

Mint. Honey. But do you think we can fiUl outt 

Mun. In troth, beauties, as oue spake teriously 
that there was no inlicntanco in the amity of 
princes, so think I of women; too often intei^ 
views amongst women, oa amongst princes, breed 
envy oft to other's fortune : there is only in the 
amity of women an estate for will ; and every 
puny knows that is no ccrtiiiu inheritance. 

Mitt. Wafer. You ore meiry, sir. 

Mon. So may I leave yo\i, most fortunate 
gentlewoman I [Bxit, 

Mist. Ten. \_atide\ Love shoots here. 

Mut. Wafer. Tenterhook, what gentleman ia 
that gone outi is he a maul 

Mitt. Uoiiey. Qud, and an excellent trumpeter. 
He came lately from the university, and loves 
city dames only for their victuals. He bath an 
excellent trick to keep lobsters and crnbs sweet 
in summer, and calls it a device to prolong the 
days of shell-lish; for which I do suspect he hath 
been clerk to some nobleman's kitchen. I have 
heard he never loves any wench till she be as 
stale as Frenchmen cat their wild-fowl. — [^itde] I 
■hall anger her. 

Jfisf. Ten. Uow stale, good Mistress Nimble, 
wit? 

Mitt. Honey. ^Vhy, oa stole ss a country hostess, 
an Exchange sempstcr, or a court laundress. 

Mitt. Ten. He is your cousin: how your tongue 
runs! 

Mitt. Honey. Talk and make a noise, no matter 
to what pui-pijse ; I have learned that with going 
to puritan lectures. I was yesterday at a banquet : 
will you discbarge my ruff's of some wafciK? — 
And how doth thy husband. Wafer? 

Mitt. Wafer. Faith, very well. 

Milt. Honey. He is jiint like a torchbearer to 

maskers; he wears good clothes, and is ranked in 

good company, but he doth nothing: thou art 

fain to take all and pay all. 

Mitt Ten. The more happy she: would I could 
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make itich an ais of mjr husband too I — I bear 
any be bi-eeda tby cbild in bia t«etb, ever; 
y«or. 

Mitt. Wafer, la faith, he doth. 

Hut Honty. By my troth, 'ti« pity but the fool 
ahould have the other two paiua incident to the 
head. 

MiU. Wafer. What are they 1 

lti4t. Honey. Why, the head-ache and hom- 
ache. I heard say that he would have had thee 
iiur*ed thy child thyaolf too. 

Mist. Wafer. That he would, truly. 

Jfiet. Honey. Why, there'* the [>olicy of hue- 
banda to keep their wivea iu. I do aaauro you, if 
a woman of any markuble face in the world give 
her child suck, look, how many wrinkles be in 
the nipple of hor breast, so many will be in Iter 
forehead by that time twelvemonth. But, xirmh,* 
we are oome to acquaint thee with an excellent 
secret ; we two learn to write. 

MitU Ten. To write I 



MiiL Honty. Tee, believe it, and we have the 
finest eohoolmaster, a kind of precisian, and yet 
an booeat knave too. By my troth, if thou beeat 
a good wench, let him teaoh thee : thou msyat 
send him of any errand, and trust lum with any 
secret; nay, to see how demurely he will bear 
himself before our husbands, and how jocund 
when their backs are turned I 

Mitt. Ten. For God's love, let me see him. 

Mitt. Wafer. To-morrow we'll send him to 
thee: till then, sweet Tcntorhook, we leave thee, 
wishing thou mayat have the fortune to change 
thy name often. 

Milt. Ten. Howl change my namet 

Milt. Wafer. Ay ; for thievee and widows love 
to shift many namea, and make sweet use of it 
too. 

Mitt. Ten. 0, you are a wag, indeed. Oood 
Wafer, remember my sclioolmastcr. — Fatvweil, 
good Honeysuckle. 

if u(. Honey. Farowell, Tenterhook. [£um(. 
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SCENE I.t 

Snitt ItONtrAOa, an apprtnttre, bnukinff kU maMn^t el^xjk 
ai^t frt/», ami nnfftHff .- mtrr UdMETflmcLS in Au 

Honey. Boniface, make an end of my cloak and 
cap. 

Am. I have despatched 'em, sir ; both of them 
lie Bat at your mercy. 

Honey. 'Furo God, metbinks my jointa ore 
nimbler every morning pinca I came over tliaii 
tlioy were befjro. In F'rance, wlion I rise,{ I 
was so stiff and so stnrk, I would ha' sworn my 

• tirrah] "SirraJk IrOM, fo." 

BhnkiMpoare's Antonif and CUopatra, act. V. sc. i. 
" Jnim. Why, lie tell thee, (irroA. 
Dorigmt. No, jirraA, you iituuiDol t«ll me." 
Tht Tw9 Utrry MiUt-MaiJn, lif,«). ilg. B 4. 
And in Tht WU nf n Womnn, 1(KH, Eriutn ««yii tn 
GUiiettA, "But hsrta. tirra, tiU me one thing, If It fiUl 
out," be. Big. U. 

A female w«s Minicti mos vldreflftod "lirrnA," long nflcr 
our author'K days: in Ktboruge'ii Man o/ Motlt, ttr &r 
Failing Flullrr, 1CT«, old Ilollulr Kiy« to lliirriot, •• AAud, 
tirmA, I lilc.- thy wit woU." Act il. K. 1. 

Id the north of Scotland I have fV^uontly heard 
panoos in the lower ranks of life use the word "Sirt," 
when speaking to two or tliroo women. 

t StoK/.J Lonilon. A room in tlichou.i«ori1oneyin>i!kle. 
I (niMiiii? MtnKl/i i.o. tying the tagged loc-as which 
ftstenod the breeches to the doublet 
I rlsij Or rii, was fonnerly often used for nut. 



legs had been wooden pega; a constable oeir- 
chosen kept not such a peri{>atetical gait : but 
now I 'm 08 limber as an ancient * that has 
flourished in the rain, and as active as a Norfolk 
tumbler. 

Bon. Tou may see what change of pasture ii 
able to do. 

Honey. It makes fat calves in Romney-Manb, 
and lean knaves in London : therefore, Bunibca^ 
keep your ground. God's my pity, my forehead 
lias more cnmiplcs than the back part of a 
ouuusellor's gown, when another rides upon his 
ueuk at the bar. Boniface, take my helmet: givs 
yuur mistress my night-cap. Are my antlers swola 
so big, that my biggen pinches my brows) Sok 
request her to make my heail-pieoe a little wider. 

Bon. How much wider, sirl 

Jlonnj I can allow her almost an inch : go, tell 
licr so, very near an inch. 

Ban. [atide} If she be a riglit citizen's wiiis, now 
her husband has given her an inch, she 'U take an 
ell, or a yard at least. \BxH. 

Bnttr Ji'smnAno Kb a vriling methtMieat ptiatt. 
Honey. Master Parenthesis ! solve, lalve, domitm. 

* ancient] Bee note t, p. Sit. 
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Jutt. Salve <« quoqite ; jubeo U talvere ptuiimum. 

Hqnuy. No more fi/it>-imuiiu, if you lore nie : 
LaUh wliole-mcate ore now luinctMl, uid rarved in 
lur Kogliflh g^llimiiwfries ; let uh, therefore, cut 
out our nplandidb neats' tooguea, aod talk like 
regenerute Briluns. 

/«u(. Tour worship is welcome to England : I 
poured out orisoua for your arrival. 

Hoita/. Thanks, good Master Parenthesis : and 
91K nonvetiei t what news flutters abroad ? do 
jackdaws dung the top of Paul's steeple still } 

Jud. The more is the pity, if any daws do 
come into the temple, as I fear they do. 

Homy. They say Charing-croaa is fallen down 
since I went to Rochelle : but that's no such 
wonder ; 'twos old, and stood awry, as most part 
of the world can tell : and though it lock under- 
propping, yet, like great fellows at a wrestling 
when their heels .ire ooce flying up, no uiun will 
save 'em ; down they full, and there let Lhem lie, 
though they were bigger than the guard: Choriiig- 
crust) was old, and old things must shrink, as well 
OS new northern cloth. 

Jutt. Your worship is in the right way, verily ; 
they mwit so : but a uumbcr of better things 
between Weatrainsterbridgo and Temple-bar, 
both of a worshipful and honourable eroctiun, 
ore bllen to decay, and have suQiored putre- 
fiu:tioD, since Charing fell, that wore not of half so 
longstanding as the poor wry-necked mouunieul. 

Honty. Who's within there! One of you call 
np your mistress : tell her here's her writiug 
sohoolraaater. — I had not thought, Master Fareu 
then), yoa bod been such an early stirrer. 

JutL Sir, your vulgar and fuurpenuy peumeu, 
that, like your London sempsters, keep open shop 
and sell learning by retail, may keep their beds 
•od lie at their pleasure ; but we, that edify in 
private and traffic by wholesale, mu.tt be up with 
the lark, because, like country attorneys, we are 
to ihuffle up many matters in a forenoon. Certes, 
Maater Honeysuckle, I would sing Laut Dto, so I 
may but please all those that come under my 
flngeia; for it is my duty and fuDctioD, pordy, to 
be fervent in my vocation. 

Bonen. Tour hand : I am glad our city has so 
good, so necessary, and so laborious a member in 
it; we lack painful and expert penmen auiougKt 
us. Master Parenthesis, you teach many of our 
merchants, sir, do you not I 

Jitit, Both wives, maids, and daughters ; and I 
thank Qod the very worst uf thum lie by very 
good men's sides : I pick out a poor living 
amongst 'em, and I am thankful for it. 



Uontij. Trust me, 1 am not sorry : how long 
have you exercised this quality) 

J>i»t. Come Michael-tide next, this thirteen 
year. 

Honty. And how docs my wife profit under 
you, sir ! hope you to do any good upon herl 

JuM. Master Honeysuckle, I am in great hope 
she shall fructify : I will do my best, for my 
part ; I can do no more than another man con. 

Money. Pray, sir, ply her, for she is capable of 
any thing. 

Jiul. 80 fiu Eta my poor talent can stretch, it 
shall not be hidden from her. 

Honey. Does she hold her pen well yet) 

JutL She leans somewhat too hard iipoo her 
pen yet, sir, but practice and auimadvoraiiin will 
break ber from that. 

Honey. Then she grubs her pen ! 

Jmt. It's but my pains to luond the neb again. 

Honey. And whereabouts is she now, Mater 
PareDtbestsI She was talking of you tliis uiurniiig, 
and commending you in her bed, and told me she 
was past ber letters. 

Jiut. Truly, sir, she took her letters very 
suddenly, and is now in her minims. 

Honey. I would she were iu her crotchets too, 
Master Parenthesis: ha, ha! I mut>t talk merrily, 
sir. 

Jiut. Sir, so long as your mirth be void of all 
Bquirrility,* 'tis not unGt for your calling. I 
trust, ere few days be at an end, to have her fall 
to her joining, for she has her letters ad unguem ; 
ber A, her great B, and ber great C, very right; 
D and £ delicate; her double K of a good length, 
but that it straddles a little too wide ; at the Q 
very cunning. 

Honey. Her H is full, like mine ; a goodly big H. 

Jiut. But her double L is well; ber of a rea- 
sonable size ; at her F and Q, neither merchant's 
daughter, alderman's wife, young country gentle- 
woman, nor courtier's mistress, con match 
hor. 

Honty, And how her U) 

Jtut. U, sir I she fetches up U beet of all ; her 
single U she can fashion two or three ways, but 
her double U is as I would wish it. 

Honey. And, faith, who lakes it fiister, — my 
wife or Mistress Tenterhook ) 

Jiul. O, your wife, by odds; she'll take more 
in one hour than I can fasten either upon Mistress 
Tenterhook, or Mistress Wafer, or Slistress Flap- 
dragon the brewer's wife, in three. 

• Kptirriiitif] A cormpt form of tntrHlUy, sooistitiiM 
found in old wrltsn. 
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£Wcr MmHis HuncTAFCuui. 

Bontg. Do not thy check« burn, swmt cbaduby, 
for we ue talking of the* t 

if wt Bona). No, goodueu, I wkmot : yon have 
fcw citiiena npoak well of their wirm Iwliiod their 
Iwckii but to their facea they'll cog worm and 
ba more auppliaiit than clieuta that bus in Jama 
foptr,* — How does my master T truth, I am a 
Tery truant: have you your ruler about you, 
OiMtarl for, look you, I go olo«n awry. 

JtUL A small fault ; moat of my acholare do 
•o. — Look you, lir, do not you tbiuk your wife 
will mend ) mark her da^bea, and her atrukcs, 
and her breaking*, and hrr bondings. 

Moiuf. She knoWR what I have promised her, 
if aha do mend. — Nay, by my fay, Judc, this ia 
well, if you would not fly out thua, but keep 
your line. 

Mitl. ffoney. I ihall in time, when my hand is 
io. — Have you a new pen for ma, master t fur, by 
my truly, my old one is stork naught, and will 
cast no ink. — Whither arc you going, lamb? 

Honey. To the Custom-house, to the 'Change, 
to my wiirvhoiue, to divers plaoos. 

Uiti. Hunt!/. OooA Cole, tnrry not piwt eleven, 
for you turn my stomach then from my dinner. 

Honey. I will make more haste bouje tliau a 
tti|iendiary Switzor doea after he's paid. — Fats 
you well. Master Parentheaia. 

Milt. Honey. I am so troubled with the rhermi 
tool Moune, what's good for'tl 

Honey. How often have I told you you must 
gat a patch It I must henoo. \&xil. 

Mill Honey. I think, when all's t dons, I uiuat 
follow his counsel, and take a patch ; l['d] have 
bod one long ere this, but for disfiguring my £g.co: 
yet I had noted that a mastic patch upon some 
women's toiuplos hath been tlie very rheum % of 
beauty. 

* forma pnpfr] Our early dnunntiflU hATO A pleomirv in 
nittklng thtlr choraoten miscall terms of law : &u Rowley ; 
** I, by my truth, ho Is now bat a Kaigfat under /Vima 
fayrit.' Whm ymi —t ute yOM kmm »«, ieS2. tUg. o a. 

t you mtut ^l a palch\ " EvoD as btackt patchet an 
vomft, some for pndo, rnmu to itajf th* Rhfvm/, and somo 
tohUlo the »cab,''te. Jaehi Itntiiu BnttrtainmtKt, 1(110, 
SIg. I 2. 

" For when thoy did but happen fur to see 
ThoMt that vilK Rhume a lUtU tmubleti bt 
Veart on tktirfacei a round maxtiek pde\ 
Tlioir fondness 1 percoiv'd somoUme to catch 
That for a FonhloiL" 

Wilhei'o Alnua Strifl md Wkipt, B. IL Bat. I, 
p. ITI. ad. 1«1». 
] oITij Some copies of the old ad. "aO." 
I rAeuM]. A misprint, 1 boUava : butqy. forwbsi? 



Jiul. Is be departed! is old Neetor maiched 
into Troy 1 

Mut. Honey. Yes, you mad Greek ; the geuU» 
man's gone. 

/asf . Why, then, clap up copy-bookt, dowD with 
pens, bang up ink -hums ; and now, my sweet 
Honeysuckle, see what golden-winged bee frum 
Uybla flies humming with cntro IKymv plena,' 
which he will empty in the hive of your bosom. 

[(i'i$4i^ Utw. 

Milt. Honey. From whom ? 

Juit. At the skirt of that sheet, in block work, 
is wrought his uame : break not up the wild-fowl t 
till anun, and then feed upon him in private: 
there's other irous i'the fire, more sacks are 
coming to the milL you swret temptations of 
the sous of Adam, I commend you, extol you, 
magnify you ! Were I a poet, by Hippocroue I 
swear (which was a certain well where all the 
Huses watered), and by Parnassus eko I swoor, I 
would rhyme you to death with pFaiaea, for that 
you cau bo content to lie with old men all night 
for their money, and walk to your garden* with 
young meu i'tho daytime for your pleasuta. 
you delicate damnations I you do but aa I would 
do : were I the properest, sweetest, plumpeal, 
cherry-cheeked, ooral-lipped woman in a king> 
duni, I would not dance after one man's pipe. 

Uitt. Honey. And why 1 

JatI, Kapecially after an old man's. 

Mitt Honey. And why, prayt 

Jtut. Especially after on old citizen's. 

Mut. Honey. Still, and why t 

JitM. Marry, because the suburbs, and thrae 
without the bars, have more privilege than thay 
within the freedom. What need one womsa 
dote upon one man 1 or one man bo mad, Uka 
Orlando, for one woman T 

Miet. Homy. Troth, 'tis true, oonsidunng bow 
much flesh is in every shambles. 

/luf . Why should I long to eat of baker's breed 
only, when tliere's so much sifting, and bolting, 
and grinding in every comer of the city f Uun 
and women are bom, and cumo running into the 
world foster than coaches do into Cheapside upon 
Simon and Judu's day ; and are eaten up by death 
faster than mutton and porridge in a term-time, 
^lio would pin their hearts to ouy sleeve t This 
world ia like a mitit : we ore no sooner cast into 

* crura thymo pUiM\ 
"At fo6M) multa refcruDt so nocte minoraa, 
CVuro thymo ptena." Virgil. Ororf. iv. 181. 
t break noluptke ieit<i/uiel} Tobreak up wan an old tana 
Ibr oarviug. (8o in Sbalusit]ioarti'a loot't labaitr'i Lot, sal 
iv. so. 1, "Break up this cnpon," i. c. Open tbls letter.) 
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the fire, taken out ag&ia, liammered, atamped, 
and made curreut, but presently we ore cbaiiged : 
tbe new money, Like a new drab, U catcbed at by 
Dutch, Spanish, Welsh, Frencb, Scotch, ant) 
English ; but the old cracked King-Harr}- groats 
■re ahovelled up, feel bruising ai^d battcriug, 
clipping and melting,— they auioke for't. 

Mitt. ZToiwy. The world's an arruut naughty 
pack I see, and is a very Hcunry world. 

Jtut. Scurry ! worse than the conscience of a 
broom-mao, that carries out new wore and 
brings home old shoes. A naughty pack ! why, 
there's no minute, no thought of time ]Mu.sca, but 
some villany or other is a-brewing. Why, even 
Dow-now, at holding up of tliU fiugor, nud 
before the tuniiug down of this, some are 
murdering, some lying with their maid-, some 
picking of pockets, some cutting purnes, sumu 
cheating, some weighing out bribes ; in this ciiy 
some wives are cuokoldiag some husbands; in 
yonder village some fiirmers are now-now 
grinding the jawbones of tbo poor. Therefore, 
sweet scholar, nugared HiutrcKS Honeysuckle, 
take summer before you, and luy hold of it : wliy, 
even now must you and I Imtch au ejjg i<f iiiitiuity. 

Jfut. Money. Troth, master, I think thou wilt 
prove a very knave. 

Jiut. It's the fault of many that fight under 
tbii band. 

Mitt. Hone). I slmll love a puritan's face the 
wor^e, whiUt I live, for thut copy of thy 
couutcnoiice. 

JhU. We are all weathercuckK, and must follow 
the wind of the present, from the bia& 

Siitt. Honey. Change a bowl, tliou.* 

Jutl. I will so; and now for a gnotl cast: 
tberu's the knight. Sir Qosling Glowworm. 

Mitt. Honey He's a knight made nut of wax.i' 

Jutt. He took up bilks upon his boud, Icoureas; 
Day, more, he's a knight in print : but lot Wu 
knighthood be of whut stamii it will, fram biui 
come I, to entreat you, and Mistress ^Vafer, and 
Mistress Tenterhook, being both my scholnrx, 
and your honest pewfollows, to meet him thia 
afternoon at the Rheuiali wiiie-lioube i'lhe 
StilliarJ .t Captain Whirlpool will be there; 

* frvm th* tiias. 

Kat. Humr. Cftaufft a frovl. (AcnJ Horo tbo metaphor 
U, of courae, from tba gume of buwls. 

f I/t't a InighJ mad* out nf muj So tn Sholciupenre'B 
Kanua aai Juiiti, act I. sc. S, the Nune sikys of Purls, 
•' W.iy, A/** a mun of mix." 

t Iht HSnifk tri»r-\.MM iVAt Sril(ian<J " Next to this 
lane ou Uie Ga«t LCueUi I^uie, Dowgntu W>^] is the 
Stele htnuM, ur Sttlt jmrt/< (lu they tcnnc it), a pLuM tvr 



young Linstock, the alderman's son and heir, 
there too. Will you steal forth, and taste of a 
Dutch bun and a keg of sturgeon ? 

Milt. Honey. What excuse shall I coin now ? 

Jutt. Phew I excuses I You must to the Pawn 
to buy lawn ; * to Saint Martin's for laoe ; to the 
garden ; to the glass-house ; to your gossip's ; to 
the jKiulter's :f else take out an old ruff, and go 
to your sempstcr's. Excuses I why, they are 
mure ripe than uicdlars at Christma*. 

Mitt. Hoiiey. I'll come. Tbo hour t 

Jtul. Two : the way through Paul's ; every 
wench take a pillar, there clap on your mnskt : 
your men will bo behind you ; and, before your 
prayers bo half done, be before you, and man you 
out nt several doors. You'll be there t 

Mut. Honey. U I breath& 

Jutt. Farewell [Ejcil MlBT. HovsT. 

So : now must I go set the t'other wenches the 
self-same copy : a rare schoolmaster for all kind 

Harcbantos of Alinallie," &c Stow'il SvnKjf 0/ London, 
1093, p 184. 

" Milliard is a place in Londoo, wbens the fratcroiile 
of tbo ZasUrMug Morchonts, otherwise the Merchants of 
fciio llauuflo tuid Almoiue, are wuut to liave tbohr abode. 
It is so called BliUiard, of a broad place or court wherein 
Bt««le was niuuh ftould, q, Brttiryard, upon which that 
buuae Is now founded. " Muisbew's QitUt uUo Tattgutt, 
IB IT. 

" They (Tlie Hans Town Korchants] were permitted 
tn toll Rhenish wine by retaiL" Malcolm's lotidan, vol. 
1. p. 48. 

Cuiiijiaro with the pnaaage in the text; 

" Mun whoa Ihoy are idle, aiid know uot what to do, 
BoitU one. Let um go to the miUyarU and drinlt fUunith 
Krnt, Ac." Nosli'a Firm PenntlaK, 8ig. E !, sd. \btb. 

*' Who would lot a Cil (whoeo teeth are rotteo out with 
BWi.'ut moat<\a hiM mother brings him fVum goshipiilugs) 
breatlie ui>ou hor rai-itiab Tor the promlBO of a drv neat'a 
cootfue and a potlU f*.f JUtenith al the ttiltyard. when ahe 
may oommauil a blade to loaa and tuDiblu her!" 
N'Libbes'a BruU, 1640, Sig. E. 

To thia note I now (13^7) add, on the authority of Mr. 
P. CtuiQliigham'a llaudbuok of London — that the Stccl- 
yiud, iStelyard, or BtllUard {la Upper Thames Street, in 
the ward of Dowgate)api>car8 to have been so called from 
its being the place where the KIng'a ateolyard, or beam, 
was erected for weighing the tonnage ofgooda imparted 
into London.— In the present passage the old ed. has 
"Utillyard,'' but twice afterwards It has "SUIHard." 

' to the Paicn to Imy lam] So In the curious |)oetical 
dlolopio 'Tit iwrrjf when fofipi nuet, lOW, the Wife 
aaya; 

"in truth (kind couaae) my commlug'a Oom the i'awii, 
Dut 1 protoat I lost my Lilxnir there : 

A OeuUuman promist to give me tavne. 
And did uot meet ue, which he well ahall hears.** 

Btaiiu :^d. 

The /*awn (BoAa, Genn., a path or walk ; Boon. Dutch, 
a pathway) waa a corridor, which formed a kind of 
llauior. In the Royal Exchange (Oresham's). Bee 
Cunningham *B tiondbook 0/ London. 

t ^Mttitlrri] 1. 0. poulterer 'a. 
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of band* I. 0, what strange cunee ure poured 

down with one bleasiag I 

Do «11 tread on the heal t Have all the art 

To hoodwink wiw men thiut and, like those 

builders 
Of Babel's tower, to epeak unknown tongues. 
Of all, save by their husbands, understood t 
Well, if, as ivy 'bout the elm does twine. 
All wives love clipping,* there's no bult in 

mine. 
But if the world la; speechless, even the dead 
Would rise, and thus cry out from yawning graves. 
Women moke men or bol», or beasts, or slaves. 

ISrU. 



SCENE It* 
Smir Eari. and Mixnusi Bnuiuxs. 

Sort Her answer I talk in music; will she 
comet 

Bird. 0, my sides ache in my loins, in my 
bones : I ha' more need of a posset of sack, and 
lie in my bed sad sweat, than to talk in music. 
No honest woman would run hurrying up and 
down thus, and undo herself for a man of honour, 
without reason. I am so Uine, every foot tbut I 
Bet to the ground weut to my heart ; I thought I 
had been at mumchance.i' my bones rattled so 
with jaunting: had it not been for a friend ia a 
comer [Taiei aqua^nta!\ I had kicked up my 
heels. 

Earl, Minister comfort to me, — will she come) 

Bird. All the castles of comfort that I can 
put you into is this, that the jealous wittol lier 
husband came, like a mad ox, bellowing in wbllet 
I was there. 0, I ha' lost my sweet breath with 
trotting. 

£aii. Death to my heart I her husband I Wbat 
saith he ) 

Bird. The frixe-jerkin rascal out with his purse, 
and called me plalu bawd to my face. 

£arl. Affliction to me I then thou spok'st not 
to herl 

Bird. I spake to her, is clients do to lawyers 
without money, to no purpose; but I'll speak 
with him, and hamper him too, if ever be fall 
into my clutches : TU moke the yellow-hammer 
her husband know (for all he's an Italian) that 
there's a differsnvc between a cogging bawd and 
an honest motherly gentlewoman. Now, what 



* clipping'] L e. smbrmcing. 

t Strnc //. J Tho samo. A room in the house of the EorL 

t m>ini-«Aon«] A gams pU7«l eilhsr with dice or 

Sards : Mistress Birdlime sUudss to tbs former motbod. 



oold whetstones lie over your stomacher 1 will 
you have some of my aqva t Why, my lord I 

EarL Thou hast kill'd me with thy words. 

Bird. I see baaliful lovers and young bullocks 
are knocked down at a blow. Come, come, driok 
this draught of cioDamon-water, and pluck up 
your spirits ; up with 'em, up with 'em. Do yoa 
bear 1 the whiting-mop * has nibbled. 

EarL Hal 

Bird. 0, I thought I should fetch you: yon 
can " ha " at that : I'll make you hem anon. As 
I'm a sinner, I think you'll find the sweetest, 
sweetest bedfellow of her. 0, she looks so 
sugaredly, so simperingly, so gingerly, so amo- 
rously, so amiably I Such a red lip, such a white 
forehead, such a black eye, such a full cheek, aud 
such a goodly little nose, now she's in that 
French gown, Scotch falls, Scotch bom, and 
lulian hood-tiro you sent her, and is such sn 
enticing she-witch, carrying the charms of your 
jfwcls about her ! O I 

EarL Did she receive themi speak, — here's 
golden keys [Oiring mowy- 

To unlock thy lipe, — did she vouchsafe to take 
themi 

Bird. Did she vouchsafe to take them 1 there's 
a question I you shall find she did vouchsafe. 
The troth is, my lord, I got her to my house, 
there she put off her own clothes, my lord, aud 
put on your's, my lord; provided her a coach ; 
searched the middle aisle in Paul'B,t and with 
three Elixabeth twolve-pences pressed three 
knaves, my lord ; hired three liveries in Long- 
lone,^ to man her : for all which, so Ood mend 
me, I'm to pay this night before sun-set. 

EarL Tliis shower shall fill them all : nin in 
their laps 
What golden drops thou wilt. 

Bird. Alas, my lord, I do but receive it with 

* vfiUinff-m^p] L s. young whiting,— a caul term for a 
nice young womsD, a tender creaturv. 

t tardiei tJu tniddU aiiU >n PauC; 0x4 iria Hum 
Blhabttk tw dyt pn en pramd t*rar knata] Favoos tf 
ovary description, with a strange want of roverenos te 
the sanctity of tbs rpot, used dally to froqueat tbe body 
of old SL Paol's. There tho young gallant gratified his 
rnnit; by strutting about in tfao most CuliioDsbls attirs; 
there the poUticlan discussed tbe latest nsws ; there bs 
who could not afford to dine loitered during the dinnsr- 
hour ; tAen (A< terwuU out of pUut ooim to 6c enffo^; 
there the pickpocket found the best opportuuitias far 
the exercise of hie talents, Ao. 

t htrrd tkm lirrria in Umf^mit] "The lane, trusHs 
called Iiong," (Btow's Sumy, p. 311, ed. 159S,) numiag 
out of Aldengate-street, sod (klllng into West Bmith- 
field, abounded in shops wbeie second-haud apparsl 
might be procured. 
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one hand, to pay it away witJb another : I'm but 
your baily. 

SarL Whore ii ahe t 

Bird. Id the greeo-velvet chamber : the poor 
sinful creature pants like a pigeon under the 
bands of a hawk ; therefore use her like a woumu, 
my lord; uae her honestly, my lord, for, alas, 
she'a but a novice and a very greea thing. 

EarU Farewell: I'll in unto her. 

£ird. Fie upon't, that were not for your 
honour; you know gentlewomen uae to lome to 
lorda' chambers, and not lords to the geutb- 
woDien's : I'd not have her think you are such a 
rank rider. Walk you here : I'll beckon ; you 
shall see I'll fetch her with a wet finger. 

Earl. Do au. 

£ird. Hist I why, sweetheart, Mistress Jas- 
iiniauo 1 why, pretty soul, tread softly, aiid come 
into this room : here be rushes;* you need uol 
fear the oreakiug of your cork shoes. 
BnltT UDTma Jnsniiuvo. 
So, well said It — There's his honour.— I hare 
business, my lord : very now tlie marks are set 
up, I'll get mo twelve score off, and give aiiu.^: 

[SxU. 

EarL You're welcome, sweet, you're welcome. 
Bless my hand 
With the soft loaoh of yours. Can you be cruel 
To one so prostrate to yout even my liaurt, 
Uy happineaa, and state lie at your feet. 
My hopes me Sattcr'd that the field was won. 
That you bad yielded (though yon com^uer me). 
And that all marble scales, that barr'il your eyes 
From throwing light on mine, were quite tii'in off 
By the eunuiug woman's hand that works fur uie: 
Why, therefurc, do you wound me now wilU 

frowns 1 
Why do you fly me t Do not exercise 
The art of woman on me ; I'm already 
Your captive, sweet. Are these your hate or fears I 

MUt. J'ut. I wonder lust can bang at such 
white hairs. 

Earl. You give my love ill uamea, it is not lust; 
Lawless desires well tewper'd rany seem jusL 
A thousand mornings with the curly sun. 
Mine eyes have 'fore i your windows watcb'd to 

steal 
r.i igtitness from those : as oft upon the days 
'i'liiit consecrated to devotion are, 
Within the holy temple have I stood 

• nulla] Be* noUi t, p. 21. 

t wtU mi4r\ (u our cariy writers Is ofteu equivalent to 
Ifcff dMH I t fivt aim, Soo uoto *, p. SO. 

I '/lira] Th* old «L " bvm." 



Diaguis'd, waiting your presence; and when your 

hands 
Went up towards heaven to draw some blessing 

down. 
Mine, as if all my nerves by yours did move^ 
Begg'd in dumb signs some pity for my love: 
And thus being feasted only with your sight, 
I wont more pleas'd than sick men with freah 

health. 
Rich men with honour, beggars do with wealth. 

ili»L Jtul. Part now so pleas'd ; for now you 
more enjoy mo. 

EarL 0, you do wish me physic to destroy mel 

Mitt. /iu(. I have already loap'd beyond th* 
bounds 
Of modesty, in piecing out my wings 
With borrow'd feathers : but you sent a sorceNSt 
So perfect in her tnde, that did so lively 
Breathe forth your passionate accents, and could 

draw 
A lover languishing so piercingly, 
That her charms wrought upon me, and, in pity 
Of your sick heart, which she did counterfeit 
(O, she's a subtle beldam !), see, I cloth'd 
My limbi, thus pUyei^like, in rich attires 
Not filling luiuo estate; and am come forth, — 
But why 1 know not. 

Earl. Will you love mel 

Mitl. JiuL Yes ; 
If you can clear me of a debt that's due 
liut to one man, I'll pay my heart to thee. 

Earl. Who's that! 

Mitt JuMi. My husband. 

Eut. Urn. 

Mut. Jtul. The sum's so great, 
I know a kingdom cannot answer it ; 
And Ihei'L'rure 1 beseech you, good my lord, 
Tu take tliin gilding off, which is your own, 
Ami hciitcforth cease to throw out golden hooks 
Tu choke mine honour: though my husband's 

poor, 
I '11 rather beg for him than be your whore. 

EarL 'Qoinal beauty you plot treason, if you 
suffer 
Tears to do violence to so fair a ebeek. 
That bee was ne'er made to look pole with want: 
Dwell here, and be the sovereign of my fortunes : 
Thus shall you go attir'd. 

Mitt. Jiut. Till lust be tir'd. 
I must take leave, my lord. 

EarL Sweet creature, stay. 
My coffers shall be yours, my semmts yours, 
Mywlf will be your »ervant; and I swear 
By that which I hold dear in you, your beauty 
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(And wliioh I'll not profane), you gbitll lire here 
As free from boM wrong iis you arc from blacknew, 
So you will d«ign but let me enjoy your ai^ht. 
Answer me, will youl 

Mid. Just. I will think upon't. 

Sort. Unlen you ahall perceire that all my 
thoughts 
And all my actions be to you devoted, 
And that I very justly earn your love, 
lict me not tute it. 

Mitt. Jtut. I will think upon it 

JSarL But when you find mj merits of full 
weight. 
Will you accept their worth 1 

Mitl. Jiut. I'll think upon't 
rd apeak with the old woman. 

Sari. She shiUI come. — 
Joys, that are bom unlook'd for, are bom dumb. 

Milt. Juit. Poverty, thou bane of chastity, 
Poison of beauty, broker of maidenheads ! 
I see when force nor wit can scale the bold, 
'Wealth mu^t ; she'll ne'er be won that defies gold : 
But lives there such a crrature 1 0, 'tis rare 
To find a woman chaste that's poor and Cur. 

Xi-mUr BiBXtum. 

Bird. Now, lamb, has not his honour dealt 
like an honest nobleman with youf I can tell 
you, you shall not find him a Templar, nor one of 
these cogging Catherine-peor-coloured * bearvla, 
that by their good wills would have no pretty 
woman scape thom. 

ilUt. Jiut. Thou art a very bawd, thou art a 
devil 
Cast in a reverend shape : thon stale damnation.t 
Why hast thou me eutio'd from mine own 

paradise, 
To steal fruit in a barren wilderness 1 

Bird. Bawd, and devil, aud stale damnation I 
Will women's tongues, like bakers' legs, never go 
straight 1 

Mitt. Jutt. Had thy Circtean magic me trans- 
form'd 
Into that sensual shape for which thou conjur'st. 
And that I were tum'd common veutuivr, 
I could not love this old man. 

Bird. This old man, um I this old man I do 
his hoary hairs stick in your stomach 1 yet, 

■ Cathrriiu-f*tir-colcurtd\ L e. red. 

t (tab damiiafion] Bo Jullat, in Sbakespeare'i Komta 
and Jvlitl, act lit. w. O ; sad Uslevola, in TIf Malermtnt, 
act V. BO. 3 (nee the prvaont edition) ; use "andaut daM- 
mUwa" as a term of reproach. 



melhinks, his silver hairs should move you : they 
may serve to make you bodkins. Does hit sgs 
grieve you 1 Fool 1 is not old wine wholeaomest, 
old pippins toothsomest, old wood bum brightest, 
old linen wa«h whitest 1 Old soldiers, sweetheart^ 
are siira»t, and old lovers are soundest: I ha' 
tried both. 

Mitt. /wf. So will not t 

Bird. Tou'd have some young perfumed 
beardless gallant* board you, that spits all his 
brains out at's tongue's end, would you nott 

Mitt. Jutt. No, none at all ; not any. 

Bird. None at all I what do you moke ther^, 
then! why are you a burden to the worM't 
conscience, and an eye-sore to well-given men I 
I dare pawn my gown, and all the beds in my 
house, and all the gettings in Michael mas-term 
next, to a tavem-token,f that thou shalt never be 
on innocent. 

Mitt. Jutt. Who are sol 

Bird. Fools: why, then, are yon so prceiset 
Your husband's down the wind ; and will you. 
like a haggler's arrow, be down the weather I 
Strike whilst the irou is hot. A woman, whea 
there be roses iu her checks, cherries on her Up^ 
civet in her breath, ivory in her teeth, UUes io 
her hand, and liquorice in her heart, why, she's 
like a play; if new, very good company, very 
good company; but if stale, like old Jerouimo, 
go by, go by : t therefore, as I said before, strike 
Besides, you most think that the commodi^ of 
beauty was not made to lie dead upon any yoong 
woman's hands : if your husband have given op 
his cloak, let another take measure of you in bis 
jerkin ; for as tho cobbler iu the uigbt-tims 
walks with his lantern, the mcn^hont and the 

• (RillofU] Tho old cd. " a^UanU." 

t afaKm-fo<trn] ThorsbelugftScarcitjorsmaUchsage, 
triKloaiuali won sUowod to coin tokm*.~provaiaaarj pteoat 
of brass or copper, of tbo value of a ^rthing. Re«d 
(uote on tbe Flrat Part of Tht Bomat WKan., act 1 ic t,| 
thiulu they were called tawnt-lobnu^ because tbej wttt 
"probAbly at first coinixl chiefly by tavoru kfx>|iQTs;' 
but Oiflbrd (nolo on Ben Jonson'a H'crin, vol. t p. aj 
otMerros, " that most of tliom would tr»Tol to the tsnn 
may be easily 8up]KNod, and honce, porhap\ the nuzM." 

J likt tUd Jfrotiimo, ffo bj/, Q'i by') Au sllusioa to S pu- 
ss^ In Kyd'a SjxiniMk Traffitif, vrhkh }iat been xidlcoJid 
by a boat uf poota ; 
" ffi/Tpnimo. Juatice, O, justice to Hienmlmo I 

larento. Bock ! aoe'at thou not tbe kio^ is buslel 

liirronimo. O, la he so T 

Kiitff. Who is be that Interrupts our bualnoeat 

ttirrontma. Not I. — llienmituo, bow&re ; por Ay, ^ ftf .' 
Iii«. G4. AUda'sed D i 

It may be Juat necessary to odd, that the 
Tmgtdf is a coutinuslioD of TV firl Part rf 
which was most probably also the work of Kyd. 
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lawyer with hia liuk, and the courtier with hit 
torch, ao OTury lip hu bis lettuce to himeelf; 
the lob hu bis lam, the collier his dowdy, the 
westem-mon bis pu^, the ecrviag-mim liii punk, 
the BtuJcot bis nun in Whito-friurs, the puritan 
hie lister, and the lord bia lady ; which worsbiprul 
vocation ma; fall upon you, if you'U but strike 
whilst the iron is hot. 

iliM. Jtut. Witch, thus I break thy spells ; 
were I kept brave * 
On > king's oo»t, I am but a king's slave. [Exit. 

Bird. I see, that, as Frenchmen love to ba 
bold, Flemings to bo drunk, Welshwen to ba 
called Britons, and Irishoieu to be coatermongeni, 
•o cockneys, especially she cockneys, love cot 
•qua-TitiB when 'tis good for them. 

BnttT MoieoroLv.t 

M<m. Saw you my uncle 1 

Bird. I saw him even now going the way of all 
flesh, that's to say, towards the kitchen. Here's 
a letter to your worsliip from the party. 

[Oivmg UUtr. 

Mot. What party F 

Bird. The Tenterhook, your wanton. 

Ston. From bc-r ! phew ! pray thee, stretch me 
DO more upon your Tenterhook : pox on her I ore 
there no pothecaries i' the town to send her 
physic bills to, but met She's not troubled with 
the groeu-sickness still, is shcl 

Bird. The yellow jaundice, as the dootor tells 
me. Troth, she's as good a peat! she is fallen 
away so, that she's nothing but bare skin and 
bone ; for the turtle so mourns fur you I 

Mon. In black 1 

Bird. In black ! you shall Snd both black and 
blue, if you look under her eyes. 

Mon. Well, sing over her ditty when I'm in 
tunc. 

Bird. Kay, but will you send her a box of 
mithridatum and dragon-water, — I mean some 
restorative words 1 Qood Master Houopoly, you 
know how welcome you're to the city ; and wDl 
you. Master Monopoly, koep out of the city t I 
know you cannot : would you saw how the poor 
gentlewoman liee I 

if otk Why, how lies she ] 

Bird. Troth, as the way lies over Oads-hill, 
very dangerous ; you would pity a woman's case, 

* 6raiv] L s. ensly draisod, 

f Snier Monupolt. 
Mon. Ship you my Mnclef] Qj. is the Earl the uncle 
of Monopoly 1 and the latter, in ocnsequenoo of that 
TvlBtlonship, now under the Earl's rooft Or were the 
audjeuoe to nppoHj «fter Mrs. JustiniaiiO's txit, a obaoffe 
of placet 



if- you nw her. Write to her some treatise of 
paci6catioD. 

if OH. ril write to her to-morrow. 

Bird. To-morrow i she'll not sleep, then, bat 
tumble: an if she might have it to-night, it 
would better pieoi-e her. 

Mon. Perhnpfl I'll do't to-night : farewell. 

Bird. If you do't to-night, it would better 
please her than to-morrow. 

Mun. Qod'a so, dost hear 1 I 'm to sup this night 
at the Lion in Shoroditch with certain gallants : 
canst thou not draw forth some delicate face 
that I ha' not seen, and bring it thither 1 wut 
thouf 

Bird. All the painters in London shall net fit 
for colour aa I can : but we shall have some 
swaggering 1 

Mon. All as civil, by this light, as lawyers. 

Bird. But, I tell you, slia's not so common as 
lawyers, that I mean to betray to your table; 
for, aa I'm a sinner, she's a knight's cousin, — a 
Yorkshire gentlewoman, and only speaks a little 
broad, but of very good carriage. 

Mon. Nay, that's no matter; we can speak as 
brood aa she ; but wut bring her 1 

Bird. You shall call her cousin, dn you aeel 
two men shall wait upon her, and 111 come in by 
chance : but shall not the party bo there ) 

Mm. Which party t 

Bird. The writer of that simple hand. 

Mon. Not for aa many angels as there be letters 
in her paper : speak not of me to her, nor our 
meeting, if you love me. Wut come ? 

Bird. Mum, I'll coma. 

Mon. ForewoU. 

Bird. Oood Master Monopoly, I hope to see 
you one day a man of great credit. 

Mon. If I be, ni build chimneys with tobacco, 
but I'll smoke some : and be sura. Birdlime, I'll 
stick wool upon thy back. 

Bird. Thanks, sir, I know yon will; for all the 
kindred of the Monopolies ore held to bo great 
fleecere. [JSxeuni. 



SCENE ni.» 

SnUr Bni OosLmo Qldwwooh, LiNaroca, 'WHOiLrooL; 
and CA« tArtt Ciclzcos' Wlvee, nuuktd, wit.. HlsnuHS 
HoitcvBDCKU^ Mbtssm Watsb, and Mma^ Txx- 
TcaaooK. 

Sir (Tot. So, draw those ourtains, and let's see 
the pictures under 'em. [TAe ladiet unmajjbj 

Hn. Welcome to the Stilliard, fair ladies. 

* &flu ///.] The same. A room in the Rtaentail wine- 
houae in the StilllarsL Bee note {, p. 917. 
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Uiri. Bonty.. MUl. Wafer., Mitt. Ttn. Thuka, 
good MMt«r Liiistnck. 

)r%i>/. Hans, some wine, Hiuisl 

Enter Oakh vitk dtAK and ftuiu. 

Ilani. Taw, ya<r, you nil bebben it, motor: 
old vine or new Tioe T 

Sir Oot. Speak, women. 

Mitt. Boney. New wine, good Sir Qonling: — 
wine in the must, good Dutchman, for must it 
beat for us women. 

Bant. New Tine, — ^rell; two pot* of new rtoel 

%Biil. 

Uitt. Boneg. An honert butterbox ; for if it be 
old, there's none of it comex into my belly. 

Uitt. Wafer. Why, Tenterhook, pray thee, let's 
danoe friskin, and be merry. 

Li*. Thou art so troubled with Uonopoliea; 
thay so bang at thy heart-strings. 

Milt. Tei*. Fox o' my heart, then. 

lU-ei^*r Hun vM wAm. 

Milt. BoiMy. Ay, and mine too : if any courtier 
of thorn nil set up his gallows there, wench, use 
him ■■ thou dost thy pantablca,* scorn to let him 
kiss thy heel, for he feeds thee with nothing but 
oourtholy-bread.f good words, and cares not for 
thoe. — Sir Oosling, will you taate a Dutoh wbit'a 
yon call 'em f 

Mitt. Waftr. Here, Master Linstock, half mine 
b yours : bun, bun, bun, bnn. 

/urf. [iffi/Am] Which room 1 whore arc they t — 
Wo-ho, ho, ho, so-hn, boys I 

Sir Oot. 'Sfoot, who's thatl lock our room. 

JfUt. [wi(Ain] Not till I am In ; and then lock out 
the devil, though become in the shape of a puritan. 

Bntrr ZvnvnjLVO duffuiied flJ bl/ort. 

Mitt. Bonty., Mitt. Wafer., Mitt. Ttn. School- 
master, welcome; welcome, in troth. 

Jatt. Who would ootlie scratched with the briers 
and brambles to have such burs sticking na his 
breeches 1 — Save you, gentlemen I — noble knight) 

Sir Oot. More wine, Hans I 

Jiut. Am not I. gentlemen, a ferret of the right 
hair, that con make throe conies bolt at a clap 
into your purse-nets ? J Ha, little do their three 
husbands dream what copies I am setting their 
wires now : were't oot a rare jest, if they should 
come sneaking upon us, like a horrible noise of 
ftddtereti 

* pn»tt0tUi] le. ftlippara. 

t court My-trtmf] Or, M we more usuall; Bnd It, 
cmrt^oly-KniT,— L o. flattery, bulscsre oomplimeuta. 
I purw-Mtft] See note *, p. 180. 
I noim o/JUdkn] L a. company of flddlaa. 



Miti. Boneg. Troth, Td not cars; let 'em come; 
I'd tell 'em we'd ha' none of their dull music. 

Mitt. Wafer. [drUtkioii] Viun, Mistress Ten(a^ 
hook. 

Mitt Ten. Thank*, good Mistress Wafer. 

Jyitt. Who's there t peeper^ intelligencei^ 
eavesdroppers ! 

Omnet. Uds foot, throw a pot at'* bead ! 

Jutt. Lord! O gentlemen, knight, Ia<ii<s that 
may be, citiaens' wives that are, alitft for your- 
selves, for a pair of your hutbanda' beads %n 
knocking together with Hans hi^ ud im^uiring 
for you. 

Omnet. Keep the door lodged. 

Mitt. Bontjf. 0, ay, do, do; and let Sir Oosling 
(because ho has been in the Low Countries) swear 
Qott Sacrament, and drive 'em away with broken 
Dutch. 

Jutt Here's a vrench baa simple apnrks in her: 
she's my pupil, galUnta. — [Atidt\ Good Qod ! t 
see a man is not sure that his wife is in tbs 
chnmber, though his own fingers hung on the 
piullock : trap-doors, false drabs, and spring-Ioctct, 
may coien a covey of constables. How the siHy 
husbands might here ha' been gulled with Flamiah 
money I — Come, drink up Rhine, Thames, and 
Meander dry ; there's nobody. 

^wl Bonry. Ah, thou ungodly master! 

Jutt I did but make a ialae fire, to try yonr 
vnlour, liecausc you cried "Let'em come." By 
this gloss of woman's wine, I would not ha' seen 
their spirits walk hero, to be dubbed deputy of a 
ward, I : they would ha' chronicled me for a fox 
in a lamb's akin. But, come; ia this merry 
midsummer-night agreed upon! when ahalt it 
het where shnll it bet 

Lin. Why, faith, to-morrow at night 

II'AiW. We'll take a coach and ride to Ham or 
so. 

Mitt. Ten. O, fie upon't, a coach I I cannot 
abide to be jolted. 

Mitt. Wafer. Yet most of your citizens' wives 
love jolting. 

Sir Oot, What say you to Blackwall or Lime- 
house 1 

Mitl. Boney. Every room there emails too moeh 
of tar. 

Lin. Let's to mine host Dogbolt'a at Bniinfoni* 
then: there you are out of eyes, out of ean; 
private rooms, sweet linen, winking attendance, 
and what cheer you will. 

Omnet. Content, to Brainford. 

* Bminfwd] I. e. BreotfimL (1 reuin tbe old spoUiag 
on aemnat of the pun In p. Hi.) 
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Mul. Wafer. Ay, »y. let's go by wmter; for. 
Sir Ooaling, I bav« heard you ny you love to go 
by water. 

JfwC Honey. But, wenches, with wh*t pulleys 
•ball we slide, with some cleanly excuse, out of 
our hiubaDda' suspiciou, being gone westward Tor 
smelta* all night 1 

/■ul. That's the block now we oil stumble at : 
wind up that string well, and all the consort's f in 
tone. 

Mill. Brnei/. Why, then, gootlman scraper, 'tis 
wound up. I hove it— Sirrah Wafer, thy child's 
at nurae :— if you thot are the men could provide 
some wise ass that could keep his countenance, — 

Jiut. Nay, if he be an ass, ha will keep his 
conn tenon ce. 

MitU Honey. Ay, but I mean, one that could 
••t out his tale with audacity, and say that the 
child were sick, and ne'er stagger at it; that lost 
should serve all our feet. 

WMH. But where will that wise ass be found 
nowt 

Jutt. I see I'm bom still to draw dun out o'the 
mire t for you ; that wise beast will I be. I '11 be 
that ass that shall groan under the burden of 
that abominable lie: heaven pardon me, and pray 
Qod the infant be not punished for'tl Let me 
aeo : I '11 break out in some filthy shape like a 
thrasher, or a thatcher, or a sowgelder, or some- 
thing : and speak dreamingly, and swear how the 
child pukes, and eats nothing (as perhaps it docs 
aot), and lies at the mercy of Ood (as all children 
■od old folks do) ; and then, scholar Wafer, play 
you your part. 

Mitt. Wafer. Fear not me for a veney { or two. 

* WBrfiMnl /or tmfltM] A prorerbUl expreaaion. In 
ion sppsared a story-book (which sugKested to Shjilco- 
spears •ome of the dminutances In Cj/mttlifu) enUClod 
Wt^lrard /or ftinlfi, or Ot Valtrvuui'i Art ef Mad 
Mtny Wt1tr» Wntlitii, kc 

I eeiMirt'*] See note nn ffmiKwxrri J?o,aet il. sc. 1 , p. 3IV>. 

t to <(ntw dull owl o' th* mirt] Gifford liitui ■atliifiictoii]y 
detpfltiee a gmmo, the sUusIod Co which in Rumto and 
JWiirf, set L so Iv., hod completely puuled all Shoko- 
speare's commentalors. " J>un U m f A# Mirt la a Chriat- 
aas gambol, at which I have onen played. A kv of 
wood U broo^ht iuto tha midst of the room : ibU ia i)un, 
(the cart-horaa.) and a cry Is talaed, that he is itytk in (At 
srirc. Two of the company advance, althar with or wlth- 
oat ropes, to dnw him out After repoatod attempts, 
they And themaelvee unable to do It and call for mora 
SMlwIaiiie The game conltnuaa till all the company 
take part In it when Dud is eztricatod of ooane ; and 
the meirimeDt ariaea fh>m the awkward and aflectod 
eftnts of the ruatica to Hit the log, and from sundry arch 
eoatrivanoes to let the ends of it fidl on one another's 
toso." Note on Ben Jonson's IPorti, vol. vii. p. 'im. 

9 «Muy] Or wnv*, a technical term for a hit or thruM in 
playing with dliSuent weapons, waa a aulOect of dispute 



JutL Where will you meet fthe morning 1 

Sir Oot. At some tavern near the water-side^ 
that's private. 

/iu(. The Qreyhonnd, the Qreyhoond in Black- 
friars, an excellent rendi-zrous. 

Ltn. Content, the Orcyhuund by eight 

Jiitl. And then you may whip forth, two first, 
and two next, on a auildrn, and take boat at 
Bridewell-dock most privately. 

Oittfus. Be't BO ; a good place. 

/iwt I'll go make ready my rustical properties.* 
Let me see:— schnlnr, hie you home, for your 
child shall be sick within thia half hour. [SiiL 

AUer ButnuHS. 

Sfitt. Honey. 'Tis the uprightost-dealing man ! — 
Oo<l's my pity, who's yonder 1 

Bird. I'm bold to prsas myself under the 
colours of your company, hearing that gentle- 
wonoan was in the room. — [To Mitt. Ten.] A 
word, mistress. 

Mut. Ten. How now ! what says he T 

Sir Oot. Zounds, what's she! a bawd, by the 
Lord, is't not t 

Mitt. Wafer. No, indeed, Sir Oosling ; she's a 
very honest woman and a midwife. 

Milt. Ten. At the Lion in Shoreditch I and 
would he not read it 1 nor write to mo 1 1 'U poison 
hie supper. 

Bird. But no words that I bewrayed him. 

MitL Ten. Qentlcmeo, I must bo gone ; I 
cannot stay, in faith : pardon mo ; I '11 meet 
to-morrow ; — come, nurse :^-cannot tarry, by this 
element 

Sir Oot. Mother, you, grannam, drink ere you 

go- 

Bird. I am going to a woman's labonr; indeed, 
sir, cannot stay. 

[Ex€mML Mnraos TormtaooK and Biasijxa. 

Mitl. Wafer. I hold my life,t the block-bird 
her husband whistles for her. 

between Mesara. Steovens and Molone : Douce has made 
hlmjaelf their umpire in his /7/MJtra(ioiia V BItaktMfmrt. 
vol. I. p. 233. to which I refer the reader. In ft-ndng, 
vtnuc. the French term, answered to the Italian Hoccoia : 
toe Qlflbrd's note on Bon Joujon. toL 1. p. S9. I wonder 
that Malooe, in hia content with Bteavena. failed to quote 
the following poaaags of a play which be moat auruly 
have read: — 
" 1 Lair. Woman, look lo't, tlio fencer glvca yoii a iv«ty. 

2 Law. Boliore It ho A,7j borne," 

Sirtlmim, llit WmaHkatrr, 1020, Big. F 1. 

* proptrttttj Used bora In a theatrical aense — articles 
neoeasory for the scene. 

t Afi*. irVtr / *<■''' "Y '(.'■'- *c 1 The old ed proflxes 
to this speech "Amlt.." which In early plays often stands 
fnT*'Botk^: but here it would seem to be a mistake for 
"Mab"; see note oo the Ji'SsigKi f trsww of this play. 
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if ul. Honep. A reckoning I Break one, braik 
all 

Sir Oo*. Here, Honii I — Draw not ; 111 draw for 
•11, M Tm true knight. 



UtM. //oiwy. Let him : 'moDgst women Ihii 
do«i itand for Uw, 
The worthiest mui, though he be fool, must draw. 

I 



ACT in. 



SCENE I.' 
Bnitr TBrrnmooK and UisTBm TcxnaHOOK. 

Ten. What book ia that, iweetheart? 

MuL 7>>i. Why, the book of bonda that are 
due to you. 

Ten. Come, what do you with it) why do ycu 
trouble yourself to take care about my buaineaat 

Mill. Ten. Why, lir, doth not that which con- 
oems you concern me 1 You told me Uonopoly 
had discharged hia bond ; I 6nd by the book of 
accounts here that it is not cancelled. Ere I 
would suffer such a cheatitig companion to laut,'h 
at me, I'd see him hanged, I. Good sweetheart, as 
ever you loved me, as ever my bed was pleasi ng 
to you, arrest the knave : we were never beholding 
to him for a pin, but for eating up our victuals : 
good mouse, enter an action against him. 

Ten. In troth, love, I may do the gentleman 
much discredit; and boaidea, it may bo other 
actions may fiill very heavy upon him. 

Mitt. Tm, Hang him I to sea the dishonesty of 
the knave I 

Ten. O wife, good words : a courtier, a gentle- 
man. 

Mitt. TVn. Why may not a gentleman ba a 
knave ! that were strange, in faith : but, as I was 
a^aying, to see the dishonesty of him that would 
never come, since he received the money, to visit 
us t You know. Master Tenterhook, he bath bung 
long upon you : Master Tenterhook, as I am 
virtuous, you shall arrest him. 

Ten. Why, I know not when he will come to 
town. 

Mitt. Ten. He's in town ; this night he sups at 
the Lion in Sboreditch : good husband, enter your 
action, and make haste to the Lion presently. 
There's an honest fellow. Sergeant Ambuiili, will 
do it in a trice; he never salutes a man in 
courtesy, but he catches him as if he would arrest 
him : good heart, let Sergeant Ambush lis in 
wait for him. 

Ten. Well, at thy entreaty I will do it.— [To 

* Scm /.J Ixitideti. A room in the hoaa* of Tenterhook. 



Servant within.'] Oire me my cloak, there! Buy a 
link, and meet me at the Counter in Wood.(treet 
— Buss me, Moll. 

Milt. Tm. Why, now you love me: Til go to 
bed, swectlioart. 

Ten. Do not sleep till I come, Moll. 

Mitt. Ten. No, lamb. [Rnt TKjrmiHoot 

Baa, sheep ! If a woman will be free in this 
intricate Inbyriuth of a husband, let her marry a 
oum of a melancholy couiplexioo ; she shall not 
be much troubled with him. By my sooth, my 
husliand hath a hand as dry as his brains, and a 
breath as strong as six common gardens. Well, 
my husband is gone to arrest Monopoly : I have 
dealt with a sei^goant privately, to entreat him, 
prctemliog that he is my aunt's son : by tliii 
moans shall I see my young gallant that in thil 
has played hia part. When they owe money in 
the city once, they deal with their lawyers by 
•ttomey, follow the coiirt, though the court do 
them not the grace to allow them their diet. 0, 
the wit of a woman when she is put to the 
pinch I [SxiL 



SCENE It* 
Attn- TcKmtHOOK, Behieakt Amosa, and Tsnua 

CUTTCH. 

7>n. Come, Sergeant Ambusb,^4ome, Yeoman 
Clutch : yon's the tavern ; the gentleman will 
come out presently. Thou art resolute t 

A mi. Who, 1 1 I carry fire and sword that 6ght 
for me, here and here. I know most of the 
knaves about London, and most of the thieves 
too, I thank God and good intelligence. 

Ten. I wonder thou dost not turn broker, then. 

Amb. Phew ! I have been a broker already: for 
I was first a puritan, then a bankrupt, then a 
broker, then a fencer, and then sergeant: were 
not these trades would make a man honest 1 — 
Peace I the door opes: wheel abouk, Toomao 
Clutch. 

* finiK //,] The same. Befora the lion in SbcveditctL 
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Shut Whiruvou Linst'X'k. and MuNoroLV, imbracnL 

Mm. An e'er I oome to sup in thin tavcro 
■gmin t there's do more attendance thiui in a i^ol : 
an there lio'] been a punk or two iu the oouipauy, 
then wo ibould not have been rid of the drawers. 
Now were I in an excellent humour to go to a 
vaulting-houae : I would break down all tb»ir 
glau windowa, hew iu pieces all their jniiit- 
■toola, tear [their] silk potticontn, ruffle their 
periwigs, and spoil their pointing,— O the godn, 
what I could do ! I could undergo fifteen bawdn, 
by this darkness; or if I could meet one of these 
TBrleta that wear Pannier-alley on thoir bnckK, 
sengeants, I would make them scud so faut from 
me, that the; should think it a shorter wn; 
between this and Ludgate, than a condemned 
eutpurw thinks it between Nowgato and Tyburn. 

lAn. Yon are for no action to-uight 1 

Whirl. No, rU to bed. 

Hon. Am not I drunk now \ Implentur vtteru 
Dacchi pinffuutjMe tobacco.' 

Wkirl. Faith, wo are all heated. 

Hon. Captain Whirlpool, when wilt como to 
court and dine with mel 

WMri. One of these days, Fhuk ; but I'll get 
mo two gauntlets for fear 1 lose my fingers iu tlie 
dishes: theio be excellent shaTere, I hear, in ttio 
moat of your underofficcs. I protest I have 
often come thither, sat down, drawu my knifo, 
and, ere I could say grace, all the meat hath been 
gone: I have risen and departed thence as hungry 
as ever came country attorney from Wostminster. 
Good night, honest Frank : do not swagger with 
the watch, Fnmk. 

[£rnml WniRLrocL dfvl LncsTOCK. 

TW. So, now they are gone, you may take him. 

A tub. Sir, I arrest you. 

ilf on. Arrest mo ! at whoae suit, you varlots 1 

Clutch. At Miistor Tenterhook's. 

Mon. Why, you Tarlets, dare you arrest one of 
the court ? 

Amb. Come, will you be quiet, sirF 

Hon. Pray thee, good yeoman, call the gcntlc- 
nien back again. There's a gentleman hulli 
carried a hundred pound of mine home witli 
bim to his lodging, because I dare not carry it 
over tlic fields : 1 11 discharge it presently. 

Anb. That's a trick, sir; you would procure • 
reseae. 

Mon. Catchpoll, do you seel I will hnvo the 
bair of your head and beard sbnTnd off fur tUm, 
an e'er I cntch you at Otay'a Inn, by tliis light. In. 

* /mpCntlur, Ac.] " Implautur vetsria Bacchi plnguis- 
qus/trno." Virgil, MntU, I Hi. 



A mb. Como, will you march 1 

Mon. Arw you sergeants Christians} Sirrah, 
thou luiikest like a good pitiful rascal, and thou 
art a tall man too it seems ; thou hast backed 
many a man in thy time, I warrant. 

A mb. I have had many a man by the back, sir. 

Afon. Well said I in troth, I love your quality : 
Ins. 'tis needful every man shonld como by his 
own. But, as Ood mend me, geutlcmen, I hare 
not one cross * about mo, only you two. Might 
not you let a gentleman pass out of your bunds, 
and say you saw him not F is there not such a 
kind of mercy in you now and then, my mastettit 
As I live, if you como to my lodging to-morrow 
morning, I'll give you five brace of angels. Oood 
yeoman, pvmuule your graduate here : I know 
some of you to bo hono.'it faithful drunkards : 
respect a poor genlleman in my case. 

Ten. Como, it will not serve your turn. — 
Oflvoers, look to him upoo your peril, 

3fon. Do you hear, sirt you see I am in tba 
hnods of a couple of ravens here : as you are • 
gentleman, lend mo forty shillings: let me not 
live, if I do not pay you the forfeiture of the 
whole bond, and never plead oonscicuce. 

Tea. Not a penny, not a penny: good night, sir, 

[BxU. 

Blon. Well, a man ought not to swear by 
any thing, in the hands of sergeants, but by silver; 
and because my pocket is no lawful justice to 
minister any such oath unto me, I will patiently 
encounter the Counter. Which is the deiireat 
ward in prison, sergeant 1 the Kuight'a ward ? 

Amb. No, sir, the Master's side.i" 

Mon, Well the knight is above the master, 
though his table be worse furnished: I'll go 
thither. 

Amb. Come, sir, I must use you kindly: the 
gentleman's wife that hath arrostod you' 

Mon. Ay, what of hert 

A mb. She s-nys you are her aunt's son. 

Mun. I ami 

A mb. SLo takes on so pitifully for your arrest- 
ing: 'twas luuch Rgaiust her will, good gcutle- 
wouinn, that this affliction lighted upon you. 

Mon. She hath reason, if she respect her poor 
kiudrcd. 

Amb. You shall not go to prison. 

Mon. llunest sergeant, oonsciouable officer, did 

* T haM not on* crou about nw, only yov ttnt] Tliis 
qiiibblinij: on tha wonl en— has occumd \x(on ; see 
not« 1, p. 100. 
t U( KniffWt mnt f 

Axa. Xo, itr, Iht Uiultr'i lub] Ses note {, p. IM. 

Q 
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I fnrget myactf erao now, a vice that aticlM to ma 
■Iwk;* whoa I am druok, to aliuno luy be«t 
frivaJat Wbera did«t buy this buff? Lat me not 
liva, but I'll giv* tbae % good suit of dunuic*.* 
Wile thou take my bond, eargeantl Wbore'a a 
■crivener, a scriveDer, good yeomao? you oliall 
have my award and hangora f to pay him. 

itmfr. Not ao, air; but yon ah&U be prioooer in 
my bouae : I do cot think but that your couijn 
will visit you there i'tbe momiog, and take order 
for you. 

MuH. Well aoid I Waa't not a moat trencheroua 
part to arrest a man io the night, and wbeo be ia 
aliu'iat drunk! when he hath not bia wita about 
hira, to remember which of bia frienda ia in the 
■ulmidy < Come, did I abuae you, I recant : jou 
•re aa neceoary in a city aa turablcra in Nurfiilk, 
■umners in Lancashire^ or rako-hella in on army. 

[£muit. 

♦ 

SCENE IIU 
£W<r Juimuiio tiit a eoUitr, and a Boy. 
Juit. Buy any amall coal, buy any email coal 7 { 
Boy. Collier, collier ! 
Jutt. Wliat sayoat, boy f 
Boy. "Ware the pillory I 

Jutt. 0, boy, the pillory aasurei many a man 
that he ia do cuckold ; for how impoeaible were 

• W*tn didl tuf tXU trnfff 1*1 fiu not livt, but fU 
fiM Um a good triit of durario] So, in Bhakopcara'a 
nm Part of BtKTy IV., act I. ao. 2, tho Prince nya to 
Palataff with a pun, " And ia not a fri^ jm-kln a tuaet 
■we«t rube of tkuTMnc* f " — Ihnrvutt was a atronj; and 
lasting kind of itulf : Mr. HalUwnU {Shnitt^^mrt &jc,>( r 
faptrt, ToL ia 3SJ cites (h>m tin Boot of Ai'x, ed. 
1«7S. p. «5,— £ J. el. 

" Durauos, or i with tbrod, the yard .. 00 00 08 

Duretty. I with ail k, the yard . . 00 10 00." 

t Auiif^^rt] L e. friUKiyl and oroanionto I Itxipa, attached 
to tba f Irdlo, lu which the small aword or dagger was 
(uspandsd: — 

** Mans Bworda In Ivmgtra hang, fimt by their aide." 

Taylor tho water poet's KcrtiK of A JtufU and 
meatUit of Hangtnt, (Porta, icao, p 133. 

t Stmt in.l The same. A atnet : before the house of 
Wafer. 

I Bmu any tmaU coal, buy any tnaU eoal f] Thin was the 
commrtu cry of coUlore : so In one of tho rarest of pUays, 
A Xfuukt to tno» an koruM maa, 1506 ; 
" BntT Lnjo, tiJn a eoUiar. 

U. Will you buy any colea fine small coles T " Big. O. 

Lot me hero ojako a remark on a note of Oilford. 
•* With our aooostoni," aaya he, ^'eotlirrt, I know not for 
what reaioii, Uy, like Mrs. <)uickly. ttfu/«r on iU name." 
Bm Jonton't Work*, toL 11. p. 16». 1 believe they were 
in bad repute because they used to chtat must gruaaly 
the purcliaaers of cools by giving false Qiva-mre ; R, 
Oraens, In his Pltaiant Ducovery of (A« Ctonuifft ^ 
Cbtflort, ap[ieudod to hia IfotabU JDiK^very of Oiomiafft, 
l&Ol, lays open all their knavery. 



it a man should thrust hia head through so amall 
a loop hole, if his forehead were branched, boyt 
Boy. Collier, how cama the gooae to be pat 
upon you, hat 

Jutt. Ill tell tlioe. The tarm lying at Winchea- 
ler, in Henry the Third's dayi, and many Freodi- 
wnmeu coming out of the lale of Wight thither, 
(oa it hath always been seen, though the tale of 
Wight could not of long time neither endure 
foxes nor lawyers, yet it could brook the wore 
dreadful cockatrice,* } there were many punks in 
the town, as you know our term ia their term. 
Your farmer, that would apend but threepence 
on hia ordioory, would laviah half-a-crown on hia 
lecheiy ; and many men, calvoa as they wei«, 
would ride in a farmer's foul boots before break- 
foat : the commonaat ainuor had more fluttering 
about her than a freah punk hath when ihc cuwaa 
to a town of garriaun or to a uniTerdty. Captoiua, 
acholsra, aervingmcu, jurors, clerka, townamen. and 
the hluck guard, f used all to one ordinary, and 
most of them were called to a pitiful reckoning ; 
fur, before two returns of Michaelmas, aurgrona 
were full of buameta ; the care of most, secrecy, 
glow as oommou aa lice in IreUnd, or aa acabi in 
France. One of my tribe, a collier, carried in hia 
oirt forty m.ilmod soldiers to Salisbury, looking 
aa pitifully as Dutohmen first mute drunk, llien 
oarried to behwiding : every one that met hiu 
cried " Wore tlie goo8e,t collier ! " aijd from that 
diiy t'l this there 'a a record to be sem at Croydon, 
how that pitiful wiLftOKe, which indeed was i lituo 
in the collier, that all that time would cxny no 
coala, laid this imputation nn all tho posterity, 

Huy. Yuu are full of tricka, collier. 

Jittl. Boy, where dwella Master Wafer F 

Boy. Why, here: what wouldsti I am one of 
his juvenalo. 

Jutt-. Hath he not a child at nuraa at Uora- 
clacke ? $ 

Boy. Tea : dost thou dwell (here 1 

Jutt. That I do: the child ia wondrous ndci 
I was willedjj to acquaint thy maater and mistnsa 
with it. 

Boj/. I'll up and tell them presently, [£riC. 

Jiut. So, if all i<hould fail me, I could turn 
collier. the Tillonj of this age ! how full of 
secrecy and silence (contrary to the opinion of 
tlie world) have I over found most womeo I I 

* eoetatriee] A cant luuno for a prv«titute. 
t Mf blade guard] See note *, p. S. 
t lAtfooM} See note on A Cart /»r a CWlvU, act tv. 
sc. i. 

I Mort-ciadu] A oommon oomipticm of JforKsAa 

II tciUtli I. e. doaired. 
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tave Mt ■ whole nftemoon inaiiy times by my 
fif<>, and loyked upon b»r eyc», «id felt if h>-r 
iiilaea bltn) b^at, nrlicu I have iiumed n BU«|>eclc<) 
ovo ; yet a.\\ tbis wbils have not drnvu from 
«r the least KCruple of coiifeiiHion. I bnve laiu 
vntkc a thousand nights, tUiukiiig she would bare 
reTeated fiomewbat in ber dreams, and when kIis 
IiM begun to sp«iik any thing in her alecp, I have 
jogged her, and cried, " Ay, sweet-heart, but when 
will your love come 1" or " \Vhat did be say to 
thee over the stalU" or" What did be do to thee 
in the garden-chamber?" or " When will be send 
to tfaea any letters 1" nr " When wilt thou send to 
him any money 1" What an idle coxcomb jealousy 
will make a man I Well, this is my comfort, that 
here comee a creatore of the same head-piece. 

S»trr WAFsa and MivmaaB WArra. witA Boy. 

atUt. Waftr. O my sweet child t— Where's the 
collier 1 

Jumt. Bere, forsooth. 

Mitt. Wafer \to Boy], tlnti into BiickltTtibury • 
for two ounces of dro^jou-water, some spermnceti, 
and treacle. — What is it siok of, ooUier 1 a buraiug 
feTer f 

Jiut. Faith, mistress, I do not know the 
infirmity of it. — Will you buy any small coal, 
Bay you t 

Wafer. Prithee, go in and empty them. — Cou)e, 
be not so impatient. 

Mill. Wafer. Ay, ay, ay, if you bail gi-oaned for't 
as I have done, you would huve hocn more natural. 
— [To Servant viilhin] Take my ri<lingbat and my 
kirtlo, there ! — I'll iiway presently. 

W-fer. Yon will not go to-night. I am sure. 

Mut. Wafer. As I li»e, but I will. 

Wafer. Kaitb, sweetheart, I have great buainess 
to-night : stay till to-morrow, and I'll go with you. 

Kitt. Wafer. No, sir, I will not bimler your 
business. I see how little you respect the fruits 
of your own body. I shall find somebody to 
bear mo company. 

Wafer. Well, I will defer my btuinesa for once, 
and go with (bee. 

iiitt. Wafer. By (his light, but you shall not ; 
you shall not hit me i'the teeth that I was your 
biudniocc. — Will you to Bucklersbury, air? 

iBxil Boy. 

Wafer. Come, you are a fool ; leave your 
weeping. 

lint. Wafer. You ihall not go with me, as I 
live. [Exit Wafer. 

• AidUcra&Bryl See noU *, p. 213. 



Jiut. V\\\>\\ ! 

Mttt. W'fer. Excellent master t 

Jiut. Admirable mistress I How happy be out 
Engli.<ihwomcn that ore not troubled with jealous 
husbands ! ^^'hy, your Italians, in general, aro 
BO suu-bunit with these dog-days, that ynur great 
lady there thinks ber husband lores her not, if 
ho be not jealous : what ooufirms the liberty of 
our women more in England than the Italian 
proverb which says, — If there were a bridge over 
the narrow seas, all the women in Italy would 
slinw their husbands a million of light pair of 
heels, and lly over into England? 

Mat. Wafer. The time of our meeting I come. 

Juti, Seven. 

Mitt Wafer. The place f 

Jii»t. In Blackfi-iars : there take water, keep 
ninof from the shore, on with your masks, up with 
your rails, and. Westward ho 1 

Mitt. Wafer. So. [Exit. 

Ju4it. the quick apprehension of women I 
they'll grope out a man's meaning presently. 
Well, it rests now that I discover myself in my 
true shape to these gentlewomen's husbands ; for 
though I have played the fool a little, to beguile 
tbo memory of miuo own misfortune, I would not 
play the knave, though I be taken for a bankrupt - 
but, indeed, as in other things, so in that, the 
world is much deceived in me; for I have yet three 
thousand pounds in the bands ofa sufficient friend, 
and all my debts discharged. 1 have received bcrea 
letter from my wife, directed to Sfode,* wherein 
sbo most repenteutly eutreatotb my return, with 
protestation to give me assured trial of her 
hoDosty : I cannot toll what to thiuk of it, but I 
will put it to the tost. There is a great strife 
between beauty and chastity ; and that which 
|ilaaseth many is never free from temptation. 
As for jealousy, it makes many cuckolds, many 
fools, and many bankrupts ; it may have abused 
nic, and not my wife's honesty : I '11 try it : — but 
first to my secure and doting compBuion[s]. [Sxit. 



SCENE IV.t 
Bnler MoxovoLV arul UisrauB Tdctiouiook. 
Mon. I beseech you, Mistress Tenterhook, — 
before Ood, I'll be sick, if you will not bo merry. 
J/m(. Ten. Tou are a sweet beagle, 
Man. Come, because I kept from town a little, 



■ Sladt] So* note *, p. Ill 

t Sretu ly] The same. A roem in the house of Ambush. 
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— let mo not live, if I did not kear tlic irioki)or« 
wnaf in tf^wii Tt-ry hot. In truth, thy hiur ii of itii 
excel lent colour ainco I law it: tltow briglit 
trensen, like to threndt of gold ! * 

Mut. Ten. Lie and uUee auffer maob in the 
city for that onropariBon. 

Slo». Hvre'i an houeat gontlcmanwiU be linre 
by and by was bom at Fulbam; hie Djime in 
Oo!iliiig Olowworm. 

Miti. Tat. I know him [not] : what ia he t 

Uim. He ia a knight What ailed your huaband 
to be »o haaty to arreat me 1 

Mat. Ten. Shell I speak truly? iboll I apeak 
not like a woman 1 

if OK. Why nnt like a woman? 

ifu(. 7Vn. Beeauae women'a tong;uea are like to 
docks; if they go too (bat, they novcr go true: 
'twaa I that got my husband to arreet thee, I 
have. 

Ifon. I am beholding to you. 

MUI. Ten. Foraooth, I cotild not come to the 
speech of you : I think you may be spoken withal 

BOW. 

Jfoa. I thank you : I hope you'll bail me. 
oousin t 

Hut. Tm. And yet why ahould I s|>eak witli 
jrou 1 I protest I lore my husband. 

Hon. Tush, let not any young woman lovo a 
man iu years too weU. 

Mill. Ten. Why 7 

Jlon. Beeanae he'll die beforo he can requite 
it 

Mi$t Ten. I have acquainted Wafer and Honey- 
suckle with it, and they allow f luy wit for 't 
extremely. 

Bnler Amsdsb. 
honest sergeant I 

Ami. Welcome, good Mistress Tenterhook. 

3fi$l. Ten. Si'rgoant, I must needs have ray 
eoiisin go a little way out of town with me, ami 
to secure thoo, here are two diamonds ; they nre 
worth two hundred pound ; keep them till I 
nturn him. 

Amb Well, 'tis good security. 

ifi t. Teti. Do not cume in my husband's sight 
in the mean time. 

SntPT WlURLFOOt, SiK Oosuvo Olowwoku. LncSTfKK, 
Hitnat U0SETEIICKI.E, and Mnrrata Watiol 

Amh. Welcome, pdlonts. 

Whirl, Hiiw now ! Monopoly arrested ! 

• O (»o« liri^hi IrrutM, liit 10 IHrmiU of smld .'| Ilcadi 
9try llko ft i^ttxtntlon ; but I hsro searched soruiiU imcios 
and rlAys Tui It In thIq. 

t aJlwj I. c. appnnri^ pralae. 



Mon. my little Honeysuckle, art come to 

visit ft prisoner ) 

Mitl. Htmej). Yes, Csitli, as gentlemen ritit 
Uierubauts, to {nre well, or tm porte young quaint 
rovvllera, to laugh at them. — Simh,* if I were 
some fuulish juitioe, if I would not beg thy wit. 
never trust me. 

ititl. Ten. Why, I pray youl 

Mit. Honey. Because it hath been oonceoled all 
this while. But, come, shall wc to boatf we are 
furnished for attendants oa ladies ore; we have 
our fools and our usfaera. 

Sir Got. I thank yuu, madam ; I shall meet 
your wit in the close one day. 

Mi4t. Wafer. Sirrah, tbou knoweat my hnaband 
kt'eps a kennel of hounds \ 

Mitt. Boney. Yea. 

Whiri. Doth thy husband lovo Teneiy? 

Mitt. Wafer. Venery I 

Wliirl. Ay, hunting and venery are worda of 
one significntiou. 

Mitt. Wafer. Your two hu«band»+ and he 
have lunde a match to go 6ad a hare about 
Bu*<(y Cftiisy.J 

Mitt. Ten. They'll keep an excellent honso till 
we come home again. 

Mttt. //oney. 0, excellent ! a Spanish dinner, — 
a pikher, and a Dutch supper, — butter and 
onions. 

Lin. 0, tbou art a mad wench I 

Mitt. Ten. Sergeant, carry this ell of cambric 
to Mistress Birdlime : tell her, but that it is a 
rough tide and that she fears the water, she 
should have gone with us. 

Sir Gut. O, thou bast an excellent wit I 

H'Airl To boat, hey I 

ilfu(. Honey. Sir Uoaling, I do take it your legs 
are married. 

Sir Gut. Why, mistresn T 

Mitt. Utmey. They look so thin upon it 

Sir Got. Ever since I measured with your 
hiis'wiiil, I have shrunk in the cal£ 

Mitt. 1/ ttey. And yet you have a sweet tool 
iu your he»d. 

Sir Got. O, well dealt for the eoirs head I Ymi 
may talk what you wilt of logs, and rising in the 
sm.dl, and swelling beneath the garter; but 'tis 
certain, when lank thighs brought long stockini 
out of fashion, the courtier's leg and his slcndi 
tiltini;-stalT grow both of a bigness. — Come, 
Brainford I [Bxi 

• WrmA] 3.'o nnU ♦. p. 814. 

t tiutniLla] The old ed. "Autaad." 

i Biulp aituit] (iy " AuAy Osusy "r 
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SCENE !.• 
Alter MiHTRm BiHDUUK and Lrctu 

Bird, Good morrow, MiBtroas Luce : buw did 
you t»ko your rest touiglit t how dotli y our good 
worebip liko your lodging 1 wlmt will you liuT* 
to breakfiut? 

LMte. A. pox of tlio kuigbt ilint WM hero liuit 
niglit! he prouiised to have sent me some wild- 
fowl : he wu drunk, I'll be ttewed elite. 

Bird, Why, do not you think be will sand 
them? 

LtKc Hang them, 'tis no more in fiubion for 
thcui lo keep their prouiisen, than 'tis for men to 
{my their debts: he will lie fouler thou a dog 
trrits. What n fihliy knocking woa at door hist 
niglitt some puny Inno'-court-iuen, I'll hold uiy 
coutribution. 

Biid. Yea, in troth, were they, civil gentlemen 

without beards: but to say the truth, I did t^ike 

exoeptiona at their knocking, took thorn uido, 

and said to them, " Oentluuieu, this i« not well, 

that you should couio in this hnbit, clonka and 

rapierx, boots and opura : I proteat to you, thnw 

that be your ancients in the house would Itaw 

come to my house in their caps mid gowott, 

civilly and modestly. I promise you, they 

might have beou token for citizens, but that they 

t^lk more liker funis." [KnocHvg ieiihin.\ — Who 

knocks there 1 —Up into your chamber. 

[SxU Lues. 

Bnlrr BoHirrivCKUL 

Who are you 7 some man of credit, that you come 

in inuffied thus I 

llimty. Who's above 1 

Btrd. Let me see your face first 0, Mnster 
Honeysuckle I Why, the old party, the oM party. 

Jluneg. Phew, I will notguuptoher. }< obody 
eUrl 

Bint. A.» I live. Will you give me some savkT 
— Where's Opportunity 1 

Alter CmiirrtAit. 

Uonty. What dost call herl 

Bird, tier name is Christian ; but Uistryvs 
Luce cannot abide that name, and so she calls 
her Opportunity. 

HvHty. Very good, pood. [Qira iiftneg. 



* Kctnt /.] Loudon. 
BlnlUui*. 



A rof>iu In thQ b'ju^c of HistreM 



Bird. la't a shilling) bring tlie rast in nqua- 
vitjc. [Bxit Cbbistian. 

Come, ahall's go to noddy 5 * 

Boney. Ay, an thou wilt, for half-anbour. 

Bird. Hero ore the curds : deal. [Theji play.} 
Odd send me deuces and aces with a court-cord, 
aud I shall get by it. 

Honey. That can make thee nothing. 

Bird. Tea, if I have a coat-cord turn up. 

Honey. I show four games. 

Bird. By my troth, I must show all and little 
enough too, six games : play your single game, I 
shall double with you anon. Pray you, lend ua 
some silver to count my games. 

Reunite ClIBIiiTlAll wi/lk tact. 
How now, is it good sack ? 

Olirit. There's a gentleman at door would 
speak with you. 

Honey. Ood's so, I will not be seen by any 
tne.ios. 

Bird. Into that closet, then. 

IBat HoHeraocxiA 
What, another muGBer I 

Bii(cr Testoibook. 
Ten. How dost thou. Mistress Birdlime t 
Bird. Master Tenterhook ! The party is aboTS 
in the dining-clmmber. 
TetL Above! 
Bird. All alona. [Exit Tihtrbuook. 

SmUtr BomrsocKLE. 
Uonty. Is bs gone upl who won't, I pray tlicef 
Bird. By this sack, I will not tell you: say that 
y-'U were a country gentleman, or a citizvu that 
h«lh a young wife, or on liinK>f-Clianccr)'man, 
should I tell you ) pardon mo. This sack tostoi 
of horse-Scsh :f I warrant you the leg of a dt-ad 
horse hangs in the butt of sack to keep it quick. 

* nodd^] A gnms on the csrd^ which spi^ors, frani 
pasaase* 1u our uld writcn, to bavo tMoo pUyod In mors 
way* thau niio, 

1 r^ij mck tastes of korMt'/luk. Ac.] So QUplhonie ; 
" Tlita ci^llor apoyloa my driuktii^, or else thU aiot hat 
horlKjttih in't, it ridoa uiwii my atoniitoko.** 

nt IMa^Jm; \^n. Big. n t. 

Tho itatuto 17 Cnr. il. c. 2.'.. acct. II, which furLhia the 
Ailultcratlotiuf wliips, mentlntia, among othor iu^rodlunta 
owd (ur that purpoeo, ' uurauy aurt otfluh whatsoever. " 
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Uuney. I beseech tlice, good ^klutrcM Birdliuc, 
t«Il me who it niu. 

Bird. Ood, lir, wo arc eworn to secrecy u 
well M •urgeooa. Come, drink to mo, and let's 
to ourgomo. 

Snler TniTiBBOOK and Luc«, abort'. 

Ten. Who va 1 1 

Luee. You 1 — pray you, unblind me : — Cnpt«in 
Wliirlpool? no; Master Liostotkl— pmy.uublind 
mo : — you are not Sir Ooaling Olowworin, for he 
wean no rings of his Sogers : — Master Fnera- 
laatbar?— 0, you are Qoorge the drawer at the 
Mitra:— pray you, unblind me:— Captain Pnck- 
foBt!— Master Counterpane the lawyer? — Wbut 
the devil mean youl bcahrew your hciirt. you 
have a very dry hand : — are you not mine host 
Dog-bolt of Brainford I— MiHroM Dinllimet — 
Master Honeysuckle ?— Master Waff r ? 

Ttn. What, the lost of all your clients ! 

iMCt. 0, how dost thou, good couein 1 

Ttn. Ay, you have many cousins. 

Lure. Fikith, I con name many that I do not 
know : and suppose I did know them, what then ? 
I will sulfur one to keep mo in diet, another in 
apiiarel, another in phytic, another to pay my 
housa-rcnt. I am just of the nature of alchemy ; 
I will BulTer every plodding fool to spend money 
upon me ; marry, none but somo worthy friend 
to enjoy my mora rotiroil and useful faithfulness. 

Ten. Your love, your love. 

Luee. 0, ay, 'tis the curse that is laid upon our 
quality ; what we glean from others we kvish 
upon somo trothlus^a well-faced younger brother, 
that loves us only for maintenance. 

Tm. Hast a good term. Luce ! 

Luce. A pox ou the term! and now I tliitik 
on't, says a geutleiuan last night, let the pox bo 
in the town seven year, Westminster never 
breads cobwebs, and yet 'tis as catching as the 
plague, though not all so general. There be a 
thousand bragging Jacks in London, that will 
protest they c:>n wrest comfort froui me, when, 
I swear, not one of them know whether my palm 
be moist or not. In troth, I love thee: vou 
promised me seven ells of rarabria [Knocking 
vrithin.] Who's that knocks! 

Homy. What, more sacks to the mill ! I '11 to 
my old retirement. [Exii. 

Enter W^rsa. 

Bird. How doth your good worship t — [Atide] 
• abort] Sea note *, p. 100 



Passion of my heart, what shift shall I makef — 
How hath your good worship done a long time 1 

Vi'oftr. Very well, Oodamercy. 

Bird. Your good worship, I think, be riding out 
of town. 

Waftr. Yes, believe me, I love to be once a 
week a-horseback. for methinks notlung sets a 
man out better than a horse. 

Bwd. 'Tis certain nothing seta a woman out 
better than a man. 

Waftr. What, is Mistress Luoe above \ 

Bird. Yes, truly. 

Wafer. Not any company with hert 

Bird. Company I shnll I say to your good 
worship and not lie, she hath had no company,— J 
Int me see how long it was sinco your worsliipf 
was here; you went to a butcher's fcatst at 
Cockold's-haven* the next day after Saint Luke's _ 
day, — not this fortnight, in good truth. 

Vi'oftr. Alas, good soul I 

Bird. And why was iti go to, go to, I thini 
you know better than I. The wench asketh ' 
every day, when will Master Wafer be here! and 
if knights nsk for her, she cries out at stairhead, 
" As you love my hfo, let 'em not come up : I 'U 
do myself violence, if they enter." Have not you 
promised her somewhat 1 

Wafer. Faith, I think ahe loves m«i 

Bird. Loves! well, would you knew what I 
know I then you would say somewhat. In good 
fnith, she's very poor : »11 her gowns are at pawn ; 
she owes me 6vo po<ind for her diet, besides forty 
shillings I lout her to redeem two half silk kirtlec 
from the broker's : and do yon think she uerdud 
be in debt thus, if she thought not of somebody I 

Wafer. Good, houost wench. 

Bird, N'ay, in troth, she's now entering into ' 
bond for five pounds more ; the scrivener is but 
new gone up to take her bond. 

Wafer. Come, let her not enter into bond; 
111 lend her five pound ; I'll pay the mt of ha 
debts : cull down the scrivener. 

Bird. I pray you, when he comes down, stand 
mulBed, and I'll tell him you are her broLhur. 

Wafer. If a man have a good honest wouch that 

lives wholly to his use, let him not see her want. 

[Bril Hisraass BiaDLiMK, (uxl lAoi «<ilcr slow. 

Bird. MistrcBS Luce, Mistress Luce, yon are 
the mo9t unforlutinto gentlewoman that ever 
breathed I Your young wild brother came newly 
out of the country : he colls me bawd, swears I 
keep a bawdy-house, says his siat«r is turned 



• CxdJioldilMraH 
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wboro, and that, he will kill and ulay any miui 
tbiil he finda in her company. 

7en. What couveyaoco will you makfl with tiie, 
Miatrew Birdlime 1 

Luce. O God, let him not come up ! 'tis the 
•wiy:i;eriii$^est wild-oats. 

Bird, 1 have paot6ed him aomawhat, fur I 
told bim that you were a scrivener come to tako 
a band* of her: now, a« you go fnrtli, say, "she 
mi||(ht have had lo much money if eho had 
pK'aKcd,'' and aay, "she is on houeat geutlewoman," 
and all will be well. 

Tat. Enough.— Farewell, good Luco. 

Bird. Come, change your voice, and muffle you. 
[Szmn/, abvvf. BULDLIMB and Tc^ricnnnoK. 

Luet. What trick should this bo f I hav« iievi^r 
a brother. 111 hold my life, some fniuker ciia- 
tomer is come, that she slides him off su 
amoothly. 

Kt-tnUr, Mot, TnrmBOOK oni/ UnwuHE. 

Ten. The gentlewoman ia an huutiat grnllo- 
woman as any is iu Luudon, and nhould hnvo linri 
tlirioa as much money upon her aingle bond, fur 
the goful report I hear of her. 

WiifcT, No, air, her fneuds can funiii.h her 
with money. 

Ten, By this light, I should know that voice. 
Wafer I Od'u-foot, are you the gentlewoman's 
brother I 

Wafer. Arc you turned ■ scriTener, Tenter- 
hook T 

Bird, [atidt] I am spoiled. 

Wafer. Tricks of Hiatress Binllime, by this 
litShl. 

Jfe-ndr BomTBUcKU. 

Hrmty. Hoick, covert I hoick, covert ! why, gen- 
tlemen, in this your hunting? 

Tat. A consort I What make you berv, Honey- 
meklr) 

Huney. Nay, what mnko you two here I — 
excellent Mistress Birdlime ! thou hai«t more 
tricks iu thee than a punk liHth iiiicIck, cousins, 
brother-", sons, or faihrrs, — mi tufiuite i-omp.-iiiy. 

Bird. If I did it not lo make your good wur- 
abi)ie meny, never believe me. I will drink to 
your worrhip[e] a gUaa of aack. 

Bnhr JcarnnAKO. 
JiuL Qod Bve you I 

Jlonry., Waftr. Master Jiistiuiauo ! welcome 
front Stod*- ' + 

• tMftttl i. c. tMmd. 
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Jiut, Why, gentlemen, I never oanie thero. 

Ten, Never there I where have yuu Ixfeu, 
then 1 

Ju*t. Marry, your daily gnest, I thank you. 

Ten., Honey., Wafer. Oura ! 

Jutt. Ay. yoma. I was the pedant that learned 
your wives to write ; I waa the collier tlmt 
brought you newa your child waa sick : but tin* 
truth is, for aught I know, the child is in hi-slih, 
and your wives are gone to make meiry lA 
Bi-ninford. 

Wafer. By my troth, good wenches, they Utile 
drram where we are now. 

Jiul. You little di'eam what galUmta are with 
them. 

Ten. Gallants vrith them • I'd lauch at th.<t 

Jutt. Four gallants, by this light; Muter 
Monopoly is one of them. 

Ten. Monopoly ! I'd laugh at that, in faith. 

J tut. Would you Uugh at thull why, do ye 
laugh at it, then. Tbt'y ore there by Ibis time. 
I uuiuot stay to give you more particular ii>t«lli- 
geuce : 1 have received a letter from my wife 
here. If you will call me at PulDi.-y, I'll bear 
you company. 

Ten. Od'sfoot, what a rogue is Sergennt Am- 
buoli ! I'll undo him, by this light. 

Ja»t. I met Sergeant Amounh, and willed* him 
come to tins house to you pro'^uutly. So, gen- 
tleuieu, I leave you. — Biiwd, I have nothing to 
any to you now. — Do not think too much in ao 
dangerous a matter ; for iti women's matters 'tis 
more dangerous to aland long deliberating than 
before a battle. \Exit, 

Wafer. This fellow's poverty hath made him 
an arrant knave. 

Bird. Will your wor»hip drink any aqua-vita: f 

Ten. A pox on yuur aqua-vitao I — Monojioly, 
that my wife urged me to arrest, gone to 
Bniiufurd ! — Here comes thovarlet. 

Bnltr Ambdsb. 

A iiib. I am come, sir, to know your pleasure. 

Ten. What, bath Monopoly paid the money 
yet? 

A mb. No, sir, but ho sent for money. 

Ten. You have not carried him to the Counter? 
be ifl at your house still 1 

A mb. O Lord, ay, sir, as melancholic, ^.-f* 

• wiZ/nf ] i. o. desired. 

t n* mtinncfinlic, Ac] Wiia Iho pcrfonoer to uonclndo 
Oiis •|tcccli wliU any stinlle Ihftt ha Uioiight iiropcrf 
(Mir "Id dr.imntists siimcUiuos triist«U to the pU/vr's 
powers of oxtemtMtrfsing ; so Oreeiio ; 
" Fair* Tolyxsua, tlie pride of IUod, 
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IW. You lie like wa urvit varlet. By tUU 
oukIId. I Iwigh at the jest. 

Jiird. [ande] And yot he's ready to cry. 

IVn. Ua'i gone with my wife to Bminf->rd : 
an there bo iiny I>w in KngUud, I'll tickle ye for 
thia. 

Amb. Do your wotet, for I have gooJ wcurity, 
and I oerc not ; beaidea, it waa his couain yuur 
wife's pleasure that he ahould go along with 
her. 

21m. Hoy-day, her oousint Well, sir, your 
aecurity f 

A mb. Why, sir, two diamonds here. 

Ten. [fuidt] my heart ! my wife's two dia- 
monds t — Well, you'll go along and justify this? 
.Ami, That I will, air. 

SnUr Luca, Moic. 

Luce. Wlio am 1 1 

7'm. Whut the murrain care I who you bto) 
hold off your Augers, or TU cut them with these 
diamond[>]. 

L»ee. I'll see 'em, ITaith. So, I'll ke«p these 
diamonds till I have my silk gowu and six ells of 
cambric 

Tm. By this light, you shall not 

Lttce. No ? what, do you think you have fops 
in hand 1 sue me fur thorn. 

Wafer, Buney. As you respect your credit, 
let's go. 

Tta. Good Luce, as you love me, let me have 
thorn ; it stnuda upon my credit : thou shalt have 
any thing; take my piuae. 

Luct. I will not be crossed in my humour, sir. 

Ten. You ore a diuuuod Glthy punk. — What 
an unfortunate rogue was I, that ever I oame 
into this house I 

Bird. Do not spurn any body in my bouse, 
you were best. 

Ten. Well, well. 

[£mmi Textsbiiook, WAirsa, BorarsDOKU^ and 
AunrsQ. 

Btrd. Excellent Luce I the getting of tUoae 
two diamonds may chance to save the gentle- 
women's credit. Thou faoardost all 1 

L\ui. 0, ay, and, liy my troth, pity thorn : what 
a filthy knave was that betrayed them I 

Foar not AohlUes* over- madding boy ; 
Fyrrhus shall not, &o. 

Souos, Orgalio, why suflbrast thou this old Irot 
to coiiio ao uiffh ma t " 
Oriavuto Furiow, Dran. Work*, t. 43, od Dyoe. 
And IIe3rivo<xl ; 

".Tocllfo U lU'l to wMppliig ovor ttio stsgs, fpoMng 

£>U,int lU Fourtlk, fori Sk., ikL IfilP, aig. T. 



Bvrd. One that put me into pitiful fear : Hasti'r 
Jnatiuiano here hath layol lurking, like a sh««)>- 
biler, and, in my knowledge, hath drawn theac 
gentlewomen to thia misfortune. But I'll down 
to Qiieenhive;* and the watermen, which wm 
wont to carry you to Isunbeth-Marsh,-!- akall 
carry me thitlier. It may bo I may come before 
them. I tliink I shall pray more, what for fear 
of the water, and for my good suooeas, thao I 
did this twelvemonth. [Ramit, 



SCENE n.j 

JSVihr (k< Kabl <m<( (Am Servlngnwii. 

Earl. Have you porfum'd this chamber I 

Omvtt. ¥■•», my lord. 

Eiirl. The banquet t 

()inn«. It stands ready, 

BarU Go, let music 
Charm with her excellent voice an awful silenoo 
Throutjh all this building, that her spbery soul 
Hay, on the winga of air, in thousand fvirma 
Invisibly fiy, yet be cnjoy'd. Away I 

Pirtt Scrt. Does my lord mean to oonjun, that 
ho draws these eCrange charactera ! 

Sec. Serv. Ho does ; but we shall see neither 
the spirit that rises, nor the circle it rises in. 

Third Serv. 'Twould make our hair stand up 
an end, if we should. Come, fboU, come ; 
meddle not with his mattera : lords may do any 
thing. [Bxeunt Serviugmen. 

Earl. This night shall my desires be amply 
orown'd, 
And all those powen that taste of man in <u 
Shall now aspire that point of happiness. 
Beyond which sensual eyes oe'or look, — sweet 

pleasure, 
Delicious pleasure, earth's suprcmest good, 
The spring of blood, though it dry up our blood. 
Rub mo of that, — though to be drunk with 

pleasure, 
As rank excess even in best things ia bad, 
Turns man into a beast, — yet that being gone, 
A horse, and this, the goodliest shape, all one. 
We feed, wear rich attires, and strive to clears 
The Blars with marble towera, fight battles, 

spend 
Our blood to buy ua names, and, in iron hold. 



* QumtAin] 1. e. Quoenlilths. 

t LnvibdA'Manih] A noted baimt ef prostltutsa sad 
sharpori. 

t Smm//.] The same. Aioom In tbehoiueof IbaEoL 
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Will we «t roots, to impriaon fugitive gold : 
But to do tbus, what spell cao us excite 1 
Tbie, the atroog msgic of uur appetite; 
To fuut which richly, life itself undoei. 
Who'd oot die tbua 1 to see, and then to chooec. 
Why, even those that storre in voluutary w&nt«. 
And, to advance the mind, keep the flesh poor. 
The world eujoying them, th<-y not the world, 
Would they do this, but that they ore proud to 

■uck 
A iweetneM from such sounioss 1 Let 'em so : 
The torrent of my appetite ihall flow 
With happier stream. A woman I O, the spirit 
And extract of creatioa I This, this night, 
The Bun shall envy. What oold checks our 

blood) 
Her body is the chariot of my soul, 
Uer eyes my body's light, wliioli if I want, 
liife wante, or if possess, I undo her, 
Turn her into a devil, whom 1 adore, 
By scorching her with the hut steam of lust. 
'TIS but a miuutc's pleasure, and the siu 
Soorce acted is repentod : shun it, tlian :* 
0| he that can abstain is more tliuti man ! 
Tush ! Rcsolv'st thou to da ill, be not precise : 
Who write of virtue best, arc olaves to vice. 

The musio sounds alarum to my blood : 
What's bad I follow, yut I see what's good.t 

[ fVkiltl the iOti(f a A/«n/, tfu Eajil itruit* a curtain, 
and tAM /oTib a banqiut. lie thtn esil, aitd rt- 
emitn ynmittiy vitK JrsnnlANO altirnt like ki» 
vifi, ina*htJ ; teatU him tu the tiiliU, fjiur^e him 
til a chtiir, and in duuUt irifftii courts hiin tiil the 
Wfij be done. 

Fair, be not doubly mask'd with that and 

night : 
Be.iuty, like gold, being ua'd become* mom bright 
Jiut. {takivg off hit mnik]. Will it pl«uje your 
iurdship to sit ) I shall receive small plea(<ure, 
if I see your lurdsliip stand. 

Earl. Witch 1 hog I what art thou, proud dam- 
nation ! 
Jiat. A merchant's wife. 
EarL Fury, who rais'd theo up? what com'at 

thou for I 
J^ttt. For a banquet. 

Eart I am abus'd, deluded. — Speak, what art 
thoul 
Ud's death, speak, or I'll kill theo. In that habit 
I look'd to find on angel, but thy face 
Shows thou'rt a devil. 

* (AiiHl A fnrm of fVn, ootnmon in old poeU- 
t What'tbait, fto.J " vfdou tuehura probuquc, dfltariura 
•»luor." Ovid, Ma. vU. W). 



Jnit. My fiioe is aa Qod made it, my lord : I 
am no devil, unless women bo devils ; but man 
find 'em oot so, fur they daily hunt for them. 

BarL What art thou that dost cozen me thai I 

Juil. A merchant's wife, I say, Justiniauo's 
wife ; she whom that long birding-plcce of yours, 
I moan that wicked Mother Bbrdlime, caught for 
your honour. Why, my lord, has yotir lordship 
forgot how yo courted me last morning ( 

EnrL The devil, I did I 

Jutt. Kiwed me lost morning. 

Earl. Succubus, nut thee. 

Jiut. Gave me thia jewel last morning. 

Eai I. Nut to thee, harpy. 

Just. To me, upon mine honesty ; swore you 
would build mo a lodging by the Thames sida 
with a water-gate to it, or else take me a lodging 
in Cole-harbour.* 

Eurl. I swore so 1 

Jiut. Or keep me in a labyrinth, as Harry kept 
Rijsniuond, where the Minotaur, my husband, 
ahoiild uut cuter. 

EaiL I sntoro so, but, gipsey, not to thee. 

Jutt, To me, upon my honour : hard was the 
nrge which you laid to the crystal wolU of my 
chastity, but I held out you know ; but because 
I coiiuot bo too stouy-heartod, I yielded, my 
lord, by this token, my lord, (which tukou lies at 
my heart like lead,) but by this token, my lord, 
that this night you should commit that ain which 
we all know with me. 

EarL Thee! 

Jiul. Du I look ugly, that you put " thee" upon 
me! did I give you my hand to horn my head, 
Lliat'a to say my himbnuil, and is it come to 
"tlicu"! is my face a filthier face, now it is yours, 
than when it was hisi or have I two inccs under 
one Uuod 1 I confess I have laid mine oyea iu 
brine, and that may change the copy : but, my 
lurd, 1 know what I am. 

Earl. A sorceress : thou ahalt witch mine ean 
no more ; 
If thou const pray, do't quickly, for thou diaat, 

Jusl. I can pray, but I will not die, — thou liaat. 
My lord, there drops your lady ; and now know, 

• Cote-Xarbenir] Or Cba/-Aar6oyr — a comiption of Culd- 
barbour, or Ooldhorlwrough, was an old bulldlug Id 
Dowgate Ward. Btow (Surt^y, p. IH, ed. \buS,) tails 
us, " The Uat dseeoanl Earls [of Shrawabury] tooko It 
down, and in plaoe tlieroof builde<l a great naraber of 
small Utnemoutji, now ietUin out for gnml ronU to 
propio of all »oii«." — Debtors and parsons not of the 
meet respootabltf character used to taks rol\i^ there. 
M »!' ileton calls It " the derira lauotuary." J Trick to 
an k the old <m<,— Works, it 6S, ed. Dyoe, 
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Thnn unroMonable loclier. I un her hiulHtnd, 
Whom thou wouldxt maks whur*. Kc»l ; alie 

■pmk« there thus : 
[HmBMi JostnoAKoiidiiraMnd, IfimguH/imd'. 
Unlns I cmme to her, her band should free 
Hsr ohastity from blerawh : proud I wiu 
Of her brsve mind ; I came, and eeeiug what 

■laTory, 
Poverty, and the frailty of hor mk, 
Ha<l, and waa like to make hor aubjeet to, 
I begg'd that iho would die ; my «uit wa* granted; 
I poiaun'd her ; thy luat there atrikea her dead : 
Horua feor'd plague wone than atioking on the 

head. 
Earl. O Ood, thou host undone thyself and me I 
None live to match this piece : thou art too 

bloody : 
Yet for her sake, whom til embalm with tears, 
This act with her I bury; and to quit 
Thy loas of such a jewel, thou sholt share 
My living with me : come, embrace. 
Jiut. My lord I 
Earl. Tillain, damn'd merciless slave, Fll 

torture thee 
To erery inch of Besh. — What, ho ! help I who's 

there I 
Come hither ! here's a murderer, bind him I — 

How now ! 
What Qoiie is thisT 

KmOtrOuiarttii^mm. 
Knt Sen. My lord, there are three citiscns 
fiuw me down that here's one Miuter roreuthexia, 
a schoolmaster, with your lordship, and desire he 
may be forthcoming to 'em. 
/miC That borrow'd name is mine. — [Calling lo 
thou wi/Ain] Shift for yourselves ; 
Away, shift for yourselves ; fly ; t am taken I 
Earl. Why should they fly, thou screech.uwl I 
JuA I will tell thee : 
Those three are partners with me in the murder; 
We four commix'd the poison. — [Catling to thou 
vMia] Shift for yourselves I 
Eitrl. Stop's mouth, and drag him back : en- 
treat'em enter. [Exit First Serv. 

0, what a conflict feel I in my blood ! 
I would I were less great to be more good. 

Alter TdTERBOOE. WAm, imrf HoKXTsttausv kM 
First Sarvingtnan. 

Te're welcome: wherefore came youT — Quard 

the doors. — 



• UiMrriu JuMtiniann u dueowrtd^ 'ywV <" V A«'(J 
This •t«i{».<llr«cUDn U not in iho old cd.— Hero probably 
Justlniano drew back a cartaia. 



When I behold that object, all my senses 
Revolt from reason. — Ue that offers flight 
Drops down a corse. 

Ten., Wafer, Sontf. A corse I 
J'tnt Serw. Ay, a corse : do you scorn 
wonns' meat more than she t 
Jiut. See, gentlemen, the Italian that dui* 

soom. 
Beneath the moon, no baseness like the horv. 
Has pour'd through all the veins of yon cbasts 

bosom 
Strong poison to pi o s e i ve it &om that plague. 
This fleshly lord, he doted un my wife ; 
He would have wrouKht on her and plar'd on me; 
But to pare off these brims, I cut off her, 
And guU'd him with this lie, that you had hsoiii 
Dipt in her blood with mine ; but this I did, 
That his stain'd age and name might nut be hiil 
My act, though vile, the world shall crown as just ; 
I shall die clear, when ha lives soil'd with luit.— 
But, come, rise, Moll ; awake, sweet Moll ; tbos'it 

play'd 
The woman rarely, counterfeited well. 

[McETKaa JusTinunriM. 

Firtt Sen. Sure, sh'sa nine lives^ 

Just. See, Lucrece is not slain ; 
Her eyes, which lust call'd suns, have their finl 

beams. 
And all these irightmenta are but idle dreamt : 
Yet, afore Jove, she had her knife prepor'd 
To let her * blood forth ere it should run bisek. 
Do not these open cuts uuw cool your boekt 
Muthinks they should : when vice sees with 

broad eyes 
Her ugly furm, she does herself deipise. 

E trL Mirror of dames, I look upon thee now. 
As men long blind having rvcover'd sight, 
Amu'd, scarce able are to endure the light 
Mine own shams strikes me dumb : henosfoitli 

the book 
ni read shall be thy mind, and not thy look. 

Banty. I would either we were at Brainford le 
see our wives, or our wives here to see this pa- 
geant 

7*01. So would I ; I stand upon thorns. 

EarL The jewels which I gave you, wear; yow 
fortunes 
I'll raise on golden pillars : five you well. 
Lust in old age. like burnt straw, does even chokl 
The kindlers, and consumes in stinking smoke. 

{SbL 

Jiift. You may follow your lord by the smoke, 
badgers. 

• tarj The old ed., "*•«.■■ 
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Firit Sen. If fortune had fitvoured him, we 
might bare iblloweJ you by the boi-ns. 

Jugt. Fortane fuTours fouls ; your lord'i k 
wiae lord. [Ejeant Servingmen.] So. — How now I 
ha ! Thia ia that makes mo fat now : ia't not 
ratsbane to you, gentlemen, as pap waa to NeatorT 
but I know the inTisiblo sina of your wives hang 
at your eye-lids, and that makes you so heavy- 
headed. 

TtH. If I do take 'em napping, I know what 
I'Uda 

Boney. 111 nap some of them. 

Ten. That rillaiu Monopoly, and that Sir Ooa- 
ling, treads 'em all. 

Wafer. Would I might oome to that trending ! 

JuM. Ha, ha, so would I. — Come, Moll : the 
book of the siege of Ostend,* writ by uue tlmt 
dropi>cd in the action, will never sell so well a; 
a report of the siego between this grave, this 
wicked elder and thyself; an imprrshiun of yuii 
two would away in a May moruiug. VViis it 
ever heard that such tiring* were brought awiiy 
from a lord by any wench but thee, Mull, with- 
out paying, unless the wench couycatohcd him i 
Go thy ways : if all the great Turk's concubini's 
were but like thee, the ten-penny infidel f siioukl 



^ever need keep so many geldings to neigh over 
'em. — Come, shall this western voyage hold, my 
bparts) 

Ten., Wafer, Honey. Yes, yes. 

Just. Tea, yea ! s'foot, ynu speak as if you 
had uo hcartji, and look aa if you were going 
westwni'd indeed.* To see how plaiu-dealiug 
women can pull down nieu 1 — Moll, you'll help 
lift to catch smelts i* too? 

MUt. J Ml. If you be pleased. 

Jutl. Never better since I wore a smook. 

Honty. I fear our oars have given us the bng.^ 

Wafer. Ooorl, I'd laugh at that. 

Jiut. If they have, wnuld their* { might give 
them the bottle t Come, march whilst the womm 
double their filea Married men, see, there's oum- 
furt ; the moon's up : 'fore Don PI oebus. I doubt 
ne Khnll have a frust thia iiight, her horns are so 
eharp : Ho you not feel it bite I 

Ten. I ilo, I'm sure. 

Jutt. But we'll sit upon one another's sklrta 
i' the boat, and lie close in straw, like the hoary 
courtier. Set on 

To Braiuford now, where if you moot frail wive", 

Ne'er swear 'gainst horns in vain Dame Nut\iru 

strives. [Edtunt. 



ACT V. 



SCENE I.: 

AUerMo!(o^()I.r,WalSU^>ou I^ikstock; Miaraan FioNKV- 
sunua, M nraias Warsa, and Umsm TnrrntiiooK, 
OtirltaUi^. 

M(m, 'Why, chamberlain ! — Will not those 
fiddlers be drawn forth I are they nut in time 
yetl or are the rogues afraid o' tho statute,} and 
dare not travel so far without a passport 1 

Whirl. What, rhamberlain I 

Lin. Where's mine host! — What, chamberlain ! 

Bnter CnAMBaoAiH. 
Cham. Anon, sir; here, air; at hand, »ir. 
Afoii. Where's this noisellj Wliot a lousy town's 
this ! Has Bminford no music in't 1 

• (Ac ntgt qf OtlcKl] Sen nota I, p. SIO. 
I (A# t«n-ptft*iy \ttjliiet\ So Dekkor ; 

"Wilt fight, TurktHi-lenptneir" 

BatinmoMtx, 11X12, sig. H i. 
J Sctnt /.j Drvutrorrl, A rooiD hi lUi ton. 
4 //,« *latutf\ " titatut« agaiust v/tgnbou'ls." US. note 
hy Maloiie. 
g Rtiur] Bee note |, p. 2t3, 



Cham. They are but rosining, sir, and they'll 
scrape themselves into your company presently. 

JKan. Plague o' their cat's-guts and their 
•craping I Dost not see women here, and can we, 
thiukest thou, be without a noise, then 1 

<7Aain. The troth is, sir, one of the poor in- 
stniuienta caught a sore mischance last night : 
his inoat base bridge fell down ; and belike 
they are making a gathering for the reparations 
uf that, 

Whirl. When they oome, let's have 'em, with ■ 
pox. 

Cham. Well, sir, you shall, sir. 

Man. Stay, chamberlain; where's our knight, 
Sir Gosling 1 where's Sir Qoelingi 

Cham. Troth, sir, my master and Sir Oosling 
are guzzling ; they are dabbling tugether fathom- 

• iMiTvonl indttd] 1. a. to Tybum. 
1 It, enteli trntllt] See nvta *, p. 333. 
{ / /ear our oart havf given ut Ui* bagl To gim VU buf 
luenni tQ eAritl. 
I rMnJ Old ed., " ■tActw." 
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deap: the koiglit bitUi rirunfc au luuvli l.ralth to 
lb* ganUaiiMi yuuder, i>u liii) kae>«,* lUftt lii> 
tui almoat lost the UM of bu leg<. 

Af u(. Uoiieg. 0, for lors, lot anne uf 'em (Oter 

our room, Ge I 

Mitt. W<^fer. I would not b»re 'em cut np 
tbeir accounts bero, for more tbui they meui to 
be drunk tbia twelvemontb. 

Mitt. Ten. Good chamberliiin, k«cp tbem and 
tbeir bcoltba out of our company. 

Okam. I wuTBnt ;ou, tbeir bealtba aball not 
bort 70a. [Sxit. 

Hon. Aj, well aaid ! tbey're none of our 
giving : let 'em keep tbeir own quart«3r. Nay, I 
told fou the men would ao«k bim, if be were 
ten knigbts ; if be were a knigbt of gold, they'd 
fetch him over. 

Mitt. Ten. Out upon bim I 

H'Air/, Tbere'a a lieutenant and a captain 
amongst 'em too. 

Mem, Nay, then, look to have somebody lie on 
the earth fur't : it's ordinary for your lieuteoaut 
to bo drunk with your captain, and your captain 
to oaat with your knigbt. 

Mvl. Ttn. Did you never bear bow Sir Fubian 
Scarecrow (even such another) took me up one 
night before my huabond, being in wine 1 

Miti. Wafer. No, indeed : bow was itt 

Mi4i. Ten. But I think I took him down with 
k wttneaa. 

Mist. Soneg. How, good Tenterhook t 

Hut. Ten. Nay, 111 have all your ean take 
part of It. 

O'lina. Come, on then. 

Mul. Ten. He used to frequent mo and my 
Luaband divers times ; and at lost comes bo out 
one momiog to my husband, luid says, " Muster 
Tcutcrbook," nayit be, " I must trouble you to 
lai:<i ujo two hundred pound about a commodity 
which I lun to deal in :" and n-biit was that com- 
m<Mlity but his knighthood ! 

(hnnet. 80. 

ilitt. Ten. '■ Why. you shall, Muster Scarecrow," 
n,\ s my good man : so within a tittle while after, 
Mii.^tcr Fabian was creati'd knight. 

Uim. Creatud a knight I that's no good he- 
ralilry ; you must »ay dubbed. 

Mitt. Ten. And why nut created, pray f 

Omnet, except ifon. Ay, well done I put bim 
down at's own « capon. 



* tht knight \oth I'.mnl io mucA lualOi to tkt ffottleman 
f-ttffrr fm kit knt'i, Tliti wnt a ruoliah ciuUim of the <lay, 
ai w bich tho Patltaiifl oxprstsed the hIgUest indignatton. 



Hut. Ten. Nut cr>«ted • why, all tbiu(;> have 
ll.cir bring by creation. 

Lt*. Yes, by my faith, is't 

Aful. Ten. But to return to my tale, — 

Whirl. Ay, marry ; mark now. 

if wt Ten. When be bod climbed up this coatly 
ladder of preferment, he disburses the (Dcoey 
back again very honourably; comes home^ ud 
waa by my husband inTit«d to supper. That 
supped with us, bosidea, another geotlemaa 
incident to the court, one that had bespoke ms 
of my husband to help me into the bonquetting. 
houae and see the rerelUng, a young goitlo- 
woman,* and that wag oar schoolmastw, Ifaslw 
Parontheais, for I remember be said gneo, — 
metbinks I sao him yet, bow be turned np the 
white o' the eye, whan he came to the last gasp, 
and that bo was almost past grace ! — 

Mut Wafer. Nay, ho can do't. 

Miit. Ten. All supper-time my new-minted 
knight made wine tho waggon to bia meat, for it 
ran down bia throat so fast, that, before my 
chamber-maid had taken ha'f up, be was nut 
scarce able to stand. 

Mm. A general fault at citisens' tables. 

Mut. Ten. And I, thinking to play u]>on bim. 
asked him, "Sir Fabian Scarecrow," quoth I, 
" what pretty gentlewoman will you raise up now 
to stall her your lady 1" But be, like a foul- 
mouthed man, f.worp, " Sounds, I'll stall never a 
punk in England a lady; there's too many 
already." " 0, fie. Sir Fabian," quoth I, '■ will 
you call her that shall be your nife such as 
odious name) " And then he seta out a throat, 
and swore again, like a stiukiugbreatbed knigbt 
as be wax, that women were like bnrsea, — 

Mut. Bimey., Mitt. Wafir. U filthy knave I 

Afitt. Ten. They'd break over any hedge to 
change tbeir pasture, though it were worse. 
" Fie, man, fie," says the gentlewoman, — 

Mon, Very good. 

MiM. Ten. And he, bristling up bis besrd t« 
rail at her too, I cut him over the thumbs tliiis: 
" Why, Sir Fabian Scarecrow, did I incense nij 
husband to lend you sn much money upon your 
bare word, and do you backbite my friemls and 
me to our faces? I thought you bad liod inun 
ptrseverance : if you bore a knightly and a it- 
generous miud, you would scorn it : you bad 
wont to be mure deformable amongst women: 
6e, that you'll be so bumoursome I here wu 
uoliody so egregious towards you. Sir Fnbian:* 



* ffmtlrK<niui%\ The old oopy '* GcuLlamou ' 
what pressuUy follows. 
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utd thas, in good sadnou, I gave him tbo beat 
words I could pick oat, to make him nsbauicd of 
hi« doings. 

Whirl And bow took he this comotioa ) 

Misf. Ten. Very heavily, for he slept preseullj 
upon't ; and in the morning was the eonieat 
knight, and, I warrant, ia so to this day, that lives 
bj bread in England. 

Man. To no what wine and women can do I 
the one makes a man not to havo a word to 
throw at a dog, the other mokes a man to eat bia 
own words, thoogb they were never so filthy. 

Whirl. I see these fiddlers cannot build up 
their bridge, that some music may come over ua. 

Liii. No, faith, tbey are drunk too : what 
ahall's do therefore! 

Moil. Sit up at cards all night. 

3fitt. Wafer. That's sorving-man's fashion. 

Whirl. Drink burnt wine and eggs, then. 

Hill. nmuy. That's on exercise for your suburb 
wenches. 

Mitt. Ten. No, no, let's set upon our posset, 
and so march to brd ; for I begin to wax light 
with having my natural sleep pulled out o' miue 
eyes. 

Omnet, Agreed, be't so ; the sack-posset and 
to bed. 

Mm. What, chamberlain I — I must take a pipe 
of tobacco. 

Mi*i. Ilimni., Milt. Wafer, Mill. Ten. Not here, 
not hrre, not here. 

Mill. Wafer, I'll rather love a man that takes 
a purse than him that takes tobacco. 

Mill. Ten. By my little finger, I'll break all 
your pipes, and bum the case and the box tou, 
an ynu draw out your stiuking smoke afore me. 

Mon. Prithee, good Mistreas Tenterhook, — I'll 
ha' done in a trice. 

Milt, Ten. Do you long to have me swoon f 

Man. ni use but half a pipe, in troth. 

Milt. Tm. Do you long to see me Ua at your 
feet I 

Man. Smell to't ; 'tis perfumed. 

MiM. Ten. O Ood. Ood, you anger me ; you 
stir my blood ; you move me ; you make me 
■pnil a good fuce with frowning at you. This was 
aver your fashion, so to smoke my husband when 
you come home, that I could not abide him in 
mine eye ; he was a mote in it, methoaght,a month 
afWr. Pray, spawl in another room : Qe, Go, Oc I 

Man. Well, well : come, well for once fucd 
her hnmoor. 

Ifiit Honeg. Oet two rooms off at least, if you 
lore OB. 



Milt. Wafer. Tliiec, three. Master Linstock, 
three. 

Lin. 'Sfoot, we'll donee to Norwich,* and 
take it there, if you'll stay till we return again. 
Hero's a stir I You'll ill abide a fiery face, that 
cannot endure a smoky nose. 

Man, Come, lot's satisfy our appetite. 

Whirl. And that will be hard for us ; but well 
do our best. 

[Sxtunt MoitoroLT, Whirlfooi, oiuI LnntocK. 

Mitt. Ten. So ; are they departed 1 What 
string may wo three tliink that these three gal- 
lants harp upon, by bringing us to this sinful 
town of Broinford, ha 1 

Milt. Money. I know what string they would 
harp upon, if they could put us into the right 
tune. 

Milt. Wafer. I know what one of 'em buzzed 
in miue ear, till, like a thief in a candle, be mode 
mine ears bum ; but I swore to say nothing. 

Milt. Ten. I know as verily they ho{>o, snd 
brag one to another, that this night they'll row 
westward in our husbands' wherries as we hope 
to be rowed to LouJou to-morrow morning in a 
pair of oars. But, wenches, let's be wiko, and 
make rooks of them that, I warrant, are now 
sotting purse-netst to conyoatch us. 

Mill. Jfoneg., Miit. Wafer. Content. 

Mill. Ten. They shall know that citisens' wives 
have wit enough to outstrip twenty such gulls : 
though we are merry, let's not be mad ; be as 
wanton as new.marriod wives, as fantastic and 
light-beaded to the eye as feather-makers, but as 
pure about the heart as if we dwelt amongst 'em 
in Blackfriius.:^ 

Mill. Wafer. We'll eat and drink with 'em. 

Mill. Ten. 0, yes ; oat with 'em as hungerly as 
soldiers ; drink as if we were froes ;{ talk as 
freely osjcHtors: but do as Uttle as misers, who, 
like dry nurses, have great breasts, but give no 
milk. It were bettor we should laugh at their 
popinjays tlinn live in fear of tbuir prating 

* danee to ifontich} An kUusJod to a fo»t or Kompe, 
tho actor, of which he imblUhod an aoooont, otilod 
Knni>s Tfint Daiu WoruJtr, per/ormed in a J^iunee /rvm 
Lofuttm to iforvich, 1600, 4to. It has bo«n roprtntod by 
tho Camden Boaoty from tho unique copy lu the 
BodlelAD Library. 

t pur§e^ntt4] Bee DOt« *, p. 130. 

1 04 /iinlaatie and tiffhi.fmtdtd to thi gft ai fiatJur- 
mnlrrt, tmt al jmrt about tMt htart a» if m dwcU omoi^ 
'rm in Btaehftiari] BlackMara wu famed fur the reel- 
denoo of Puritans, aomu of wham, rooet iuoouslstanUy 
with tLoIr rollgious optulous, foUowed the trade of 
foatUor-maklng. 

I froai L s. frows. 
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tonguM. Though we li« kll night out of the eit^, 
they sboll not find country wenchea of vu ; but 
■ince We ha' brought 'em thui fnr into k fonl't 
p«u«dige, leave 'em iii't : the jcet ahall be a Mock 
to maintaiD ua and our pewfellowa in liiugliing 
at ohristoninga, cryings-nut, and iip'^ittiiigs lU\» 
twelTe-mniilh. Huw iiay you, wencbea 1 have I 
■et the anddle on the right horae ! 

3litl Wafer, Mul. Honey. 0, 'twill bt excplWnt ! 

MtMl. Wafer. But how ttiall we shift 'oni iifl"f 

MUt. Ten. Not ai ill dobtora do tlioir crmlitom, 
with good worda; hut M lawyer* do their clicnta 
when they're overthrown, by some new knavish 
trick: and thua it ahall bo; one of \xa must 
diaacmbic to be suddenly very aick. 

1/ut. Honey. I'll be ahe, 

ilitl. Ten. Nay, though wo can nil di»<cniblo 
well, yet I'll bo ahe : for men are ao JuaIou^ or 
rather envioua of one another'a happiocaa, espe- 
cially in these out-of-town goaaipinga, that he 
who aholl miaa hia hen, if he be a right cock 
indeed, will watch the other from tremling. 

Mitt. Wafer. That'a certain ; I know that by 
myaelf. 

Uitt. Ten. And, like ^Caop'a dog, unleaa himself 
might oat hay, will lie in the mangor nD<I starve, 
but he'll binder the horse from eating any ; 
beaidea, it will be aa good aa a Welah hoo^ for 
you to keep out the other at the stavea-en'' ; fir 
you may boldly atand upon this point, that unleaa 
every man's houU may be tript u|i, you rx>ru to 
play at football. 

Milt, llaney. That "a certain : — peace ! I tear 
them spitting after their tobacco. 

Mitt. Ten. A choir, a chair I ouo of you keep 
IB grant a coil and calliug as if* you ran fur a mid- 
wife; th'other hold my head; whilat I cut my lace. 

Milt. Wafer. Poaaiuu of me I Master Monopoly 1 
Moater Linstock I an you be men, help to dawf 
Mistreaa Tenterhook I 0, quickly, qu'ckly ! she's 
tick and taken with an agony. 

Rt-enter, « At eria, Hokopolt, Wnnu ■ooi, ami 

LiMSTUCK. 

Man., Whirl., Ztn. Sick I Huw t boT aow! what'a 
the niAttcrl 

Hon. Sweet Clare, call up thy sp rita. 

Mitt. Ten. O Uaator Monopoly, uy spirits will 
nut come at my calling I I aui temble and ill. 
Sure, sure, I'm struck with sumo wicked pliuiet, 
for it hit my very heart. 0, 1 feel nyaelf worac 
and Worse I 



' luyf] The oW copy " and n If." 
t daw\ i o. revive. 



Hon. Som« tmmt aaok for her. gootl wenvhea, 
or pnwet-drink. Pol o' thia rogue chamberlain ! 
one of you oall him. How her pulsvs beat! a 
drauRht of cinnnmon-wotor now for her were 
better than two tonkarda out of the Thamea. — 
How now. ha ' 

Mul. Ten. til, ill. iU, ill. Ul. 

Mun. I'maccuraed to apend money in this town 
of iniquity ; there's no good tliinjj: ever tomes out 
of it; and it stands upon such musty ground, by 
ri-ason of the river, that I cannot aee bow a 
tender woman can do well in't 'Sfoot, nek 
now, oa«l down, now 'tis come to the puab f 

Milt. Ten. My mind miagivea me that all's not 
sound at lAJtidon. 

Whirl. Fox on 'em that be not aouod I what 
need that touch you f 

Mitt, Tm. I fear you'll never carry mo tbithsr* 

MoTi., Whiri., Lin. Pooh, pooh, say not aa 

Jftft. Ten. Pray, let my clothaa be utterly 
undone, and then lay me in my bed. 

Lin. Walk up and down a little. 

Mitt. Ten. Master Linstock, 'tis no walking 
will serve my turn. — Have me to bed, good aweet 
Miatreaa Honeysuckle. — I doubt that old bag; 
Oilliao of Braiuford,* has bewitched ma. 



■ G'llian ^ BrnvKfr^ OUIian, Julian, or Jooo a( 
Breutlord was a roputod witch of aomo celebrity. 

/y 0/ brtyntJttr*U it^ajntnl. !faely eomjnUd, n. d. ito., 
coiiKifttintr of v\ffl\i Iraves, is among tlie rarest of t»tack- 
letter tracts ; it was written by Rotiort. and printaA by 
Willlnni, Copland. In this very low and vulf^r pc*- 
duotliin no maution is nia<ie of Oiltion's boin^ addicted 
to witehonfl : aa the Bodleian copy is now befors oi<^ I 
quota a few liDoa from it ; 

"At tlrontford on the west of t/>ndon 
Ny^h to a (ilaoo y* called is Syon 
There dwelt a widow of a bomly sort 

Honest in suiMtaunoe and full of sport 
Dally she cowd w^ pastim and Jcstea 

Amouff bor uoyfrbbours and ber geatea 
She kept an IBo of ry^ht ^nod lodffynf 
For all ostAtet tluit tliyder was oomyn^ .** 
The reader who bos any curiosity to ku<Tw w^al 
Gillian bequeathed to her ft-louds, may gt^UXf 11 ^ 
turning to Nash's SKmiH«rf laM vitt and fetfOMwnl, 10$^ 
SIg. U. 3. 

It api>ears from Honslowe's tHary that aba was a 
chnraotor tn a play written by Thomas Dowton [or 
Dowiiton] and Uacuuel Il«dly [ItowleyT], {*rodiioe<t m 
Fobrinu-y, I59.t-D, and mentioned there under the UUe rf 
" Frprr Far ami pyllcn of ffra\fardt." 

1 n the ito of Httaicosjicare'B Urrrjf ITtsss ^ 
10O2. when Ml*tn-ii» i'ofro says that Falstaff 
" mif^i.t put on a gowuo and a muffler. 
And AO o4tnjio," 
Mintrcm Fimi answers, 
"Tliats wol ruraombrcd, my maids attnt, 
OiltMK a/ Brainfortl, hath n Kuwne ahoue." 
p. 37, Btiakeapears See. 
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Mon. Look to her, good wenchaa. 
Mitt. Wafer. Ay, so we will, — [«»d«] »nd to 
you too. \Andt to Han. Tkk. aad Mot. Honet.] 
Thu wu excellent. 

[SmMi MnrtaaiB TcrmHOOK, MmuiB Hosrr- 
maoM, and MuiBaai Wajvi. 

Whirl. This is itraDge. 

Lin. VillanouB spiteful luck I No miittor, 
tb'other two bold bios. 

Whirl. Peace I mark how he's nipt : notbiag 
grieves me eo mucb as that poor PynuuuB hero 
must hoTe a wall this night between him aud bin 
Thiabe. 

Hon. No remedy, tnuty Troilus : and it grieves 
me as much that youll want your false Crossidn 
to-night, for here's no Sir Pandanu to usher you 
into your chamber. 

Lin. Ill summon a parley to one of the 
wenches, aud see bow all goes. 

Mon, No whispering with the common enemy, 
by this iron : he sees the doril that sees bow 
all goes amongst the women to-uighL Nay, 
'sfoot, if I stand piping till you dauce, damn 
me. 

Lin. Why, you'll let me call to 'em bat at tbe 
kevhole T 

JHon. Poob, good Master Linstock, I'll nut 
stand by whilst you give fire at your key-bolei>. 
I'll hold uo trencher till another feeds ; i;n 
stirrup till another guts up ; bo no door-keeper. 
I ha' not been so often at court, but I know wliat 
the backside of tbe hangings are made of; I'll 
trust none under a piece of tapestry, namely a 
coverlet. 

WhirL What will you say if the wenches do 
this to gull us 1 

Mon. No matter, I'll not be doubly gulled, by 
Ihem and by you : go, will you take tbe lease of 
the next chamber, and do as I do ? 

Whirl, Lin. And what's that 1 

Mon. Any villany in your company, bnt nothing 
out on't. Will you sit up, or lie by 't 1 

Whirl. Nay, lie, sure; for lying is most in 
fashion. 

Mon, Troth, then, 111 have you before me, 

Whirl., Lin. It skill be yours. 

Mon. Tours, i' faith r 111 play Janus with two 
faces, and look asquint both ways for one 
sight 

Ltn. Well, sir, you shall be our door-keeper. 

Mon. Since we must swim, let's leap into one 
flood : 
Well either be all naught, or else all good. 

Exttnt. 



SCENE II.» 
Bitttr a Nois* <if nddlore,t fMoitimf titt CajunnraT i tw. 
C^ofn. Como, come, come, follow me, follow 
me. I warrant, you ba' lost more by not falling 
into a sounds last night, than ever you got at 
one job since it pleased to make you a noise : I 
can tell you, gold is no money with 'em. Follow 
mo, and fum as you go : you shall put something 
into tbeir oars, whilst I provide to put something 
into their bellies. Follow close, and fum. 

\Exrvmt. 



SCENE IILJ 

SnttT BtB GoBUHO Quiwwonai and Vktbhs Bibdumi 
jjuUod alimg bg Am, 

£ir Got. What kin art thou to Long Heg of 
Westminster I II thou'rt like her. 

Bird. Somewhat alike, sir, at a blush ; nothing 
akin, sir, saving in height of mind, and that she 
was a goodly woman. 

Sir Got. Mary Ambrce,^ do not you know me T 
had not I a sight of this sweet pbisnomy at 
Rbcninh wine-bouse, ha ! last dsy, i'thc Stilliurd, 
hal'* Whither art bound, galley foistltt whither 
art bound ? whence oomest thou, female yeomon- 
o'-the-guard ! 

.Bird. From London, sir. 

Sir do: Dost come to keep the door, Ascapartttt^ 

Bird. My rcpnimtions hither is to speak with 
the gentlewoiiicu here that drunk with your 
worship at the Dutch house of meeting. 

Sir Got. Drunk with me ! you lie, not drunk 
with me: but, faith, what wouldst with the 

* Scrfu // ] The annie. A lobby In tbe same. 

I a tfoitr of PUdlm] 8m note |, p. SH. 

I ttnttul] I nebd hardly observe that the CbamborUfa 
U qiiibhtlDt; here, — imund baiog the usual form of /ntvon 
wbou thifl play whs wrltt«n. 

I Srtnt 111.] The uran. A room In the same. 

(1 Lrmff Mtfl 0/ Wfgtmintlrr] An Amruon often alluded 
t/1 by our old writers. 8ho w:ia thu boroino of a play, 
uanied after bar, and first acted in IttttA. as we loam from 
llenslowo's Diary. 8hs also fl^rod in n balhid entered 
on thu Statloucra* liooks in that year. In 1636 appoared 
a tmet entitled Tl,t Lift of Lnnff Mt^ ft/ W'utvtinMrr. ton- 
{mmnff tilt mtid merry yrankn At pinytd in lur lifetim*, «tc. 

^ Mnry Amhrtt\ Was aa famoiia aa the lady luat nien- 
tioDod The mttorouM act* perfontwi at Gaunt by ttit brt%vt 
brmnit to** Mary Ambrrt, who in rrrtnfft of htr iarert 
ttenlli ititi pUty krr part mAH tfollaftty, may bo found In 
Furcy's Miqiut, vol. il. p. 240, ed. 1812. 

•• tlu tthmith witu-himm . . . flht aUHard] Sea 
□oto t. P 917. 

I I i^aHfjtftnjfl A larire barge with oars. When our old 
VTTilcra taiic of "tl,t gtkllcyfoiBt," thoy mean the Lord 
Mayor of London'a Iwr)^. Tho won! is formed o{ffaUty, 
and foiit, a liRht Toasol,— Fr. /w(«. 

It Ahmpari] A renowned ijiant, whom Sir Bevls of 
SuuthAtn]>tou conquered 
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women t they arc a-bed. Art not n miilwirot one 
of 'am told me thou wert • ni);)itwoman. 

[MimereUMK: U< n<lillcn. 

Bird, I ha' brought soma women a-bed io taj 
time, sir. 

Sir Got. Ay, and eume young men t<x>, luut Dot, 
Pandora t — Hnw now I wher«'> this noiie t 

Bird, ril oommit your wortibip — 

Sir Go: To the (tocket krt a justice 1 sbalt not 
oommit me. 

AKrr nddUn. 
Dance Bret, fiiith. — Why, acnipera, appear un<li-r 
the woncfaes' coiuical window,* by tho Lord ! U'dx 
dag]^rB, cannot sLu be set asboro oucu in a reign 
upon your country qtiurtens, but it must bnve 
fiddling? whut set of villains are you, you per- 
petual ragamuffins I 

PirH Fid. The town-oon«ort,+ air. 

Sir Oot. Consort, with a pox I cannot the 
shaking of the sheets X be ditnced without your 
town-piping 1 nay, then, let all hell roar. 

Fini P\d. I beseech you, sir, put up yours, 
and well pot up ours. 

Sir Oot, Play, you lousy Hungarians ; { peo, 
look the Maypole is set up, we'll dance about it. 
— Keep this circle, msquorc11e.|| 

Bird. I am no mackerel, and 111 keep no 
circles. 

Sir Oot. Play, life of Pharaoh, play : the bawd 
■hall teach me a .Scotch jig. 

Bird. Bawd t I defy thee and thy jigs, whatso- 
ever thou art : were I in place where, I'd make 
thee prove thy words. 

Sir Oot. I would prove 'em. Mother Bost-bo- 
trust : why, do not I know yon, grnnnnra 1 and 
that sugar-loaf I H ha I do I not, Megiora i 

Bird. I am none of yonr Megs : do not nick- 
name me so ; I will not be nicked. 

• Wkift »ernpm, nppear vtider (A* venehu' conticrd 
ttinimt] If tbia b« right, I caonot explain it: if It be 
wnmg, 1 csiiDot let it right. (In the fimt ed. of Ltie 
present work 1 ijuoriod "tftt comical wcnclioa' Wmtoi*"?) 

f Miwtfrt ] See note on A'oW^vord Bo, act IL ac. i., p. 5^. 

t thd Milking ^ lAc »tit€U\ The Dante of an old dAitcc. 
often mentloued with a double entendro by uur earl; 
dramatists. 

I Huitgariai\»\ A cant term, alluding either to the 
Bongaziana who once overran a oonsiderablo part of 
■orope^ or to the condition nf the petaons addrouod. — 
hmtffrjfflUotH. See notes of 8lm)cM|)«are*s commenlAtors 
on nu Jfnry ITivu iff Windtor, act i so. lli. 

I ma^wrtUt] t. e. bawd, paudcress. Bratbwoit has; 
" Yet, hownoere this Magvtrtlbl trade. 
She's tane in court and city for a maid.** 

nt Hanat Okotl, ICiS, p. 19. 
And tho old poDderoes in TJu Utdronttnt (which forms a 
ortioD of this coUactioa) is namod MojpurttU, 

S nffor-ttx^f] L e. high-crownod iiat. 



Sir Oot. Tou will not, you will not ! how many 
nf my name, of the Glowworma, have paid for 
your furred gowns, thou woman's broker ! 

Bird. No, sir, I scorn to be beholding to any 
glowworm that lives upon earth for my for: I 
can keep myself warm without glowworma. 

Sir Oot. Canst sing, woodpecker! oome, ling, 
and wake 'cm, 

Bii'd. Would yoo should woU know it, I am 
no 8int;ing woman. 

Sir Oat. Howl, then : 'sfoot. sing or howl, or 
ni break your ostrioli egg-shell there. 

Bird. Mv egg hurts not you : what do you 
mean, to flourish so f 

Sir Oot. Sing, Madge, Madge ; sing, owl)^ 

Bird. How din I sing with such a sour hoe I 
I am haunted with a ouugh and cannot sing. 

Sir Got. One of yonr instruments, moonte- 
banka — Come, here, clutch, clutch. 

Bird. Alas, sir, I'm an old woman, and know 
not how to clutch an instrument 

Sir Oot. Look, mark : to and fro, a<( I nib it ; 
make a noise ; it's no matter ; any hont's-ap * to 
waken vice. 

Bird. I shall never rub it in tnna^ 

Sir Oot. Will you scrape f 

Bird. So you will let me go in to the parties, I 
will saw and make a noise. 

5ir Oot. Do, then : aha't in to tho partiea, and 
part 'em ; aha't, my lean lena. 

Bird. U I must needs play the fool in my old 
days, let me have the biggest instrument, becxuas 
I can hold that best : I shall cough like a broken- 
winded hone, if I gape once to sing onca 

Sir Oot. No matter ; cough out thy lunga. 

Bird. No, sir, though I'm old and worm-eaten, 
I'm not 80 rotten. [CoMgkt. 

A Simg.\ 
Will your worship bo rid of me now 1 

Sir Oot. Fain, as rich men's heirs would be of 
their gouty dads. That's the hot-house where 
your parties are sweating : amble; go, toll the be 
parties I have sent 'em a mast to their ship. 
Bird. YoR, forsooth. 111 do your errand. [BxiU 
Sir Oot. Half musty still, by thundering Jove ! 
With what wedge of villany might I cleave out 
on hour or twol — Fiddlers, come, strike up; 
march before me ; tho chamberlain shall put a 
crown for you into his bill of items. You shall 
aing bawdy songs under every window i'the 

* tiunt'i-uf) Means properly a tune played to roun 
ai)Ort«men in tho luoruiug. 
t A Sane] Soo note t, p. *S. 
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town : op will the downs gUrt, down come the 

wcnchei ; we'll set the men a-figbtiug, the 

women n-scolding, the dog* a-barking ; you shall 

go on fiddling, and I follow dancing Louttern : 

coTTj yonr initruments, play, and away. 

[JEnwW. 






8CENK 1V.» 
Shitr TnrnBsooK. no!rcTsucxi.<, WAnot, Jv9nnxito, 
mnd Mtsniat Jumnuiio, vith AHavpii and Cham- 
berialD. 
Btmry. Sergeant Ambush, as thou'rt an honest 
fellow, scout in some backroom, till the watch- 
word be given for snllyiiig forth. 

Amb. Dun's the mouso.t [Exit, 

TtH. A little low woman, saycst thou, in a 
YoWet cap, and one of 'cm in a beaver 1—BrotIier 
ooeyauckle, and brother Wafer, bark, they are 

>7- 

Wafer. Bnt art sure their husbands are a-bcd 
with 'em 1 

C\am. I think so, sir ; I know not : I left 'cm 
together in one room; and what diviiaion fell 
amongst 'em the fatee can discover, not I. 

Ttn. Leave us, good chamberlain ; wo are some 
uf their friends ; leave as, gx>od chamlterlaia ; bo 
marry a little ; leave us, boneat chamberlain. 

\BxU Chamborlaln. 

We arc abusd, we are bought and sold in Brain- 
ford market: never did the sickness of one belied 
nnne-cbiid stick so cold to the hearts of three 
fathers; never were throe innocent citieans so 
borribly, so abominably wrung under the withora. 

Honty., Woftr. What shall wo doT how shall 
we help ourselvea f 

Honty. How shall we pull this thorn out of 
our foot,, before it nu>klc I 

Ttn. Yea, yes, yes, well enough : one of us 
stay here to watch, do you see 1 to watch ; have 
an eye, have an car. I, and my brother Wafer, 
and Master Justiniono, will set the town in an 
ioaurrectioo, bring hither the constable and bis 
bill-men, break o[>en upon 'em, take 'em in their 
wickedness, and put 'em to their puigutiou. 

Bonttf.. Wafer. Agreed. 

Juit. Ha, ho, purgation I 

Tm. We'll have 'em before some country juv 
tice of coram (for we scorn to be bound to the 
faaco) ; and this juatice shall draw his sword in 

• Beau IV'\ The wme. An outar-rooro in the aune. 
I Dun't tlu noajif] Bee the Dotfls of the oummentston 
en 
** Tut, dun's the mouse, the constable's own word." 
Bbakastnara's Mamn owt JnHtl, set L se. 



our defence : if wo find 'cm to bo malefactors, 
well tickle 'em. 

Jloney. Agreed : do not say, but do't, come. 

Juit. Are you mad 1 do yon know what you 
do 1 whither will you run 1 

Ten., Ilaney., Wafer, To sot the town in on 
uproar. 

yiut An uproar t will you moke the townsmen 
think that Londoners never come hitlier but upon 
Saint Thomas's night t 8ny you should rattle up 
tha constable, thrash all the country together, 
hedgo io tha house with flails, piko-stavcs, and 
pitch-forks, take your wives napping, these 
western smelts nibbling, and that, like so mauy 
Vuicans, every smith should discover his Vfnus 
dancing with Mars in a net, — would tliis plaster 
cui-e the headache t 

Ten. Ay, it would. 

Honey., Wafer.' Nay, it should. 

Jutt. Nego, ntgo ; no, no, it shall be proved 
unto you, your hoods would ache worse : when 
women arc proclaimed to be light, they strive to 
be more light ; for who dare disprove a proclamo- 
tioul 

Ten. Ay, bnt when light wives mike hesvy 
husbands, let these husbands play mad Hamlet,^ 
and cry " Revenge I " Come, and we'll do so. 

Mitt. Jiut. Pray, stay, be not so beady, at my 
entreaty. 

Jatt. My wifo entreats you, and I entreat you, 
to have mercy on yourselves, though you have 
none over the women. I'll tell you a tale. This 
last Chrietmas, a citiEcn and his wife, as it might 
bo one of you, wore invited to the revels one 
night at one of the Inns-o' -court. The husband, 
having business, trusts his wife thither to take 
up a room for hioi before: she did bo; but before 
she went, doubts arising what blocks her husband 
would stumble at to hinder his entrance, it wns 
consulted upon by what token, by wliat trick, 
by what banner or brooch, ho should be known 
to be ho when he rapped a*, the gate. 

Ten, Honey., Wafer. Very good. 

Jiut. The crowd, he was told, would be greater, 
their clamotu^ greater, and able to drown the 
throats of a shoal of fiihwires: he himself, thers- 
fure, devioes an excellent watchword, and the 
sign at which he would bang out himself should 
be a bom ; ha would wind his horn, and that 
sbuiild give 'em warning that he was come. 

• HoKiv., WAfSHj The old ed. " AH 8." 

t flay mad HamlU, i<i<d crp " Unrrtft I "J One of the 
Eumenrua |isSMgii tu e«ota>npor«ry wrttats which atlstt 
the popularity of Wiatrssprs's BamUU 

% 



S43 



WESTWABD HO. 



*CI T. 



Ten., Honey.. Wafer. So. 

Jutl. Tbo torchmen and whiffloni * bad an item 
to receive him : hecomei, rings out bia horn with 
an alarum, enters with a shout; all the bouae 
riaea, thinking acme aow-gclder praaaed in ; f his 
wire blushed, the company jested ; the simple 
man, like a beggar going to the stocks, laughed, 
ai not being senaible of his own disgrace: and 
hereupon the puniea set down this dedoe, that 
no man shall hereafter come to laugh at their 
revels, if his wife be entered before him, unless 
he carry his horn about him. 

Wafer. Ill not trouble them. 

Jatl. So, if you trumpet abroad and preach at 
the market^sroM your wires' shame, 'tis your own 
shame. 

Ten., Honey., Wafer. What shall we do, then t 

Jiut. Take my counsel, I'll ask no fee for't : 
bar oat host, banish mine hosteaa, beat away the 
ohamberlain, 1st the ostlers walk, enter you the 
obombera peaceably, look the doors gingerly, look 
upon your wives woefully, but upon the evil- 
doers most wicke<lly. 

Tm. What shall we reap by this 1 

Jmt. An excvllcnt barvrat, this: yon shall hear 
the poor mouso-tnipped guilty gentlemen call fur 
mercy ; your wives you shall see kneeling at your 
feet, and weeping, and wringing, and blushing, 
and cursing Brainford, and crying Pardmnet moi, 
pardonna moi, pardonna moi/ whiUt you have 
the choice to stand either as judges to condeum 
'om, bca<llos to torment 'em, or confmsors to 
absolve 'em. And what a glory will it bo for 
you three, to kiss your wives like forgptful Ims- 
banda, to exhort and forgive the young men like 
pitiful fathers ; then to call for oars, then to cry 
"Hey for London I" then to make a supper, 

* vAtjfkrv] "Tbo tdrm is, undoubtedly, bomiwcd r^om 
wkiffU, anothor name for a flfo or Sfniill Rate ; fur 
whia«rs w«rQ oriifinAUy those who praccded armtas or 
proocflslons. sa Men or pipeni. ... In prucoaa of 
tlmo, the term «k\^er, which hod always boon used In 
the lenas at%fiftT, came to signify any person who went 
bofbra In a procasslon. Mlnihoti, In hia ihrtionary, 1017, 
itosoribes him to be a club or ■tafT-bearor. Bometimes 
the wbtOers carried white itaTos," Aa — Douce'a /Uus- 
lra<iaiu (^ Slutbtptart, toL 1. p. 807. 
f /MaMstf fonM miie-fftlrUr prtnted M] 
"Have ye any work for lA* tow-ffrbirr, ho? 
My htm got* to high, to low, to high, to low I " 
Song by Blggen, diaguisod as a 8ow.golder, In 
Fletehor'a BtggiiTi' BhA, act UL so I 
" And so much credit now attends It [i. e. the horn] dally, 
That eucry common crior. potlo bally, 
Bwtno.hoApia, and bniuu mrm-^lttera, in a pridi 
Dot htart a homt tow danffting by Uttir fidf." 

Brstnn'a 0>mu-caj>uf, Po»t*iU tfight-cap, 4o., p. lOJ, 
sd. 1«13. 



then to drown all in sack and sugar, then to go 
to bed, snd then to rise and open shop, where 
you may ask any man what he lacks, with jotxr 
cap off, and none aboil perceive whether the 
brima wring you. 

Ten. We'll raise oo towns. 

Honey. No, no ; let's knock first. 

Wnfer. Ay, that's boat : TU nimmon a parley. 

\KtatH. 

MiH. Tm. [wifAM] Who's there t have yon 
atock-fiah in hand, that you beat so hardl who 
are you 1 

Ten. That's my wife : let Justiniano speak, for 
all they know our tongues. 

Mitl- Ten. \v>ithin'\ What a murrain a'll these 
colts, to keep such a kicking 1 — Monopoly I 

/iMf. Yes. 

Jf I'jf. Ten. [mtkin] Is Master Linstock np too, 
and the captain 1 

/m(. Both are in the field : will you opeo your 
door t 

Mitl. Ten. [wifJUn] O, you are proper gamesters, 
to bring falae dice with you from London to 
cheat yourselves I Is't possible that three shallow 
women should gull three such gallantal 

Ten. WTiat means ihisi 

Mitt. Ten. [wt'fAin]. Have we defied you apoo 
the walls all night, to open our gates to you i' the 
morning \ Our honest husbands, they («illy men) 
lie praying in their beds now, that the water 
under ns may not be rough, the tilt that coren 
as may not be rent, and the straw about our feet 
may keep our pretty l^s worm. I warrant they 
walk upon Qneenhive, as Leauder did for Hero, 
to watch for our landing : and should we wrong 
such kind hearts? would we might ever be 
troubled with the toothache, then I 

Ten. TXiii thing that makes fools of iu thus, is 
my wife. [Knoda. 

Miet. Wafer. [wtfAm] Ay, ay, knock your 
l>eUic«' full : we hug one another a-bed, and lis 
laughing till we tickle again, to remember bo« 
we sent you a bat-fowling. 

Wafer. An almond, parrot : * that's my Mab's 
Toioe ; I know by the sound. 



* An almond, parrot] A sort of prororbtal exptvadoD : 
" An afmoa now /or Pamt. dilyoatly drest** 

Skelton'a Spdtr. Pnml.—Workii, II. 4. ad. Dyes. 
" An Atnandf/or Parrel, a Rope for Patret." 
nonghton'a EnglMmnt for i».» money, 161(1, Str. I. 
'* Hero's an almoKd for parrvt.^ 
Dokkerntid Middlcton's Ihoal mart (Pari nrW^— 
Middlcton'a iror£>. Hi. 113, ed. Dyce. 
An AlmimH/or s Parrot, n. d., attributed to Nash. It a 
momomble production ; and one of the poems of the 
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JrUL "Sfoot, you bs' spoiled half dnMulf , and 
youll <poil all, if 70a dun not up your moutha 
ViUaiiy < nothing but villuiy ! I'm afraid they 
have nnelt your breaths at the key-bole, and now 
they aet you to catch flounden, whilst in the 
meantime the concnpisoentious molefacton make 
'em ready, and take London napping. 

Tai., noneg.. Wafer. 111 not be guUed to. 

Ten. Show younelres to be men, and break 
open doonL 

Jiut. Break open doora, and show yourMlvea 
to be baasta! If you break open doors, yotir 
wt*ea may lay fiat burglary to your charge. 

Btmetf. liiy a pudding I biirglnry I 

Jvt. Will you, then, turn C<)rydons* because 
yon are among clowns! Shall it be said you 
hare no bniius, being in BrainfordI 

Tea., Hrmty., Wafer. Hitster Parenthesis, wo 
will enter and aet upun 'em. 

/iM(. Well, do so ; but enter not so that all the 
oountry may cry atuime of your doings : knock 
'em down, burst open Erebus, and bring on old 
bouse over your heads, if you do. 

Wafer. Xo matter, well bear it off with bead 
aodahooldera. [Knoda. 

m*l. Wafer. [vUkin] Ton cannot enter, indeed, 
\».—{LiMk* pat] Ood's my pittikio, our three 
husbands summon a parley : let that long ol<l 
woman either creep under the bod, or else stand 
upright behind the poiuted cloth. ^Ditappeart. 

Wafer. Do you bear, you ilubel ? 

Mitl. Wafer, [looting oul] Let's nerer hide 
oar heads now, for we are discovered. 

Homtf. But all this while my Honeysuckle 
appears not. 

Jtut. Why, then, two of them have pitched 
their tents there, and yours lies in ambuscado 
witli your enemy there. 

Uoney. Stand upon your guard there, whilst I 
belter here. [A'nodt*. 

Hon. [iviMiii] Who's there 1 

JuM. Hiild, I'll sjieak in a small voice, like one 
of the women.— Here's a friend: are you up) 
rise, rise ; stir, stir. 

HvK. [inlAin] Ud's foot, what weasel are youl 
ore you going tn catch quails, that you bring 
ynur pipee with youl I'll see what troubled 
ghost it ia that cannot sleep. [Z«ub oiU. 



tadaAitlgable Wither is called Amygdala Briiaimiea. 
Atmotult/ar ParrtU, IMl. 

* Oyrgdont] "Tlifl Dame of this iinfortuiuito ehcphord 
of Vlivtl[Cor7d»nl wema to have nimicsted to our old 
wrlten « oert^iiu mbcturo of nuticity end f«illy." 

Olffoni's Note on Boa Jonsou'e IFonb, toL L p. 40. 



Tern. 0, Master Monopoly, Ood save you I 
Moa. Amen : for the last time I saw you, the 
devil was at mine elbow in buff. What I three 
merry man, and thr«o merry men, and three 
merry men * bo we too. 

Him. How doea my wife. Master Monopoly I 
If on. Who) my overthwartt neighbour f — 
passing well : — this is kindly done : Sir Qosling 
ia not &r irom you; well join our armies 

presently ; here be rare fields to walk in 

Captain, rise; Captain Linstock, bestir your 
stumps, for the Philistines are upon us. 

{Daappenrt, 

Ten. This Monopoly is an arrant knave, a 

cogging kuare, for all he's a courtier : if Monopoly 

b« suffered to ride up and down with other men's 

wives, he'll undo both city and country. 

Sntfr IfisnuEBS TncraaaooK, Misnuas HovsTSVOKU^ 
««<! Xismcas W^raa. 

Jutl. Moll, mask thyself ; they shall not know 
tbeei 

Mi$t. Ten., ) 

Mill H > '^""^ ''°''' •"O*'!'*''''* ' wlmt 

Mitt. W^e^. ) '"*''*' y°" •'•™' 

Wafer. Not that which you moke here. 

Ten. Marry, you make bulls of your husbands. 

Mia. Ten. Buzzards, do we uoti out, you 
yellow infirmities I do all flowers show in your 
eyes like columbines) 

Wafer. Wife, whst says the collier) is not tliy 
soul blacker than his coals) how does the child I 
how does my flesh and blood, wifo ) 

iftsf. Wafer. Your flesh and blood is very well 
recovered now, mouse. 

Wafer. I know 'Us : the collier has a sackful 
of news to empty. 

Ten. CIsre, where be your two rings with 
diamonds) 

MiMt. Ten. At hand, sir, here, with a wet finger. 

Ten. I dreamed you had lost 'em. — [Andt\ 
What a prufaue varlet is this shoulder-clapper, tu 
lie thus upon my wife and her rings I 

BMrt MoNOPOLV, WmsLrooi., amd LnraniOK. 
Hon., \ 

Whirl,, > Save you, gentlemen I 
lAn. I 



• O^nt wtrrif iii«a, and tXrH mflry swn. *c.l A (rtg- 
me&t of 021 old eonff. See my edition of Pcolo'a Ifortt, 
vol. L p. 308. aeCL ed. ; and the notes of the 00m- 
montatora on Bhakes|ieare's Ttattjth A^Af, act 11. k. S. 

t irrrrMvarf] OoieraUy used for cross, oootndlctioui 
- but here It aoems merely to mean opposite, as Id TA* 
)fmy DiriU 0/ Sdrnmlan, 1626 : " Body of Saint Oeorge. 
M» la mine nerUueart ttetfhbmr hath done this.* 

81s. rz. 

a t 
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Ttn., \ 

Honty., > And you, mod our wivea from jo\x I 

Waftr. ) 

Mcfu. Tour wives have ta,t9i thanuelves, for 
one. 

Ten. Master Monopoly, ihongh 1 meet you in 
High Oertnsny, I hope you cxn nndentand broken 
English; have you discharged your debt 1 

Man. Ye«, sir, with a double charge ; your 
liarpy, that net his ten commandments upon my 
back, had two diamonds to save him barmleaa. 

Ten. Of you, sir ? 

Mam. Me, sir: do you think there bo no 
dnimond courtiers t 

Ten. Sergeant AmbuFh, issue forth I 

Monopoly, I'll cut off your convoy. — Master 
Sorgeant Ambush, I charge you, as you hope to 
receive comfort from the small of mnce, S|>«ak 
not like a sergeant, but deal honestly : of whom 
bad you the diamonds t 

Amb. Of your wife, sir, if Tm an honest nun. 

Mill. Ten. Of me, you powter-buttoacd rascal ! 

Mon. Sirmh, you that live by nothing but the 
carrion of Poultry, — 

MUl. Ten. Schoolmaster, hark hither. 

JIfon. Where are my gems and precious atones, 
that wore my bail ) 

Amb. Forthcoming, sir, though your money is 
not; your creditor has 'cm. 

Jutt. Excellent! peace! — Why, Miuter Tcutep- 
hook, if the diamonds be of the reported vslne, 
I'll pay your money, receive "em, keep 'cm till 
Master Monopoly bo fatter i' the purse ; — for. 
Master Monopoly, I know you will not be long 
empty, Master Monopoly. 

Sfitt. Ten. Lot him have 'em, good Tenterhook : 
where are they 1 

Ten. At home ; I locked 'em up. 



) BianuMS 

Bird. "So, indeed, forsooth, I locked 'em up, 
and those are they your wife lias, and those are 
they your husband, like a bad liver as he is, 
would have given to a niece of mine, that ties in 
my house to take physic, to have committed 
fleshly treason with licr. 

Tea. I at your house! yon old 

Bird. Tou, perdy ; and that honest bachelor : 
never call me old for the matter. 

if it. Honey. Motherly woman, he's my husbood, 
and no tmchelnr'n 1>uttons ore at his doublet. 

Bird. 'Las, I speak innocently : and that loan 



gentleman set in his staff there. But, as Tm a 
sinner, both I and the young woman had an eye 
to the main chance ; and though they brought 
more about 'em than Captain Ca'ndish's Toysge* 
came t<i, they sliould not, nor could not. unices 
I bad been a naughty woman, have entered the 
straita. 
MUl. Ten., 

Have we smelt you out, foxes T 



Mui. Ten., J 
Mitt. Bmeg., ( 1 
MiMt. Wafer. ) 



t 

i 



JfiX. Ten. Dii you come afUr ua with hue and 
cry. wheu yi'U ar« iho thiovea youreelveet 

Jf ut Huney. Murder, I see, CKiingt be hid : hi 
if this old Bib>l of yours apeak omclea, for ni] 
port, I'll bo like an almanac that threateoa nothii 
but foul weather. 

Ttn. That bawd has been damned five hundred 
times ; and is her word tu be taken I 

Jvtl. To bo damued ouce is enough for any one 
of lior coat. 

Bird. Why, sir, what is my coat, that yon sit 
thu« upon my skirts? 

JvmL Thy coat is an ancient coat ; one of the 
seven deadly sins put thy coat first to makiog: 
but do you heart you mother of iniquity! you 
that can lose and find your ears when you list! 
go, sail with the rest of your bawdy trafficken to 
the place of sixpenny siufuinoss, tlie suburbs. 

Bird. I scorn the siufuluess of any suburbs in 
Christendom : 'tis well known I have up-risen 
and down-liers within the city, night by nigilt, 
like a profane fellow as thou art. 

/lut Right, I know thou hast— I'll tell yoo, 
gentlefolks, there's more resort to ttiis fortune- 
teller, than of forlorn wives married to old 
husbands, and of grcen-aickness wenches that 
can get no husbands, to the house of a wise 
woman : aho has tricks to keep a vaulting-bouM 
under the law's nose. 

Bird. Thou dost the law's nose wrong, to belie 
me so. 

• CipMin CU'nriuA'f voyo^^J Tho niuno of ThomM 
Carendish ( — who, uJlio^ from Plymoutli in 1&80. wlt^ 
threa iasigniftc&Dt veuola, plundvrad ttio coast of Sew 
Spain and Peru, captured, off CalifumlA, a 8[«ni«li 
admiral of sevon hundred tons, and haTtn^ dreunl' 
naTigat«d tho globe, returned to England with a *WT 
Urge fortune, Ui 1588— ) is frequently abbreviated by onr 
old writ«n : no Brome ; 

" Oi'iujuA aiid Hawkine, Fnrblsher, all oar voyagen^ 
Wont short of Mauderlle." 

tV ^nriporia, 1C40, Sig. C i. 
Thlfl contraction is ecarce yBt ont of uee ; 
" When CImtsworth tJtetea no Oi'mfuA bountiea. 
Lot IJamo forget thie costly eoiinteu." 

EplUjih by Horace Walpolo, In his tmen (e 
JCmAvM, p. 907. 
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JutL For either • cunoiog womAn hna a 
cluunber in bor houso, or a physician, or a (/ictiin^ 
maker, or on attorney, because all these are guoi3 
cloaks for tbo rmin. And tlien, if the feimde 
party that's cliented aboTe-*tain be youoR, she n 
» squire's daughter of low degree, that lies tliure 
for physic, or comes up to bo placed with a 
connteBS ; if of middle age, sho's a widow, and 
haa auila at the term or la 

Mitt. Honet/. O, fie upon her I bum the witch 
out of our company. 

Afut. Ten. Let's hem her out of Broinford, if 
she get not tlie faster to London. 

Mitt. Wafer. O, no, for Ood's sake ! rather Item 
her out of London, and let her keep in Braiuford 
■tilL 

Bird. 'So, you cannot hem me out of London. 
— Had I known tbia, your ringa should ha' been 
pond ere I would ha' touched 'em, I will take 
a pair of oara and leave you. {^Bxit, 

Jmt. Let that ruin of intemperance bo rukod 
up in dust and oshos. And now tell cue, if yuu 
had raised the town, hod not the tilea tumbled 
upon your headal for you see your wives are 
chaste, these gentlemen civil; all is but a 
merriment, all but a May-game : she hns her 
diamonds, you shall have your money ; the child 
m recovered, the false collier discovered; tbcy 
came to Btainford to be merry ; you were caught 
in Rird-Ume ; and therefore set the bare's-hcod 
■gainst the goose-giblets,* put all instruments in 
tune, and every husband play niusio upon the 
Iip« of his wife, whilst I begin first. 

To., I 

Hontf, S C!ome, wenches ; b«'t so. 

Wafer. I 

* «rf IA4 hart't-hmtl ngnimt the goo*t ffilthu] A pro- 
verbial ezprwHion, signirjrtDg to bftlouco tilings, to ant 
one n|{ainttl another : comi«ira Field's AmntdM Jar lajirji, 
Big. 1) », ed. 1«3II ; and Hiddloton's A Trick to eatch Iht 
Utl one, — lrorl-4, U, 7S, cd. Dyce. Bomotimcs it occurs 
with a slleht nriatton : *' set the Bare Pifr a^ttst Llio 
Oo«M Kibteta." Rowley's UalcK at Mi-lnigM, lua:!, 
Big. I S. "Id« Mt mine olde debts against my new 
driblets, and the hare's /o«< sgainst the goose gibleta." 
Dckker's autmaJurt UoHOa^, WX), Big. C. 



Milt. Ten. Mistress Justiniano, is't you were 
anliamvd all this while of showing your face ! — 
Is she your wife, schoolmaster 1 

JvtL Look you, your schoolmaster baa been ia 
France, and lust his hair ; * no more Parentheaia 
now, but Justiniano : I will now play the merchant 
with you. Look not strange at her, nor at me : 
the story of us both shall be as good as an old 
wife's tale, to cut off our way to London. 

fntn- Chamberlain. 
How now ! 

Cham. Alas, sir, the knight yonder. Sir Gosling; 
baa almost bis throat cut by [loulterera and towna- 
uon and rascals; and all the noise that went 
Avith him, poor fellows, have tbcir fiddloxaaea 
pulled over their ears. 

Omitet. Is Sir Qoeling hurt! 

Cham. Not much hurt, sir[8] ; but ho bleed* 
like a pig, for his crown's cracked. 

Mitt. Honey. Then baa bo been twice cut i' the 
bead since wo landed, uuce with a i>ottle-pot, and 
now with old iron. 

Jutt. Ocntlvmcn, bnaten to hia rescue lome, 
whilst others call for oars. 

Umaa. Away, then, to London. 

Jutt. Farewell, Uniinford. 

Qold that buys health con never be ill spent, 
Nor hoius laid out in harmless merriment. 

BONO. 
Onr^ oara, oaib, osxs I 
Tm Loudon, hey ! t^ London, bey 1 
Hoint up sails, and let's away ; 

K'.r the Barest bay 
For us to laud Is London sboroa 
Oar». oArs, oars, oars I 
Quickly hIuiII we get to Isad, 
If you. If yuu. if you 
Loud us but half a hand : 
O, lend us half a bond I 

[OnmC. 

* Ltnlc tfxm^ your tchoolmoMtr Aoj Awn in France, oad 
Iflti hii hnir\ Here we tnusi suppt^e Justiniano to fniU 
olTtbs (slse hair which sasUtsd his dliguiso : he alludaa 
to the eflbcta of tbs Toncreal, or, as it was oailed, the 
Prooob 
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HorOi-tKird Hot. S>indTftimaAeltdbiitMC^iairm<tfPmila. Bf J%omai Diehtr, and John WtbtCr. hmfrinML 
€U London ig 0. Bd. 1607. 4to. 

ConiMiiiiiig the origin of tb« title of tU« comedy, na the praflitoiy rasuirki to tbs preoeding pUy. 
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Matbcbbt. 

Bbixahovt. 

Pbiup. 

GunaHicLD. 

FiATHCBaruHB. 

LCTCEPOOU 

Ca*nLCT. 

HoUfET. 

Him Tin BcLOH. 

AiunL 

Captaih JCHKm. 

liUPritoo. 

BquiRBQ. 

Chamberlain. 

Prantloe. 

TUlor. 

FULLHOOM. 

Miuiciau, SetsMDta, KMpen, Fiddlen, T.ipst«i% Somiilc 

MianuDBB llATanmT 
Eat*. 

DOLU 

Bawd. 
HoatoM. 



NORTHWARD HO- 



ACT I. 



SCENE L» 
AUtr GuESSHULD and PcATinasioint, boaud. 

Feaih. Art sure old ilayberry inna hare to- 
K&igbt? 

Oiten. Tie certain : the honeat knare cham- 
iMrloio, that hatli been my informer, my buwd, 
«rer since I know Wore, oasiirci me of it ; and 
more, being a Londoner, though altogether un- 
acqaointad, I have requested his company at 
•upper. 

Feath, Excellent occasion I how we shall carry 
onnelvea in this business is only to bo thought 
npon. 

Often. Be that my undertaking : if I do not 
take a full revenge of his wife's puritanical 
ooyneasi 

Ftal/L Suppose it she should be oliosle I 

Ormn, 0, haug her I this art of seemiug honest 
makes many of our young sons and beira in the 
city look 10 like our prentices. — Cbamberlain 1 

► Bnltr Chamberlain. 

Cham. Here, sir. 

Oreen, This honest knave is called Innocence : 
is't not a good name for a chamberlain) He dtvelt 
at Dunstable not long since, and hath brought 
me and the two butcher's daughtera there to 
intarview twenty times, and not ao little, I 
proteet, — How chance you left Dunstable, simh 1 

dkom. Faith, sir, the town drooped ever since 
tlie peace in Ireland. Tour captains were wont 
to take their leaves of their London polo-cats 
(their wenches I mean, sir,) at Dunstable : the 
next morning, when they bad broke their fast 
together, the wenchea brought them to Hockloy- 
i'-the-BoIe ; and so the one for London, the other 

* 8cn4 J] Tare. A room In an iua. 



for West-Chester.* Tour only road now, sir, ia 
Tork, Tork, sir. 

Oreen. True; but yet it comes scant of the 
prophecy, — Lincoln was, London b, and York 
shall be. 

Cham. Tes, sir, 'tis fulfilled; Tork shall be, 
that is, it shall be York still : surely, it wag the 
meaning of the prophet — Will you have some 
cray-fish and a spitcbcockt 

Feath. And a fat trout 

Cham. Tou shall, sir. — The Londoners you 
wot o£ [Exit. 

Alter MAYBtOKT and BiLuaoifT. 

Oreen. Most kindly welcome: I beseech yon 
bold our boldness excused, sir. 

£Ui. Sir, it Ui the health of travellers to enjoy 
good company : will you walk ) 

Peath. Whither travel you, I beseech you 1 

Mag, To London, sir: we came from Stiirbridge. 

Beit. I tell you, gentlemen, 1 have observed 
very much with being at Sturbridtto ; t it hath 



• ITatCkaicT] Oatholrway to Ireland: "My ntago 
la Inland or Virgiuia ; nocCMlty orlM out. aod I will 
proacatly to Witlclieittr." Cook'« (trtm'l T* Qiuxgiu, 8i(f. 
li, ed. 102^ *' Hoe came into Irtland, where at Dubhlla 
hee was slnicke lamo ; but rooovcriitg now itrength and 
cmimgo, hoc shlp'd him^olfo for Englaijd. iand^'t at tt'rM- 
ChaUr, wtienco t&kiu^ p«^iato towards Loudon, lioe 
lod4['d at Hockley In the Hole, in hl> way," *<: Tuylur 
lbs water poet's Praiu of eUaM Linntn,— n:irlt, 10.H0, 
p 170. U may psrbapa be neoaanry to add. that tlie 
ancient dty of ChMtn- Is oallod Wal CbMtor, fhim ita 
relative aituation. to dlstlDgulah It from Bor«nil otiior 
towns wUloh boar the name of Clioster with soms 
addition. 

t / »aw ohumtd ttrf nmdi vrith bmff al SwirM^) 
Bturbrid^ Cur, from wiilch our two txavaUen are lust 
oomo. la mentioned by old Bkelton ; 

" And t^UogUari was dmwnod at BtwrhrydQt fajfrt.** 

Sprke, rarrot,— ITorta, a B, od. Dyes. 
And It was resorted to both for bualncsa and ploaaure 
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■ffordad me mirth boyood the length of fire 
Latin comedies. Here should you meet a Norfulk 
yeoman full-butt, with his head able to overtuni 
you, and his pretty wife, that followed him, 
ready to eznue the ignorant bardneae of her 
husband'e forehead ; in the gooa^market numljer 
of freahmeo, stuck hero and there with a graduate, 
like cloves with great heads in a gammon of bacou ; 
here two gentlemen making a marringe between 
thpir heirs over a woolpack; there a minister's 
wife that could speak false Latin very liipingly ; 
here two in one comer of a shop, Londoners, 
selling their wares, snd other gentlemen court- 
ing their wives ; whore they take up petti- 
you should Bnd scholnta and town's- 
n's wives crowding together, while their 
husbands were in another market busy amongst 
the oxen ; — 'twas like a camp, for in other 
countries so many punks do not follow an 
army : I coald make an excellent dcecriptiou of 
it in a comedy. — But whither are you travelling, 
gentlemen t 

Ftath. Faith, sir, we pnrposed a dangerous 
voyage; but upon better oonsideration we altered 
our course. 

Slay. May we without oflfence partake the 
ground of it I 

Qreen. "I'm altogether trivial, in sooth ; but, to 
pass away the time till supper, I'll liolircr it to 
you, with protestation before hand, I seek not to 
piiMish every gentlewoman's diisbonour, only by 
the passage of my diacouree to hare you censure * 
the state of our qturreL 

BM. Forth, air. 

Oram. Freqnenting the company of many mer- 
cfaaota^ wives in the city, my heart by chance 
leaped into mine eye to affeot the fitiroat, but 
withal the falsest, creature that over affection 
Btooi>«d to. 

Jfoy. Of what rank was she, I beseech you I 

Fcath. Upon your pruuiise of secrecy ? 

Hell. You shall close it up liko treasure of 



long after the piwant play was prodqced. Nad Ward 
wrote a piece lull of low humour, called A 8Up to Stir- 
Biieh Fair; aec tbo socoDd vol. of his works, p. ms, od. 
1700. The reader who la deslrmu of authautic Informa- 
tloa on such mattsis will find a long and curious 
account of Sturbrldge fair in Defoo's Tbur ihrimpK 
Britain^ Tol. 1. p. f&, aqq., ed. 1745; "It la nut oziljr," 
say* bo, " the greatest in tlie whole nslioo, but I think 
in KuTope ; nor la the Fair at Lelpeick in Baxotiy. the 
Mart at Frankfort on the Uoin, or the Fairs at Nurem- 
berg or Augihurg, rcputod any way oompatable to thia 
at Sturbridge." 
* ennn] L e. Judge o( give an opinion en. 



your own, and yourself ehall keep the kif 
of it,* 

Oreen. She was, and by report still is, wife t« 
a most grave and well-reputed citizen. 

if ay. And entertained your love! 

Green, As meadows do April. The violence, a 
it seemed, of her alTection — but alas, it proved 
her dissembling — would, st my coming snd dr 
parting, bedew her eyes with lovr-drope: 0, lis 
could f the art of woman moat feelingly I 

£fU. Most feelingly I 

ifaji. I should not have liked that feeling^, 
had she been my wife. — Oiva us some rai-k, bets I 
— and, in fiuth, — wo are all friends, and in ]:iri\slt, 
— what was her husband's name I — I'll give yont 
carouse by and by. 

Orttn. O, you shall pardon me his nam*: it 
seems you sre a citiren; it would be difooaoi 
enough for you upon the Exchaugc this furto^lfl^ 
should I tell his name. 

BtM. Your modesty in this wife's commeodi- 
tion I— On, air. 

Often. In the passage of our loves, amenpl 
other favours of greater valae, she bextowixl u)«u 
me this ring, which, she protested, was her hut- 
band's gift 

Maf. The i>08y, tho posy? — [Aride] mj 
heart! that ringi — Oood, in faith. 

Green. Not many nights coming to her, «sil 
being familiar with her,. 

May. Kissing, and so forth 1 

Oreen. Ay, sir. 

May. Aud talking to her feelingly 1 

Qrten. Pox on't, I lay with her. 

May. Oood, in fiuth; you are of a good cm- 
plexion. 

Qrem. Lying with her, as I say, and r>iiii| 
somewhat early from her in the morning I Iwt 
this ring in her bod. 

May. [atide] In my wife's bed I 

Peath. How do you, sir I 

May. Nothing. — Let's have a fire, cbamberlsiii I 
— I think my boots have taken water, I have suck 
a shuddering. — I' the bed, you say ' 

Qrttn. Right, sir, in Uistreaa Hayberry's sbectb 

May. Was her name Maybony i 

Oreen. Beahrew my tongue for blabbing t I 
presume upon your secrecy. 



■ and ymnO/ thad ktrp Ot br nf UJ FixMn Ehak» 
apears; 

" Tta In my memory loek'd, 
^nd y<m yowidf tAoU Hrp Me fay efit.' 

UantUt, aetLsa 
I could] L e. knew, nndaratood. 



4 



NORTHWARD HO. 



261 



Hay. O Qod, or I bat where did yoa find your 
loaingl 

Ortat. Where I found her falseness, — with this 
gentleman, who, by his own confeiffiioD, partaking 
the like oiyoyment, found this ring the eauie 
ffloming on her pillow, and shamed not in my 
light to wear it. 

Mag. What, did the talk feelingly to him tooT 
I warrant, her husband was forth o' town all this 
while; and ho, poor man, travelled with bard 
•gga iu's pocket, to save the charge of a bait, 
whilst she was at hume with her plovers, turkey, 
chickens. Do yuu know that Mayberry t 

Featk. No more tbjui by name. 

Maif. He's a wondrous honest man. — Let's bo 
merry. — Will not your mistress — gentlemen, you 
•t« tenants in common, 1 take it 1 — 

^'{Vee. 
Ortm. \ 

May. Will not your mistreei make much of her 
hualMuid when he comes homo, as if no such 
legerdemain had been acted 1 

Grten. Yes, she hath reason for't : for in some 
oountrieB, where men and women have good 
travelling stomachs, they begin with porridge; 
then they fall to capon or so forth ; but if capon 
come short of filling their bellies, to their porridge 
again, 'tis their only ooune : so for our women in 
England. 

May. This, with taking of long journeys, kindred 
tltat comes in o'er the hatch, and sailing to 
Westminster, makes a number uf cuckolds. 

BcU. Fie, what an idle quarrel is this! Was 
tlii* her ring? 

Oittn. Her ring, sir. 

May. A pretty idle toy : would you would take 
tQoney for't ! 

Q^^^ \ Money, but! 

Jfay. The more I look on't, the more I like it. 

BtU. Troth, 'tis of no great value ; and con- 
■ideriug the loss and finding of this ring made 
breach into your friendship, gentlemen, with this 
trifle purchase his love : I can tell you he keeps a 
good table. 

Oreeii. What, my mistroes' gift I 

Featk. Faith, you are a merry old gentleman ; 
ril give you my part in't. 

Orten. Troth, and mine, with your promise to 
conceal it from her husband. 

May. Doth be know of it yet T 

Ortm. No, sir. 

May. He shall never, then, I protest : look you, 
this ring doth fit me passing well 



Fralk. I am glad we havo fitted you. 

May. This walking is wholesome : I was a-cold 
even now ; now I sweat for't. 

Feaih. Shull's wxlk into the garden, Luket — 
Qeutlemcn, well down and hasten supper. 

May. Look you, we must bo better acquainted, 
that's alL 

&/ecn. Most willingly.— [.iftdeto Fratb.] Ex- 
cellent! bo's heat tu the proof: let's withdraw, 
and give him leave to rave a little. 

[Sscunt QRCCHsniXU) and FSATIIIMTOHI. 

May. Chamberlain, give us • clean towel I 

lU^mUr Chomborljiln with toweL 

BeU. How now, man I 

May. I am foolish old Mayberry, and yet I can 
be wise Mnyberry too : I'll to London presently. — 
Be gone, sir. [Ejcit Chamberlain. 

BelL How, bow I 

May. Nay, nay, Qod's precious, you do mistake 
me. Master Bellamont: I am not distempered ; for 
to know a man's wife is a whore, is to be resolved 
of it; and to be resolved of it, is to make no 
queetion of it ; and when a cue ia out of ques- 
tion, — what was I saying I 

BM. Why, look you, what a distraction are you 
fallen into! 

May. If a man be divorced, do you see, divorced 
forma jurii, whether may be have an action or no 
'gainst those that make horns at him? 

Bell. madness! that the frailty of a woman 
should make a wise man thus idle I Yet, I protest, 
to my understanding, this report seems as far 
from truth as you from patience. 

May. Then am I a fool ; yet I can bo wise, on 
I List, too : what says my wedding-ring ? 

BcU. Indeed, that breeds some suspicion : for 
the rest, most gross and open ; for two men both 
to love your wife, both to enjoy her bed, and to 
meet you as if by miracle, and, nut knowing you, 
upon no occasion in the world, to thrust npon 
you a discourse of a quarrel, with circumstance 
so dishonest, that not any gentleman but of the 
country blushing would have published, ay, and 
to name you. Do you know them f 

May. Faith, now I remember, I have seen them 
walk mufBcd by my shop. 

BtU. Like enough : pray Qod they do not 
borrow money of us 'twixt Ware and London t 
Coma, strive to blow over these clouds. 

May. Not a cloud ; you shall have clean moon- 
shine. They have good smooth looks, the followa. 

Bell. As jet: they will take up, I warrant you, 
where they may be trusted. Will you be merry ? 
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Maf. Wundroui merry : — let'a bave aomo uck 
to drown this cuckold ; down with him ! — wou- 
droui merry. One word Mid no morv ; I am but 
> fooliah tradcaman, and yet I'll be a wise tnidos- 
man. \Extunl. 



SCENE a* 

JkKr Doll, M Mirara LcvKaroot, and Cramtlct ; o/far 
UoK, Pbiup amitti, •)«( liais«<uiU. 

Philip. Arrest me I at whoae sniti — Tom CLart- 
loy, Dick Lcverpool, stay ; Fm arrested. 

Chart., Lever., Doll. Arrcated I 

Pint Serg. Ocntlotuen, break not the be»A of 
tbo peaoo : it's to no purpose, for he's in the law's 
clutches ; you see he's faoged. 

DM. Ud's life, do yuu stuid with your naked 
weapons in your hand, and do nothing with 'em 1 
Put one of 'cm into my fingers, III tickle tho 
pimple-noeed varlets. 

Phil. Hold, DoU. — Thrust not a weapon upon 
a mad woman. — Officen, step bnck into the tarem : 
you might ha' ta'en me i' the street, and noti' the 
tarem-entry, ynu cannibals. 

Ste. Serg. We did it for your credit, sir. 

Chart, How much is the debt I — Drawer, aome 
winel 

AUcr Dnwer with w<M. 

Pint Serg. Fourscore pound. — Can yon send for 
bftil, sir 1 or what will you do I wo cannot stuy. 

DoU. Ton cannot, y nu {lasty-fuotod rascals I you 
will atay ono day iu liulL 

Pkil. Fourscore pounds draws drep. — Farewell, 
DiiU. — Come, sergeants, I'll step to mine uncle 
not far off, hereby iu Puddinglouo, and he sLoU 
hail me: — if not, Churlley, you shall find me 
playing at span-countert : —and so, farewell ; send 
me some tobacco. 

Firil Seig. Have an eye to his handa. 

Sec. Serg. Hare an eye tu his legs. 

[iEmmf FiiiLlP amd Sotgoaiits. 

DolL I'm OS melancholy now I 

Chart, Tillanous, spiteful luck! I'll hold my 
life, some of these saucy drawers betmyed liiiu. 

Dram. Wo, sir I no, by gad, sir, wo scoro to 
have a Judas in our company. 

Lettr. No, no ; he was dogged in : this ta the 
end of all dicing. 

Doll. This is the end of all whores, to tsll into 

* Set%* II.] LondoD. Aa outer-room in s tAVem. 

f tfian-.fVHnler] A pui) is inU;ndcd liore: rfmH-emmttr 
belitg a commou gaino amotig buys, counter, ttm prieon, 
to whiob, U hs could procure no bail, FbiUp was lo bs 
eousignod. 



the hsods of kiiarea. — Dtmwer, ti« my sloe, 
prithee; the new knot, as thou seert tliin— 
Philip is a good honcnt gentlemKU ; I lore him 
because he'll spend ; but when I kaw him on liii 
father's hobby, and a brace of punka following 
him in a coach, I told him ho would run out- 
Host done, boy ) 

Draw. Tea, forsooth : by my troth, you haTs t 
dainty lag. 

DvlL How now, goodman rogue < 

Draw. Nay, sweet Mistress Doll. 

DoU. Uoll I you reprobate I out, you bawd fat 
seven years by the oactom of the city ! 

Drate. 0'<od Histrosa Dotxithy, the i>ox taki 
me, if I touched your leg but to a g'Hid intent 

DoU. Prate you 1— The rotten-tootbed rascal 
will for sixpence fetch any whore to his msscer'i 
customers : — and is every one that swims in a 
taffiitagown lettuce for your lip* T Ud's life, thiiia 
rar«, that gentlewomen and drawers must suck ftt 
one Bpig!;ot. Do you laugh, you uuseasiuuable 
puckfist 1 * do you grin 1 

Chart Away, drawer !— Hold, pritlieo, good 
rogue ; hold, my sweet Doll : a (>ox o' this 
swaggeiing ! [ExU Drawer. 

Doll. Pox o' your guts, your kidneys ! mew, 
bang ye, rook! — I'm as melancholy now at Fleet' 
street in a long Tsostion. 

Lerer. Melancholy ! come, wo'U ha' soma 
mulled sack. 

Doll Wlien begins the term 1 

Chart. Wliy, host any suiu to bo tried at 
Westminster 1 

DoU. My suits, you baso ruffian, have beta 
tried at Westmiuster alreidy. So soon as ever 
the term bogios, I'll change my lodging ; it standi 
out o' the way : I'll lie about Cliaringcroie, for 
if there bo auy stirringx, there we shall Iists 
'em; or if some Dutchman would come from 
the States- 0, these Flemings pay soundly fur 
what they take, 

iercr. If thou't have a lodging westward, DoU, 
I'U fit thee. 

Dull At T^' bum, will you not? a lodging of 
your providing I to be culled a lieutenant's or a 
captain's wench I 0, I scorn to be one of your 
Low-country comuioditiea, I ! Is this body mads 
to be maintoincil with provant and dead par If 

* pue^fittl TSiis word, uasd ofleu by our old wiiun to 
tho sense of an empty, iusigiiifio*Dt follow, tsMSSt 
oHglnsIly a sort of fuatnis: "all Uio sallet* nrv tuni'd t0 
Jcwoa-san, maahnKima, and FMeiili.ts." Hey»cod mnI 
Bromo'i la«rtui><rt H'ttclut, leM, i^iif. £ 4. 

t jirownt and drad pay] "Pnrvant" Is — prnvsadar. 
mlUlao' allowaBoe ; tor " dnd jof,'' see note *, p. ITt. 
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DO ; the mcrrer must be paid, aad satin guwo* 
mnnt be ta'on up. 

Chart And gallon pot« must be tumbled down. 

DolL Stay ; I have lia<1 a plot abreeding in 
my bnins — Ate all the qu»t-houM« broken up 1* 

htfcr. Yea, long *ince : what then 1 

DM. \\'hat then I marry, then is the wind 
oome about, and bo t thooe poor wouches, that 
before Cbriiitmiu 6e<l westward with l>ag and 
baggage, come now Kiiliog alongat the leo abore 
with a northerly wind ; and we that had war- 
nmta to lie without the libeitiea cjoie now 
dropping into the Creedom by owl-ligUt aucok- 
ingly. 

CKuri. But, Doll, what'a the plot thou Bpakeat 
of? 

D<M. Mnrry, this. Qentlemen, and tobacco- 
Btinkent, and >ucb-Iike, are still busziug where 
(woot-meate are. like Hiua ; but they make any 
fleeh Btink that they blow upon: I will leave 
thoM fellowa, therefore, in the bauds uf their 
lanndrewoa. Silver is the king's Htamp, man 
Ood's stamp, and a woman is man's stamp ; we 
are not current till we puss from one man to 
anothfr. 

CKari. \ Very good. 

DM. I will, therefore, take a f.i!r house in the 
city ; no matter though it he a tavern that ha<t 
blown up his master ; it hIl-iII be iu trade still, 
for I know diven taverns i' the town that have 
but a wall between them and a hot-house.); It 
■hall then be given out tliat I'm a gentlewoman 
of aneh a birth, such a wealth, have had such a 
breediug, and so forth, and of such a carriage, 

* Art all Uu tpLut-KouMU brvten up f] About ChrUtrafts, 
I behevo, the aldermou oafi dtiiviia of sAch ward in tbo 
dty. UM.1 to hoM B quest to iutitilre cnacomlng niisd«- 
meaooun ami munoyaQcea, brothels, &c. QHOt^htrntft 
wvrv the hotues where the quest was held, and which 
were aauaUy the chief watchlioiuoa. 0.^1], In her next 
sp eech, alludes to the shllle miido by the ludlos whun 
driven out of the city, and their private return when 
they no longer feared the quest. 

FnxD a paeeage in oue of lliddlotoa'e plays it appears 
that gamlug was sometimes eaniod on there: "Such a 
day I loet fifty pound In hugger-mugger at dice, at the 
(<M( himit." Aug Mma fir a (■■<< IV^—Wartt, iv. 439, 
•d. Dyes. 

Qtuit-hmufa generaUy adjoined churches. "But yoa 
may say, it is like a farthing candle in n great cluirch : 
I aoawer, that light will not enlighten the by chapels ot 
the ebureh, nor thi tputt.AouMtf nor the belfry ; nrithor 
doth the light mare the church, though It onligbtvns 
U." FhiU>0tphical LitUn by the Duchesa of IJcwcaatlo, 
1604. p. 109. 

t »o] The old ed. "Jar." 

t • Ki>H>a—i\ See note t. p. !09. 



and sach qualities, and bo forth : to set it off the 
hotter, old Jack Hornet shall take upon him to 
be my father, 

Lcrer. Excellent ! with a chain about his neck, 
and BO forth. 

Doll. Fur that Saiut Uortin'sand we will Ulk.* 
I kiion a'e shall have gudgeons bite presently : 
if they do, boys, you shall live like kniglila 
fellows : OS occasion servos, you shall wear 
liveries and wait ; but when gulls are my wind- 
falls, you shall be gentlemen and keep thciii 
comp&ny. Seek out Jock Hornet incontinently. 

Lever. We will. — Come, Cbartley. — We'll play 
our ports, I warrant. 

DoU. Do so. 
The world's a stage, from which strange Bhapas 

we borrow ; 
To-day we are honest, and rank knaves to- 
morrow. [Ejecunl. 
• 

SCENE Ill.t 
BHUr MATninuiv, Bellauokt, aa<l a PrenUcs. 

May. Where Ib your miatreas, yillaiul when 
went she abroad 1 

Prtn. Abroad, BIT I why, as soon as she was up, 
Btr. 

May. Up, sir, down, sir I so, sir. — Muster 
Bulhunont, I will tell you a Btrange secret iu 
nature ; this boy ia ray wife's bawd. 

Bdl. O, Ge, sir, Ge t the bny, bo does not look 
liko a bawd ; lie has no double cbin.t 

Pren. No, sir ; nor my breoth does not stink, 
I smell not of giu-lio ur squa-vitie : 1 u«« n t to 
be drutik with sack and sugar ; I swear not, 
" God damn mo, if I know where the party is, " 
when 'tis a lie snd I do know : I was ncvir 
cftrted, but iu harvest ; never whipt, but at 
school ; never bad the grincomes ; ( never sold 
one maidenhead ten several times, first t« an 

* sKtA a chaiK about kit rude . . . For that ftiM 
MartiK't and m viU laU:] 8o Brathwalt : 

*^ By this hoe travoUs to Saint Martins ton*. 
And to the ahupa he goes t^ tiujf a chains." 

T%t BoKfl aiiatl. ka.. I«!>8, p ir,7. 
t Scent III.] Ths same. A room hi the house of May- 
berry. 

I doubtt chin] The choraoteristio of a bawd, seeordJng 
to in.iny of our old dniroatjsts : 
*' The bawda will be ao lat with what they earn. 
Their cliins will lung like udders, by Eaalor.eva'* 
Mlddletm'a CViKc Maid in CAwpodc,— ITeria, 
Iv. 31. ed. Dyoe. 
I ^ncienut] Or rriaconw*, a cant terra for the venerral 
dlwaee : " Orinkcomoa," says Taylor, the wittor |hk i, 
"ia an Utopian word, which Is ia BngUah a P, at I'ltria." 
ITorU, IMO. p. IIL 
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EngliahmoD, then to r Welihmwi, then to a 
Dutcbmui, tlicu to a pocky Fronchmau : I bop«, 
lir, I am no bawd, then. 

Maj/. Thou art n baboon, and holdest mo with 
tricki, whilst my wife grafta, gnifla. \way. 
trudge, run, Boarch her out by load and by 
water. 

Prm. Well, air, the land I'll ferret, and, oiler 
that, I'll search her by water, for it may be she's 
gone to Braiuford. 

May. Intjuire at one of mine aunts.* 

Btll. Oue of your aunts I are you mad t 

if ay. Tea, as many of the twolro companies 
are, — troubled, troubled. [Bsit Prentice. 

Bill. I'll chide you ; go to, I'll chide you 
soundly. 

Mny. Blaster Bellamont I 

B^L Master Hayberry ! before your servant 
to dance a Lancashire hornpipe I it shows worse 
to me than dancing does to a deaf man that sees 
Dot the fiddles : 'sfoot, you talk like a player. 

Mag. If a player talk like a niadinnu, or a fool, 
or an ass, and knows not what he talks, then Tm 
one. You are a poet. Master Bellamont ; I will 
bestow a piece of plate upon you to bring my 
wife upon the stage : would not her humonr 
please gentlemen 1 

BclL I think it would. Tours would cnnko 
gentlemen aa fat as fools : I would give two pieces 
of plate to have yuu stand by me when I were 
to write a jealous man's part. Jealous men are 
either knaves or co&combx ; be you neither ; you 
wear yollow hoee without cause. 

May. Without cause, when my more bean 
double I without eauso 1 

Bdl. And without wit. 

Afay. Wheu two virginal-jacksf skip up, aa the 
key of my instrument goes down ! — 

Bdl. They aru two wicked elders. 

Mity. When my wife's ring does smoke for't 1 

Bell. Vour wife's ring may deceive you. 

May. O Master Bellamont I had it not hoaa 
my wife had made me a cuckold, it should never 
have grieved me. 

BtlL You wrong her, upon my soul. 

May. No, she wrongs mc upon her body. 

* auntt] Fow readers of old plAJs require to b« told 
that auA/ was a cadI name for a bnwd or prostitute. 

t itiryinal-jnckM] A virginal was a kind of itplnnot: 
*'iu a vir^nal" aaya Bacoa, "a# eocn as over ttio jocJr 
lollclti, liud toucheth the striiijf, the sound oessotla.** 
And Brallitvalt; 

" For, like to jocirj mov'd in a tfiiyina/, 
I thought oues rising was anotbera falL" 

Umal OkotI, l«S8, p. >%. 



BiUer« 6«rviQgTiuui. 

Bell. Now, blue-bottle I* what Butter yon for, 
sea-pie t 

Sen. Nut to catch fish, sir : my young maslarv 
yuar son, Haater Philip, is taken prisoner. 

Bdl. By Ibe Dunkirkslf 

Sent. Worse ; by catchpolls^ he's encountered. 

Bdl. Shall I never see that prodigal ooias 
home? 

Sen. Yea, sir, if you'll fetch him out. you Bsy 
kill a calf for him. 

Btll. For how much lies he 1 

Serr. The debt is four-score pound : marry, he 
charged mo to tell you it was foiu--score and ten, 
so that he lies only for the odd ten pound. 

Bell. His child's part} shall now be paid : tliii 
money shall be his last, and this relation tbe 
last of mine. — If yoo had such a son. Master 
Mayberry ! 

Afay. To such a wife; 'twere an escelleot 
couple. 

BeU. lyiving money to Serv.] Rcleaae him. sad 
release me of much sorrow : I will buy a son no 
more : go, redeem him. [Sxit Servingmso. 



Bt-enltr Prantico cicA III 
Prtti. Here's the party, sir. 
Jfay. Hence, and look fast the doors : now is 

my prize. 

Pren. [attde] If she beat you not at your own 

weapon, would her buckler were cleft in two 

pieces I [Stit. 

Bdl. I will not have you handle bar too 

roughly. 
May. No, I will, like a justice of peaces 
prow to the point. — Are not you a whorsi never 
start ; thou art a cloth-worker, and host tunitd 



if wt if ay. How, air I into what, air, hare I 
tum'd you ? 

ifay. Into a civil suit, into a sober beast, s 
londrat, a cuckold : thou art a common bed- 
follow ; art not, art not ) 

* bl^k^bottU] Blue was the colour usoallj worn I7 
sorvauts of tfao time, 
t JhtnkiTl-i] L e. privateers of Dunkirk, 
t fry eatcKpoUi ht 't emepunUnd} 80 Sir John Horington ; 
" Till at tbe last two eatcK-pala kim meoumUr." 

KplgnM M, Book &. 
I Hit chitiTi part] Compare Hejwond ; 
"But(>ulat them [moueysj to iucrB.-tso, where in sfemt 
time 
Thoy grow a chUifit part, or a daughter's portion." 

Tkt Fair Matd ofthi Breliarge, lA.'iT. 8I(. D 1 
And n< Fammu HiMoryt ol ttuimat StxM|r, ISOi; 
" Not so fticlc, air, but 1 boi>e to have a cKUtTe part bx 
your lost will and tcetainent." Biff C S. 



aCBMB III. 



NORTHWARD HO. 



266 



Jfui. May. Sir, this langoage 
To me u itruige ; I uaderetand it not. 

Jfay. 0, you gtad; the Freaoh now. 

Misk May. Good sir, lend me patience. 

May. I made a aallad of that herb :* dost ue 
thaM Ssah-h'Miki ? I could tear out thoee false 
eye*, those cat's ejet, that can see in the night ; 
punk, I could. 

Belt. Hoar her answer for herself. 

Milt May. Ooofl Unster Bellamont, 
Let him not do me violence. — Dear sir, 
Should any but yourself shoot nut these names, 
I would pot off all ftimale modesty, 
To be reveng'd on him. 

May. Know'at thou this ring 1 
There has bean old running at the ringf since I 
wenL 

Mi*U May. Tea, air, this ring is mine : ho was 
a Til lain 
That stole it from my hand ; he was a villain 
That put it into yours. 

May. They were no villains 
When they stood stoutly for me, took your part, 
And, 'stoiid of colours, fought under my sheets. 

Jf ut May. I kuow not whiit you moan . 

May. They lay with thee : 
1 m?au plain dealing. 

JThC May. With me ! if over I had thought 
unclean. 
In detestation of your nuptial pillow. 
Let sulphur drop from heaven, and noil my body 
Dead to this earth I That slavo, timt damuc J Fury, 
Whose whips ore in your tongue to torture uo, 
Casting an eye unlawful on my cheek, 
Haunted your tlircsUolil daily, and throw forth 
All temptiug baits which lust and credulous 

youth 
Apply to our frail sex : but those being weak. 
The Mcond siege he laid was in sweet words. 

May. And then the breach was mode. 

BtU. Nay, nay, hear all. 

Mi*t. May. At Uwt be takes me sittbg at your 
door, 
Seises my palm, and, by the charm of oaths 
Baek to restore it straight, bo won my hand 
To crown his &nger with that hoop of gold. 
I did demnnd it ; but he, nio-l with mge 
And with deeinn uubridled, tied, and vow'd 
That ring should me undo : aud now belike 

Ka taltad of thni KtTti\ Pntien<t was tho nAtntt of an 
b: "you [n;i]r mctiv^r icwith a sallet of imrsly aud 
Atnrttt piUuticr." A pttatutt mmnodit eoUttl Zoata 
■U ymi, llSOO, 81;. C 9. 
T nukuMir <U U< rinsi] Ses aota *, p. W. 



His apolls have wrought on you. But I beseech 

you 
To dare him to my face, and in mean time 
Deny me bed-room, drive me from your board. 
Disgrace me in the habit of your slave. 
Lodge me in some diaconiforUiblo vault, 
Where neither sun nor moon may touch my 

sight, 
Till of this slander I my soul ocquite. 
Bril. Guiltless upon my soul ! 
May. Troth, so think I. 
I now di»w in your bow, as I before 
Suppos'd they drew in mine: my stream ot 

jealousy 
Eliba back again, and I, that like a hone 
Ron blind-fold iu a mill, all iu one circle. 
Yet thought I hod gone fore-right, now spy my 

error. — 
Villains, you have abus'd mo, and I vow 
Sharp vengeance on your heads I — Drive in your 

tears: 
I tako your word you're honest; which good 

men. 
Very good men, will scarce do to their wiveii. 
I will bring homo these serpents, snd allow them 
The heat uf miue owu bosom : wife, I charge yon. 
Set out your haviours towards them in such 

colours 
As if you had been their whore ; Til have it so. 
I'll candy o'er my words, and sleek my brow. 
Entreat 'om that they would nut point at me. 
Nor mock my horns : with this arm 111 embrace 

'cm. 

And with this go to I 

Miit. May. 0, we shall have murder 1 
Vuu kill my heart. 

May. No, I will shed no blood ; 
But I will bo reveng'd : they that do wrong 
Teach others way to right. I'll fetch my blow 
Fair and afur off, and, as fencen use, 
Though at the foot I strike, the head I'll bruixe. 
BM. I'll join with you : let's walk. — 0, here's 

my son. 

Bnlrr Pbilip wiU Bervini^inaa. 
Wolcomo asliore, sir : from whence oome you, 

pray 1 
PkU. From the bouse of prayer and fasting, 
the Counter. 

BUI. Art not thou ashamed to be seen oome 
out of a prison I 

Phil. No, God's my judge ; but I was ashamed 
to go into prison. 

BelL I am tuld, sir, that you spend your cro- 
dit aud your coin upon a light woman. 
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PkiL I ba' soon light gold, sir, paai aws; 
•mongit ucrcon. 

BeU, And that you have laid thirty or forty 
pounds upon hor bock in tafleta gown* and silk 
petlicoats. 

PMl. Kone but tailors will my so : I ne'ar laid 
any thiug upon her back. I confcsa I took up a 
petticoat and a nused fore-part for hor ; but who 
baa to do with that 7 

Jfoy. Marry, tluit haii every body, Miwtpr 
Philip. 

StU. Leave her company, or leave mo; fbr 
■he's a woman of an ill name. 

Pkil Her name is Dorothy, air; I hope that's 
no ill name. 

BtU. What is she) what wilt thou do with 
herr 

Kay* 'Sblood, sir, wlrnt does be with her ! 

Btll. Dont mean to marry her t of wliat birth 
is she ? wliat are her comings in 1 what dues she 
live upon t 

Pkil. Rents, sir, rents,+ she lives upon her 
rents : and I can have bor. 

Btll. Ton cnnl 



PkU. Nay, father, if destiny dog me, I must 
have her. You have often told ine the nine 
Musee are all women, and you deal with them: 
may not I the better be allowed one than roii so 
many I Look you, sir, tbo northern man loves 
white-meatx, the muthery man 'allads, tJie Essex 
man a calf, the Kentish man a wag-bul, the Lan- 
cashire man an eg);-pi«, the Welshman leeks and 
cheese, and your Londoners raw mutton ; so, 
father, Ood b'wi'yoti, I was lM>rn in London. 

£M, Stay, lovk you, sir : a^ he that lives upon 
sallodi without mutton feeds like ao ox (fur he 
ents grass, you know), yet risea as hungry as «n 
nas ; and as he that makes a dinner of leeks will 
have lean checks : so thou, foolish Londoner, if 
nothing but raw mutton can diet thee, look U> 
live* like a fool and a slave, and to die like s 
beggar and a knave. — Come, Master Maybeny. — 
Farewell, boy. 

Phil. Farewell, Father Snott— 8ir{s], if I have 
her, ril spend more in murtard and vinegar in * 
year than both you in beef. 



BeU., I 

Mau I ^'"* auicy knave thou. 



[■ 



ACT II. 



SCEITK LJ 

Bnltr Bomwt, Doll; LavntrooLasil ChartlbvIUv 

Strviuguitux. 

Hor. Aui I likea 8ddIer'sbns».viol, new set up, 
in a good cnso, boys t is't ueot, is ic tcno 1 am I 
handsome, ha I 

Ouinet. Admirable, excellent f 

Dull. An under-eheriff cannot cover a knave 
more cunningly, 

Lrvtr. 'Sfoot, if ho should come before a 
church'Wanlea, he would make him pew-fellow 
Willi n lord's steward at least. 

//or. If I had but a stalT in my hand, fools 
would thiuk I were one of Simon and Judc's 
gent1emei|.usher», and that my apparel were 

• Mar) The old od. "«ii." 

t KnU^ nr, ml*, £c.] Tho reader who U curioitR Id 
parallel paaaaRsa may turn to MMdlstoa'i flvW, .Votrr 
OmuToMi,— WorH. t. SIM, ed. Dyca. 

t Gen* /.] liondon. A room in DoU's bousa. (A 
tarom,— tlie Shipwreck Tavern.— it would seem ; Bbo 
has proTioiuIr said, p. 253, " I will, tticrerorn, take a fair 
boOM In the city ; no niattor though it be a (ovmi that 
baa blown up liU nuutor," *c. ; aud compare hor wi^rdi 
St tlie clone uf the pmont scene ; "8o will we fi>ur be 
drank f Uu Sl.ip<mct Tmtm.' 



I 



hired. They say three tailors go to the making 
up of a man ; but I'm sure I had four tailors and 
a half went to the making of me thus : this suit, 
though it ha' been cauvassod well, yet 'tis DO law- 
suit, for 'twas despatched sooner than a posset 
on a wedding-night. 

IML Why, I tell thoe. Jack Hornet, if tlie 
devil and all the brokers in Lotig-lano had rifled 
their WHrdrobe, they would ha' been damned 
before they had fitted thee thus. 

Jfor. Punk, I sliall bo a simple father fur yen. 
How docs my chain show, now I walk I 

DiAL If thou wert htugin chains, thou cotildst 
not show better. 

CliarL But huw lit our blue ooota on oni 
backs! 

• litBk 10 tin] Qy. wss a couplet Intended here t 
f Famnll. Fttlker 8m*\ This elpgnnt valediction (after 
which, III the old copy, is a short bnak) waa, pei^ap^ a 
parody on, or a qnntation from, some soog : in TV R'it 
e/a iromoK. 1C04, I Sud. 

"My bufth and my pot 
Cares not a groate 
For such a lob-eoate, 
FurrmHj fiiaier mat' 
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DolL A> the; do npoo fauikra|>t 
backs at Saint Gcoiga'k Cn«t in Loodoa : but at 
Wcatmiaatar it makea 'am aeotn tiirs ba<]^ of 
their occapatioo ; there tie bra^n^ Teliu»<an- 
ioDed* bobbjr-hones pnnce up umI doao a« if 
■ome o' tba tillers bad nddeo 'em. 

JTbr. Naj, 'afoot, if the; be bankrapta, 'tis 
like some bave ridden 'em; and tbereapon tbe 
dtixen's proverb n«ea, wben be saji, he tnista 
to a broken staff. 

J)oU. Hornet, now ; on play my bther, take 
head jou be not out of jonr part, and sbame 
jour adopted daogbtcr. 

Hot. I will look grsTelj. Doll, — do 70a see, 
boys? — like the foreman of a jury; and speak 
wisely, like a Latin schoolmaster ; and be surly 
and dogged and proud, like tbe keeper of a 
prison. 

Lever. You must lie horribly wben 70a talk 
of your lands. 

ffur. Ho shopkeeper shall outlie me, nay, no 
fencer. When I bom, boys, yon shall duck ; when 
I cough and spit gobbets, Doll, 

VoU. Tbe pox shall be in your lungs. Hornet. 

Nor, No, Doll; these with their high shoes 
aball tread me ouL 

Doll. All tbe lessons that t ba' pricked out for 
'cm is, when the weathercock of my body turns 
towards tbem, to stand bare. 

Nor. And not to be saucy a? serringmon are. 

• wetwre<tmian«d] t^tiurt U votveL 
**Gbiaiiiaos, of Irreoches. O. oukSob : on las sppelo 
alusi poara« qn'ils soul aucuneroiint Mmblnbloa aux 
OinfinB d'artHleru,— beesuia tbcy ore liku cannoni uf 
artillory, or caiui or pots." — Mituheu'a Quide into tin 
UmgtuM, p. SI, cd. 1017. 

Stnitt oxplftiDB enniens to be "oniiunentsl tabu or 
tag* lit the cDdji of the riblxinds and Iaccb. which were 
nttAcbcd to the extrumiiies of the breochoa." — Drtu and 
HaMt, *c, ToL U. p. 383. 

CaaoD-hoae, docor»t«d at tho knees with a qtmntitjr of 
ribbons, were fashionable in the time of Cborlca tho 
Becood. 

In a MS. cop7 of a comedy called Tkt ffimottmu 
Irttrt. by tbe Duke of Newcastle, amoni^ tho Hnrleian 
1188., 7SS7, the followtng Bonn (not Kiroii in the printed 
eop7 of tiu play, 1677,) occurs at the boglijuiu^ of Lbo 
4tbBct; 

" I eoojore thee, I conjure thee. 

By the Ribands in thy Ilntt, 

By thy pritty Uc'd Cravat, 

By tbe Ribands round thy Bum, 

Which is brmo'd much like a Onim, 

By thy daOAlin^ Pantaloons, 

And Iby rufflinc Port Cbnii<mj, 

By thy freezeld Pcrriwlge. 

Which doaa make thee look io bigg. 

By thy Sword of Bilrer guilt. 

And tbe Riband at thy Hilt,— 

Apeara^ apssr." 



CharL Cone, come, we are no such ereaturai 
aa jov take na for. 

DM. If wa ha*« but good diaugbls in mj 
peterboat, fmli aalmon, yon sweet Tiilaina, shall 
be DO meat with osl 

Har. 'Sfoot, nothing mores my choler but that 
my diain is copper ; bnl 'tis no matter, better 
mea than old Jack Hornet hare rode up Holbom 
with as bad a thing about their necks as this : 
your right wbifflcr*, indeed, hangs himself in 
Saint Hartiu'sif and not in Cboapsids. 

DM. Peace ! somebody rings. — Run both, whilst 
be has the rope in't band : if it be a prise, halo 
him ; if a man o' war, blow him up, or hang him 
out at the main-yard's end. 

[£mi>( LcTurooi aa<l Ckastlct. 

Hor. But what ghosts — hold up, my Sue girl 
— what ghoet« haunt thy house 1 

Doll. O, why, divers. I hnve a clothier's 
fitctor or two, a grocer that would fain pepper 
tne, a Welsh captain that lays hanl siege, a 
Dutch merchant that would spend all that he's 
ablo to make i'the Low-Countries but to take 
measure of my Holland sheets when I lis in 'em 
— I hear trampling ; 'tis my Flemish boy. 

Et-tntar LsTurooL and Ciiabtixt, mM Haiis Vah 
BiLcn. 

Hant. Dnr is vor you, and vor you, — eon, twea, 
drio, Tier, and Tiro skilling: driuks skullum upsio 
freene, nenipt dnts u driuck gelt. 

.^crer. Till our crowns crack again. Master 
Hans Von Bold). 

//<i7i». How in't mot you, how in't, vro I rroliok I 

DfiU. Ick Tare well, 0ml donko you : u»y, I'm 
ui a|>t BclioUr, and can tako. 

Hant. Dat is good, dnt is good, Ick can 
oeet stay long, for Ick hcb en skip come now 
upon de vater. mine schonon vro, wo Bull 
■lance Isntn-ra terra, and sing Ick brinoks to you, 
Mytibccr Van. — Wot man is dat, vro I 

llur. Nay, pniy, sir, on. 

Ham. Wnt hands foot is dat, Dorothy t 

Dull "Tin my father. 

Hant. (Jot's Bacramcnt, your vador I why soy- 
ghcn you nict so to uie I — Mine heart, 'tis mine »tl 
great desire to call you mine va<ler ta, for lok 
love dis Bcbonen vro your doolitorkin. 

Uor. Sir, you are welcome in tbe way of 
lionosty. 

num. Ick bedanok y ou ; Ick hob so gho fouodea 
va'ler. 

• •pHi/ll.r] «*enol»», p, t*1. 

I AtM ItarUM'tl Bos note *, p. Ul. 
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Hor. What's your luune, I pra; T 

Han», Mun ooiii bin Hkim Van Bolcli. 

}lor. Huna Vmi Belch I 

llant. Tail, ;au, 'tis go, 'tia ao; de dronkcn 
mui U nltcet remenber me. 

Uor. Do yon play the incrchaut, eon Belch 1 

Jfani. Tbq, Tader. Ick heb de iikip swim duw 
apon de vater: if yon eiiduuty, gn up in d« 
little ikip dat go so, and be pulled up to Wapping. 
Ick sail bear you on my back, and liMig yuu 
•bout rain no«k into min groet rkip. 

If'ir. He says, Doll, be would have theo to 
Wapping, and hang thee. 

DuU. No, father, I nnderatand him. — But, 
Maxtcr Huns, I would not be weii hanging about 
any man's neck, to be counted his jewel, (or any 
gold. 

JTor. Is your father living, Master Hans) 

Hani. Yau, yau, min vader heb echunen huaen 
in Ausburgh ; greet mynheer is mine Tader's 
broiler : mine vader heb land, and bin full of feo, 
dat is, boosts, cattla. 

CharL He's lousy, belike. 

Bmu. Hio voder bin de groteet fuoker io all 
Ansburgh. 

Doll. The grcatert what 1 

Ltvtr. Foitker, he says. 

DoU. Out upon him I 

i7anj. Yuu, yuu, fooker is en groet mynheer, 
he's en eldermnn vane city. Out's sacramant, 
wat is de clock ) Ick met stay. 

Hor. [aiidt to Doll] Call his watch before yun, 
if yon can. [A vatck.* 

Dull. Here's a pretty thing : do tbaaa wheals 
■pin up the hours I what's o'clock 1 

Hata. Acht ; yau, 'tis aobt. 

Doll. Wo can bear neither clock nor jock 
going ; we dwell in such a place, that I fear I 
shall never Sud the way to church, bccaiiso the 
bells lioug so for : such a watch as this would 
make lue go down with the lamb and be up with 
the hirk. 

Hant Seghen you so % dor it to. 

DM. 0, fie, I do but jest; for, in truth, I could 
never abide a watch. 

n<uu. Oot's sacrament, Ick niet heb it any 
more. 

[Aril rtv> * anM LavmrooL ami CojLaTLxr. 

DotL Another peal I Good father, launch out 
this Hollander. 

Hot, Come, Master Belch, I will bring you tu 



* A wateK\ 8<> the old ed. Wo oro left to sness bow 
DoU ooutiivsa to maka Hobs produce his wuti-h. 



the «atcr.«ide, perhaps to Wapping, and tLers 
I'll Ivavo yoti. 

JIaiu. Ick bo'lnnck you. vador. 

(Btrunt ITats yxx Bojca md Hosnr. 

Dolt. Thpy i«y whore* and bawds go by clocks ; 
but wimt a Mannurs is this to buy twelve hours 
so di-srly, and then be begged out of 'em n 
rwily I He'll be out at heels shortly sure, for he's 
out about the clucks alraady. foolish yonng 
man, how dost thon spend thy time I 
3lf-tmUr LsTKBnoou 

tftrtr. Tour grocer. 

DoU. Nny. 'afoot, then Til change my bme, 
Riltr .Kuxnt mtk Ci!«BTi.rr. 
I may curse* such Iraden-lieelcd rascals ! — Oat of 
my siglit I — A knife, a kuifia, I say ! — Master 
A Hum, if yon love a woman, dimw ont your 
knife, and uudo me, undo me I 

All. Sweet Mist rem Dorothy, what should you 
do with a knife) it's ill meddling with edge- 
tnnls. — What's the matter, masters) Knife I 
Qnd bleta us ! 

Lever, [atidt] 'Sfoot, what tricks at noddyf 
are these) 

DuU. O, I shall bnrvt, if T cut not my laoe, Tm 
so vexed ! My father he's rid to court one wsyj 
nbout a mnttrr nf n thnusniid poimd weight : and 
one of hii men, like a rogue as he is, is rid 
another way f.ir rents; I lookoil to have had him 
op yestcrdnv. and up to-day, and yet he shows 
not his head ; sure, he's run away, or robbed and 
run thorou'.:h. And here was a scrivener bat 
even now, to put my father in mind of a bond 
tlmt will be forfeit this nijrht. if the money be 
not |>nid. Ma ter Allum. Such cross fortune! 

All Hnw much is the bond 1 

Chart, \niide] O rare little villain 1 

Doll. My futhcr could take up, npon the boraosa 
of his word, fivo hundred |>ouad, and 6va toc^ — 

AIL What is the debt » 

D'i'l. But he scorns to bo — and I sconi to he — 

All. Prithee, sweet Mistress Dorothy, vex not. 
Ilow mnoh is it ! 

DilL Alas, Master Allum, 'tis bat poor Bfty 
{wand! 

All. If tliat be all, yon shall upoo yonr word 
take up so much with me : another time I'U mo 
wt far in your books. 

DJL Sir, I know not how to repay this kind- 
iie&i ; but wliau my father — 



• no-jf] TIio old od. " Ortuse." 

I fnVi-A at nfitt^lf/] J^varjMHil plays on the doabls 
nic,-iiiii)t; of I ho won! nntliln, which siftuiQes both a puss 
At car'U (mc note *. p. 2:^,) mad m fool. 

{ irn.«| Tho ol<l ed. "wsa." 
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AIL Tush, tuali, 'tU oot worth llie talking: 
jiist fifVv poiiml ! nlien ia it to he paid I 

Dull. Betwei'i) one and two. 

licver. [atidr] That's wo three. 

All. Let ODR of your mea go along, and I'll 
Kend Tuiir [iftjr poiuuL 

Doll. Toil 8() bind mo, sir! — [To LktebpoolI 
Qo, Kirrali. — Muter Allum, I ha' Homo quiucc* 
bniiightfroui our house i'the country to preservu: 
wlieo aliall we huvc any i:ood augur come over? 
The wan in Rurbary inako sugar at audi nn 
excenire rate I you pay sweetly now, I warrant, 
sir, do you not ( 

AH. Tou shall buTe a whole chest of sugar, ir 
you please. 

IkiH. Nay, by my faith, four or five loaves nil! 
be enough, and I'll pay you at my first chiM, 
Mojter Allum. 

All. Ounteut, i'fiiitb : your man shall bring all 
under oue. I'll borrow a kiss of you at pni-tiug. 

Enter dmty jBKKim. 

DolL You shall, sir ; I borrow mora of you. 

[Ereunt ALLUM and LKVERrooL. 

Chart, Sare you, captain. 

DoU. Welcome, good Cuptnin Jenkitin. 

Capt. Jm. What, ij he a barber-surgeon that 
drssscd your lips so ) 

J)oU. A. barber I he's my tailor: I bid him 
measure bow high ho would make the standing- 
collar of my new taffeta gown before, and be, as 
tailors will be saucy and UckeriBb, laid me o'er 
Uie lipsL 

CapL Jrn. Ud's blood. Til lay him 'croHi upon 
his coxcomb next day. 

DulL You know 'tis not for a gentlewoman to 
stjuid with a knave for a small matter, and so I 
would Dot strive with him, only to bo rid of him. 

Capt. Jot- If I take Master Prick-louse mni]ung 
SO high again, by thia iron, which is none o' Oiid's 
■ngel,* I'll make him know how to kiss your 
blind chocks sooner. Mistress Dorothy Hornet, 
I would not have you bo a hornet to lick at 
oowshards, but to sting such shreds of rascality : 
will you sing " A tailor shall have me, my joy "? 

JMt Captain, fll be led by you in any tl)iug. 
A tailor, fob t 

CapL Jen. Of what stature or size have you a 
■tomach to have your husband nowl 

DolL Of the meanest stature, captain; not a 
size longer than yourself nor shorter, 

* ititicK ii nont o' OiMTt angtt] Compare Dekkor; **1 
markt, by this caodlo, wAicA m spiw t^ OofTi Anydi." 
Salinmaitix, 1M3, Big. 0. 



Cupt. Jen. Ry Qod, 'tis well said ; all your best 
t: plain in the Low-Countries are as taller as I: 
Init wliy of my pitch. Mistress Doll ? 

Doll. Bi'Oiu^e your smallest arrows fly farthest. 
Ah, you little hard-favoured villain, but sweet 
villnin, I love thoo because tbou't draw o' my 
ride : hang the rogue that will not fight for a 
woman I 

VapL Jen. Ud's blood, and hang him for urse 
than a rogue that will slash and cut for on oman, 
if flie be a whore. 

DulL Prithee, good Captain Jenkins, teach me 
t<j H))cak some Welsh : methiuks a Welshman's 
tongue is the neatest tongue — 

Capt. Jen. As any tongue in the urld, unless 
Cra ma crca, that's ume. 

Dull. How do you say, " I love you with all my 
heart " ) 

Capt. Jen. Mi cara wAm m keUon.* 

DuU. ili cara vlue en Mlliovnd. 

Capt. Jen. Hell-hound! mon dieul — Mi 
cara wliee en helJon. 

Dull. 0, Mi cara vhtt en h^lhn, 

CnpU Jen. 0, an you went to writing-school 
twenty-score year in Wales, by Sefu, you cannot 
have butter utterance for Welsh. 

Doll. "Come tit me, cotno tat me, oomo throw 
a kiss at me" — how is that T 

Capt. Jen. By gad, I kanow not what your 
tit-mes and tat-mos are, but met uatiia : 'sblood, 
I know what kisses be as well as I know a Welsh 
book. If yon will go down with Shropshire 
carriers, yon shall have Welsh enough in your 
pelliea forty weeks. 

Doll. Soy, captain, that I should follow yoar 
colours into your country, how should I fare 
there? 

Capt. Jen. Fare I by Seeu, 0, there is tlic most 
abominable scer.t and wider silver pots to drink 
in, and softer peds to lie upon and do our necessary 
pusiues-t, and fairer botisos, and porks, and holes 
Inr conies, and more money, besides toasted 
Bceae and buttermilk in Kurth Wnlrs, diggou, 
busidos harps, and Welsh frizo, and goats, and 
cuw-hcels, and methegUn : ouh, it may be aet 
in the kemiclus. Will you march tliither I 

* Qy. Ml fara chtti jm npAoion / 

\ nbnninabtt mcr] The o»pt«ln does not UM alonirMliU 
in s bod MnBC, quilo the Kicna : so In Fiold'a A ICiMium 
ii n Wintkercnrt, 1012; 

" Abrakan. Does she so lore ms ssy yonT 

PmiUint. Tefl, yes, out of all quostion the whoro does 
love you abkoninaltU." Big. F. 4. 

Is it uQceaaATy to add Uiat by " ner " he means thter, 
tuid, a little o/ter, by " ivrsiclu" cArenicbi f 

• 1 
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DolU Not with fonr Sliropshire carricn, 
captiin. 

CnpL Jen. Will you go with CAptftin Jeiikin, 
■nil m» Ilia coiuio Hadoc ap-an-Jenltin tbere! 
anil I'll run betullonga by and by, anJ bettor 
away ninDey for a new coaob to jolt you in. 

DolL Bestow your coach upon me, and two 
young white mare8,and you iibnll aoo how I'll ride. 

Capt. Jen. Will you 1 by all the leoks that we 
worn on Saint Dfivy'e dny, I will buy not only a 
coach with four wheels, but also a white mare 
and a stone-horse too, becatuo they Bhall tniw 
you very luatily, ua if the devil were in their araes. 

Ai ht li goinff, attr Plliur. 
Bow now I more tailon t 

Phtt. How, air I tailor* t 

JMI. good captain, 'tis my counn. 

Cii;'(. Jen, U hel — I will cooaln you then, sir, 
too one dny. 

PhiL I hope, sir, then to cozen you too. 

Capt. Jen. By gnd, I hobe so. — Karewpll, 
Sidaneu.* [RtU. 

JU-tntrr LsTEarooL ct ano4Jur doer. 
Lever. Here's both money and augnr. 
lUi. sweet villiun I set it up. 

[Eiit LsTsiiivot., OJid v*.enler pmentty. 
PhiL "Sfoot, what tame swaggerer was this I 
met, Doll r 

Dull. A captain, a captain. But host scapod 

tho Dunkirks, honest Philip 1 Phili|vrial!i arc 

not more welcome : did thy fiithcr pay tho sliotl 

PhiL Ue paid that shot, and then shut pistoIuU 

into my pocket* : bark, wench ; — 

Chink, chink. 
Makes the pimk wanton and the bawd to n-ink. 

Chart O rare music ! 

Lever. Heavenly consort, better than old 
Moon's ! f 

PhiL But why, why, Doll, go these two like 
beadles in blue, ha t 

• Sidanen^ Tho oM copy "Sliianioi*'— "Sldanen, a. r. 
duB. (stdiiii) thut it sUkvn, or mado of silk. It U tlic 
name of au old tone : ahc an wpithti for a ffn« mmuxn ,- 
aad bcu boao applied particulatly to Quuen EUxabeth." 
Owon's fiUlionarj/ nf the IFWeA Linffwtgt, 

In rafcrotice to tho latter part of tlic pnwodfnjf quota- 
tion from Owen, 1 hare to obaorvc, t)iat thoro wna 
licensed to Riohard Jonoil, the 1.1th of Angujt, 1379, A 
Baltad <if Brittifht Sidanm, npftietl hy n rauriirr tt* tht 
fnraiM of the t^nt. which is printed (froTn u M8.) in tliu 
BriliMh BibticomiiKrr, vol. i, p. .1.18, and entit lod .1 Ditlie 
to thr tuHt i)f Wffiht Sydinen, nwde to tttt t^itffnti ntttj.' 
JStU. ty Lndov. Ittii/d. 

f lleat^mly efmftrt, btttrr than otd Atnt>t>'a] "ginuU 
wag, this Togiw was son and hclrc to Aiitony Knwo- 
liow, and BUnd Moon* : and liee must needs be a scurry 



DM. There's a moral in that. — Flay off your 
.skins you | rocious oiuuitKils. — 0, that the W«l<b 
cipiain were hero again, and a drum with him I I 
could march now, ran. tan, tan, tara, ran, tan, ton. — 
Sirrah Philip, has thy father any plate in'e bouse 1 

PhiL Kuougb to set up a goldsmith's shop. 

thU. Canst not borrow some of it t Wo shall 
have guests to-morrow or next day, and I would 
Kerve tho hungry ragamuffins in platev though 
'twere none of mine own. 

PhiL 1 shall hardly borrow it of him ; but I 
onuld get one of mine aunts to beat the bush for 
me, nnd »he might get the bird. 

IML Why, prithee, let me be one of thins 
aunts,* and do it for me, then : as I'm virtuoui 
and n geiillcwoniau, I'll restore. 

Ph'L Say no mnre ; 'tis donei 

l)i>lL What maiiucr of man is thy fittherl 
'afoot, I'd fnin mw the witty monkey, beoauM 
thou Bsycst hu's a poet I'll tell thee what 111 
do. Levcrpool or Cliartley shall, like my 
geutleman-iiNlier, go to him, and sny such a lady 
Bends for him about a sonnet or au epitaph for 
lier chilli thiit died at nurge, or for some derloe 
about a luA-tk or so : if he comes, you absU 
stand in a corner, and see in nhat state 111 bear 
myself. Ho dues not know me nor my lodgiogl 

PhiL No, no. 

DolL Is't a match, sirs ? shall's be merry with 
hiui mid Ilia Muse? 

PhiL, Lercr., Chart. Agreed; any scaffold to 
execnt* knavery upon. 

DolL ril send, theu, my vaunt-courier pre- 
sently: in the mean time march after the 
c-iptain, scoundrels. — Come, hold roe up: 
Look, how Sabrina sunk i'tlie river Severn, 
Su will we four bo drunk i'the Shipwreck Tavern. 

(AnML 



SCENE n.t 

Snfrr nsi.i.AMOKT. MiVVTiuir, uN</ MiSTaass Mavassar. 

Mat/. Come, wife, unr two gallants will be here 

presently : I have prouiised thera the best of 

entcrtniniriont., with protcsLition never to reveal 



mu-xiUon that hath t*ro fldltrr U» his fatheta." Wilktm's 
Mitrrt** tif tnforrt Mamag€, 5l(f. A. 2, \Wt. 

Anthony Now-Kow figuras in ChetUe's jriarf-Artll 
Ihftttn. 1 jita. 

Wl'vit the present play w.ia written, and long aitar, S 
sot of miiaicinnfl pltyirff or Hinging t(>cclhcr was csUsd 
a coufnri : tho tcnn ctmca^ is c»itiparatiroly loodenL 

• nwdi] Ki>o nnto •, p. ^M. 

t Rreiu J I.] The sAuiu. A room In the bouse tf ' 
Maybcrry. 
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to thee their fUnder. I will biive tbce li'-ar 
thyaelf as if tbou madriit a {eatt tipnn Siniiiii 
and Jude's day to ctvuiitry grutlcwuiueii timt 
cuue to M« the pageout: bid tliuui citrt-mi.'ly 
welcome, though thou wiab their tbnnt* cut; 'tU 
in fashion. 

Mill. May. O OodI I shall D0T«r cndnro tlieni. 

BtU. Endure them I you aro a fuul. Mnko it 
your cue, as it may be mauy wuiuen's of thn 
freedom, that you hod a friend in private whom 
your husband should lay to his bosom, and h<- in 
requital should lay bis wife to his busom ; nlinl 
trvads of the toe, salutations by winks, di.^.coiirse 
by bitiiigs of the lip, amorous gloncca, sweat 
■toleu kiiwes, when your husband's back's turned, 
would ))nsB between them I Bear yourself tu 
Greeusbield as if yuu did love him fur aUectiug 
you so entirely, not taking any notice of hi« 
journey : they'll put more tiicks upou yuu. — 
You told me, Ureemtbiolil meaaa to bring his 
sister to your house, to have her buiinl bcre. 

May. Kight. Shii'> some cracked demi-culveriii 
tliat luth miscarried in service: no matter though 
it be some cbol'ge to me for a time, I care not. 

Mitt. Mag, Lord, was there ever such a hua- 
baud! 

Mag. Why, wouldst thou have mo suffer their 
tongues to run at large in ordiniiries and cuck[)it>)T 
Though the knaves do lie, I tell you, Master Bvlla- 
mont, lie* that come from stern loulu and satin 
outsides, and gilt rapiers also, will be put uj) aud 
go for current 

BtiL Right, sir ; 'tis a small spark gives fire to 
a beautiful wonian's discredit. 

Mag, I vrill therefore use them like informing 
knaves in this kind ; make up their niuutbs with 
silver, and after bo revengtid upon them. I was 
in doubt I should have grown fiit uf late : au it 
Wora not. fur law-suits aud fear of our wives, wo 
rich men should grow out of all compass. — Tbty 
<=ome. 

KBnIrr GaixsmiiLD aad Fkatukbstokic. 
y worthy friends, welcoihe: look, my wife's 
v=«luiir ri!«s alrea<ly. 

Gran. Toil have not made her aofjiuiinted with 
*-li« discovery ? 

Mag. O, by no means. Te see, gentlenieo, the 
^Cfccttun of an ohl man ; 1 would fain make all 
^^hule again. — Wife, give entcrtaiiiinont to our 
•>«w acquaintance: yuur li|is, wife; any wniuiin 
>xuy lend her lipa without bor busbaud's privity ; 
* Us allowable. 

Miit. May, Tou arc very welcome. I think it 



be near dinner-time, gentlemen : I'll will * the 
iimi'l to cover, and return presently. [EriL 

Bell, \titide to if ay.] Qod's precious, why doth 
she leave tbem! 

May. [aside to BtU.] 0, 1 know heretomach : she ia 
but retired into another chamber, to ea-ie her heart 
with crying a little. It hath ever bern her humour: 
she batb done it Sve or six times in a day, wbea 
cuui-tiers have been here, if any thing bath been 
out of order, and yet, every return, laughed and 
beeu as merry ! — And how is it, gentlemen 1 you 
ore well acquainted with this room, are you not I 

O'cen. I had a delicate banquet ouco on that 
table. 

Mag. In good time: but you are butter ao- 
i^ii.-iiiitod with my bed-chambor. 

Bdl. Were the cloth-of gold cushiouB sot forth 
at yiiur entertainment? 

ft ilk. Yes, sir. 

Mag. And the cloth-of-tissue vallauce 1 

Ft nth. Tlioy ore vi-ry rich ones. 

May. \iuid(\ Qod refuse me, they ore lying 
rascals 1 I have no such furniture. 

Qi een. I protest it was the straugost, and yet 
wiihiU the happiest fortune, thut we sbuidd meet 
yuu two at Ware, that over redeemed such dis> 
solutef aciiims. I would not wiong you again for 
a tmlliou of Londons. 

Mag. Nol Do you want any mono} I or if you 
be ia debt (I am u hundred pound i'lho subsidy), 
command mo. 

»alA. Alas, good gentleman 1 Did you ever 
read uf the like patience in any of your ancient 
Kuixiuus? 

BM. Yuu see what a sweet face in a velvet cap 
can du: your citizen's wives are like partridgof^ 
the hens are better thun the cocks. 

Fea'h. 1 believe it, in troth : wr, yuu did ubrorve 
buw the gentlewoman could nut contain herMl/ 
vvUen she saw us inter 1 

BcU. Right. 

Pcatk. Fur thus niiicb 1 must speak in allowance 
ufliur muricsty; when I bnd her must private, stui 
would hliinh extremely. 

BtU. Ay, I waiTnnt you, and n»k you if yon 
would hiive sueli a great sin lie upon your cou- 
Buieiicu OS to lie with anutlivr man's wife I 

J'ri'h, In troth, Hhe ttuuld. 

Bi (/. And tell you there wore maids enough in 
Luiiilon, if a iimn were so viL'iously given, wlinsa 
poi'tious would help them tu liuitboudB, though 
gentlemen gave the liritt onset ) 

• inUll. e. di-sira. f <<i«a(i<l<J Tb« old od. "dculaU." 
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Feaili. You me ■ merry olil geiitlerniin, io faiili, 
sir: iiiucli like to tl<i» nns lier luiigunge. 

BtlL And ) et clip * ;ou with ru voliiDtory n 
bosom as if she liail fallen in love with you kI 
Doino Innt'o'-couit rgvols, and invited you by 
letter to her lodging t 

Feath. Tour knowledge, dr, ia i^erfevt without 
any inforuutiou. 

Afai/. I'll go see what tny wife is duini;, geu 
tlcuiHU ; when my wife euters^show her this iti>p« 
niid 'twill quit all euAplcion. [£'i/. 

FcaUx. [atitie to Oreen.] Doat hear, Luke GiL-eu- 
shield ) will thy wife bo here presently ? 

OiteH.f [(uidt to Feath.] I lefl my boy to wait 
ai>onher. By thislight, IthinkOodpruvidvs; forif 
this ciiixon had nut, out of his overplus of kindiicM>, 
profferrd her her diet and lodging under ll.«> 
name of my sister, I could not have told Mhiit eliilt 
to hare made, for the greatest part of my mmiuy 
is revolted : we'll make more use of biui. The 
whoreson rich innkeeper of Doncaster, her fatlier, 
showed himself a niuk ostler, to send hur up at 
this time o' year, and by the carrier too ; 'twas 
but a jade's trick of him. 

FtiUh. \atidt to Qrten.] But have you inatnicted 
ber to cidl you brother] 

Qiter. [otitic to Feath.'] Yes ; and shell do it. I 
left her at Bosoms Ion : t she'll b« here preaeutly, 

Rt-mter MATBr.Rsr. 
if ay. Master Qivenshield, your sister ia come ; 
my wifi- is entertaining her : by the mass, I faavn 
been upon ber lipa already. 

St-toUr UisTEUS Uatssbiiv irilX Kats, 
hiiAy, you are welcome. — Ixiok you, Master Qri>on- 
shield, because your sister is newly come out of 
the fresh air, .ind that to be pent up in a 
Barrow lodging here I'the city may oHend her 
health, she shall lodge at a garden-house of m.ine 
in Moorfielda; where if it please you and my 
worthy friend here to bear her company, your 
several Indgingw and joint commons, to the poor 
ability of a citizen, shall be provided. 

Feath. O.id, sir 1 

Mill/. Nay, no compliment; your loves com- 



* clip] I. e. embnico. 

t Gtm.] The old ed. "Afajr." 

t U/tMrnj fitn] " Antiquities Id tbtalAno tSt. LawTonco 
lAno) I f\nd none other thnn that, nmnng many fair 
H»ni«o«, thiTC is one Isiye luno for reccit of Travellers. 
I called A/oMonu /nftr. but oorruptly BoiowM Innf, and hjith 
tn "tirn 8. L/turetic* tlie Duacon, in a bonier ol BtoMnma 
or ("Inivsrs." Slows Sum^ o/ Imuton, *c B. ill. p. 40, 
ol. 1T». 



uisud it, Bliall'a to dinni-r, gi^ntloiueu t — Come, 
Master Bellamoni — I'll be the geutlvmau-usher 
to this fair lady.* 

[Baimt UiTOaaT a»d Beuahoict. 

Qiten. Here is your ring, mistress: a thousand 

times, + and would have willingly lost my 

l^est of mainteaouce, that I might hsTe found 
luilf so tractable. 

Mul May. Sir. I am still myself. 1 know 
by what means you have grown upon my huabanil 
he ia much deceived in you, I lake iu Will you 
go in to dinner! — [i»/J«] O God, that I might 
have my will of himt an it were not for my 
husband, I'd scmtch out his eyes presently. 

|£jnt>l( GaXCHSUIEU) and IIWTSD* lLlT1UB>T. 

Feath. Welcome to London, bonny Mistress 
Rate: thy husband little dreams uf tho familiarity 
tliiit hath passetl betvteen thee and I, Kate. 

Ka't. Ko matter, if he did. He ran away from 
me. like a hase shvo as he was, out of Yorkshire, 
and protended bu would go the Island voyage :t 
since I ne'er beard uf him till within this fort- 
night. Can the world condemn me for enter- 
tnining ■ friend, that am used so like oa 
infidel ? 

Failh. I think not : but if your husband knew 
of this, he'd be divorced. 

Ka't. He were an ass. then. No : wise m^o 
should deal by their wives as the sale of ordnance 
paseeth in England : if it break the &rst discbarge, 
the workuian is at the lo<s of it; if the second, the 
merchant and tho workman jointly; if the third, 
the merchant : so in our case, if a woman prove 
false the first year, turn her upon her fnlher'i 
neck ; if the second, turn her home to her fatlier, 
but allow her a portion ; but if she hold pure 
metal two year and fly to several pieces in the 
third, repair tho ruins of her honesty at youi 
charges : for the best piece of ordnance may be 
cracked iu the costing ; and for women to hart 
cracks and flaws, alas, they are bom to them. 
Now, I have held out four year. — Doth my 
husband do any things about London I doth he 
swagger? 

Feath, 0, as tame as a fray in Fleet-street, when 
there are nobody to [mrt them. 



my J 



• ru ^f tht pntlrmm^iulktr la thU fair torfy] tn Uis 
first odiUnn of this work I tnuuferro] Ihiao Wtirds 19 
Greenshield, — wrcmgrly, I now believe. 

♦ ] Tbis break Is found In ths old sd., 

ovcaslfuied by some defect In tho MS. 

; (A« IMand rojwyr] Undertaken ofrilnst tnspan(<.lA, 
in 15H5 : tho fleet, commanded by Sir Francis Dnske, 
cunsistod of twenty-ouo «hipa, carrying Hbove two tho». 
•and Tulutiteera : they took possession of St. Dumli^ix 
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Kale. I ever thooght ao. We have tiDlnbk- 
Toliant fellows about Doncoster: they'll give the 
lie and the «tab both in an iiutaot 

Ftalk. Tou like such kind of uumhood best, 
Kate 

Katt, Tes, in troth; for I think any woman 
that love* her friend had rather have him a'and 
by it than lie by it. But, I pray tlieo, tell me 
why must I be quartered at this citizen's garden- 
hoiuo, lay yon f 

Fcalk. The discourse of that will set thy blooH 
on fire to be revenged on thy husband's furahcad- 
pieoe. 

JU^aUrr Itorasas HATsanaT and Bsllauoiit. 

Mitt Miy. Will you go in to dinner, air ? 

iTofe. Will you lead the way, forsootli t 

Mut. May. No, sweet, foniootb, we'll follow 
yon. [Exeunt Kate and Fkatiieiistonk.] 
Mantrr Bellamont, as cvur yau took pity upon 
the simplicity of a poor abused geutlewomau, 
will yuu t«ll me one thing 1 

BetL Any thiug. sweet Mistress Mnylierry. 

Mul. Hay. Ay, but will you do it fuitlifully? 

Brll. As I respect your acquaintonoo, I shall 
du it. 

Mut. Mny. Trll me, tbeu, I beseech you, ilo 
not you think tliis minx is somo naughty psck 
whom my husband hath fallen iu love with, wid 



iiieiine to keep under my nose at Ills garden* 
hou»cI* 

BttL No, ii|>on my life, is she not. 

Mitt. May. 0, I ciuinot believe it, I know by 
lior eyes she is not honest. Why should my 
bunband proffer tliem such kindness that have 
abused him and me so intolerable 1 and will not 
suffer mo to speak — there's the hell on't — not 
Buflor mo to speak 1 

Bell. Fie, fie ! ho doth that like a usurer that 
wilt use a man with all kindness, that be may be 
cnrelrss of payiug his money upon his day, and 
afterwards take the extremity of the forfeiture. 
Yiair jealousy is idle: say this were true; it lies 
ill Ihe bosom of a sweet wife to draw her husband 
from any loose imperfection, from wenching, from 
jealousy, from covetousnesa, from crabbcdness 
(which is the old man's common disease), by her 
politic yielding. She mny do it from crubbe<Uioss; 
for example, I have known as tough blotiss as any 
nre in England broke upon a feather-bed. Come 
tu il inner. 

Mitt. May. I'll be ruled by you, sir, for yoa are 
very like mine uncle. 

liell. Suspicion works more mischief, grows 
more strong. 
To saver chaste beds, than appiircat wroiiK-f 

[£lT»(. 



ACT ur. 



SCENE L» 

MUtr Dou, CBARTtST, LetempooLi ami Piiittc. 

Phil. Come, my little puuW, wiili tliy two 
cnmp)«itorB to this unlawful paiutiiig-lioii'ie, thj 
|ioiin<I<*n) ; + my old poetical datl will be livrv 
pnmsutly. Tuke up tby state iii tliifl rlmir. niul 
bcv tbyself as if thou wert ta king to thy 
putlicou-y after the receipt of a purguttaii : hpuk 
sctirvily upou him; sometimes be merry, audsiaiiil 
upon thy pantolics,^ like anew-elected scaveuger. 

JkUl. Aod by and by mciancholio, like a tiller 
that hath broke his staves foul before his mifftrvsR. 

Phil, Right, for he takes thee to be a womiia 
of a great count. [Knocking within,] Hai k ! upuii 
mj life, he*B c<ym«L [ffida hinvteff, 

* Setnt I.] London. A nxmi in Doll's huu«}(Accur.ti} I, 
p. 2M). 

f thy pounJert: m]f old porticnl dadt Ac] T\ie old od. 
haj "(Ajr pvunderM % my oid pottinU dadt" Ac. 1 nm 
douht/nl abnut the right reading. 

t pamii^] L e. slippen. 



DoU, See who knocka. [Exit Levehpoui-] 
Thou sbalt see me make a fool of u poet, that hfttli 
uiaJe five hundred fools. 

JU-ei^er LKVinroat- 

Lever, Please your new hidvMhip, lie*a come. 

DftU. Is her I should fur the more stfiie let 
him walk some two bauri in ati outer-room : if I 
{\\y\ owe him money, 'twore not much out of 
fiLHliion. But come, enter him : — stay ; when we 
are iu private conference, sead iu my tailor. 

Enttr Bellamont, bmvghi in by Lirxxrooi. 
Ltver, Look yuu, my Udy*B aaloep : shell vrnke 
presently. 

* nt his ffardtn-Kouj^] Garden -houjieA wore luwd for 
fliich tmrpoaoa : ao hi tbe oi>cninf( of BKrr^-'a Aitn-^Uey, 
ir.a ; 

" what makoa lie hoero, 
r» the NklrU of Hollxirno, so noore Ui« titid. 

And nl (? ffttrden-koitmf a hiu m 
t'fitm tnif t\ff." 
f icr>-mff] 'lliutildod. "wroH{;t.** 
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ACT 10. 



StIL I come not to teach a Btorlmg, sir ; Qud 
b' «i' you I 

Lour. Nay, in trutb, «ir, if my Udy sliould 
bat dream you liad been bore, 

Jhll. Who's tlmt keeps luch » pratiugt 

Jitver. 'T» I, modain. 

Doll. I'll linve you preferred to be & crier ; you 
havo an excellent throat for't. — Pox o' the poet, 
ii he not come yot ? 

ierv. He'a here, madam. 

Doll. Cry you mercy: I h»' curaed my monkey 
for abrewd turua a hundred timea,and yet I love 
it nerer the wone, I proteat. 

Sell. Tia not in loahion, door lady, to call the 
breaking out of a gentlewomon'a lipa ocaba, but 
the beat of tlie I'lTer. 

JML So, air : — if yon hare a aweet breath, uid 
do not amell of aweaty linen, you may draw 
nearer, nearer. 

BelL I am no friend to garlic, madam. 

J)oll. Yuu write the sweeter verse a great deal, 
air. I have heard much good of your wit, mauler 
poet ; you do many derices for citizen's wives : ] 
care not greatly, because I bare a city-laundreaa 
already, if I got a city-poet too: I bava lueh ■ 
device for you, and Ihia it is 

Siiltr Tailor. 
0, welcome, tailnr. — Do but wait till I despatch 
my tailor, and I'll discover my device to you. 

Belt. I'll take my leave of your ladyship. 

DolL No, I pmy tliee, stay : I must have you 
Bweat for my de\'ico, m.istcr pot-t. 

Phil. [anJt] He swoata already, believe it 

Dolt. A cup of wine, there! — What fashion will 
make a woman have the beat budy, tailor ? 

Tailor. A short Dutch waist with a round 
Cathcriiic-wlieol fiirthiugale ; a close sleeve with a 
oartoose * collar and a piccadi-l.f 

X>oU. And what meat will moke a woman Love 
a 6ue wit, master povtl 

£(IL Fowl, moilam, ia the most light, delicate, 
and witty feeding. 

Doll. Fuwl, sayeet thou t I know them tliat 
feed of it every meal, and yet are as amuit fuola 
nil any are in a kingdom.of my credit.— Hast thou 
d"ue, loilorl [Exit THilor.] Now to discover 
my device, sir : I'll drink to you, sir. 

PhiL [atide] Qod's precious, we ne'er thought 



♦ ccrtoott] Qy. "cartourA"? 

f piecaHil] I« dcKCribvil AS an npripht collar with 
■tiflunud phiila ; here it soosui to mvnu a sort of cdgiuc 
tu the ot'llar. 



of her device before ; pray Oud it bo any thing 
tulemble. 

D'lU. I'll have you make twelve poaaat for a 
dozen ofcliecKotrouchors.* 

PhU. [atidt] horrible I 

BtU. In Welsh, madam 1 

DoU. Why in Welsh, sirT 

BelL Because you will have them served io 
with your cheese, lady. 

DolL I will bestow them, indeed, upon a Welsh 
captain, one that loves cheese better than venison; 
fur if you should but get three or four Cbeshirs 
rheeseK, and get them a-running down Highgat*' 
hill, he would make more baste after them thai 
after the beat kennel of bounds in England, 
What think you of my device 1 

BclL 'Fore Ood, a very strange devioe and a 
cunning one. 

Phil, [aside] Now be begins to eye the goblet. 

lit II. Yuu should be akin to the Bellamouta ; 
y,iu give the same arms, tnaHiim 

D'U. Faith, I paid aweetly for the cup, as it 
tuny be ynu and some other gentlemeu have done 
fur tlicir anus. 

Bell. Ha I the same weight, the same fashion I 
I had three nest of them f given me by a nubl» 
Duin at the christening of my eon Philip. 

PhiL [DiKorering hinuel/] Your son ia come 
to full age, •ir, and bath ta'en poaavssion of the 
gift of bin godfather. 

Bell. Ha! thou wilt not kill met 

Pliil. No, sir, I'll kill no poet, lest his ghost 
write satii'es agninst me. 

* tiettct iToties /or a dnten <tf efune-trrnelkert] Clieoe. 
trcncheni, »t the time this play wos wrilleu, xuei 
fl-o-|iK'iiUy lu Imre {mmoi iDseritxril ou thum. In 
Dolcltcr and Middletou'i Honal fniav, Pnrt Firtt, Geotg* 
quotes six lUim, "u one of our elMm^rtntkert says 
vory leamodly." Middleton's ITorb, iii. 08, od. Djca 
CVliifiAre too Middluton'ft No IVii, nit tfflp, tikt a Womam'i. 
" L. Ootd. Twelve trcDclien, U|ton every ooe a monlttl 
January, Febniary, Afarch, April — 

I'cj). Ay. and their puaiea under 'em, 

L Oold. I'ray, whet says May (she's the spring lady. 

/•qj. [rratta] 

Aov gattant Mny, in lur array, 

Oo(h malt Ihejkld flnmtit sad gaf' fto. 

Id. V. M. 
t (Am net of Otem\ So In the opening of Uantou^ 
Dolth 0>«rtaa«, lOOi ; "cogging t^ocledemnj- is runne 
awey with a BMjf tf gnbttO.-" and so in Armin's T*o 
Maiile* of Jlumlaclt, liW; 

" Place your plate, and pile your vitHaU boa]et 
/fart uiKm nrrt." Sig. H 2. 
Mr. f?nMsley, of M.inchi-ster, oheerves to mo tluti the 
t«rni nett q^poMttiii, still made use of in the Wo.H RidtofC 
of Torksliire; a nair nlatlra of his pomemea not at 
these »«*«*,— a larirc Kohlct containing many emalWv 
ouee of gradnally diminisliiug sices, which fit Intoeseh 
Dtlier and fiU It np. 
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BdL Wlint's alief > good oonunonwaltii'a 
woinno, atie wu bom — 

PKiL For her country, and baa twme her 
country. 

Bdl. Heart of rirtae, what make I hervt 

Pkd. Thia waa the party 70U tailed on. I 
keep no wor«« company than your»elf, father. 
You were wont to say, vencry ia like usury, that 
it may be allowed though it be not lawful. 

ML Wherefore come I hither ( 

DotL To make a derice for cheeae-trenchera. 

Phil. I'll tell you why I eeut for you ; for no- 
thing bat to ahow you that your gravity way be 
drawn in ; white hair« may fall into tha company 
of drabs, aa well aa rcd-bearda into the society uf 
knares. Would not this woman deceive a whole 
camp i'the Low-Countries, and make one com- 
mander bolioTe she only kept her cabin fur him, 
and yet quarter twenty more in't 1 

IkiL Prithee, poet, what dost thou think of me f 

B<ll. I think thou art a moat admirable, brave, 
beautiful whore. 

DulL Nay. air, I was told you would rail : but 
wliut do you think of my device, sir \ nay. but 
you are not to depart yet, master poet : wut sup 
with mcl I'll cashier all my young barnacles, 
and we'll talk over a piece of mutton and a 
partridge wisely. 

BelL Sup with thee, that art a common under- 
taker I thou tliat dost promise vothiiig but 
wutchet eyes, bombast* calves, and false peri- 
wigs ! 

Dt)tU Prithee, comb thy beard with a comb of 
black lead ; it may be I shall aScct tUee. 

BtU. thy unlucky star I I must takif my leave 
of your worship ; I cannot fit your device at ibis 
instant. I must desire to borrow a nest of goblets 
o( ym\ [Taking them}. — Ovillany! I would some 
honest butcher would beg all the queans and 
knaves i'the city, and carry them into some 
other country : they'd sell better than beeves 
and calves. What a virtuous city would thia be, 
then I marry, I thiuk there would be a few people 
left in't. Cd's foot, gulled with cheese-trenchers, 
and yoked in entertainment with a tailor I good, 
good. [Exit. 

Phil How doat, Doll 1 

Doll. Scurvy, very scurvy. 

Lever. Where shall's sup, wench T 

Doll. I'll sup in my bed. Oet you home to 
your lodging, and come when I send for you. 
filthy rogue that I am I 

* ftoiN^a«fJ L 0. bombaUtd, — stuflbd. 



PkO. How, how. Mistreat Dornthy 1 

DnU. Saint Antony's fire li^ht in your Spanish 
slope ! ud's life, I'll make you know a differeooe 
between my mirth and melancholy, yon panderly 
rog:ae>. 

Omua. We ofaaerre your ladyship. 

Pkil. The punk's in her humour, pax*. 

JML 111 humour you, an you pox me. 

(fxnai CHAKVLav, LxTiannL, arut Phiut. 
Ud's life, hare I lien with a Spaniard of late, that 
I have learnt to mingle such water with my 
Malaga 1 O. there's some scurvy thing or other 
breeding t How many several loves of players, 
of vaultcrs, of lieutenants, have I entertained, 
besides a runner o' tha ropea. and now to let 
blood when the sign ia at the heart ! Should I 
send him a letter with some jewel in't, he would 
re>|uite it as lawyers do, that return a woodcock- 
pie to their clients, when they send them a bason 
and a ewer.t I will instantly go and make 
myself drunk till I have loet my memory. Love X 
ascoCBng poet] fSxit, 



SCENE II.{ 
BnUr LoAPraoo and B^unuiau 

Xeap. Now, Squirrel, wilt thou make us ao- 
quaintod with the jest thou promised to tell 
us off 

S'piir. I will discover it, not as a Derbyshire 
woman discovers her great teeth, in laughter, 
but softly, as a gentleman courts a wench bchmd 
an arra-i; and this it ia Young Qreenxhield, 
thy mnst~r,|| with Qreenshield's sister, lie in my 
rooster's garden-house here in Uoorfielda. 

Leap. Right : what of this t 

* par] For pox: it was perhaps an affected mode nf 
prouonocing tlie word. 80 Hoywood and Brome In Tltt 
tnir Cavciuliin Ifitchn, 1«34, "Pax, I Ihliik not on'1," — 
8iff. E3; Brome Id the /oriajf Crtw, IttS'i, "P(fj-«'ynur 
Autt thing," — Big. L; and Middleton, In Tovr Fiw Oat- 
fanti, "Pax on't, wo spoil ourselves for want of these 
thlDgs at university,"— ITorb, ii. 235, od. Djoe. 

t SliOuld / itivl kim a tettfr, Ao. .... <i ftoAtn ai*d 
a rwrrj I once imngliiod that "a voodcoet-j'tr" iiiouiit 
hens tofff bilU; but I now tliinlc it ia a mero dorislon. qa 
woodcoclia wore recknued foolisli birds: when this piny 
waa written, »a«>n« and ni»r» of silver iiiiod frainsiitly la 
be ^Ton as prosonts ; " One of Ix>rd Ttnion's nieii ? a 
gift, I warrant. Why, this hits right; I dimtnt of a 
tiitrrhawit and rwcr to-night." Bliakcspflare's rimon 0/ 
Alhfnt, act iii sa 1. 

I Lim] Tbo old ed "liat" 

I Sentt //.] The lobby In Uayberry's garden-house. 
Moorflolda 

I (Ay nuuttr] L s. Featherstona, 
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ACT 111. 



8<iuir. Harry, nir, if tho gontlewonun be not 
bis wife, be commits incest, fur I'm sura be lies 
with her every eight 

lieap. All this I know ; but to the rett 
Squir. I will tell tbeo the most politic trick of 
a womno that e'er made s man's face look 
withered and pole, like the tree in Cuckold's- 
haven * in a great suow ; and this it i». Uj 
miitren makes her husband bvUcTo that she 
walks in her sleep o* nights ; and to confirm this 
belief in him, sundry times she bath risen out of her 
bed, unlocked all the doors, gone from chamber 
to chamber, opened her chests, toused among her 
linen, and when be hath waked and missed her, 

* au Im m OteMd^t-iam] As perhaps this irork may 
lie nuul bj tome who are uzioeqimintod wllb the neigh- 
bourhood of Loo'ioD. and bsTo Derer ooiicd down the 
Tlmnios to eat whito-baJt at Oraenwich, it may be nocoa- 
•iiry to inform thom that a littU below Rotliuriiitiie i>* a 
spot, oloae oo the rlvei, colled Cuckdld'a Point, whicii hi 
dIstingnlshedbyataUpolowithapairorborasoD the top. 
Tradition lays that nosr this place thero tivod, in tlie 
reign of King Julin, a miller who luid a liondaome wUe ; 
that hta mrOosty liad an intrigue with th« fiUr dame, and 
gnve the hualmnd, as a compensotioo, all the land on that 
aide, which he could ms from his bouse, looking down the 
Thames, .—which land, however, he was to poa eew on] y on 
llie condition of woliiing on that day (tho ISth of Octnber) 
aunuolly to the lorthest bounds of his estate with a pair 
of buck's homa on his head ; and timt the loillor. hnvint; 
daaced his eyesight, saw as Ihr aa Charlton, and oiij< 'vcd 
IbA land on the abore-mentioned terms. (In HOTcml books 
which eondsscend to notice this ttory we are told that 
ths mlllsr lived at Charlton and aaw na for as Cucliold'a 
Point ; but ths Tendon of It which 1 have given is what 
the watermen on the Thames even now repeat.) Horn- 
fair is still held at Charlton, oo the ISth of October, in 
commemoration of the evenL 

Id a Dimrny if An, te. by Taylor the water-post, 
( n'orit, folio, p. SI, 1830 j are the following linos :— 
" And psaing further, t at first obeerv'd 
That Cuckold's Haven was but badly torv'd ; 
For thoro old Time had auch cotifiiaion wniughl^ 
That of that ancient place rotnainod nought. 
No monuroentall memorable Home, 
Or Tree, or Poet, which hath those trophees bomc. 
Was loll, whereby postority may know 
Whore thoir forofittheis crosts did grow, or show." 

*' Wliy, then, for ahamo this worthy port mainetolne, 
ItfVt have our Tree and Doma act up ngaino ; 
That psjeeogere may shew obedience to it. 
In putting off thoir hats, and bomngo doe it." 

" But holla. Huso, no longer be olTonHod, 
'Tis worllilly repalr'd, or.d bravoly mended. 
For wViioh groot meritorious worko, my pen 
Bhall givo tho glory unto Orecnwilch mon : 
It wiui thoir onely coot, they wore the actors 
Vithuiit tho ht'l|« of othor benehetors ; 
Fur which my pen their prsyaes here adomes, 
Aa they have beautift'd tho Uav'u with Iloracs." 

Tho custom here oUudod to, of doing homage to the 
pols'homi^ Is not yet obeolete smong the vulgar. 



oiimiug to qoestit/n why she uoujiirud thus at 
uiidniglit, be bath found her fast asleep : n.ony, 
it was oat's sleep, for yoa aball beu- what prey 
she watched for. 

Leap. Oood: forth. 

Sgttir. I oTorheard her last night talking with 
thy master, and sho promised him that as soon 
aa her husband was asleep, she would walk 
according to her custom, and come to his 
chamber : marry, she would do it so puritanically, 
so secretly, I mean, that nobody should bear of it. 

Leap, Is't possible I 

Squir. Take but th&t comer and stand cloa, 
and thine eye* shall witness it. 

Leap. intolerable wit I what hold can any 
man take of a woman's honesty 1 

Squir. Hold! no more hold than of a boll 
'uoiutod with soap, and baited with a shoal of 
fiddlers in StaSbrdsbire. — Stand cloeo; I hear 
her coming. 

Suler Kara. 

Kale. What s filthy knave was the sboamak* 
that made my slippers ! what a creaking they 
keep I O I«rd, if there bo any power that can 
muke a woman's husband sleep soumily at s 
pinch, as I have often read in fooliab poetry thsl 
there ia, now, now, an it be thy will, let him 
drenm some fine dream or other, that he's nude 
a knight or a nobleman or somewhat, whilst 1 gu 
and take but two kisses, but two kis>tis, Inim 
sweet Fnatherstonel [Kjit. 

Squir. 'Sfoot, be may well dream he's made a 
knight, for I'll be hanged if she do not dub him. 

Enter OsKKysaiELD, 

Green. Was there ever any walking spirit like to 
my wife I what reason should tbei-e be in nature 
for thial I will question some pbysiciaii. Nor 
here neither 1 Ud'a life, I would Inugh if she 
were in Master Featherstone's chamber: the 
would fright him. — Uaster Featheivtoue, Master 
Featberstonel 

Feath. [within] Ha I bow now I who calls 1 

Oreen. Did you leave your door open last night) 

Feath. [wiMhi] I kuow not ; I think my boy did. 

Qrcen. Ood's light, she's there, then. — Will yoa 
know tho jest f my wife hath her old trioks. I'll 
bold my life, my wife's in your chamber: rise 
out of your l>ed, oud see sn you can feel her. 

Squir. [aside (0 Leap.] He will feel ber, I 
warrant you. 

Oreen. Have yon her, sir! 

Ptalh. [vithin] Not yet, sir : - she's bore. sir. 

Green. So I said even now to luyseif. bufure 
Qod, la.— Take her ap in your arms, and bring 
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her liitlier ai>fUy for feiu' uf waking licr. — I never 
knew tJbe like of thi», before QckI, la. 

Biltr FtATBnaroKZ witt Katb M kU anu. 
A]«B, poor Kkte I — Look, before Qod, ihe's oiileep 
with ber e;ea open : pretty little rogue I I'll 
wuke ber, and make ber asbamed of it. 
Peath. O, youll make ber eiiker, Iben. 
Onen. 1 warrant you. — Would all women 
thought no more burt than thou do«t now, iweut 
Tillain '—Kate, Kate I 

Kate. I longed for the merrythought of a. 
pboyMDt. 

OrttH. She talks in her aleep. 
Kale. And tb« foul-guttpd tripe-wifo had got 
it, and e<i> half of it; and my colour wont nm) 
came, and my stomach wnmblcil. till I wa« mt ly 
to swoon ; but a midwifu perceived it, and uiaikrd 
which way my eye<i went, and helped me to it: 
but. I/ord. how I picked it ! 'twu tho aweeteat 
meal, nietboiigbt. 

Squir. [onile] O politic mistresa I 
Orem. Why, Kate, Kate I 
Knie. Hn, ba, ha I ay, beahrew your heart — 
Lord, where am II 

Grten. I pray thee, be not frighted. 
Kale 0, I am iick, I am sick, I am eickl 0, 
how my Bcah ti-emblea ! O, some of the ani;olica- 
water! I >ball have the mother* prexHiitly. 

ffreea. Hold down her stuiuiicb, good Slaatur 

Fc-atherst<inc, while I fetch nouie. [Kxil, 

PtatK Well dissembled, Kate. 

Knte. risb, I am like aome of your ladies that 

can bo sick when they have no stomach to lie 

with their huebanda. 

Ptatk. What mischievoua fortune is this I We'll 
have K journey to Ware, Kate, to redeem tbi>t 
miafortnne. 

Kate. Well, cheatem do not win always : that 
woman that will entertain a friend must as 
well provide a closet or backdoor for him aa a 
festher^bed. 

Ptatk. By my troth, I pity thy husband. 
Kale. Pity liim I no man dares call him cuckold, 
for he wean satin : pity bim ! be tbut will |iull 
down a man's sign and sot <ip horns, tliuie's law 
for him. 

Ptatk. Be sick again, your husband comes. 

itr«i/>r Oaisysancu> milk a frrolTii <Ain. 
Ortm. I have the worst luck; I tbiutc I get 
more bumpe and shrewd turns i'tbe dark — Uow 
doe* she. Master Feattierstnna 1 



Peath. Very ill, sir, she's troubled with the 
mutlier extremely : I held down her belly evea 
now, luid I might feci it rise. 

Kait. O, lay me in my bed, I beseech yon I 

Qrcen. I will find a- remedy for this walking, if 
all Lbe doctors in town can sell it : a thousand 
pouDd to a penny she spoil not ber face, or break 
her neck, or catch a cold that she may ne'er claw 
oB° again. — How dost, weucht 

Kate. A little recovered. Alaa, I have so 
troubled that gvnllcman ! 

Peath. Noue i'tbe world, Kate : may I do 70U 
any Cu-tlier eerrice ? 

Kale. An I were whore I would be, in your 
bed, —pray, pardon me, was't you. Master Feather- 
Btuuel — hem, I xliould be well then. 

Squir. [aside tu Leap.] Mark bow she wringi 
hini by tlie Btigcr*. 

K'l'e. Oood iiiglit. — Pray you, gire the gentle- 
mall thanks for patience. 

(irem. Oooil night, sir. 

Peath. You have a shrewd blow; ynu were 
best have it scarcbod. 

Oi-een. A scratch, a scratch. 

[ Rxrvni URP.K1VRH1EI.D and Kato. 

Peath. IvCt mc sec, wliat excune nbuiild I frame, 
to get this wench forth o'town with mo I I'll 
peniiiaile lier husbund to take physic, and 
pre-«eutly have a letter framed from bis fntlior- 
iii-law, to be delivered that morniug. for bia wile 
t'> ooinc and receive some small jiaiccl of money 
in GiifieM-chase, ut a keeper's that is ber uncle : 
then, sir, he, not being in case to travel, will 
entreat me to accompany bis wife: wh'11 lie 
at Ware all night, and the U'-xt morning to 
London. Ill go strike a tinder, and fruuiu a 
letter presently. [£jcH. 

Sqjiir. Aud 111 take the pains to discover all 
this to my master, old Mayberry. There balb 
gone a report a good while my master hiitli used 
theru kindly, because they have been over 
fAuiilisr with his wife; but I see which way 
Fentlierstune looks. Sfoot, there's ne'er n gon- 
tleiaan of tliem all shall gull a citizen, and think 
to go scot-free. Though your commons shrink 
for this, be but secret, and my master shall 
entertain tliee; make thoe, instead of handling 
false dice, finger nothing but gold and silver, 
wag : an old scrvingman turns to A young beggar, 
whereas a young prentice may turn to an old 
alderman. Wilt be secret 1 

Leap. Ood, sir, as seerot oa rushes* in an 
old lady'a chnmlwr. [J?.r»Mr(<. 
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Bitirr Ba.LAMr>ifT, in hit niihtrop, mih IrarKt lit Ait 
Aaiui ; kit 8«rTiagin>a cjur Aim, wUA IiyAU, ifatioliiA, 
atvtfAptr, 
BtU. Simh, HI spmk with nooe. 
8tr». Not »pUyert 
AS, No, tbougb a ibirer bawl ; 
rU ipottk with ooae, although it be the mouth 
Of the big oompaoy ; HI ipoak with none : away! 

[Hzit SarrlngiiuuL 

Why ahould not I be an exoellent itateaman 1 I 
can in the writing of a tragedy make CaMar speak 
better than ever his ambition could; when I 
write of Pompey, I have Poinpe/a toul within 
me ; oud when I personate a wortliy poet, I am 
then truly myself, a poor unpreferred scholar. 

XMiU<r Serrlngman *<uM(r. 

Stn, Here's a swaggering fellow, nr, that 
speaks not like a man of Ood's niuking.f swears 
he must speak with you, and will speak with 
you. 

BtU. Not of Ood's making! what is he 1 a 
cuckold T 

Serv. He's a gentlomaii, sir, by his clothes. 

BtU. Enter him and bis clothe* \Ex^ Serving- 
man]: clothes sometiinee are bettor gentlemen 
than their maetere. 

Bultr CirTAix Jsnm Kilk Serriogman. 

Is this het — Seek you me, sirl 

[&if Serrinj^nuin, 

Cajftt JcK. I seek, sir, Qod pless you, for a 
seutleman that talks besidea to himself when he's 
alone, as if he were in Bedlam ; and he's a poet, 

BtU. So, air, it may bo you seek me, for I'm 
sometimes out o' my wit*. 

Capt. Jen. You are a poet, sir, are youl 

BtlL I'm haunted with a fury, air. 

Capl. Jen. Pray, ma«t«r poet, shoot off this 
little pot-gun, and I will conjure your fury : 'tis 
well lay^ you, sir. Hy desires are to have some 

* Sctnt l] London. A room in the hotiae of Bell*, 
mont. 
t that fptakt not lUci a ma* t^ Ood'i makuiff] 
" Frin. l)t»lh till* mwi •enre OodT 
Biitm. WTiy Mk yii? 
/ViR. Itf /ijt*ittji not tilt a man q^ GtnV* moting," 

Shakcflficuni'B Lovti Labour'* LttH, act v. AC. S, 

tMQyt 



amiable and amorous loonet or madrigal oompused 
by your fury, see you. 

Bell. An you a loTor, sir, of the nioo Koscal 

Capl. Jen. Ow, by gad, out o'cry.* 

BeU. You're, then, a scholar, sir ? 

Capt. Jen. I ha' picked up my cromes in Sesos 
College in Oxford, one day a gad while ago. 

BeU. You're welcome, you're rery welcome. 
111 borrow your judgment; look you, sir, I'm 
writing a tragedy, the tragedy of Timng Attfonax. 

Capt. Jen. Styanax' tragedy I is he living, can 
you toll t was not Styanax a Honmoiith man f 

BeU. O. no, sir, you mistake ; he was ■ Trojan, 
great Hector's son. 

Capt. Jen. Hector wait gi-annam toOadwallader: 
when she was great n-ith child, God udge me, 
(here was nue young Styanax of MoumoiilbsUire 
was a madder Greek as any is in all England. 

BeU. This was not he, assure ye. Look you, 
sir, I will have this tragedy presented in the 
French court by French gallants. 

Capt, Jen. By Ood, your Frenchmen will do a 
trs^cdy-enterlude poggy well. 

BeU. It shall be, sir, at the marriages of the 
Duke of Orleans, and Chatillon the Admiral uf 
Fnince ; the stage 

Cupt. Jen. Ud's blood, docs Orleans many 
with the Admiral of France, now 1 

Bell. O, sir, no, they are two sovcml marriages. 
As I was saying, the stage hung all «ith black 
Tclvi't, and, while 'tis acto<i, myself will stand 
behind the Duke of Biron, or some other chief 
uiiuiun or so, who shall, ny, they shall take tome 
ocoasiun, about the music of the fourth act, to 
step to the French king, and say. Sire, vmla, (t 
at votre tret AumUs lerrittw, U plue tagt tl dttin 
etprit, Moneieur Bdianumt, all in French thut, 
ptiinting nt me, or, I'on it the learned old Eitgliik 
genllemiin. Matter Bellumont, a rery vortkf awa 
to he one of your priry chautber or poet latircaL 

Cop'. Jen. But ore yon sure Duke Pe(>pfr-noon 
will give you such good urds behind your back 
to your face T 

* QUI o' erf] L e. out of measure. Malona (note on Ai 
you lite U, act ill ac. 3) thinks it alludes to the ciutoni iif 
ffivlng notice by a crier of things to bo void : I rather be- 
tlore it is derived from the clrcunistanoe of a pcrixm 
being iu far dintaiit a* to be unable to hear jui,>llirr 
porK>n ctying after hlra. 0%t of ati Ko, and oiif n^ til 
uKooftiff, aeem to have tbs nme meaning. 
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Stli. O, »y, ay, »y, man ; he's the only cour- 
tier that I know there. But what do you tlaink 
that I may come to by thia f 

Capt. Jen. 0<xl odgo me, all Franco may hap 
diu in your debt for thi& 

Beit. I am now writing the description of his 
death. 

Capt Jm. Did be die in hii pedl 

Bell. Tou shall hear. [SeacU. 

" Stupieion u the minion of grtat JtearU" 

"So, I H°ill not begin there. Imagine a great man 
^»ere to be executed about the seventh hour in a 
gloomy morning. 

Capl. Jen. As it might be Samaon or to, or 
(^at Ooliiui that was killed by my countryman ! 

Bell. Uight, air : thus I oxpreaa it in Yuung 

k.Atiynnnx ; {Rtadi. 

" Aoie Ike wild people, greedy of their griefs. 
Longing to tee that vkick their thought* 
L abhon'd, 

I PrrttKttd day, and rode on their own roofe,"— 
[ Capt. Jen. Could the little faor>e that ambled 
ton the top of Paul's* carry all the people? else 
>iow couM they ride on the roofs ? 

Hell. 0, sir, 'tis a figure in poetry : mark how 
" tia followed ; [Readt. 

" rode on their own roof; 
Mating alt neighbouring houtet til'd with men." 
•'Til'd with men," — is't not good ! 

Capt. Jen. By Sosu, an it were tiled all with 
Slaked imen, 'twero better, 

£tU. You shall hear no more ; pick your ears, 
Xhey are foul, sir. What are you, sir, pray 1 

Capl. Jen, A captain, sir, and a follower of god 
Hara. 

3elL Man, Bacchus, and I lore Apollo: a 
captain! then I pardon you, sir; and, captain, 
'what would you press me for 1 

Capl. Jen. For a witty ditty to a sentleoman 
that I am fallen in withal, over head and ears in 
affections and natural desires. 

Belt. An acrostic were good upon her name, 
muthinka. 

Copt- Jm. Cross sticks ! I would not bo loo 

cnisa, master poet ; yet, if it be beat to bring ber 

name in (question, her name is Mistress Dorothy 

Hornet, 

BcU, [aiide] The very oonsumption that wastes 



• the liUU koTK Hull timMol on ISt Inp of PnttTt] DaiiIu'k 
Auoooa hone; collsd Murocco (with which leamod aiiinjul 
the cotnmcDtAtnre oo our old poets bare mode thulr 
ravlera so foniUlarX la taid, among other foata, to bare 
mounted tothetopofSt Paul'i ohOToh (Bceooto*, p. IT<) 
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my sun, and the ay-me that hung lately upon 
me I — Do you love tins Mistress Dorothy I 

Capt. Jen. Love her I there ia no captain's wife 
in England can have more love put upon bur; 
and yet, I'm sure, captains' wives have their 
pelliea-fuU of good men's loves. 

Bell. And does she love you T luu there passed 
any great matter between jou ! 

Capt. Jen. As great a matter as a whole coach 
and a horse and his wife are gone to and fro 
between us. 

Btll. Is she^i'faith, captain, be valiant and 
tell truth — ia she honest \ 

Capt. Jen. Honest! God udge mo, she's aa 
honest as a punk that cannot abide fornication 
and lechery. 

Belt. Louk you, captain, I'll show you why I 
ask : I hope you think my wenching days ore 
post; yet, sir, here's a letter that her father 
brought me from her, and enforced mo to take, 
this very day. 

Capt. Jen. "Tis for some love-aong to send to 
me, I hold my Ufe. 

He-enter SerrlDgman, and vliitpert Bilukoxt, 

£eU. This falls out pat. — My man tells me the 
party ia at my door : shall she come in, captoin ! 

Capt. Jen. 0, ay, ay, put her in, put lier in, I 
pray now. [Exit Servingmau. 

Sell.. The letter says hero that nbc's exceeding 
sick, and eutreata mo to visit her. Captain, lie 
you iu ainbuah behind tho Langiugs, and perhaps 
you shall hear the piece of a comedy : alio couica, 
she comes, make yourself away. 

Cap'. Jen. [aeide] Does the poet play Torkin, 
and cast my Lucrosic's water too in hugger- 
muggers! if he do, Stynnax' tragedy was never 
so horrible bloody-minded as bis comedy shall 
ha. Taw a son,* Captain Jenkins. 

{Mida Uvioelf. 

Enter Dotu 

Moll. Now, master poet, I sent for you. 

Beil. And I came once at yoin- ladyship's call. 

DolL My ladyship and your lordahip lie both 
in one manor. You hare cunjiircd up a sweet 
spirit in me, have you not, rhymer I 

BclL Why, Medoo, what spirit 1 Would I were 
a young man for thy sake ! f 

MoU. So would 1, for then thou couldst do me 
no hurt ; now thou dost. 

• Tav a ton] L a bold your too{i:Tie. 

f IVoHhl I iMrc a wmnff man for tiiy take !\ So Stiallow 
Jo SluikcspcAro'a Kerry Wive* of WimtKT, oot I. ac- 1 ; 
" Would I were young fur your aakc^ Uialrou Auiio I " 
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BtU. If I wcr« • jounker, it would b« no 
immodMty in mo to be Men in thy company; 
but to have snow in the lap of .Tunv, vile, vile I 
Tet, oomo ; garlic hai a white head and a grren 
•talk ; * then why should not 1 1 Let's be merry : 
what says the devil to all the world ) for I'm sure 
thou art carnally possessed with him. 

DoU. Thou host a filthy foot, a very 61lhy 
carrier's foot 

BtIL A filthy shoe, but a fine foot: I stand 
not u|M)n my foot, I. 

Cap(, Jen. [atiilt] What standa he upon, then, 
with a pox, God bless list 

DolL A leg and a calf ! I haTe hud better of a 
butcher forty times for carrying a bmly, — ni>t 
worth begging by a barber-surgeon. 

BM. Very good; you draw me and quarter 
me : fates keep me from bHogiug I 

Lhll. And which most turns up a woiiinii's 
stomach, thou art an old hoary man; thou licwt 
gone over the bri<1ge of mauy yeai^, tind n<iw nrt 
ready to drop into a grave ; what do I see. tbeit, 
in that withervd faoe of thine f 

* ffartic Aoj a vkite fieoA anit a grtm ilaU\ So In Tht 
Btmal Larytr^ 1010; " I'm Ilka n leeke, tTimijrli 1 hnvo it 
gtaj bead. I have a Brocuc," kc~ Si^. 3. And m> hi 
various old pUy ■ and |io«ins, CItAucer's Any'i Pr^^UiffUf, 
Ae, This piece of wit may bo tnusod tn Boccaccio; 
" K qofl^H ohe oontro alls mla et& parUado vnnno, 
tuoatra mal che oouounno obe. prrvAc il pom tMrim it enpo 
btoaso^ cA« Lt eotia na rerda " Jkeamtromf — IntroduvUoD 
to fflon«d/a qvtirta. 

HsvlDg quoted TV ffmiul Laicyert I cannot rofViiin 
from pointing out tbo roRcmhlanoe botweon a (Mmoire in 
it, and one in Tht Widnw, a Joint production of Jousoo, 
Flotctisr, and Middloton ; 

"Oript. Tbo stono, the stonei t am pItUfUlly ^p'd 
with the itono. .... 

Vnlentint. Sir, the disease Is somewhat dangeroua 

f must awhilo withdraw to stndy, sir. 
Kow am 1 pitsxled : blond, whnt medldne 
Rliotilil i dcTlau to do't T It mtiKt bo Ti"leut 
Oivo htm nrmio RquA-fortis ; that would ^pood him. 
tot's see. Me thinkn, a little {fim-powdur 
Bbould have nome strange reLitlon to this fit. 
I bsvo Been gun-powdor otl drive out stones 
Frt<m fortA and costlo-wolU." Ac 

nr Ilimat Laryfr. Wrilltn fty S. S. IfllO. SIg. P 2. 
" OcchHo. I warrant you; your name's spread, sir, far 
an empvriolc. 

There's an old mason troubled witli tbe stone 
Has sent to you this momiug fur your oouusell ; 
Be would have ease lain. 

Latncinio. Le' me see. Us send him a whole musket' 
charKO nf f^npowdcr. 

Occulio. Onn-powdcr ! what sir. to break tbe atone? 

Lalrorinio. I, by my fnith, sir ; 
It is the UkcKost thing I know to do't 
I'm sure it breaks stono-wslU and CAStlos down : 
I see no resson but't should break the stone." 

Tk* Widmc (Ont printed in \»ii\ act iv. sc. !. p. 4!. 



BtIL Wrinkle*, gravity. 

Doll. Wretcbedneea, grief: old fellow, than 
hast bewitched mo ; I can neither eat for tba^ 
nor sleep for thee, nor lie ijuietly in my bed fiir 
thco. 

CapL Jen. fontle] Ud't blood. I did saver tee ■ 
white flea before. I will cling you. 

DiM. I waa bom, sure, in the dog-days, Fm to 
unlucky : I, in whom neither a flaxen hair, yellow 
heard, Frencii doublet, nor Spanish hoae, youtk 
n<'r personage, rich face nor money, could ever 
hrecd a true love to any, ever to miv man, am 
now besotted, dote, am mad, for the carcass of a 
man ; and. as if I wore a bawd, no ling pleans 
me but a Death's head.* 

Capl. Jen. [osuie] Sesu, are imeo so arsy-vai«y1 

Bill. Mad for me I why, if the worm of luit 
were wriggling within me as it does in others; 
do«t think I'd crawl upon thcef would I low 
nftvr thee, that art a common calf-bearer t 

Doll. I confess it. 

Capl. Jen. [aiide] Do youl are you • town- 
cow, and confess you bear calves I 

DtAL I confess I have been an inn for any 
guest. 

Capt. Jen. [aside] A pogs o' your stable-room I 
is yonr inn a bawdy-houso, now ! 

Doll I confess, (for I ha' been taught to hide 
nothing from my surgeon, and thou art he,) I 
confess that old stinking surgeon like thyself, 
whom I call father, that Hornet, never sweat for 
me : Fm none of his making. 

Capt. Jen. [aeide] Tou lie ; he makee you s 
punk, — Hornet minor. 

DoU. He's but a cheater, and I the false die be 
plsys withal. I pour all my poison out before 
thee, because hereafter I will be clean. Shun 
me not, loathe me not, mock me not Plagues 
confound thee I I hate thee to the pit of hell ; 



* tuif t mrt a bowl, no ring ptentH sw bnt a OmU's 
*m./J The Imwds nf those days, prob«bly fVvni an sifceta- 
tii'U uf piety, used to wear rings with Pvath's beads on 
Ihcui, ai several passages fK>m old writois might be 
ndducod to show. But tbe woariog of such rings was 
not ooollnsd to those motherly gontlewomeQ : " the olds 
Countesse spying on the finger of Beignlor Cosimo a 
Kinff wiih a Drath't hfod jn^rnvm, circled with this Poiria 
Grcssus ad vitam, dematinded whether bee adordo the 
Signet for profit or plossura : Beignior Cosimo spaaldng 
in truth ns bis conscience wild him. told her. that it was 
a favour which a OcntlewDoum bad bestowed upon bim, 
jind that onely be« wore it for her sake." Orsene's 
FamnU to Foltit, Big. B 1, ad. 1A1T.— Un'torwood tbe 
) 'layer beqneatlied "to his daughter EUsatwtb two Stat 
rings of gold, ont iritA a dtaih't.htnd.** Bso bis wlU la 
Mulune's HiK. Act. af the Bttfllth Safft, p. lit, sd. 
B.«well. • ^iA/i/).^\ 
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yet if tbou gocrt tliither, I'll follow tlioe : run, 
•J,* do what thou canst, I'll run and ride over 
the world after thee. 

Capt. Jen, [aiidt] Cockatrice! — [Coma out] 
Ton, Hutren SatanuDders, that fear no burning, 
let atj mare and my mare'* horse, and my coacli, 
come running home again ; and run to an boipital 
•od jour surgeons, and to knaTes and pondera, 
■od to the tivel and bU tamo too. 

DolL Fiend, art thou raised to torment met 

£tU. She loves you, captnin, honestly. 

Capt. Jm. Ill hare any man, oroan, or cild, by 
his can, that saya a c<iminon drab can lore a 
■eutlcman honestly. — I will fcU my roach for a 
oart to have you to punk's hall, Pridewell. — I 
■arge you in Apollo's name, whom you belong to, 
■ee her forthcoming, till I coma and tigglo her 
Ij and by. — 'Sblood, I waa uever coeened with a 
aore nucal piece of mutton, since I came out 
o'the Lawer-Countries. [Exit 

StU. My doors are open for thee: be gone, 
woman. 

JhU. This goat's-piizle of thine — 

£tU. Awsy ! 1 love no such implements in my 
house. 

DoU, Doet notr am I but an implement? By 
til the maidenheads that are lost in London in a 
year (and that's a great oath), for this trick other 
manner of women than myself shall come to this 
house only to laugh at thee ; sud if thou wouldst 
labour thy heart out, tbou ahalt not do withal.f 

IBiU. 

ML la this my poetical fury 1 

JU^^tUtr Bcrvlugiiisu. 
Bow now, sir I 

Serr. Master Mayberry and his wife, sir, i'tlia 
next room. 

Bell. What are they doing, sir I 

Serv. Nothing, sir, that I see ; but only would 
speak with yuu. 

£eU. Enter 'em. [Ej-il ScTviiigmau.) Tliis 
house will be too hot Tor me : if this wench cast 
me into these sweats, I must shift myself for 
pure necessity. Haunted with sprites in my old 
days! 

BUir llATacaaT tonud, and Mismras MATseniiT. 
Uaff. A oomedy I a Canterbury tale smells not 

* ay] Tbs aided. **ajfdt." 

i Uitm thaU fuit do mt^al) L s. Ihou sTialt not be able to 
help it, "It U my inflnntty, and I cnunot dM vUhall, 
Is die for't" Chapman's May-Day, 1011, 8lg. A 4. 
" Boaro witiiM, tny msstora. If bc« dye of a surfet, 1 cnn* 
not Uo* viiJuiU, it i* bis owDesoeking, not mino." Noali's 
Bum wilA jwa t« Ai^Vvn-waUai, ai(. O 4, ed. 1SD4. 



half so sweet as the oomedy I hnve for thee, old 
poet: thou shalt write ujion't, poet. 

S<ll. Nay, I will write upon't, if 't be a comedy, 
for I have been at a most rillanous female trogCfly : 
come, the plot, the ploL 

May. Let your man give you the boots pre- 
sently : the plot lies in Ware, my white • poet. — 
Wife, thou and I this night will have mad sport 
in Wore ; mark me well, wife, in Ware. 

MUl. May. At your pleasure, sir. 

May. Nay, it shall be at your pleasure, wife.— 
Look you, sir, look you : Featherstonc's buy, like 
an honest crock-halter, laid open all to one of my 
prentices ; for boys, you know, like women, love 
to l>e doing. 

Btll. Very good : to the plot 

iVoy. Feathervtone, like n crafty mutton- 
monger, persuades Qreenshleld to be run through 
the body. 

BtU. Strange I through the body! 

May. Ay, man, to take pliysio : he docs so, he's 
put to his purgation. Then, air, what doea me 
FoatherstoDe but counterfeits a letter from an 
innkeeper of Doucaster, to fetch Orcenshield 
(who is needy, you know) to a keeper's lodge in 
Knfivld-chnse, a certain uncle, where Greenshield 
should receive money due to him in behalf of hia 
wife J 

Bull, nis wife I is Oroenshield married 1 1 have 
lieiird him sweiir he was a bachelor. 

M itl. May. Su have I, a hundred times. 

May. The knave bos more wives than the 
Ttu-k ; he has a wife almost in every shire in 
England : this parcel-gentlewoman is that inn- 
keeper's daughter of Doncaster. 

BtU. Hath she tlie entertainment of her fore- 
fathers f will she keep all comet* company T 

May. She helps to pass away stale capons, sour 
wino, and musty provender. Bat to the purpose: 
Ibis train was laid by the baggage herself, and 
Feathorstone, who it seems makes her husband a 
unicorn; and to give Sre to't, Oreenshield, like an 
ariuiit wittol, entreats his friend to ride before 
his wife and fetch the money, because, taking 
bitter pills, ho should prove but a loose fellow if 
be went, and so durst not go. 



• Khitr] Was emplnyod tarmmXj as on epithet lo 
ei press foudneM ; " wkitt boy," "vhilt aon," sod "mMIs 
girl." occur fni<tuont]y lu our old writers. I do not re- 
niembur to tisve found it la any snthor after tha time of 
I ir nukd !.««, who uf«B it in a stmnge |«BMire of tbo 
Dcdicntion of tils Rivixi Q\uvn» to tho Enrl of BlulgTuve. 
(t'lioii^rh Mnylwrry s little slVr calls Bvllninonl "my 
little tioAry ^Kjet," wo are not to conclnde that '* vAUs** 
in tbo present lustoucs means hcary. ) 
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BtU. ADd BO the poor stag ii to be buuted in 
En6eld<Jiaae. 

Jfay. No, sir ; master poet, there you rain the 
plot. Fcatberatone and mj Lady Qre«n»lii< Id are 
rid to batter away thrir light commoditiee in 
Ware ; EaAeld-chaae ti too cold for 'em. 

JieO. In Ware I 

Mai/. In dirty Ware.— I forget mymlf. — Wife, 
on with your riding-euit, and cry " Northward 
ho I " aa the boy at Paul'i aayi : * let my preotice 
get up before thee, and man thee to Ware : lodge 
in the ion I told thee : apur, cut, and anur t 

Mist Map. Well. air. [Sxit. 

Bell. Stay, stay; vhat's the bottom of this 
riddle t why send you her away 1 

May. Fur a thing, uiy little hoary poet. Look 
thee, I smelt out my noble stinker GrernKhield 
in his chamber, and ns though my henrtftrings 
bad been cracked, I wept and sighed, and th\)m(>cd 
and thumped, and raved and randed and iiiiled, 
and told him how my wife wna now grown as 
common ns bribery.f and thtit she had hired her 
tailur to ride with hor to Ware, to meet n gen- 
tiemnn of the court. 

Ml. Good ; nud how took he this drench down 1 

May. Like eggi and muscadine, at a gulp. Ho 
cries out presently, " Did not I tell y oo, old man, 
that she'd win anyt game when alie came to 
bearing V { Ue nils upon her, wills mo to take 
ber in the act, to put her to her white sheet, to 
be divorced, and, for all his guta are not fully 
scoured by bis pothecary, he's pulling on his 
boots, and will ride along with ua. Lct'it muster 
as many as we can. 

Bell. It will be excellent sport to see him and 
bis own wife meet in Ware, will't notl Ay, »y, 
well have a whole regiment of horde with us. 

May. I stand upon tboroa || 

Till I shake him by the horns. — 

• try "IfortAteard ko '" OJ (JU boy n( Ptitd't myt) 1 
pnsamfl Pnul'<i Wliarf U moaiit : " PRtil'ii IT/.ar^, or 5t. 
Bmttt Paul'i Wharf, a nntcd Stain f.ir Wntennon." 

Btow'B Sumr nf London, *c. B. 111. p. 329. e<t. ITSO. 

"and I'll 
Take water at PauTi wharf; and orartake you." 
llliliilcton's ChaiU Maid in CVnjitidr,— Works. It. Ii, 
ed. Ityoe. 
\ Irib^t] The old ed. " balbery" (which, iiirpnifni; it 
to m«ui " fluoi7 At to ploaae a babe," cannot be right> 
t ony] The old «d. "my." 

I htar\nf/\ Was a term at tho games or Irish and bick- 
^tnmon. 

*' O, the trial Is vKen At eotnti to b^nrinff." 

Hiddleton and Dekker's Raarinf Oirl,— Mlddlcrton'a 

WcTtt. Ii. 630, ed. Dye*. 

" Stnr as fast as you can . . . when yon fnnf t'> 

bsarinir, ha»o a care," tie. 7\* Otmptmt Onm^at^r. |>j>, 

lUe, ed. 1074. g / fond, tui.] Qy. Is this a quoUtionI 



Come, boots, boy I we must gallop all tlie way; 

for the sin, you know, is done with turning up 

the white of an eye : will you join your forces 1 
BtlL Like a Hollander against a Dunkirk.* 
May. March, then. — This cune is on all lech 
thrown, 

Tbey giTe horns, and at last horns are their o' 




SCENE IL+ 
Bnltr CarTAUr Jmaixa oikI Aluik. 

Capt. Jot. Set the best of your little diminntira 
lei;s befoiv, and ride post, I pray. 

Aditm. Is it possible that llistren Doll should 
be so bad t 

Caj*. Jen. Possible ! 'sblood, 'tis more easy for 
an Oman to be naught than for a soldier to beg; 
and that's horrible easy, you know. 

AUwn. Ay, but to cony^aitch us all so grosslyl 

Capt. Jen. Your Norfolk tumblers are but 
sanies to r«iiiy-c«tching punks. 

AUum, She gelded my purse of fifty pounds in 
ready money. 

Capl. Jen. I will geld all the bones in fiw 
hundred shires but I will ride over her and her 
cheaters and her Hornets, She made a stork *■ 
of my coach-horse : and there is a putt«r4ios 
whom she spread thick upon her white breed, 
and cat him up ; I think she has sent the poor 
fellow to Gelder-laud : but I will marse prarely 
in aod out, and pack again, upon all tlie Low- 
Countries in Christendom, as Holland and Zealand 
and Nctlivrland, and Clercland too ; and I will 
be drunk and cast^ with Master Eons Tan Belck 
but I will smell him out. 

AUuin. Do 80, and we'll draw all our arrowa ot 
revenge up to the head but we'll hit her for b«r 
villany. 

Capt. Jtn. I will traw as potter and u oiw 
weai-ons as arrowa up to the head, lug you; it 
shall bo warrants to give her the whip^leedla. 

AUum. Hut now she knows she's discDTendi 
she'll Inke her bells $ and fly out of our reach. 

Cap'. Jin. Fly with her pells ! ounda, I know 
a parish thnt sal tag down all the pells and sell 
'era to Cnptnin Jenkins, to do him good; and if 
pell[s] will fly, we'll fly too, unlece the pell-ropea 
hang us. Will you amlile up and down to ICasisr 
Justice l<y my fide, to have this raaoal Homat ia 

• « DunUrt) See note f , p. SS4. 
t .Srr»' // ] The same. A streek 
i »'«»] i «. Toniit 
tUittMtrUUt,Ac]L». like a ialoon. 



80E1IB III. 



NORTHWARD HO. 



273 



coram, and so to make her hold hor whore's 
jwnce' 

iUum. Ill amble or trot with you, cnpttkiti. 
Tou told me Bho threnteaed her champiooB 
ihould cut for her : if ;o, we may have the peace 
of her. 

CapL Jen. Omondieu/ Dtm gvyn/* Follow 
your leader. Jenkins shall cut and slice as woi-so 
as they : come, I scorn to have any peace of her 
or of any onian,'t but opcu wan. [JUxeunt, 



SCENE IU.J 

Alter BcLLAHOMT, MATaoRT, OatzKsniEi.D, Pmur, 
Lrruu-ooc., awt Cil&rtlkt, all bo/ited. 

flcK. What, will these young gentlemen too 
belp lu to catch this fresh salmon, ha) Philip, 
•re they thy friends ! 

Phil. Yes, sir. 

Sell. Wc are behoMing to yon, gentlemen, that 
you'll fill our consort: I lift'§ seoii your faces 
methiuka before, and I cunnot inform myself 
where. 

CAart.', i ""y *" ™' •'■■• 

BelL ShaU's to horse! here's a tickler: || heigh, 
to horse t 

Hag. Come, switch and spurs! let's mount 
our clievals : merry, qunth a.' 

Bell. Qeotleraen, shall I shoot a fool's holt out 
among you all, because well be sare to be merry 1 

OmncM. ^Vllat is't ! 

Sell. For mirth on the highway will make us 
rid groundU faster than if thieves were at onr 
tails. What say ye to this? let's all practise 
jests one against another, and he that ha* the 
beet jest thrown upon him, and is most galled, 
between onr riding forth and coming in, shall 
bear the charge of the whole journey. 

Ovivet. Content, i'fnith. 

BcU. We shall fit one o'yon with a coxcomb at 
Ware, I bellere. 

May. Peace! 

• l>uttff»j/n\ L «. white God : the oM copy " u dffnin." 

t Oman] The old ed. "oimm." 

I Seme in I Near DwHam; to whioh the; pmaotly 
"cn-tn- liver." 

% in] The '.Id ad. 'Hb" 

I a lieHrr] He means hli switub. 

^ riij ^/TDuntl] L ^ get OT«r graund : the exprcflaloa is 
now, I believe, obaolets ; ami t wm rnthor «iirpri)iu(l to 
find It uivd so recently lu tn n letter IVnm RtL'liAP.1«nn. 
ttte noTcllst, to Lftdy Bn\'lsh.%it?h ; "a rofpilar oven 
pnee, BtaalliiK away grooud, mtlier thoa wetuiiig to rid 
U." OimtptrndaM, toL It. 291. 



Oreen. Is't a bargain 1 

Oiii.net. And hands clapt upon it. 

BeU. Stay, youder's the Dolphin willintit 
Bishopsgate, where our horses arc at rack and 
manger, and we are going past it Come, cross 
over; — and what place is tliis! 

Mai/. Bedlam, is't not t 

Bdl. Where the madmen are : I never was 
amongst them : aa you love me, gentlemen, let's 
see what Greeks are within. 

Oreen. Wo shall stay too long. 

BeU. Not a wliit: Waro will stay for our 

coming, I wiu-nint you. Come, a spurt and 

away I let's bo mad onca in our days. This is 

tho door. [A'ltocits. 

BhIit FirtuiooK. 

ifaj/. Save you, sir I may we see soma o' your 
mad folks ! do you keep 'em T 

Puil. Yea. 

Bell. Pray, bestow your name, air, upon us. 

Fail. My name is Fullmoon. 

BcCl. You well deserve this office, good Manter 
Fullmoon: and what madcaps have you in your 
bouse t 

Fail. Divers. 

Enter n Musician.* 

May. Qod's ho, see, see! what's be walks 
yonder? is he mad J 

Full. That's a musician : yes, he's besides 
himself 

BtU. A musician ! how fell be mad, fur Qod's 
sakel 

Full. For love of an Italian dwarf. 

BtU. Has ho been in Italy, tiien 1 

Fall. Yea, and speaks, they say, all manner of 
languages. 

BnlT a Bawd. 

Omna. God's so, look, look I what's she? 

Bell. The dancing boar, a pretty well-favoured 
little woman. 

Pull. They say, but I know not, that ahe wns 
a bawd, and was frighted out of her wits by fire. 

Bell. May we talk with *om, Master Fullmoon J 

Full. Yes. an you will. I must look about, for 
I have unruly tenants. [KeU. 

Bell. What have you in this paper, honest 
friend? 

Oreen. Is this ho has alt manner of languages, 
yet speaks none ? 

Bavd. How do you. Sir Andrew? will yon 
send for some aqua-Titos for me t I have had no 
drink never since tho last great rain that fell. 

< Uiudeitt*] The old sd., by a misprint " nwUfaa." 

T 
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BtU. Nol timt'i » lie. 

Bated. Nay, by gad, then, you lie, for all you're 
Sir Andrew, t was ■ dnpper roguo in PortiDgi] 
Toyn^,* not an inch broad at ttie heel, and yet 
thui high : I acomcd, I can toll you, to be drunk 
vitb nun-water then, «ir, in thnae golden uid 
ailver dnya ; I bad iwrct bit* tlion. Sir Andrew. 
How do you, good brotber Timothy I 

Bdl. Yea hsTe been in much troubla aiaefl 
tbM Toyogel 

Bated. Nerer in Bridewell, I protest, lu I'm a 
Tirgin, for I could never abide that Bridewell, I 
protest. I was once eick, and I took my water 
in a baaket, and cnrried it to a doctor's. 

Philip. In a biwket t 

Bawd, Tea, sir : yuu arrant fool, there ma • 
nriiial in it. 

Philip. I cry you mercy. 

Bavd. The doctor told me I was with child. 
How many lords, knighta, gentlemen, citiieng, and 
others, promised me to be godfathers to that 
child ! 'twas not Ood'a will : the prentioes made 
a riot upon my glass windows, the Shrove-Tuesday 
{bllowing,i' and I mitcnrried. 

Omna. 0, do not weep I 

Bawd. I ha' cause to weep : I trust gentle- 
women their diet sometimes a fortniKlit ; lead 
gentlemen hoUund sliirt8, and they sweat *em out 
at tennis ; and no restitution, and no restitution. 
But rU take a new order : I will hare but »tx 
stewed prunes $ in a dish, and some of Mother 
Wall's ciikcs;} for, my best customers an 
tailora. 

* Piyrtinffal VAjnj;«J The Portuffot iMyafft wim the expe. 
dlUoo in 1680, cufuiating of one huiidnMl and oiKhtr 
Tcaaels, and twcuty-ono Ihuusaud men, cvimuaurieH by 
Sir Prantds Drake and Sir John Norria: It la gvncnaUj 
- BAld to have been undertaken for the purpoao of scaling 
Antonio on the throne of Fortiigml ; but tlie braro vohtn- 
toera who compoaed it wore moat probably oxdted to liio 
ont«r}>ria« by the wUh of rorcngint; tbomooWca oa 
BpAin, and by the liopoa of gain and glory. 

t tke prtKticta modi a riot upon my fftoM wind/nn. Oil 
Shrott-TuMday /oltoieint] Shrore-Tueaday wna a holIJa; 
for appioDticea, during which they uacd to be eioeed- 
ingly riotous, and to attempt to demolish houaea of bod 
fiune: 
" It was the day of all dayes in the year*, 
TliAt unto Boccbaa hatli his dedication, 
YTAm mad-braynd pmHtti, that no iccu fearo, 
O'nthrow tKl dtfaj 0/ baiedu rttrtoiion." 

PtttjaiU Palinodia, ISM, Sig. D. 
] ittw*iprwtm] A faTourite dainty in brotbola, aa the 
eommentotora on Bhalaapeors hsTo abundantly shown. 
I JToOn- Wolf I coin] I Issni where this dame reaid«d 
from tha (bUowiog posaoga of Hatigbton'a Ai(r(iM -nun /or 
my nonty^ 1610; "I have tho acent of Londtm-atone aa 
lUll In my noae, as Abchureb-lona ef Mothtr fTalJti 
paatiea." Slg O. 



Omna. Tailors 1 ha, ha I 

Bated. Ay, tAilors : give me your London 
prentice ; your oounliy gentlumen are grown toe 
politic 

Belt. But what say you to such young gsiiUa- 
mon as these are t 

Bavd. Fob t they, as soon as they coma to 
their lands, get up to London, and, like squilM 
that run upon linos,* they keep a spitting of !iru 
and cracking till they ha' spent all ; and when my 
squib is out, what says his punk I foh, be stinbi, \ 

MilkoHglit. (Au ollur nifht ttme a f>^tf lifU, 

WSich ptfatid vu faurA, — 
A cumriif conntfy maid, not t^neaaitaA aor l\AvW 

To Ut fffiatfmifn Umck : 
I mild HfT viaxdtnliiad ontt, and I fU A(r mm Ha Jk m i l Mf, 

And Itntd il Uut to on vUSfrman </ Tvtt: 
AHdOmlluutecldU Uirict. 

Itut.f You sing scurvily. 

Bawd. Marry, muff,^ siug thou better, for I'll 
go sleep my old sleeps. [Exit, 

BtU. What are you a-doing, my friend < 

Mta. Pricking, pricking. 

BelL What do you mean by pricking ) 

Miu. A geutlcmnn-like quality. 

BtU. This follow ia somewhat prouder and 
suUener than the other. 

May. 0, so be most of your musluianSL 

MiU. Arc my teeth rotten I 

Omna. No. sir. 

Miu, Tlion I nm no oomfit-mnker nor viuiner: 
I do not get wenches in my drink. — Are you a 
musician I 

BcIL Yea. 

Mtu. We'll be «worn brolLerj, then, look jou, 
sweet rogue. 

Great. God's so, norw I think upon't, a jest 
is crept into my head : steal awajr, if ynu 
love mo. 

* lUx Kjiubt Dial nm apim liou, Ac] So Maraton, in hk 
ParoMitaitfr, or tkt Fawna, 1(106; 

"Pant. There be squiba, air, whieta oqufb* mnBlng 
upon lines, like some of our gawdia gallanta, air. kaapa 
a aniotlier, sir, with fltahing and flashing, and Lo llie 
end, air, they doe, air 

Jfymp/tadoro. Wliat, atrT 

Paft. Btlnk. air." Sig. B. 

In A Rick Cnbinrt, lri»* rariHy 0/ /nrniNoiu, rf«.. IMl. 
by J, White, are inatnictiona "How to make ymir Br^ 
worka hi nm upon a line backward and Ibmtd." 
8tg I i. 

t Uiuieiim] Before the Bawd's song In tha old od. li 
a atage^dlnjction, " Riltr tlm Mutiliati; " but it doo* net 
appear that ho bod quitted the aceoo. 

J Marry, mujjr] A not uDcommoQ •xpreaokm In out oU 
writeia (diulvolent, I beUere, to— StuH nonaenocX 80 
Middlcton ; " Wearied, air! morry, muff I " Blurt, 
amitab(t,—Worit, L «8, ed. Dye* 
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[Bxnnl GRCtxmiKtD, Matbxsiit, ruiLir, Livekfooi, 
and Chaktuet. MusidAn liiv«.* 

Jftu. Was ever any merchant's band aet betterl 
I aet it. WallE, I'm Rcold: tiiit white ntin is too 
thin unlcsa it be cut. for then the sua enters. 
Can you speak Italian too? lapete ItaUano f 

BM, Un pom. 

Mum, 'Sblood, if it be in you, FU poke it out 
of you: tin poco/ Conic, march: lie here with 
me but till the fiiU of the leaf, and if you have 
but poco Italiano io you, I'll fill you full of more 
f>Ofo: march. 

Btll. Come 00. [Exeunt. 

Mf^»ltr OancniBisLO, MiTsnuir, FuiLir, Lsvekpool, 
CHAHTLrr, and Fdi.uioox. 

Grtm. Good Master Mayberry, Philip, if yott 
be kind gentlemen, uphold the Jest : your whole 
Toyogc is paid for. 

jV(iy. Follow it, then. 

FitU. The old gentleman, say yout why, be 
talked even now as well in his wita as I do 
xnyaelf, and looked as wisely. 

Oitat. Vo matter how he talks, but his 
pericianion's perished. 

Full. Where is he, pray 1 

Philip. M&rry, with the musician, and is madder 
by tliis time. 

Chart. He's an excellent musicinn himself, you 
mnst note that. 

Uay. And hitving met one fit for his own tooth, 
you see he skipn from us. 

Ortm. The troth is, Master Fullinoon. divers 
trains have been laid to bring him hithi'r tvillioiit 
gaping of people, aiid never any took efi'ect till 
now. 

PulL How fell he mod) 

Oreen. For a woman. Look you, sir ; here's a 
crown, to provide his supper. He's a gentleman 
of a very good bouse : jou sliall be paid well if 
yon convert him. Tomorrow iiioruiiig bo<ldiiig 
and a gown shall be sent in. nud wood and cual. 

PalL Xay, air, be must ha' no fire. 

Oreen. Not why, look wliat straw you buy for 
him shall return you a whole harvest 

Oitmtt. Let his straw bo fresh and sweet, we 
TiMisch you, sir. 

Orten. Oct a couple of your sturdiest fellows, 
and bind him, I pray, whilst wa »1ip nut of his 
sight, 

PtiU. m hamper him, I womuit, gi-ntlemm. 

OinfUt. Excellent t 

* Jfuirian trnff] Sao note I, p. 4i. 



May. But how will my noble poet take it at 
my hands, to betray him thus ? 

Oinntt. Foil, 'tis but a jest. He comrs. 

Rt-mter tht Musician and Beuj^voKT. 

BM. Perdvnate mi, ti io dimatido dd voiln 
name. — O, whither shrunk you I I have bad saoii 
a uiail dialogue here. 

OmntM. Vi'e ha' been with the other mad folki. 

May. And what says he and his prick-song t 

Belt. Wo were up to the ears in Italian, i'fiiith. 

Omna. In Italian I good Master Bellamont, 
let's hear him. 

Re^mirr FrujiooN wUh fvo Koopen; tKtf tay katd en 

BtXLAHuNT, wAtb HATBESntr, OftnifSUIKLD, PuiLir, 

LSVKBFOOL a»d Chabtlsv 4«u^ avog. 

BiU. How now I 'ideath, what do you mean? 
are you mad ? 

Pull. Awny, sirrah t — Bind him ; hold foat. — 
Ton want a wench, sirrah, lio you 1 

BcU. What wench! will you tnke mine anus 
from tnc, being no heralds! let go. you dogs. 

PiilJ. Bind him. — Be quiet: come, come ; dogs I 
iie, nud a gentleman I 

BM. Master Mayberry, Philip, Master Mayberry, 
ud's foot I 

PuU. I'll bring jou a wench : are you mad for 
a wench t 

B^L I bold ray life, my comrades have put 
this fool's-cap upon thy head, to gull thee* : I 
smell it now : why, do you hear, Fullmoon? let 
uje loose, for I'm not mad; I'm not mad, by Jesu. 

Pull. Ask the geutlooicu that. 

Btll. By the Lord, I'm as well in my wits aa 
any man i'the house, aiiJ this is a trick put apoa 
thee by thew gallants iti [luro knavery. 

Pull. I'll try that ; answer mo to this quwtion : — 
looi<e his arms a little : — look you, sir ; three 
geese nine pence, every goose three ppuoe, wlmt's 
that a goose, roundly, roundly, one with another F 

Btll. '.Sfoot, do you bring yoir geese for me 
to cut up 7 [S(riktt him toundly, and kukt Aim. 

Ht^tnUr MAVBEaar, QaicKsinsLD, Puiur, Lsvnu-ooL, 

and Cmaiitlky. 

Omnei. Hold, holdl— Biud him, Master Full- 
moon. 

Pull. Bind hira you : ho has pidd mo all : I'll 
have nouQ of his bonds, not I, imless I could 
reoover tlioiii better. 

Green. Have I given it you, master poet? did 
the liinebush take! 

May. It was his warrant sent thee to Bedlam, 

* (Am) Old ed. " ns." (oompam BollAmoiit's next ipeaeh.) 

T t 
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old Jack BellomoDt : and, Huter FuU-i'-tb»-moon, 
our warraut ditcbargoa him. — Poet, we'll all rido 
upon tkee to Ware, and back agaia, I feiir, to tli; 
coat. 

Btll. If you do, I mu»t bear you. — ThanV you, 
Haatcr Qreenihieltl ; I will not die in your debt. 
— Farewell, you nuid macala. — To hone, come. — 
'Tia well done, 'twna well done. Tou may laugh, 
yon ahall laugh, gentlemen. If the gudgeon had 
beOQ awalloweJ by one of you, it had been vile ; 



hat, by gad, 'tia nothing, fur your beat poota, 
indeed, arc mad for the moat part. — Farewell, 
goodmon Fullmoon. 
FuiL Pray, gentlemen, if you coma by, call in. 

StU. Tea, yaa, when they are mad. — Hone 
yooraelvea now, if you be men. 

Jfay. He gallop muat that after women ridua : 
Qet our wives out of town, they take long stri-les. 



IStnat. 



ACT V. 



SCENE L* 
AUr HATanaT aiul Baujutoar. 

May. Bat why hare you brought ua to the 
wrong inn, and withal possesned Oroenahield tliat 
my wife ia not in town ) when my project vw, 
tliat I would bare brought him up into the 
chamber where young Feathoratone and hia wife 
lay, and ao all hia artillery should have recoiled 
into hit own bosom. 

Belt. O, it will fiill out tar better : you tball seo 
my carenge will bare a more neat and uooxpcctrd 
conveyance. He hath been all up and down the 
town to inquire for a Londoaer's wife : none auch 
ia to be found, for I have mewed your wife up 
already. Marry, he henra of a Yorkshire gentle- 
woman at next inn, and that's all the commodity 
Wore affonls at this instant. Nuw, sir, he vary 
politicly imagines that your irife is rode to Piick- 
eridge, five mile further ; for, saith he, in such a 
town, where hosts will bo familiar, and tapntera 
saucy, and chamberlains worse than thieves' 
intelligencers, they'll never put foot out of stirrup ; 
either at Puckeridge or Wa<le's-Mill, saith be, you 
shall find them ; and because our horses aro 
weary, he's gone to take up post-horse. My 
counsel is only this, — when he comes in, feign 
younielf very melancholy, swear you will ride no 
further ; and this is your |>srt of the comedy : 
the sequel of the jest shall cume like money 
borrowed of a courtier, and paid within the day, 
a thing strange and unexpected. 

May. Enough, I ha't. 

Btll. He comes. 

Enter ORasKsniKiD. 

Oreen. Come, gallants, the post-horse are ready; 
'tis but a quarter of on hour's riding ; we'll ferret 
them and firk them, in faith. 

* Bctn- I. ] Wnre, A room in tin inn. 




BM. Are they grown politlcT when do yon see 
boneaty covet comers, or a gentleman that's no 
thief lie in the inn of a carrier I 

Mny. Nothing hath luiduue my wife but too 
much riding. 

R^L She was a pretty piece of a poet indeed, 
and in her discourse woul I, as many of your 
goldsmitha' wives do, draw her similo from 
precious stones so wittily, as " redder than y<TiiP] 
ruby,'' "harder ti>an yo'ir di.imond," and iio fro 
stone to stone in less time than a man can dra 
on a atmit boot, as if she had been an excv!lcat 
lapidary. 

Cfrcen. Come, will you to horse, sir f 

May. No, let her go to the devil, an she will ; 
ril not stir a foot further. 

Orecn. Qod's precious, is*t come to thisT 
Persuade him, »< you arc a gentleman : thrrs 
will be ballAda mode of him, and the burden 
thereof will be, — 

" /'' yf*u * hati rode otil^fipe vtile fnntard, 

Ht had ftmnd tht faial h«mM 0/ Bnkin/onl northward - 
ktmt, htmt^ Aon«, nvntn ! " 

Bell. You ai-0 merry, sir. 

Oreen. Like your citizen, I never think of my 
debt< when I am a-horseback. 

Bell. You imagine you are riding from your 
creditors. 

Orten. flood, in faith. — Will you to horse t 

May. I'll ride no further. [fiitJ. 

Oreen. Tlion I'll disoliarge the postma-^ter. — 
Was't not a pretty wit of mine, master poet, to 
have bad him rodo into Puckeridge with ■ horn 
befiire him \ ha, was't notT 

Beil. Oood sooth, excellent: I weu dull in 

• If you Jlffld, *o 1 Qy. "/nie kiil," 4o. ? or else id Uio 
nrxt hno " Yim had Jcnuvi^" kc\ Conii«re what Kabt 
slugs In p. STV. 
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appreheadiug it. But, come, nno« we must iUt, 
we'll be merr;. — Chamberlain, call in the muiic, 
bid the tapeten and mnidi come upaod dance ! — 
What I we'll make a night of it. 

JWir OB*iiBnu.Ai!<, nddlen, Tap<tan, ami Maids. 
Hark you, mnaten, I have an excellent jeet to 
make old Maj berry merry: 'afuot, well have him 
merry. 

Grem. Let's make him drunk, then : a limplo 
cntching wit 1 1 

B<U. Qo thy ways : I know a nobleman would 
t«ke luch a delight in thee. 

Green. Why, ao he would in his fool. 

BiiL Before Ood, but he would moke a differ- 
ence; be would keep you in satin. But as [ wna 
B-caying, we'll have him merry. His wife is gone 
to Pnckeridge : 'tis a wench makes him mclnn- 
choly, 'tis a wench must make him merry : we 
must help him to a wench. When your citizen 
comes into his inn, dropping-wet and culd,' either 
the hostess or one of her maids waruu bis bud, 
pulls on his night-cap, cuts his corns, puts out 
the candle, bids him command aught, if ho want 
aught; and so after, master citizeof sleeps as 
(juietly ns if be lay in bis own Low-Country of 
UoUaud, his own linon, I mean, sir. We must 
have a wench for him. 

Often. But whero's this wench to bo fdund ! 
here tire nil the moveable petticoats of the house. 

£eU. At the next ion there lodged to-niglit 

Orten, Qod's precious, a Torkehiro gentlcwo- 
tnnn. I ba't, I'll angle for her presently : we'll 
bare him merry. 

£A Procure some chamberlain to pander for 
you. 

Ort€it. Xo, I'll be pander myself, because we'll 
bo mei ry. 

Sell. Will you, will you ? 

Orteit. But how I be a pander 1 as I am a 
gentleman, that were horrible. I'll tliruet 
myself into the outside of a falconer in town 
here ; and now I think ou't, there ore a company 
of country players, that are come to town here, 
shall furnish me with hair and board. If I do 
not bring her I — We'll be wondrous merry. 

Seil. About it : look yua, sir, though she bear 
her for oloo^ and Ler body out of distance^ so 
her mind be coming, 'tis no matter. 

OrtOi, Qet old Mayberry merry. That any 
nun should take to heart thus the downfal 

* drvppini^-**! and cold] Tbfl old ed. "wet and cold 
dropping. " 

t titiMoi] The old ad. " eUlinrr." 



of a woman ! I think when ha comes home, 
poor snnil, he'll not dare to peep forth of doors 
leat bis horus usher him. [£rt(. 

£(U. Qu thy ways. There be more in England 
wear Inrge ears and horus than stags and asAes. 
Excellent I he rides post with a halter about hia 
neck. 

Rt-enter UATBnaT. 

May. How now ! will't take f 

^ell. Beyond expectation : I bare persuaded 
him the only way to make you merry ia to help 
yuu to a wench, and the fool is gone to pander 
his own wife hither. 

Matt. Why, he'll know her. 

MelL She hath been masked over since she 
came into the inn for fear of discovery. 

May. Tiien she'll know him. 

.Bell. For that his own unfortunate wit helped 
my InKy invention, for he hnth dltguised himself 
like a falconer in town here, hoping in that pro- 
curing shape to do more good upon her than in 
the outside of a gentleman. 

May. Toung Foatherstono will kntiw him. 

£dl. He's gone into the tows, and will not 
return this half hour. 

May. Excellent, if she would come. 

Jiell. Nay, apou my life, sbe'U come. When 
she enters, remember some of your young blood, 
titlk as some of your gallaot commoners will, 
dice, and driuk freely ; do not coll for sack, lust 
it betray the coldness of your mimhood; but 
fetch a caper now nud then, to make the gold 
chink in your pockets,— ay, so. 

May. Uo, old poet, let's once stand to it for 
the credit of Milk-street ! Is my wifo acquainted 
wi th this ? 

Bell. She's perfect, and will come out upon her 
cue, I warrant you. 

May. Gk>od wenches, in faith. — Fill's some 
more sack hero. 

BcU. Ood's precious, do not call for sack by 
any means. 

May. Why, then, give us a whole lordship 
for life in Rhenish, with the reversion in 
sugar. 

Bdl. Excellent I 

May. It were not amiss, if we were dancing. 

BeU. Out upon't I I shall never do it 

Jtf-entiT OazEifsinixz) ditffuued. itWk KaTK inuted. 

Orten. Out of mine nostrils, tapster ! thou 

smellcst, like Guildhall two days after Simon 

and Jude, of drink most horribly. — Off with thy 

mask, swset sinner of the north : thesa maaka 
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Are foila to good bcM, and to b«d onas they are 
like uew latin outeides to loiuy lioiogs. 

Xalt. 0, bjr no meuia, iir. Your merchaot 
will not open > whole piece to his beet customer : 
ho thnt buyi a woman must take her oi she falls, 
I'll uamoiik my hand ; here's the sample. 

Orten, Qo to, then, old poet. I have ta'eo 
her up already aa a pinnace bound for the atraiu : 
■be knows her burden yonder. 

BeU. Lndy, you an weloom^ Ton ia the old 
gentleman ; and obaerra him, he's not one of 
your fat city cboSs, whoae great belly argues that 
the ft'licity of bis life consista in capon, lack, and 
sincere honesty ; but a lean, s(iare, bountiful 
gallaut, one that hath an old wife and a young 
performance ; whose reward is not the rate of a 
captiiu newly come out of the Low-Cuuntriea, 
or a Yorkshire attorney in good contentious 
praotioe, some angel, — no, the proportion of 
your wealthy citiacn to hie wench is her chamber, 
her diet, hor physic, her apparel, her pointing, 
her monkey, her ponder, her every thing. You'll 
say, your young gentleman is your only service, 
that lies before you like a calfs head, with Lis 
brains some half yard from him ; but, I assure 
you, they must not only have variety of foolery, 
but also of wenches : whereas your consoionable 
greybeard of Forriogdon-witUin will keep himself 
to the niina of one cast waiting-woman an age, 
and |ierbaps, when he's past all othorgood works, 
to wipe out falsa weights and twenty i' the hun- 
dred, marry her. 

Orten. 0, well bowled, Tom I * we have 
precedents for't 

Kate. But 1 have a husband, sir. 

Bell. You have i If the knave thy husband be 
rich, make him poor, that he may borrow money 
of this merchant, and be laid up in the Counter 
or Ludgate : so it shall be conscience in you [r] 
old gentleman, when ho hath seized oil thy goods, 
to take thee home t and maintain tlioo. 

Orten. 0, woU bowled, Tom I * we have prece- 
dents for't 

Kale. Well, if you be not n nobleman, you are 
some great valiant gentlonian by your breatli X 
and the fashion of your beard, and do but thus 
to make the citizen merry, because you owe hiin 
some money. 

Belt. 0, you are a wag. 

Mag. You are very welcome. 



• 7o»] iaor thU word, tho oil! od. has •'( 
t Out home] The old od. " th« horns." 
J »rroM] The old od. •■litarU,." 



Often. He is ta'en ; excellent, excellent ! there's 
one vrill make him merry. Is it any imputatioi 
to help one's friend to a wench 1 

Bell. No more than at my lord's entreaty to 
help my lady to a pretty waiting woman. If he 
had given you a gelding, or the reveraioo of 
some monopoly, or a new suit of satin, to hsvs 
done this, hap|>ily* your satin would hare smell of 
the pander : but wluit's done freely, comes, like a 
present to an old lady, without any reward ; and 
what is done without any reward, comes, like 
wounds to a soldier, very honourably notwith- 
standing. 

May. Tliis is my breeding, gentlewoman : and 
whitlier travel you ! 

Kate. To London, sir, as the old tale goes, to 
■eck my fortune. 

May. Shall I be your fortune, lady ! 

Kate. O, pardon me, sir; I'll have some young 
landed heir to be my fortune, for they favour 
she-fools more than citicensL 

May. kn you married • 

Kate. Yes, but my husband is in garrison i' the 
Low-Countries, is his colonel's bawd, and his 
captain's justor : he sent me word over that he 
will thrive, for though his appixral lie i' the Lom- 
bard, ho keeps his conscience i' the mustcr-bouk. 

May. He may do his country good service, lady. 

Kate. Ay, as many of your captains do, that 
fight, as the geese saved the Capitol, only with 
prattling. Well, well, if I were in some noble- 
man's hands now, may be ho would not take i 
thousand pounds for me. 

May. No! 

Kate. No, sir ; and yet may be at year's end 
would give mo a braoe of hundred pounds lo 
marry me to his bally or the solicitor of his 
law-suits. — Who's this, I beseech you '/ 

Bnter lIiaTBCSB MAYanwT, tmr Kair Idok, wilk tU 
Uostoia 

ffoit. I proy yon, forsooth, be patienL 

BcU. Passion of my heart, Uistraaa Mayberry I 
[Eztunt Chamberlain. Fiddlers, Tapsten^ and Maida 

Orten. [atide] Now will she put some notable 
trick upon her cuckoldly husband. 

May. Why, how now, wife ! what means this, 
hat 

Mitt. May. Well, I am very well. my 
unfortimatc parents, would you had buried mt 
quick, when you linked mo to this misery 1 

May. wife, be patient I I have more oause to 
rail, wife. 

* kappUf] i. e. haply. 
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Hut y{ay. You have t prove it, proT« iL 
there's the coiirtier tou ehotild bftTO ta'co IB my 
bowml I'll »pit ni,T g-all ia't £u.-e thai cm tax 
me of Mif duhoDDor. UaTe I WmI Uie piaHHT* 
of mioe ejee, the tweota of mj yoath, tiw 
wtniiea of my bind. eiiJ the paction of vtj 
friends, to be tbo* disbououred, to bo lapatad 
trile in London, whiUt m r huaband prepans eoo- 
moo dinMcs for me »t Ware I Gud, Ood > 

BtU. {amdt] Prettily well dinonblwL 

Ho^. As I nm true hoeteaa, joa are to lilii«% 
sir. — What are jou, mistreei • I fll know «bat 
you are afore you depart, mistreaa Doat tfaoa 
leare thy chamber in an hooart imi, to coo* sad 
inreigle my customen t — An yoa kad matt tat 
me up, and kiaed me^ and oMd mm Uka as 
hoftaas, 'twould nerar hare gii aea J bm ; but to 
do it to a itrnnger I 

Katt. I'll leave you, sir. 

May. Stay — [ro Mitl. Jfay.] Whj.lMV mam. 
■weet gentlewoman ! cannot I eooia Coctk to 
breathe myielf, but I moU be haoatad 1 {AiUt 
to W] Rail upon old nallamont, tb*i be nay 
ditcoTcr tbem. — You raoMmbar FaMhantaac, 
Oreenahield f 

MiiL Jf ay. I remember them t Ay, tfacy are 
two OS cogging, disboooutable, *>— -i-'. tbcawofB, 
beggarly gentlemen as are in all \tmAtm ; aad 
there's a reverend old genUemao, too^ V* 
ponder, in my conacienca. 

BtlL Lady, I will not, >a tbe oU gtim vera 
wont, swear by the infernal Styx ; bet by all tb« 
mingled wine in the cellar hnnnatfa. aad tba 
amoke of tobacco that bath ftimail o*«r tikc 
Teasels, I did not procnre your basbaid tUa 
faanqneting-dish of accket. Lotk jroo, VAiH 
the paron them. 

[funny Osirasaniii-sJMwiearaa<*»<. 

BotL Skj, m see your &ee too. 

Ktlt. My dear oakind boabaad, I prntast to 
thee I have played thbknBvab part only to be witty. 

(Tram. That I might be praasntly tnmoii into 
a matter more solid than hoca, — into marble 1 

BtiL, Your bnafaaad, gpillliaiiiiisiit why, be 
never was a aoldier. 

KuU. Ay, but a lady got him pricked for a 
eaptain : I wairaot you, he will soswar to Uis 
name of captain, though he be naaa ; like a Udy 
that will not think scorn to answer to the noma of 
bar fir«t husband, thoogh ha were a soap-boiler. 






' J^ «• ; f»f^ «> '•Star tKfl 



Oram. A pes vtyaaa wil aad yoar 

AO. Vv,lMky«ai,aie,A«aBas»a 
wllbe 




r<r*te«Aesrfl 
Okmt,km 

flhatk. Ood iifasa nia.t p mttt mm k, yam mmy 
y^^iUmtaj: bat I am amukM,m4l 
lUak yva kanr «l IL— Who Isf Mm a^ «Mi 
ywa U a^ M; aril d i mk I 

JT^t. HatMdy wMh M^ M I dkal U wrali 
bat MMem Pcatbantoae tmmt to aaat ■• as br 
aa IireyaU«. 

Ontm. raaCbantaaal 

JVayi Soa. Ihe Wwfc. that «r«t ato*|ia4 my 
pbeaMat, is kaiad bjriW SfMM Itet •fat*r«M|f 
aBafowasKwtfa. 

BA Taa* a fntty ott of yam. rir, to ImW 
had loos fade tate radMrtdfs with a beta bate* 
Um; ha,wa^a«tt 

Omm. Good. 

AIL Or. whm a eitteaa kasfia Ui kMwa. ymt 
kaow. IHs aet ai a Biartiii ■ kasfa Ms Auabor, 
far dobt. bat, aa jfoa sold avaa aav voiy wfarf/, 
last Us boraa ilwold aabar Un. 

Orttm. Vmygaoi^-Wmthm*im»t—h»tomm. 

mdtr raaTaiBswa. 
Aa(A Lake OrseBd>ieU,liM«erMayba(T7, old 
poot, MoU, asd Kate, moat bapptly aaeouatarad : 
mtt Ufa, how caaa you huhar r By oiy Ufa, tha 



' II III Bam aad IB lbs nasi Hoe, the old ed. 



Ortm. Toa are a rillaia. sad Fll maka't good 
upoa jroa; I am no serriogmaa to feed upon 
yow lOVaiBiiaL 

Ftalk. Oo to the ordinary, than. 

Bdl. This ia bia ordinary, sir; and in this she 
is Ilka a Ixmdon ordinaiy, — her beat getting oomaa 
by tbe box. 

Onoi. Tou are a damned villain. 

Ftalh. O, by no means. 

Orttn. Ho t Cd's Uf», 111 go instontly take a 
pniae, be ^>prebended, and hanged for't ; better 
thaa be a cuckold. 

Ptttk. Best first make your oonfssaion, sirrab. 

• rvt Ua^t, Ac] Sea p. ST*. 
t Otd t^f—i *>] Bee note I. r- T. 
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Onea. "Hi thli ; thoa hast not lued mo liko m 
gantlemim. 

I'talh. A gantlenuo I thou n gontlemon I thou 
Itrt n tAilor. 

B.tl. 'VVaro peaahiog I 

Fenlh. No, airmli, if you will confeas RUght, 
t«U how thuii bast wroDged that virtuous geutlu- 
woiDuu: bow tliua layaat nt her two year together, 
to make hur tiiabonest ; bow tliou wnuidst seud 
mo thither with letters ; how duly thou wouldst 
watch the citiseiu'-wivea' vuc^ition, which is 
twice ft-diiy, iiumely the Exclioiige-tiine, twelve at 
noon, luiJ six at night; and when: she refuiod 
thy importunity and vowol to t«ll her husband, 
thou wouldet fall down upon thy knees, and 
entreat her for the love of heaven, if not to ease 
thy violent affection, at least to conceal it, — to 
which her pity and simple virtue consented; 
hnw thou tookcst hor wedding-ring frum bur; 
met these two gentlemen nt Ware ; feigned a 
qiuurel ; and the rest is apparent. This only 
remains, —what wrong thepoor gentlewoman hath 
Bint*c reccivotl by our intolerable lie, I am most 
hrnrtily sorry fur. and to thy bosom will maintain 
all I linve said to b« honest. 

May. Victory, wife I thou art quit by proclam- 
ation. 

BM. Sir, you are an honest man : I have 
known an arrant thief for peaching made an 
officer : give me your hand, sir. 

Katt. filthy, abominable husband, did you 
allthU) 

May. Certainly he is no captain ; ho bltisbos. 

Mitt. Mat). Speak, sir, did you ever know me 
answer your wishes t 

Qiten. Y"U sro honest; very virtuouRly honest. 

Mut. May. I will, then, no longpr be a loose 
woman : I have at my husband's pleasure ta'en 
upon me this hnbit of jealousy. I'm sorry for you : 
virtue glories not in the spoil, but in the victory. 

Bell. How say you by that guod[l]_v sentence! 
Look you, sir, you gallants visit cilizvns' Iiouk«<, 
as the SfMiniard first sailed to the Indies : you 
pretend buying of wnrea or selling of lands ; but 
the end proves 'tis nothing but for discovery and 
conquest of their wives for better mainleuonco. 
Why, look you, was be aware of those broken 
patience * when you met him at Ware and pos- 
t'ossed him of the donnfall of his wife T Tou are 
n cuckold ; you have pandered your own wife to 
this gentleman ; better men have done it, honest 



* potinK^^ Qy. "pixUents?" but the wbute t'**ssag« 
I* othurwiae corrupUd. 



Tom ; * w« have precedents for't. Hie you to 
London. What is more catholic i'the city than 
for husbands daily fur \o forgive the nightly sins 
uf thoir bedfellows t If you like not that course, 
but do t intend to be rid of her, nfie her at a 
tavem,^ where you may swallow down some 
fifty wiseaorea, nns and heirs to old teuements 
and common gardens, like so many raw yolks 
with muscadine to bedward. 

Kale. O filthy knave, dost compare a woman of 
my carriage to a horse t 

Belt And no disparagement ; for a woman to 
have a high forehead, a quick ear, a full eye, a 
wide noiitril, a sleek skin, a straight back, a 
round hip, and so forth, is most comely. 

Katt. Uut is a great belly comely in a horse, 
sir I 

BM. No, lady. 

Kate. And what tUuk you of it in a woman, I 
piay youf 

BdL Certainly I am put down at my own 
weapon : I therefore recant the rifling. No, 
there is a new trade come up for avA gentle- / 
women, of i>ariwig-making : let your wife net up 
i'the Strand ; and yet I doubt whether she may 
or no, fur they say the women have got it to be 
a oor|>oratinn. If you can, you may make good 
use of it, for you shall have aa good a coming^B 
by hair (though it be but a falling commodity), 
and by other foolish tiring, as any between Saint 
Clement's and Charing. 

Ptalh. Xow you have run yourself out of 
breath, hear me, I protect the gentlewoman is 
honest ; and since I hnve wronged her reputation 
in meeting her tljUA privately, TU mountain her. 
— Wilt thou hang at my purse. Rate, like a pair 
of Barbnry buttonit.S to open when 'tis full, and 
close when 'tis empty! 

Kute. 111 be divorced, by this CUristiaa ele- 
ment : and because thou thiukeat thou att a 



• r..".] See note •, p. 2V8. 

t bat do iiUnulJ The old ed. " frul to uifaad." 

{ nUe kerat a lavem] Our old writer* iiaed r\lCc in th» 
sense of nsJIU : so Chapman, — "Why, then, thua itebsl 
be. weele atnko up a dj umiuo. ac-t up a t«nt, call pcopl* 
Uigcther, put crowuos a t«oco, let'a njti for hor." JV 
BlimU btsvcr of Akxxuidria, I6ftS. gig. B 3. And Mln- 
ahe-i, in his Ouidt imto (A# tomgi^t*. od. 1017, •xpUiiis 
r^/tin(f tu bo "a kiudo of game, wtierv tio tliat in caaUof 
doth tlirow most oo tho dice, takes up all ttiat la laid 
down." Dr. Nott thorcfore la qutt« wrong, whqti ie a 
note ou hifi reprint uf Dokkor'a QuiC» ttom-book. p IS), 
ho iui,vs that "any rijlirtg" moana "any <htatit.g or 
ptundmng.'* 

I Barhnr) btiUoiit] Moorish button^ 1 believe, of |«U 
or aUtot aligroo-wurk. 
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cuckold, Iiyit I fibould m>ka thee an infidal in 
caiuing theo to bslievs an uutnitb, I'll make thee 
t cuckold. 

BtU, Excellent wench t 

Pfalh. Come, let's go, >weel; the no^ I rido 
upon be*n douhle : well to Loudou. 

Uaf. Do not bite your thumba, lir. 

Kate. Bite hia thumb I [Singt. 

••ru «•*« Ma do a Ikmt ttort lAaa UU .■ 
Cbau Um nu mlurms / lag" 

Fftalh. VTbat, Katat 
KaJe [mgi]. 

" H* tkaUfatkxr a ehild U iwmc o/ku, 
0, Um ejMin cimtrarf woy." 

Ptatk. O loaty Kate I 

[SMKt PuTsnaroxx aiul Kate. 

Jjfoy. Mettiongbt he aaid even now yuu were 
a tailor. i 

Uiont. Tou ihull hear more of that hereaftKf : 
ni uinke Ware aud him etiok ere he guca : if I 
be a tailor, the rogue'a naked weapon shall not 
(light mc; 111 beat him and my wife both out 
o'the town with n tuiior's yard. [£r>(. 

ifuy. Taliaut Sir Triatram I — Room there ! 

JW«r Pbtut, LcTiaraoL, and CBAaTLsr. 

PhiL News, father, most strango uows out of 
the Low-Countriea : your good Indy and roiatrcati, 
that act you to work upon n dozen of clicce- 
trenchen, i<t now lighted at the next inn, aud tho 
old venerable guntlowomaii's * fnthcr with bor. 

BtU. Let the gates of our inn be locked up 
doMf than n nohleman'i gates at dinner-time. 

Oumtt. Why, sir, why 1 

Belt. If she enter here, the house will he 
infected : the plague is not half so dangcrouH na 
a she-hornet. — Philip, this is your ihufiliug u'tlio 
earda, to turn up her for the bottom card at 
Ware. 

Philip. No, OS I'm virtuoiia, cir : ask (be two 
gentlemen. 

Z«rcr. No, in troth, sir. She told us, that, in- 
quiring at Ix>ndon for you or your son, your man 
chalked out her way to Ware. 

BcU. I would Ware might choke 'em both. — 
Master Maybeny, my horse and I will take our 
leaves of you : I'll to Bedlam again rather than 
stay her. 

May. Shall a woman mako thee fly thy coun- 
try 1 Stay, stand to her, though she were greater 
than Pope Joan. What are thy brnius oonjuring 
for, my poetical bay-leaf-eaterl 

• fnitflMwHi'i] Th< old «d. " 0«iiUmiiiu~ 



BtU, For a sprite o'the buttery, that shall 
make us all drink with mirth, if I can raise it. 
Stay, the chicken is not fully hatched. — Wit,* I 
beseech thee I so, come I — Will you be secret, 
geotlemen, and aasistiag? 

Omna. With brown billa, if you think good, 

Bttl. What will you say if by some trick ne 
put this Utile hornet into Fcatherstone's bosom, 
and marry 'em together t 

OmtitM. Fuh I 'tis imporailile. 

Bell. Most possibia I'll to my trencher- 
woman; let mo alune for dealing with her: 
Fcathcrstouc, gentlemen, shall be your patient. 

Omna. How, how ? 

Beli. Thus. I will close with this country 
pedler, Mistress Dorothy, that travels up and 
down to exchange pios for oonyskins, very 
lovingly ; she shall eat of nothing but sweatmeate 
in my company, good words ; whose taste when 
she likea, as I know she will, then will I play 
upon her with this artillery, — that a very pruper 
man and a great heir, naming Featlierstono, spied 
her from a window, when she lighted at her inn, 
is extremely fallen in love with her, vows to 
make ber his wife, if it stand to her good liking, 
even iu Ware ; but being, as most of your young 
gcnltvmen are, nomowhat bashful, and ashamed 
to venture upon a woman, 

May. City and 8ub\irba can justify it : so, sir. 

BflL Be sends me, being an old friend, to 
nndermiua for him. I'll so whet the wench's 
stuuuHch, nnd make her so hungry, that she shall 
bave an appetite to him, fear it not. Oreenshield 
■biill bave a hand in it too ; and, to be revenged 
ofhispartucr, will,l know, strike with any weapon, 

Ltver. But is Fentherstone of any moans ? ciso 
you undo him und her. 

May. Ho has land between Fulham and 
London : be would have made it over to me. — To 
your charge, poet : give you the assault upon 
ber ; and send but Featheretone to me, Til bang 
him by the gills. 

Bdt. He's not yet horsed, sure. — Philip, go thy 
ways, give fire to him, and send him hither with 
■ powder presently, 

PhU. He's blown up already. [Exit. 

BtU. Qentlemen, you'U stick to the devioe, and 
look to your plot I 

Omnu. Moat poetically : away to your quarter. 

Bdl. I march : I will oast my rider, gallaata. 
I hope you see who shall pay for our voyage. 

\BKit. 

• iru) The old «d. "Ult.' 
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Am T, 



Maf. That miut ba th*t corno* here. 
Kt-nlrr Pntur and FEATHiiwToirB. 
Master Frathentone, O Muter FeAtberttone, 
you may nuw make your ibrtnnei weigli ten 
•tone of fcAtbera more than over they did .' leap 
but into the laddle now that stands emptjr for 
you, yuu are ms/ie for ever. 

Lever. [(Wide] An ass, I'll bo sworn. 

Feather. How, for Qod's sake, how I 

May. I would you had what I could wish jou. 
I lore you, and because you shall be sure to 
know where my love dwells, took you, sir, it 
hangs out at this sign : yon shall pray for Ware, 
when Ware is dead and rotten. Look yon, sir, 
there is as pretty a little pinnace struck Kail 
hereby, and come in lately : she's my kinsworuiui, 
my father's youngest sister, a ward ; her purtion 
three thousand ; her hopes, if her grannaiu die 
without issue, better. 

PtatK. Very good, sir. 

Moj/. Her guardian goes about to marry ber 
to a atnne-cutter ; and rather than she'll be 
subject to such a fellow, she'll die a martyr : will 
you have all out f she's ruu away, is here at an 
inn i'the town. What parts soerer you have 
played with mo, I see good parts in you ; and if 
you now will catch Tima's hair that's put into 
your hand, you shall clap her up presently. 

Ptath. Is she young, and a pretty wench T 

Liter. Few citizens' wives are like her. 

Pkil. Toung! why, I warrant sixteen hath 
■oarce gone over hor. 

Piath. 'Sfoot, where is shel If I like her 
panonoge as well as I like that which you sny 
iMloogs to her personage, I'll stand thrumming 
of cap* no longer, but board your pinnace whilst 
'tis hot 

May. Away, then, with theae gentlemen, with 
a French gallop, and to her! Philip here ahoU 
run for a priest, and despatch yon. 

Ptath. Will you, gallants, go along 1 We may 
bo nmrried in a chamber for fear of hue and cry 
aller hor, and some of the company shall keep 
the door. 

May. Assure your soul she will be followed : 
away, therefore. [Exeunt Fiatberstovi, Phiup, 
Lbtibpool, and Cbabtlit.] He's in the Curtian 
gulf,* and swallowed, hone and man. He will 
have somebody keep the door for him I ahe'U 
look to that. I am younger than I waa two 
nights ago for this physic — How now ! 



• B^t in IA< Curtian fuff] Brsiy sohoolbo; ksowa the 
(terj of U. Gnitiaa. 



Bhlrr Cattaii) Jcrkiks. Alltk, Haxs Tajt Bnca, 

and oTAfTV. boOUd.. 

Capt. Jen. Qod pless you ! is there not ss 
arrant scurvy trab in your company, tbst is s 
wutlowoman bom, air, and can tawg Welsh, and 
Dutch, and any tongue in your keadt 

May. How so 1 Drabs in my company > ilo I 
look like a drab.driver 1 

Capt. Je^ The trab will drive you, if she put 
you before her. into a pench-hole* 

AUhoi. Is not a gentleman here, one Xostei 
Bellsmont, sir, of your company 1 

May. Yea, y e« : come you from London t hel) 
be here presently. 

Capt. Jen. Will hel tawson, this oman hunta 
at his tail, like your little goata in Wales follow 
their mother, Wa have warranta here from 
mnster sustice of this shirs, to show no pity nor 
men^y tn her : her name is Doll. 

May. Why, sir, what has she committed! I 
think such a creature is i'the town, 

Copt. Jen. What has she committed ! ounda, 
she hns committed more than manslaugbten, fur 
ahe has committed herself, Ood pless ua, to 
everluting prison. Lug you, sir, she is a punk: 
she shins her lovers (as captains and Welsli 
gentlemen and such) as she does b«r trsncben; 
when she has well fed upon't, and that there >i 
left nothing but pare bones, ahe oalli for a oleia 
one, and aotapes away the firBi, 

Rt-tmltr BsLuutoirr wilA Boascr, Doll ttfixai ti^; 
PaATHCBsroiiE, OassifBBiELD, Kats; PaiLir, Ixm- 
rooL, and Cdartlkv. 

Jfoy, Ood's so. Master Featherstone, what 
will you do 1 here's three come from London to 
fetch away the gentlewoman with a warranL 

Ptalher. All the warrants in Europe shall not 
fetch hor now: she's mine sure enough.— What 
have you to say to her) she's my wife. 

Capt. Jen. Ow I 'sblood, do you come so far to 
fish, and catch frogs 1 your wife is a tilt-boat ; any 
man or oman may go in her for money : she's 
a eony-catcbor. — Where is my moveable goods 
called a coach, and my two wild peasta t pogs on 
you, would they had trawn you to the gallows I 

Allum. I must borrow fifty pound of yoi^ 
mistress bride. 

JIant. Yaw, vro, and you make me de gheck. ds 
groet fool : you beb mine gelt too ; war is it ( 

* fmck-liolt] Bo meami hmeli.kclt. 8oin FHnknmmn'i 
Atilonf sad CUopain, act iv. lo. T ; " Well boat '«m Mo 
bmehJuiUt"; whsre Mslon* obsera that 
means " tlia bole ixi a bench ad Imandiim ainm," 
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Sou. Oat» yoa Iwaa seunul oome 70a to 
dkignoe me in my wedding-ahocaf 

Featk. Is this your thrae-thouauid-ponnd ward? 
je told me, air, she was your kinswomaii. 

Moj/. Right, one of mine aunts.* 

£dl. Who pays for the northern Toysge now, 
lids? 

Onok. Why do you not ride before my wife to 
London nowt The woodcock's i'the springe. 

Kate. O, forgive me, dear husband I I will 
never love a man that is worse than hanged, as 
he is. 

Jfoy. Kow a man may have a course in your 
pirkt 

FecUk. He may, dr. 

DolL Never, I protest: I will be as true 
to thee aa Ware and WadeVMill are one to 
another. 

* amte] See note *, p. 2M. 



Fe€UA. Well, it's but my &t& Oentlemea, 
this is my opinion, it's better to ahoot in a bow 
that has been shot in before, and will never 
start, than to draw a fair new one, that for every 
arrow will be warping. — Come, wench, we are 
joined, and all the dogs in France shall not part 
US. — I have some lands: thoae Til turn into 
money, to pay you, and you, and any. — Fll pay 
all that I can for thee, fur I'm sure thou hast 
paid me. 

0/anei. Qod give you joy 1 

May. Come, lef s be merry. — [To Orteiukield.] 
Lie you with your own wife, to be sure she 
shall not walk in her sleep. — A noise of musi- 
cians,* chamberlain ! — 

This night let's banquet fireely : oome. well dare 
Our wivea to combat i'the great bed in Wore, 

[Bxaau. 

* A iwiitqfmtuieiaiu] See note |, p. SSEL 



A CURE FOR A CUCKOLD. 



ACurtfaraOiamld. ApUitu»tamidt,AtUhtakUmHver<dtimttJcttiwmgnatAviltuiM. irHMm ty /•)• 
iri6((<r and (TtiUanl ilowby. Plaan Cy.jiio. Limixm, Printtd fcy Tko. Jokmon, mid an to be toU bf FnateU XilH i W i 
at M* Buip at Iht Slen <tfJohn FUtchm Utad, owr agaimi Ou Ang^lnne, <m IIU Badnidt t/ & OemaiU, 
TmpU-Bar. IMl. 4to. 



Wa hMre no other authority thsn thit of KIrkman for nttributlng thin pUy to Wetnter knd Rowley : 1 1 
however, that it is rightly aaaigcad. A great portion uf ii, wKlch the nuUiors meant for blank rano, Kirianin liM 
printed aa proae : in some paaoagea the integrity of Uie text la very queationabla, 

WUllatn Bowley, Webater*! coadjutor in thii drama, flourished in the reign of James the nnrt. Mens 
mentions among the Ijest writen of comedy, " Uaiater Rowloy, once a rare BchoUer of learned Pembrooke HaU la 
Oambridge," (PaOadii Tamia, WUm Treautrf, Being IkeSteond Part qf WiU Ommonwiatai, 1M8, foL SSS,): hatha 
doubtless alludes to another dramatist of the same name, Samuel Bowley. It appears that WlUlam was sd adar, 
as w«U as aa author, and he is said to have been more excellent iu comedy than in tragedy. " There was oao 
miL Rowley was Head of the Prinoee Ck>mp«iiy of Commediana in 1613 to 1618. Bee the OfBee Books at Ui* 
■ Ld. Stanhope, Treaaoier of the Chamber in those yean. In Dr. Rich. RawUnaon'a Possession.'' MS. aota by OUya 
on Langbalne'a Aee. <>f Bnf. Dram. Pottt, In tbe Brit. Museum. "William Rowley, the authoraotor, waa mairiad 
to Isabel Toolay at Cripplegate Ohurcb, in 1687."— CoUisr'a Mnuiirt ot Oi» PrxKdfiA Atlon n Us Plaf <^ t 
iptare, p. SSS. 

Of his plays there remain four of which he was the sole author, — (the best of them, A luw Wonder, a Wot 
wwr text, was reviTed with alterations at Covest-Oarden Tbeatn, in 18M,)— and twelve which he composed in cea- 
Junction with other writers. Day, Wllkins, lilddleton, Fletcher, Haaainger, Pord, Heywood, Dekkar, and Webster. 
His name is associated with Shakespeare's on the title-page of The Sink tf Jferiin.- but oertainly the bard ef 
Avon at least had no band iu that wretched dnma. 



THE STATIONER TO THE JUDICIOUS READER. 



GUTUXSS, 

It was not long since I wgu only a liookreader, and not a bookseller, vb!ch qnalit; (my farmer 
employment somewiiftt failing, and I beiiig unwilling to l<e idle,) I hare now lately taken on me. It 
hath been my fancy and delight, e'er since I knew any thiutt, to conrerse with books ; and the pleasure 
I bare taken in those of this nature, rii. plays, liath been so extraordinary, that it hath boon muob 
to my cost ; for I have been, as we term it, a gatherer of plays for some years, and I am confident I hare 
more of several sorts than any man in England, booksillcr or other : I can at any time show seTcn 
hundred in number, which is within a small matter all that were ever printed. Many of these I hare 
several Utam over, and intend, as I sell, to purchase more ; all, or any of which, I ehali be ready either 
to sell or lend to yon u|>oii reasonable considerations. 

In order to the enorcasing of my store, I have now this term printed and published three, tis. this 
called A Cure for a CnckiAd, and another called Tht Thracian (Conifer, and the third called Gammer 
Onrton's Needle. Two of these three were never printed ; the third, rii. , Oammtr Ourton'i Needle, 
hath been formerly printed, but it is almost an hundred yem sinoe. As for this play, I need not speak 
any tUng in its commendation ; the authors* names, Webster and Bowley, are (to knowing men) 
(uiBeicnt to declare its worth : seveml persons remember the acting of it, and say that it then ple.ised 
geoerally well ; and let me tell yon, in my judgment it is an excellent old pliiy. The cipedient uf curing 
a cuckold, after the manner set down in this play, hath been tried to my knowledge, and therefore I 
^"V "V profxiium ett, 1 should. I doubt, be too tediouB, or else I vonld say somewhat in defence of 
thil^ and in eomaendntion nf plays in general ; but I question nut but you have read what abler [)ens 
than mine have writ in their Tindicatiun. Gentlemen, I hoiw you willsu encourage me in my beginnings, 
that I may be induced to proceed to do you scrrice, and that I may frequently hare occasion, in this 
nature, to subscribe myself 

Your lerraiit, 

PBANCIS KISKMAN. 



DRAMATIS PEESONiE. 



Woosmorr, » JvuUe* of tbs p«>a«, btber to AnambeL 
FmAnoKTOftD, ft mtrchant, brother-la-Uw to WoodroffL 
LKaBtMoiiAM, n geutlemmn. In Iota with CUre. 
BoirviLC, a Koailemftn, the bridegroom and btuband to Annabel. 
Ratmoicd, 1 

Ll0«*°^ 1 «""«>*••»>'*'«* 'o'^"***"^' 
OaoTXB, ] 

RocHriiLO, a young genUanan and a tUeC' 
Ooar aa^ a aeaman. 



^^^ } twoattom.,.. 



A OouoaaDor. , 

TwoCUanta. 
Two Bo;!. 
A Sailor. 

Loo^ wife to Franekford, and aiatar to WoodiolL 

AniABtL, tlie bride and wife to Bonrila. 

Clajo, Laaalngbam'a mlatnaa. 

Uias, wlft to Oompaaa. 

Nnna. 

A Waitingwoman. 

■ atmavfatOaMM oiuta (U<n I maat obaarre^ that It ia Klttanan who ao ohamoteriiaa RodiftiM. I gh» 
the Dram. Per. ftom the old ed. 
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A CUCKOLD. 




ACT L 


' 


SCENE l* 


I now will study plainness :— I have lov'd you 




JMcr LaansoBAii avd CuJuc. 


Ileyond myaolf, mis-spended for your sake 




litu. TbiB is a pUco of feasting and of jo;, 


Many a fair hour which might have been employ 'd 




And, as in trinmphi and ovations, here 


To pleasure or to profit ; have neglected 




NotbiDg BitTo state and pleoaure. 


Duty to them from whom my being came, 




Clare. Tis oonfeaa'd. 


Uy parents, but my hopeful studios moat : 




Ltu. A dnj of mirth and solemn jubileo, 


I have stol'n time from all my choiee delights 




Clan. For such sa can be merry. 


And robb'd myself, tUiukiug to enrich you : 




Xml a happy nuptial. 


Matches I have had offer'd, soiuo have told me 




Since a like pair of fortunes suitable. 


As fair, 08 rich, — I never thought 'om bo ; 




Equality in birth, parity in years. 


And lost all these in hope to find out you. 




And in alTection no way diiTcrent, 


Rosolve me, then, for Christiau charity ; 


^_ 


Are this day sweotly coupled. 


Think you on answer of tliat frozen nature 


^H 


Clart. 'Tis a marriage. 


la a sufEciont satisfaction for 


^1 


Lot. Tnio, lady, and a oobls precedent 


So many more than needful services t 


^1 


Metbinlu for us to follow. Why should these 


Clare. I have said, sir. 


^1 


Outstrip us in our loves, that have not yet 


Leu. Whence might this distaste arise ? 


^H 


Outgone us in our timet If wo thus lose 


Bo at least so kind to perfect uie in tliat 


^H 


Our best and not-to-be rocover'd hours 


Is it of some dislike lately conceiv'd 


^H 


Unpiofitably spent, we shall bo held 


Of this my penon, which perhops may grow 


^1 


Here truants in Iotr's school. 


From calumny and scandal ! if not that. 


^1 


Clare. Tlist's a study 


Some late-recoivM meloncholy in you 1 


^1 


In which I never shall ambition have 


If neither, your perverse and peevish will, — 


^H 


To become graduate. 


To which I moat imply itl 


^H 


Zen. I<ady, yon are sad : 


Clare. Be it what it can or may bo, thus it is; 


^H 


This jovial meeting puts me in a spirit 


And with this answer pray rest satisfied. 


^H 


To be made such. We two ore guests invited. 


In nil those travola, windings, and indents. 


^H 


And meet by purpose, not by accident : 


I'utba, and by-patbs, which many have sought out, 


^H 


Where's, then, a place more opportimoly fit. 


Tboru's but one only road, and that alone, 


^1 


In which we may solicit our own loves. 


To my fruition : which whoso finds out. 


^1 


Thau before this example F 


'Tin like he may enjoy me ; but that failing. 


^^1 


Clare. In a word. 


I ever am mine own. 


^H 


I purpose not to marry. 


Lea- 0, oanio it, sweet 1 


^^H 


Leu. By your favour ; 


I ain already in a labyrinth, 


^H 


For as I ever to this present hour 


Until you guide me out. 


^H 


Have studied your observance, so from henceforth 


Clare. I'll to my chamber. 
May yon bo plcas'd unto your mis-spent time 

D 


J 


• a»K /.] The garden belonging to Woodrofl'i hotiw. 
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To udd but Home few niinntoi, by my maid 


Wail. Fare you well, sir. [EiH. 


^^^ 


You nbkll bear fui-tber froui uio. 


Lta. [r«u/«] -Prove aO thy fritndi, jind mU Ikt 


^^^^L 


Itu. Ill »»t«Dii you. [S,il Clark. 


but and nearat ; 


^^^^^1 


Wltat more cui I desire tbon bo rceolv'd 


Kill for my suite thai friend thai iMtt Hue dearett." 


^^^^ 


Of luch n long nuspoaw 1 Uere'i Dow tbo period 


Hvr servant, nay, her hand and character, 


H 


Of inucb expootation. 


All meeting in my ruin ! — Read again. 

"Prove all thy /riendt. find out the beU a»d 


^^1 


Enlrr lUTiioxn, EoarACi, LioifB, and Omtdu 


nearett ; 


^H 


A»y. Wb»t, you alono rotir'd to privacy 


KiU for my lake that friend iJuxt lovei thee dessrelL' 


^H 


Of «uob > goodly confluence, all prepw'tl 


And what might that one be 1 'tis a strange 


^H 


To ^race the present nuptials 1 


difficulty. 


^H 


Leu. I hare hoard some aay, 


And it will sak much counsel l''**^ 


^^B 


Hen are ne'er less alone than when alone. 


Ray. Leasingham 
Hath left us on the sudden. 


^H 


Suob power bath meditation. 


^H 


Eutt. these choice beauties 


Eiut. Sure, the occasion 


^B 


That are this day assembled 1 but of all 


Was of that letter sent him. 


^H 


Fair Mistreo Clare, the bride excepted still. 


Zion. It may be 


^1 


8b« bean away the prise. 


It was some challenge. 


^1 


lAoH. And worthily ; 


Qnm. ChuUenge ! never dream St : 


^H 


For, setting off her prceoot melancholy, 


Are such things sent by women t 


H 


She is without taxation.* 


Ray. 'Twcre an heresy 


^H 


Orov. I conceive 


To conceive but such a thought 


^1 


The cause of her so sudden discontent. 


Lion. Tush, all the difference 


^1 


Sag. 'TIb fiu- out of my way. 


Bvgot this day must be at night decidol 


^1 


OrtA/. I'll speak it, then. 


Betwixt the bride and bridegroom. — Here both 


^H 


In all estates, professions, or degrees, 


como. 


^K 


In arts or sciences, there is a kind 




^H 


Of emulation ; likewise so in this. 


aw<r WooDBOFF, AoSASei., BOKviLS, FaiiccsRnOk 


^H 


There's a moid this day married, a choice beauty: 


Luck, oiwI Ntirse. 


^H 


Now, Miatress Clare, a virgin of like «ge 


IFo>«i What did you call the gentleman we met 


^H 


And fortunes oorrenpondeut, apprehending 


But now ill some distraction ) 


^^^1 


Time lost in her that's in another gaiu'd. 


Bon. Lessingham; 


^H 


May upon this — for who knows women's 


A most appruv'd and noble &iend of mine, 


^H 


thoughts ? — 


And one of our prime guests. 


^V 


Grow into this deep sadness. 


Wuod. He seem'd to me 


^H 


Jtay. Like enough. 


Somewhat in mind distemper' d. What concern 


^B 


Leu. You are pleasant, gentlemen, or elst> 


Those private humours our so public mirth. 


^H 


perhaps. 


la such a time of revels 1 Mistress Claro, 


^H 


^rsk^^flVfwl^ a vvu^*^ »*^AV««* n B w^ niii^Bii /I ViAl* | m*» 


I miss her too : why, gallants, have you suffer'd 


1 flOuKll 1 Know UjAuy uftTB pUrSU Q nrr lUTB 


^H 


Orw, And you amongst tlie reat, with pardon, 


her 


^H 


iir; 


Thus to be lost amongst you ! 


^H 


Yet she might cast some more peouliar eye 


Anna. Dinner done, 


^1 


On some thiit uot respects her. 


Unkiiown to any, she retir'd herself. 


^B 


Leu. That's my fear. 


Wood. Sick of the maid perhaps, because she 


^^H 


Which you now make your sport. 


sees 
You, mistress bride, her school and playfellow, 


^H 


SnUr Wnitln^promon. 


So suddenly tuni'd wifa 


^1 


Wait. A letter, sir. 


Pranch 'Twas shrewdly guess'd. 


^1 


Lru. From wliomi 


Wood. Go find her out. — Fio, gentlomcit, within 


^B 


Wail. Jly nii.ttreaa. [<7iret letter. 


The mu»ic pisys unto the silent walls. 


^1 


Lru. [oiirff] She has kept iicr promi.-e; 


And no luiin there to grace it : when I wnn young, 


^H 


And I will rpiiil it. tlioUKh 1 io the same 


At sucb a meeting I have so bostirr'd me 


1 


iCnow my own deal!' iucKulcd. 


Till I have rando the pale grcenHiickness girls 
Ulusli like the ruby, and drop pearls ai<.tce 


• itit^mtt liuaHon] 1. e. lrre|iroAolinbls. 


H 




^^^^^ 
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Down from their irorj foreheads ; in tUuao dnya 
I bure cut cnpen thai high. Nay, in, gentlemen, 
And •ingltr out the Udieo, 

Ray. Well advis'd.— 
V>y, miitreu bride, f ou ibnll (long with ub. 
For without yon all's nothing. 

Anna. Willingly, 
W>th master bridegroom'a leave. 

Btn. my boat joy, 
Tliia day I am your sarrant. 

Wood. True, this day ; 
She bia, her whole life after, — so it should bo ; 
Only this day a groom to do her senrice, 
For which, the full remainder of his age. 
He may write master. I have done it yet, 
And lo, I hope, still shall do. — Sister Luce, 
Hay I preeume my brother Fnmckford con 
Say aa much and truly ? 

Luct. Sir, he may ; 
I freely give him leave. 

Wood. Observe that, brother ; 
She freely gives yon leave : but who gives leave, 
The master or the servant ! 

Franck. You ore pleasant. 
And it becomes you well, but this day most, 
That having but one daughter, have bestow'd her 
To your great hope and comfort. 

Wood. I have one : 
Would you could say so, sister I but your 

barrenness 
Hath given your husband freedom, if he please. 
To seek his pastime elsewhere. 

Luce. Well, well, brother, 
Though you may taunt me, that have never yet 
Been bleas'd with issue, spore my husband, pray, 
For he may have a by-blow or an heir 
That you never heard of. 

Pfmck. 0, fie, wife I make not 
My fault too public. 

liuee. Yet himself keep within compass. 

Fronde. If you love me, sweet, 

lAtet. Nay, I have done. 

Hood. But if 
He have not, wench, I would bo bod the hurt 
I wish you both. Prithee, thine cor a little. 

Ifwte. [to Fraxckford] Your boy grows up, 
and 'tis a chopping lad, 
A man even in the cradle 

Jfranck. Softly, nune. 

Nurte. One of the forward'st Infants t how it 
will crow. 
And chirrup like a sparrow I I fear shortly 
It will breed teeth : yo« must provide him 
therefore 



A ooial with a whistle and a chain. 

Pranck. He shall have any-thiug. 

Nurm. Uu s now quite out of blankets. 

Franclc Tliere's a piece ; [Givci money. 

Provide him what he wants : only, good nune, 
Prithee, at this time be silent 

Nunc A charm to bind 
Any nurse's tongue that's living. 

Wood. Come, we are miss'd 
Among the younger fry : gravity ofttimee 
Becomes the sports of youth, especially 
At such solemnities ; and it were sin 
Not in our age to show what wo have bin. 

[Eaunl. 



SCENE II.' 
BnUr Lesbci oniM, nd, irttJk a liUtr (n Hit hand. 
Lot. Amicitid nihil dedit Naturti mcgtu me 

rarius : 
So Buith my author.t If, then, jTOwerful Nature, 
In all her bounties shower'd upon mankind, 
Found none more rare and precious than this one 
We call Friendship, 0, to what a mouHter 
AVotild this tnms-shape mo, — to be made that ho 
To violate such goodness I Tu kill any, 
Had been a sad injunction ; but a friend ! 
Nay, of all friends the most spprov'd ! a task 
Hell, till this day, could never parallel. 
And yet this woman baa a power of ma 
Beyond all virtue, — virtue I almost grace. 
What might her hidden purpose bo in this, 
Unless she apprcheud some fantasy. 
That no Kuch thing has being, and as kindred, 
And claims to crowns, are worn out of the world, 
So the name frivnd 1 't may b« 'twos her conceit. 
I have tried those that have profeasM much 
For cuin, nay, sometimes, slighter courtesies. 
Yet fouud 'ciu cold enough : so, perhaps, aho; 
Which makes her thus opinion' d. If in the 

former, 
And therefore better days, 'twas held so mro, 
U'Lo knows but in these lost and worser times 
It uiny be now nith Justice banish'd th' earth? 
I'm full of thoughts, and this my troubled breast 
Distemper'd with a thousand fantasies. 
Something I must ros<ilve. I'll first make proof 
If such a thing there be ; which having found, 
'Twiit love and friendship 'tivill bo a brave fight, 
To prove in man which claims the greatest right, 

* Smu //.] A room Id the same houaa. 
t $0 «ii(A mjr avMor] A psasoga aooMWbat reseinbUBg 
this rccttra in Cioora. 
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SiUtT RtmonD, KvnAn, Lioxxl, and Okotiil 


Leu. Then 'tis thus. 






Aiy. What, HaaUr LessiuKtiain ! 


Thoto is to l.e perfonn'd a monomachy. 






You tliftt were woiit to bo coinpo*'<l of mtrtb. 


Combat, or duel, — time, place, and weapon. 






All (pint and fire, alacrity itself, 


Agreed betwixt ua. Had it toucli'd myself 






Like tlie losti-o of a lata-bright^biniog auD, 


And myself only. I had then been happy; 






K"<r wrapt in cl>juda and darkneMi 


But I by compusiUon am engag'd 






Lion. Pnthec. be rnvtrj ; 


To bring with me my second, and he too. 






Tby ilulncu SHda the half part of the houM, 


Not as the bw of combat is, to stand 






Aud deails that apirit which thou wast wont to 


Aloof and see fair ploy, bring off his &iend. 






quicken, 


But to engage his persou : both must fight, 






And, Imlf-npent, to give lifo to. 


And either of tliem daugaroua. 






Lea. Gentlemen, 


Sutt. Of all things 






Such na have cauM for sport, I shall winli over 


I dn not like this fighting. 






To make of it the present bcnofit. 


i'M. Now, gentlemen, 






While it exists; contont is still ahort-brcath'd : 


Of this ao great n oourto<y I am 






When it was mine, I did so : if now yours. 


At this instant merely* destitute. 






I pray make your b«st use on't. 


Ray. The time 1 






Lion. Riddles aud paradoxes : 


Leu. By eight o'clock to-morrow. 






Come, come, some crotchet's come into thy pat«. 


Ray. How unhappily 




And I will know the cause on't. 


Things may fall out ! I am just at that hoar, 






Orov. So will I, 


Upou some late-conccivM diacontouta. 






Or, I protest, ne'er leare thee. 


To atone f mo to my father ; otherwise 






Leu. 'Tis a business* 


Of all the rest you had commanded me 






Proper to myself, one that conoema 


Your second and your oerrant. 






No second person. 


Lion. Pray, the placet 






Oror. How's that! not a friend 1 


LctM. Ca1ai8-saods.$ 






£eM. Wliy, ia there any such 1 


Zion. It once was fatal to a friend of mine 






Orm. Do you question that 1 what do yon t&ko 


And a near kinsman ; for which I vow'd then. 






me for t 


And deeply too, never to see that ground : 






Mtut. Ay, sir, or me) 'Tia many months n^ 


But if it ha<l been elf owhorc, one of them 






Since ne betwixt us intcrclinng'd that name, 


Had before n ine § been worms'-meat. 






And, of my part, ne'er broken. 


Orov. What's the weapon t 






L'on. Troth, nor mine. 


Ltu. Siuglesword. 






Rat). If you make question of a friend, I pray 


Orov. Of all that you could name, 






Kumbvr not aia Ibe Inst in your accouut. 


A thing I never pructia'd : had it been 






That would bo crowo'd in your opinion first. 


Rapier, or that and ponurd, where men ns3 






Lta. Yuu all speak nobly ; but amongst you all 


Rather sleight than force, I had been then your 






Otn such a one bo found 1 


man. 






Raj/. Kot one amongst us 


Being young, I strain'd the sinews of my arm ; 






But wotdd be proud to wear the character 


Since then to me 'twas never serviceable. 






Of noble friondnhip : in the name of which. 


Eiut. In troth, sir, had it been a money-matter, 






And of all us hi're present, I entreat, 


I coul.l have stood your friend ; but as for fighuug. 






Expose to us the grief that troubles you. 


I was ever out at that. 






Lai. I aball, and brietly. If ever gentleman 


Leu Well, farewell gentlemen. 






Sunk bpncatli scandal, or bis reputation, 


|£mi>u RiTMoKo, KosTiCS, LioitB, and GaoTca. 






Never to bo recovcr'd, suETer'd, and 


But Where's the (riend in all thint Tush, aba's 






For want of one whom ( may call a fnond, 


wise, 






Then mine is now in danger. 

Ray. I'll redeem "t, 
T1inii(;li with my lifo'g dear hazard. 








• mtrrif] 1. 0. utterly, 
t ntoTv ] 1. c. rcftiuuila. 






£n»t. I prsy, sir. 
Be to us open-breasted. 


t Catah-tanJi] Aa duslUng was punishable by tba 
RiiKllsh law. It was cuatonuuy for ftolliwta. wha bad 
OlCun uf houour to aetUo, to Uitake UicuiaelTea to CUIals- 
aaud5. 

{ uitu] The sided, "miaa." 




Custaos. 
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And knows Ui«n's bo each tLiag bcneaUt tbe 




mooo: 


Tiior frioodly pniSer ; neither can I blame yoa : 


^H 


I DOW kpplaad ber jodgmenL 


The hcBTCoa would look with mercy, not with 


■ 


AiCvBasTnA 


joatice, 


^H 


1 Bon. 'Whj, how now, fcieod 1 Thia diaoontent. 


On your offaoea, should you infrin^ 'am all. 


^H 


which now 


Soon after sun-rise, upon Calai»«ands, 


^H 


Ii K oiueaion'd, makea me qneotion what 


To-morrow we abould meet : now to defer 


^H 


I De'er dant doubt befora, your love (o ma : 


Time one half-hour. I should hut forfeit alL 


^H 


Doth it proceed from enyy of my blin. 


But, sir. of all men living, this, alas; 


^H 


Which thia day crowna ma with! ur hare yon 


Concerns you least ; for sh>dl I be the man 


^H 


beeo 


To rob you of thia night's felicity. 


^H 


A Mcret rival in my bappioeaa. 


And make your bride a widow, her soft bed 


^H 


And grieTo to aee me owner of thoae Joyi 


Ko witness of those joys this night expects t 


^H 


Wbich you coald wish jour own! 


A»t. I still prefer my fncud before my pleasure^ 


^H 


Zen. Boniah such tbougbt*. 


Which is not lost for ever, but a^joum'd 


^H 


Or yuQ shall wrong the truest faithful friendship 


For more mature employment. 


^H 


Man e'er could boaat uf. 0, mine honour, air! 


Lttt. Will you go, than t 


^1 


Tia that which makea me wear thia brow of 


Bu*. I am rosolv'd I wiU. 


^1 


sorrow : 


Ltu. And instantly ) 


^H 


Were that free from the power of calumny, — 


BuH. With all tlie speed oclcrily can make. 


^H 


But panton me, that being now a-dying. 


Ltu. You do not neigh those iiic^^uveniuiices 


^H 


Which is so near to man, if port we caonut 


Tl'is nction meets with ; your departure buitce 


^H 


With pleasant looks. 


Will breed a strange distraction in your friunds, 


^H 


£on. Do but speak the burden. 


iJi'trust of love in your fair virtuous bri'le. 


^H 


And I protest to take it off from you, 


Wooao eyes perhaps may never more be bloss'd 


^H 


And lay it on myself. 


\V iih your dear sight, since you may meet a grave. 


^1 


Leu. Twero a request. 


And that not 'mongst your noble ancestors. 


^H 


Impudence without blushing could not ask. 


Utit amongHt strangers, nluiost unomicH. 


^H 


It boars with it such injury. 


Bmi. This were enough to ahaku a weak resolve ; 


^H 


Hun. Yet must I know't. 


It uioTt's not mo. Take burso as sccmtly 


^H 


LoM. Receive it, then : — but I entreat you, sir, 


A^ you well may: mv groom simllrauko uiiiiu ready 


^H 


Not to imagine that I apprehend 


With all speed possible, uukiiowu to any. 


^H 


A thought to fiirther my intent by you ; 


LtM. But, sir, the bride. 


^H 


From you 'tis least suapected :— 'twus my fortune 




^H 


To eutirtain a quarrel with a gentleman, 


Bntrr ^HAMLL. 


^H 


The liuM betwixt us challuug'd, pliica an 1 time. 


Anna. Did you nut sec the key th.it's to unlock 


^H 


And Lhcae to be perform'd not witliuuc becouds: 


My (.'ju'cniivt * and bracelets 1 uuw, in trotb, 


^H 


I have rrlied on many seeming frieuila, 


1 aui afniid 'tis lost. 


^1 


But cnnuot bless wy memory with one 


litiH. No, sweot, I ha't; 


^1 


Daru* venture in my quarrel 


I foiiud it lie at random in your ol)ambcr. 


^H 


£on. Uthisidir 


And kiiuwtug you would miss it, luid it by : 


^H 


Auj. It is eouugh to make all tomperaturo 


'Tia sjife, 1 wiu-rant you. 


^H 


Convert to fury. Sir, my reputation. 


.tnito. Thau my fear's ]>aat: 


^H 


The life and soul of honour, is at stoke^ 


Uut till you give it back, my nock and anus 


^H 


In dunger to be lost ; the won] of coward 


Are Klill your prisoners. 


^H 


Still printed in the name of Leeaingliam. 


JI'M. Uut you shall find 


^^^H 


Son. Not while there ia a Bouvile. May I live 


Thu\ hftvo a gcutlu gaolor. 


'^^^^1 


poor, 


A una. So I hope. 


'^^^^1 


And die despis'd, not having one sad frioud 


Vt'M lin yim'ro tiiucfi inquir'd of. 


^H 


To wait upon uiy hearao, if I survive 


B'ju. Sweet, 1 follow. [BjU Ankabeu] Dover 


^H 


The ruin of thnt houourl Sir, tliu timet 


Lai. Yea, that's the |>Iaoa. 


^H 


X«M. Above all spare mo [tbut], for tbat once 
known. 




^^^1 


* (ommrtj 1. c. uacUaoe, 


J 
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Bon. U 7011 be there before me, hire a bftrk : 
I shall not fuil tu luect you. [Bint. 

ZcH- Waa eTor known 
A man so miaorably bleas'd ai I ? 
I bare no lOODer found the greatest gnod 
Kaa tn tliia pilgrimage of life con lueot, 



But I mu«t make the womb where 'twa* ooa- 

ceiv'd 
The tomb to bury it, and the firat hour it lires 
Tbo last it muat breatba Tet there ia a fate 
That Bwaya and governs above woman's hato. 



ACT II. 



SCENE L» 

BhUr RocnniLD. 
Sock. A younger brother ! 'ti» a poor calling ; 
Though not unUwful, very hard to live oil : 
The elder fool inherits all the lamia. 
And we that follow, legnciea of wit. 
And get 'em when we can too. Why should luw, 
If we be lawful and legitimate, 
Leave na without an eqiuti divident ? 
Or why compels it not our (iithera else 
To ceaae from getting, when they itnal to give 1 
No, sure, our mothers will ne'er ogrte to that ; 
They love to groan, although the gallows echo 
And groan together for us : from the tint 
We travel forth, t'other'a our journey's end. 
I must forward. To beg is out of my way. 
And borrowing is out of date. The old rood, 
The old high-way, 't must be, and I am iu't : 
The place will serve for a young begiuDcr, 
For this is the first day I set ope shop. 
Success, then, sweet Lavema ! I haae heard 
That thieves adore thee for a deity : 
I would not purcliaso by thee but to est ; 
And 'tis too churlish to deny me meat — 
Soft I here may be a booty. 

BUtr Ammakcl and a Servant. 
Anna. Hors'd, saya't thou 1 
<8erv. Yes, mistress, with I^oaeingham. 
iinno. Alack, I know not what to duubt or fear I 
I know not well whether't be well or ill; 
But, sure, it is no custom for the groom 
To leave his bride upon the nuptial day. 
I am so young and ignorant a aoliolar — 
Tea, and it proves so; I talk away perhaps 
That might be yet recover'd. Prithee, rim : 
The fore-path may advantage thee to meet 'em, 
Or the ferry, which i» not two miles before, 
May trouble 'cm until thuu com'st in ken ; 
And if thou dost, prithee, enforce thy voice 

* Scat /.] A Mghwa;, near WoodroiTa baius. 



To overtake thine eyes, cry out, and arvr» 
Fur me but one word 'fore his drparton ; 
I will not stay him, say, beyond hia pleasure. 
Nor rudely ask the cause, if ho be willing 
To keep it from me. Charge him by all the lov»— 
But I stay thoo too long : run, run. 

Serv. If I liiid wings, I would spread 'em now,* 
mistress. [KiiL 

Anna. I'll luuke the best speed after that I otn; 
Yet I 'm not well aoqaainteil with the jiath : 
My fears, I fear me, will mi.<iguide me toa [Exit, 

liuch. There's good movables, 
I perceive, whiite'er the ready coin be : 
Whoever owns her, she's mine now; the not 

ground 
Has a most pregnant hollow for the purpose. 

[a*. 



SCENE at 

£W<r8erTant,vAoniiuowr,<tiui oil.' Ubaoiltr AniABi.; 
aflerhtTt RocnncLD. 

Anna. I'm at a doubt already where I am. 

Roch. I'll help you, mistress : well overtaken. 

Anna. Defend me, goodness I — What are yonf 

Roch. A man. 

Annii. An honest man, I hope. 

Rack. In some degrees hot, not altogether cold. 
So fiu* as rank poison, yet dangerous. 
As I may be dreas'd : I am an honest IhieC 

Anna. Honest and thief hold small affinity; 
I never beard they were akin before : 
Pray heaven I find it now I 

Roch. I tell you my name. 

Anna. Thou, honost thief, since you have taogbt 
me so. 
Fur I'll inquire no other, use me honestly. 

Roch. Thus, then, I'll use you. Fiist, then,? 
to prove me honest, 

* /vowMfprMul'cmiioir] Qy. ** X now wmild afrwd^mn 

t Bctnt II I Another [«rt of ttie aama 

I (AnJ Rer'<3toi1, it wuuld aoeni, by mlataka. 
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I will not TioUtc jooi i liMtitj 


MmA. Ay. by Saat KkholM.-*— M7> •««* 


(Thaf • no port jet of my ptofcaioB), 


My.- 


^H 


fie jaa wife or Tirgin. 


AiBM. Sr. I kB«« aam a inMenBae ^goor. 


^H 


^WM. I un both, ar. 


A»a wfll wtAmm mjmU with iwuhssi t tog 


^H 


' Back. Thia, tbeo. it mmm Aoold be yoor 


What BMiey bme yoal 


^H 


' weddiag-day. 


JML Kot a eraas,; by tbk foolish band of 


^H 


And thaee tha boon of interim to keep foo 


mine. 


^H 


In that double ctate ; come, then. FU be hnit, 


AwM. Xo moneyl 'twere pity, Omb. to feAe 


^H 


For 111 not hinder joor t1i«ii M bjniea. 


this from thee; 


^H 


Yon have about you tome mperflaoof toji^ 




^H 


Which my luik hungry pocketj would coatais * 


Take it again, I know not how to use it : 


^H 




A Ax>wn liad taken't from me, which than hadst 


^H 


Ton hsTc an idle chain which keeps your neck 


noC 


^H 




And now hear and believe m«,^-on my knees 


^H 


About your wrtat too. If these prora emb1«iiia 


I make the prot«station ; forbear 


^H 


Of the oombinM hemp to halter mine, 


To take what viulence and danger must 


^H 


The Fates take their pleaaure ! thaae are eat 


Diaeolva, if I forgo 'cm now. I do assure 


^H 


down 


You would not strike my head off for my chain. 


^H 


To be yoor nnaom, and there the thief i« pror'd. 


Nor my hand for thia : how to drliver 'em 


^H 


Anna. I will eonfcaa both, and ttic last fbn;et. 


Oiherwi-e, I know not. Accompany 


^H 


Ton aliall be only houest in thia deed: 


Me back unto my bouse, 'tis not fsr off: 


^H 


Pny yon, take it ; I entreat you to it. 


By all the vows which this day I huvc tied 


^H 


And then you steal Vm not 


Unto my wedded husband, the honour 


^H 


R"ck. You may deliTer 'em. 


Yet equal with my cradle-purity. 


^H 


Anwi. Indeed, I cannot If yon observe, sir. 


(If you will tax me,) to the hopM joy^ 


^H 


1 Tliey.are both lock'd about mo, and the key 


Tlie bleaunga of the bed, posterity. 


^H 


I have not : happily t you are fumiah'd 


Or wlut aught cba by woman may be plodg'd. 


^H 


, With Some iortniment that may unloose 'am. 


I will deliver you in ready coin 


^H 


1 ■ Jtufh. No, in troth, lady ; 1 am but a freshman ; 


The full aud dear'at esteem S of what you crave. 


^H 


Hn licTcr read further than thia book you ace, 


Kock. Ha ! ready money is the priio I look for : 


^H 


P Anl tliia very day ia my beginning too : 


It walks without suFpiciou any where. 


^H 


TLr>c (jitkiiig-lawB I am to study ytt 


^Vheu chains and jewels may be st«y'd and cull'd 


^H 


Anna. O, do not show me that, air, 'tis too 


Before the constable : but 


^H 


friglilful ! 


Anim. But \ can yon doubt! 


^H 


Ooofi, hurt mo not. for I do yield 'eui freely : 


You ssw I gave you my advantage up : 


^H 


1 Uae bat your hands; iierhapa their strength will 


Did you e'er think a woman to be true t 


^H 


serve 


Rock. Thought's free : I have heard of some 


^H 


To tear 'em from me without mnch detriment : 


few, lady, 


^H 


Somewhat t will endure. 


Very few indeed. 


^H 


a>rh. Well, sweet lady. 


AniKi. Will you add one more to your belief 1 


^H 


You're the best patient for a young phyiiician, 


Ruck. They wore fewer than the articles of my 


^H 


' That I think e'er waa practiu'd on. I'll uae yon 


belief; 


^H 


As p^tly as 1 can, as I'ui an houest thieC 


Therefore I have room for you, and will believe 


^H 


No ? will't not do r Do I hurt you, lady 1 


you. 


^H 


A una. Not much, air. 


Stoy ; you'll ransom your jewels with ready coin ; 


^H 


Roch. I'd be loth at all. I cannot do't 


So may you do, and then discover me. 


^H 


^niwa. Nay,then, youshall not, eir. Yon a thief, 


Anna. Shall I reiterate the vows I made 


^H 


[6h* dram his ntortl. 


To this injunction, or new ones e<an t 


^H 


And guard yourself no better! no further read 1 


Rock. Neither; I'll trust you : if you do destroy 


^H 


Yet out in your own book? a bad clerk, are you 
not! 




^^^1 




^1 




aATna r.ir lliievM waa fit. JfieKvlti^ cUrk$. 
t ;i«rr«in)»] 1. 0. booty. 


H 


1 


k ' e»ii<a*i] The old cd. "coutriTu " 


t n <Tiu»] !<«e ni't« t, p. 10«. 


^^H 


1 t*afrUi,]i.t.l^i.\y. 


1 <si/ft«i| 1.0. value. 


■ 
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A thief thAt Dtrer yet did robbery, 
Then farewoU I, auii mercy fall upon mo ! 
I knew one onoe Gfteou years courtier old. 
And he was buried ore ho took a bribe : 
It msy be my case in the worur way. 
Come, yoa know your puth back. 

Arma. Tos, I shall guide you. 

Boch. Your arm : I'll lead with greater drend 
than will ; 
Nor do you fear, though in thicre bandliog atill. 



SCENE III.' 

nutr Two Boyi, ow wUA a Chttd in KU armg. 

Pint Boy. I lay 'twas fixir play. 

Stc Doy. To snatch up stokes I I say you should 
not my so, if the child wore out of miiio nrtus, 

^irt< Boy. Ay, then thou'dst lay nbont like a 
man: but the child will not bo out of tliinc arms 
this five yean; and then thoubaataprentioealiip 
to serve to a boy afterwards. 

See. Boy. So, sir: you know yon have the 
advantage of me. 

Pir$t Hoy. Tm sure you haTo the odds uf me ; 
you are two to one.— But, soft, Jack ! who couiee 
here I if a point will make us friends, well not 
fall out. 

See. Boy. 0, the pity t 'tis goOer Compass: 
they said ho was dead tbroo yean ago. 

Pint Boy. Did not be danc« the hobby-horse 
in Uackney-morria once 1 

Ste. Boy. Tea, yes, at Qreon-goote fair; as honest 
and as poor a man. 

BVi4(r Coxrua. 

Comp. Blockwall, swoot Blackwall, do I see thy 
white ohceks again 1 I hare brought some brine 
from eoa for thee ; tean that might be tied in a 
truo-luvo knot, for they're fre^ salt iudecd. 
beautiful BUckwnll I If Urac, my wife, be living 
to this day, though she die tomorrow, sweet Fut en ! 

Sec. Boy. Alas, let's put him out of his dumps, 
for pity sake. — Welcome home, gnSur Compaos. 

Pint Buy. Welcome home, gnlfer. 

Comp, My pretty youths, I tbunkyou.— Houest 
Jack, what a little man art thou grown since I 
saw theet Thouhnst gota child since, mcthiuks. 

Ste. Boy. I am fnin to keep it, you see, whoso- 
ever got it, gulTcr - it may bo another man's case 
as well as mine. 



• ««M///.1Bl«ckw«U. 



Cumft. Sayeat true. Jack : and whose pretty 
knave is it I 

See, Boy. One that I mean to make a yonngsr 
brother, if he live to't, gaffer. But I caa tell you 
news : you have a brave boy of your own wife's; 
0, 'tis a ehnt to this pig I 

Comp. Have I, Jack f 111 owe theo a dozen of 
points * for this news. 

See. Buy. 0, 'tis a chopping boy 1 it cannot 
choose, you know, gnifcr, it was so long a-breediog, 

Comp. How long. Jack 1 

iSo:. Boy. You know 'tis four year ago ainee yea 
went to eoa, and your child is but a quarter old 
yet. 

Comp. What plaguy boys are bred do w-a-diy< ! 

Pirit Bny. Pray, gaffer, how long may a child 
be breeding before 'tis bom 1 

Comp. That is as things are and prove, child; 
the soil has a great hand int too, the horiioti, 
and the clime : these tilings youll undecstaiKl 
when you go to sea. In souie parts of London 
hard by you ahall have a bride married to-day, 
and brought to bed within a month after, aome- 
tiioee within tliree Wieks, a fortnight 

Pint Buy. horrible ! 

Comp. Tnie, as I tell you, lads. In another 
place you shall have a couple of drones, do whst 
they can, shift lodgings, beds, bedfellows, yet not 
a child in ten years. 

See. Boy- pitiful I 

Comp. Now it varies again by that time yoa 
come at Wapping, Katclifl^ Ijmehouse, and here 
with us at Blacknall ; our children come un- 
certainly, as the wind Ber%'os. Sometimes hero 
we are supposed to be away three or fbtir year 
together: 'lis nothing so; wo are at home and 
gone again, when nobody knows on'U If youll 
boliuvo me, I have been at Surat, as this day ; I 
have taken the long-boat, (a fair gale with me^) 
been here a-bod with my wife by twelve o'clock 
at ni^lit, up and gone again i'the morning, and 
no man the wiser, if you'll believe me. 

&c. Bay. Yes, yes, gaffer, I have thought so 
many times, — that you orsomelxxlyelse havebeea 
at home : I lie at next wall, and I have heard a 
noise in your chamber all night long. 

Covtp. Right: why, that was I ; yet thou never 
sawest me. 

Ste. Boy. No, indeed, gaffer. 

Comp. No, I warrant thoe; I waa a tboonnd 
leagues off ere thou wert up. But, Jack, I ban 



' ftnnit] I.e. the tasKsd Iseea which Bateprf Urn 
breeches to the dsublot. 
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bean loth to uk all thia •iola. fer 
mjnelf, bow <io«s 1117 iriia I ■ aha Ihi^B I 

Ste. Boy. Cnerer battw.giaiv.Mwaolartj': 
ud truly she we*n better tktkm Atm A* ma 
want to your lUya, eapeciallj oa liolidB}^ — tur 
gowni, brare pettieoata, and fina lyw^ they mj 
thu hsTe seen 'em ; and lonie of the aaagkboaoB 
report that they were taken np at itmHirn 

Oomp. Like enoo^ : they aoat ba paid for. 
Jock. 

See. Boy. And good naaoo, gaffer. 

Camf. Well, Jack, thon afaalt hare the honovr 
on't : go tell my wife the joyful tidingi of my 
zetom. 

See. Boy. That I will, for ahe heard you were 
dead long ago. [£rtr. 

Firtt Boy. Nay, sir, FII be aa forward ac you, 
\y Ttrar leate. [Ex%t, 

Comp. Well, wife, if I be one of the lirvry, I 
ihee. The hornera are a great compaoy ; 

lere may be an ol'lermao amongst na one day : 
"til but changing our copy, aud then we are no 
more to be called by our old brotherhood. 



^■^auk 



Une. my aneet Compaaa, art thou come 
again I 

Comp. Vne, give mo learo to ahed ! tUe 
fountains * of love will have their coune : though 
I cannot sing at first sight, yet I can cry before I 
see. I am new come into the world, and children 
cry before they laugh a fnir while. 

Urtc And so thou art, sweet Compaaa, new-bom 
iniieeil. 
For rumour laid thee out for dead long since. 
I never tliuuglit to see thia face again : 
t heanl lliou wert div'd to the bottom of the sea. 
And token u|i a, lodging in the sands, 
Never to come to BlackwoJl ognin. 

Oomp. I was going, indeed, wife; but I turned 
back : I heard an ill report of my neigbboun, — 
sbarki and sword-Bshcs, and the like, whose 00m- 
ponies I did not like. Come kiss my tears, now, 
aweet Uno : sorrow begins to ebb. 

Urie. A thousand times welcome home, sweet 
Gompasa I 

Oomp. An ocean of thanks; and that will bold 
'em. And, Urse, how goes all at home 7 or onn- 
Dot all gu yet I lank still 1 will'l never be full aea 
at our wharf f 

^rae. Alss, husband I 

Comp. A lass or a lad, wench 1 I should bo glad 

* fomilttiiu] The old ed. " ranntataL" 



afbuk: HUVaakSat m fmroU 

Crmu AadyosfrgBhaaal 

Cba^ 1 bum kooa 1 why, Oo^ I be bom 
baoab aod oUtm of aor aai^iboan from Immi^ 
iti*aatf»dabmiIdbaft«Bhame; aoUiatowa 
might be left ilaeolatf. and oar a ajg hb ow n i «f 
Bmr night eoaa faztltar from the ItiWMw* aiid 
hihabit herCL 

Cne. I'm glad you're merry, sweet haabaii<L 

Oomp. XetTy t nay, ni be merrier yet : why 
•bonid I ba sorry 1 I hope my boy's well, is be 
not! I looked for another by thia tim& 

l/rtc Whatboy, hoabandl 

Comp. What boy t why, the boy I got wheo I 
came home in the cock-boat one night aboBt e 
year ago: you have not forgottcn't, I hope. I 
thiiik I Irft behind for a boy, and a boy I must 
be answered : I'm sure I waa not drunk ; it cvuld 
be DO girl. 

Prte. Nay, then, I do perceive my bult ia 
known : 
Dear man, your pardon I 

CVaip. Pardon I why, thou hast nut mode away 
my boy, hast thou I I'll bong thee, if there wltd 
ue'cr a whore in London mom, if thou haat hurt 
but his little lc«. 

Pne. Tour lung abeenoe, with rumour of your 
death, — 
After long battery I was sorpris'd. 

Comp. Suriiriscd ! I c-onnot blame iheo : Black- 
wall, if it wore double black-walled, can't hold 
out always, no more than Limeliousc, or Slia<l- 
wcll, or the strougest suburbs about London ; and 
when it comes to that, woe be to the city too I 

l/rte. Pursu'J by gifts and promises, I yielded • 
Cuuaider, husband, 1 am a woman. 
Neither the fitat nor lost of such offcuders. 
'Tis true I have a child. 

Comp. Ha' you) snd what shall I have, then, 
I pray ! Will not you labour for mo, oa I shall 
do for you ) Because I was out o' the way when 
'twas gotten, shall I lose my shore? 'i'here'a 
bptter law oraougBt the pinjors yol ; for a fellow 
sliall Lave his share, though ho do not ploy that 
day. If you look for any part of my four yoara' 
wages, I will have half the boy. 

(/Vm. If you can forgive mo, I shall bo joy'd 
at it. 

Comp. Forgive thee I for what 1 for doing ma 
a pleasure ) And what is ha that would seem to 
father my child 1 

* Jlacvt] Seems to be a mlspHsk 
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ACT a. 



Vnt. A nun, nr, whom in better coiirtvmcs 
We Imva bean beboliJing to, Ibe mercbaut 
Mwtor Franckfonl. 

Oomp. I'll ncknowlodgo do othor cixirteme*: 
for thia t am beholding to him. rikI I wuuld 
rcquito it, if bi< wife wera jroung euout;li. Thuiigh 
be be one of our mercbanta at a«a, he iball gira 
ma leava to be ovner at home. And where'i m; 
boj 1 ahall I 8«o bim 1 

Urtt. He'a nora'd at Bednal-Oreen : * 'tis aow 
too lata; 
To-morrow Til bring you to it, if you pleoae. 

Comp, I would thou couldat bring me another 
by to-morrow. Come, we'll eat, and to bed ; bud 
if a fiur gale come, we'll boiit aheeta, and set 
forwards. 

Lst fainting foola lie aiok upon their econia ; 
rU taaoh a cuckold how to hide hie boms. 

\Bxaat. 



SCENE rv.t 

JhMr WooDiurr, PiuxoKroaD, Ratmohd, Ecmica, 
Oaovsn, Liufrix, Clam, and Lcuk. 

Wood. This wonta a precedent, that a bride- 
groom 
Should so discreet and decently observe 
His forms, postures, all customary rites 
Belongiug to the table, and then hide himself 
From his expected wages in the bed. 
Fnnck. Lot this be forgotten too, that it 
remain % not 
A first example. 

Bay. Keep it amongst us, 
Lest it beget too much unfruitful sorrow. 
Most likely 'tis, that love to Lessingham 
Unth fastvnM on him, we all denied. 
EmL 'Tis more certain than likely : I know 

'tia so. 
Qrov, Conceal, then : the erent may be well 

enough. 
Wood. The bride, my daughter, ahe ia hidden 
too; 
This last hour she hath not beea seen with <aa. 
Rny. Perhaps they are together. 
EiaL And then we make too strict an inqui- 
sition : 
Under correction of fair modesty, 
Should they bo stol'n away to bed together, 
What would you say to that F 

• &dml^O^M»] L s. Bettmal-Oreen. 

t Scmi lY.] A room tn the house of WoodroS. 

t mtaMiJ Ttao old od. "remaiiia." 




WiHid. I would say, speed *em well : 
Aud if DO worse news coma, 111 never weep 
for't 

BnttT None. 
How now I bast thou any tidings 1 
Nunt. Tea, forsooth, I have tidings. 
Wood. Of any one that's lost t 
Nvnt. Of one that's found again, fonootli> 
Wood. 0, be was lost, it seems, then. 
Prasui:. Tbia tidings oomes to me, I giiees, ur. 
Nvrte, Tea, truly, does it, sir. 
/2ay. Ay, have old lads work for young nunest 
£iut. Tea, when tbey groan towards Ibeir se- 
cond infancy. 
CUtre. [atidt] I fear myaelf most gnilty for tha 
absence 
Of the bridegroom. What our willa will do 
With over-rash and headlong peevidmaM 
To bring our calm discretions to repentance! 
Lessingham'a mUtjltmi, quite out o' the way 
Of my pnrpose too, 
Franck. Betum'd I 
A'urse. And all discovcr'd. 
Fronde A fool rid bim further oB°l Let bim not 
Come near the child. 
Nnrie. Nor see't. if it be your charge. 
Franck. It is, and strictly. 
Nurtt. To-morrow moruiog, as I bear, he par- 
poseth 
To come to Bednal-Qrcen, hia wife with him. 
Franck. Ue shall be met there : yet if he tatt- 
stall 
My coming, keep the child safe. 

ifuTM. If he be 
The earlier up, he shall arrive at the proverb.* 

[firiL 
Wood. So, ao ; 
There's some good luck yet, the bride's in sight 
again. 

Bnttr AxiiiBtL and RocBncu). 

Anna. Father, aud gentlemen oil, beseech yoii 
Entreat this gentleman with all courtesy : 
He is a loving kinsman of my Donvile's, 
That kindly came to gratulate our wedding ; 
But OS the day falls out, you see alone 
I personate both groom and bride ; only 
Tour help to make this welcome better. 

H'ood. Most dearly. 
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Saf. To lU, Mniim jmn, ar. 
IToa^ But where'a the badcgrooai, gait 
VTa ue >U at • aoophia, hen, tt • staad. 
Quite ont; the moaie oau'd. lai ^""^ll war- 

bated.* 
Kot m light heelamong«t oa: my eooiB Oare too 
ilA cluudy here u on « iruhiiig-dajr- i 

dare. It i« becauae you will not dance with me; 
I afaould then thake it o£ 
Atma. Tia I have eaoae 
To be the aad one now, if taj be : 
£ut I have qucstion'd with my nkditatiooa, 
^nd they hare rendeKd well and comfortably 
rPo the wont fear I found. Soppoae thia day 
Sa had long since appointeti to hi* foo 
To meet, and fetch a reputation from him, 
Wliich ia the dearest jewel uiiCo man : 
Say he do fight, I know his goodness nnch, 
That all those powers that lore it ore his guard, 
■And ill cannot betide him. 

Wood. Prithee, peace; 
Tbon'lt mako us all cowards to bear a woman 
lustruct so Tolioutly. — Come, the music t 
i'll d«nee myself mtlier than thus put down : 
"What I I am rife t a little yet. 

^luui. Only this gentleman 
Ptay you be free in welcome to : I tell you 
I was in u fear when &r«t I saw him. 
JlocA. [atide] Ha I sheni telL 
Atma. I had quite lost my way in 
My first amazement ; but he so fairly came 
To my recorery, in his kind conduct 
Gave mo such loviug comforts to my fears; 
Twaa he instructed mo in what I spake, 
And many better than I have told you yot ; 
Tou shall hear more anon. 
Kock. [andt] So, she will out with't 
i4nna. I must, I see, supply both places still — 
Come, when I have seen you back to your pleasure, 
I w ill return to you, sir : we must discourse 
Hore of my Bonvile yot 
Omnet. A noble bride, faith. 
Clan. You have your wishes, and you may be 
merry : 
Mine have over-gone me. 

JEumi att tatfi Rocnnsu*. 
Jlofh. It is the trembling'it trade to bo n thief I 
H'ad need have all the world bound to the peace, 
Bexidea the buslies and the Tones of houses: 
Every thing that moves, he goes in fear of 's life on ; 
A for^gowu'd cat, an meet her in the night, 

* tit dametm^; nrbaittii] Eqaivalent to — tho dancers d^ 
tls^ed To wurbalt Is to batter or woarjr with troaillntf. 
t H/f) a««ms to be used hers In the sense of— actlvs. 



She atma villi a eonalabla's eye upon him, 
Aad ncry dog a wstchmaa ; a black eow. 
And a oaif with a white £ioe after her, 
Show* like a sozly jostaaa and hu ekrk ; 
Anal if tlie baby go bat to the ba^ 
1^ ink and paper for a mittimus. 
Surcv I shall never thrive on't : and it may be 
I shall need take no care, — I may be now 
At my journey's end, or bat the goal's distance^ 
And so to the t'other place. I troat a woman 
With a secret worth a hanging ; ia that waUl 
I oould find in my heart to run awaj yet : 
And that ware baae too, to ran from a womaa : 
I can lay claim to nothing but her vowa, 
And they shall strengthen ma. 



.^MM. Sea, air, my promiae: 
[Oivmg iwmejr] There's twenty jneoea, the foil 

value, I vow, 
Of what they cost. 

Roch. Lady, do not trap ms 
Like (1 suiupterhorse, and then spangall me 
Till I break my wind. If the constable 
Be at the door, let his fair staff appear : 
Perhaps I may corrupt him with this gold. 

Anno. Nay, then, if you mistrust mo, — Father, 
gentlemen, 
Master Raymond, Eustace I 

Rt-mttr WooDsorr, FiuKOKfoao, Ravhoxd, EosTAOa, 
Grovcr, LioNKi., Clare, and Luos, mCA a Sallur. 

Wood. How now ! what's the matter, girl I 

Anno. For shams, will you bid your kinsman 
wolcumo 1 
No one but I will lay a hand on him : 
Leave lum alone^ and all a-revelling t 

Wood. 0, is that it t — Welcome, welcome 
heartily I — 
I thought thebridegroum had becnratum'd. — But 
I liavo news, Atmabel ; this fellow brought it. — 
Weloomo, sir! why, you tremble metkiuks, sir. 

Atma. Some nguny of anger 'tis, believe it, 
His entertainment is so cold and feeble. 

Ray. Pray, be chter'd, sir. 

RocK. I'm wondrous well, sir; 'twas the gentle- 
man's mistake 

Wood. 'Twaa my hand shook belike, then; ypa 
must pardon 
Age, I WHS stiiTer once. But as I was saying, 
I should by promise see the sea to-morrow 
(Tis meant for physio) as low as Lee orlfargato: * 

• Unrvati] Xlen, Slid ill Aot III. se. I, the old sd. baa 
"Margelj " ; hot In Aok V. so. I, It bss "MaiKSV" 
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SOO , A CURE FOR 


A CUCKOLD. ACT ui. 


I bsva a tmwI riding forth. Rontlsmen, 


Rock. With all my heart, lady.— [Oivny 'noaef] 




Ti* eall'd tbo Oodipood too, 


There, air.— 




Thoogh I ny't, > brave one, well ind ricbly 


[Aiide] So, she has fisk'd for her gold b«ek, lud | 




fraoghted; 


caught it ; 




And I con tell you sbe carriee a letter of mart 


I am no thief now. 




In her moutb too, and twenty roaring boys 


Wood. I ahall make here a pretty assnranoa. 




Oa both aidaa on her, starboard and larboard. 


Sock. Sir, I shall have a suit to you. 




What aay you now, to make you all advouturerst 


Wood. You are likely to obtain it, then, ur. 




Ton ihall hare (air dealing, that I'll prumiae you. 


Rock. That I nuy keep you company to sea, 




Aay. A Tery good motion, air : I begin ; 


And attend you back : I am a little travell'd. 




[(Tinny maittf] There'a my ten piecoa. 


Wood. And heartily thank you too, air. 




Buit, [Oinng moitey] I aecond 'em with tbeaa. 


.^niui. Why, that's weU aaid.— 




Orot. [Oivmg moiKy] Hy ten in the third plaoe. 


Pray you be merry : though your kinsman be ab- 




Seek. [Giving moiwy] And, air, if you refuse not 


sent. 




a proffer'd lore. 


I am here, the wont part of him ; yet that sbsQ 




Take my ten piece* with you too. 


serve 




Wood. Toura above all the rcat, sir. 


To give yoa welcome : to-morrow may ahow yoB 




Anna. Then moke 'am above, venture ten more. 


What this night will not ; and bo full aaaur'd. 




SocM. Alas, lady, 'tia a younger brother's 


Unless your twenty pieoea be ill-lent, 




portion, 


Nothing shall give you cause of discontent. 




And all in one bottom 1 


[diving money] There'a ten more, air. 




A nna. At my encouragement, air : 


Bock, [cuidt] Why should I fear ? Poutre on't ! 




Tour credit, if you want, sir, shall not sit down 


I will be merry now, apite of the hangman. 




Under that lom retom'd. 


lammL 




ACT 


UI. 




SCENE L» 


Bon. I do begin to doubt 




Enlir LuBWaRUt and Boitvilb. 


The goodness of your quarreL 




Ban. We are firat i'the field : I think your enemy 


Leu. Now you hixve't ; 




Is atay'd at Dover or aome other port, 


For I protest that I must fight with one 




We hear not of his landing. 


From whom, in the whole coarse of our ifr 




£«il. I am confident 


quaintanco. 




He ia oome over. 


I never did receive the least injnry. 




Bon. You look, methinka, fresh-coloar'd. 


Bon. It may be the foi^tful * nine begot 




Leu. Like a red morning, friend, that still fore- 


Some sudden blow, and thereupon this t challenge. 




tells 


Howe'er you are eugag'd ; and, for my part, 




A stormy day to follow : but, mothiolu, 


I will not take your course, my uulucky fnend. 




Now I observe your face, that you look pale ; 


To any your conacienoe grows pale and heartlao, 




Tbere'a death in't already. 


Hmotaining a bod cause. Fi^ht ua lawyers plead, 




Bon. I could chide your error. 


Who gaio the boat of reputation 




Do you take me for a coward ! A coward 


When they can fetch a bad cause smoothly off: 




la not his onm friend, much less can he be 


You are in, and must through. 




Another mau's. Know, air, I am come liither 


Lea. my friend, 




To instruct you, by my geuerons example. 


The nobleHt ever man had ! When my fate 




To kill your enemy, whose name as yet 
I never quostioii'd. 


Threw me upon this business, I made trial 








Leu. Nor dare I name him yet 


•/orj«trtcJ]8oMUtoii: 




For disheartening you. 


" If the sleepy drench 
Of thut/orgHTid lake beuuaib uut stUl," «c. 

Par. Latt, U. ». 


^^ 




• *CT« / ) Cal»lM«nds. 


t l»«)Tbeolded. ■••Us." 
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1 


Of direre \>aA profe«'d to me much love. 


Her meaning is, you cherish in your breast 


And found their friendship, like the eflecta that 


Either self-love, or pride, as your best friend. 


^H 


kept 


And she wishes you'd kill that. 


^H 


Our company together, wine and riot : 


Leu. Sure, her command 


^^1 


Giddy and sinking I bad found 'em oft. 


Is more bluody ; lor ahe loathes me, and has put, 


^^^H 


Brave Mconds at pluralities of healths ; 


As atie imagines, this impossible task. 


^^^H 


But when it came to the proof, my gentlemen 


For ever to bo quit and free from mo : 


^^^H 


Appear'd to me as prominiog and foiling 


But such is the violence of my affection. 


^H 


As cozening lotteries. But then I found 


That I mtut undergo it. Draw your sword. 


^H 


This jewel worth a thousand counterfeits : 


And guard yourself : though I fight in furj', 


^H 


I did but name my engagement, and you flew 


I shall kill you in cold blood, for I protest 


^H 


Unto my succour with that cbeerfukieaa 


'Tis done in heart sorrow. 


^H 


Aa a great genenkl bastes to a battle, 


Bon. I'll not fight with you. 


^H 


When that the chief of the adverse part 


For I have much advantage : the truth i^ 


^H 


Is a man glorious and * of ample fame ; 


I wear a privy coat 


^H 


You left your bridal bed to find your death-bpd ; 


Leu. Prithee, put it off, then, 


^H 


And herein you most nobly Gxprcus'd 


If thou * beest manly. 


^H 


That the affection 'tween two loyal friends 


Bon. The defence I mean is the justice of my 


^H 


Is far beyond the love of man to woman, 


cause; 


^H 


And is more near allied to eternity. 


That would guard mo, and fly to thy destruction. 


^H 


WhMt better friend's part could be show'd i'the 


Wlmt cimfiilcrice ttiou weiir'st in a bad cause 1 


^H 


world ! 


I am likely to kill thee, if I fight; 


^H 


It transcends all : my father gave me life. 


And tlieu you fuit to effect your mistress' bidding, 


^H 


But you stand by my honour when 'tis falling. 


Or to enjoy the fruit oft. I have ever 


^H 


And nobly underpmpt it with your sword. 


Wished thy happiness, and vow I now 


^H 


But now you have done mc all this servioe, 


So mncU affect it, in com])assion 


^H 


How, how, shall I requite thisT bow return 


Of my friend's sorrow ; make thy way to iif 


^H 


My grateful recompense for all this love t 


i«». That were a cniel murder. 


^H 


For it am I come hither with full purpose 


Bon. BelicTo't, 'tis ue'er intended otherwise. 


^H 


To kill you. 


When 'tis a woman's bidding. 


^H 


£on. Hat 


Leu. the necesrity of my fata 1 


^H 


Lrtt. Yes, I have no opposite i'tho world bot 


Bon. You shed tears. 


^H 


Yuuraelf : [Giving Uiter] there, read the warrant 


Leu. And yet must on in my cruel purpose : 


^H 


for your death. 


A judge, uiethinks, looks loveliest when he weepa 


^H 


Ban. "Tie a woman's hand. 


Pronouncing of death's sentence. How I stagger 


^H 


Zest. And 'tis a bad hand too : 


In my resolve I Guard thee, for I came hither 


^H 


The moat of 'em speak fair, write foul, mean worse. 


To do and not to suffer. Wilt not yet 


^H 


Jion. Kill me ! Away, you jest. 


Be persuaded to defend theel turn the point, 


^H 


Leu. Such jest as yoursharp-witted pillantsiiso 


Advance it from the ground above thy heaj, 


^H 


To utter, and lose their friends. Read there how I 


And let it underprup thee otherwise 


^H 


Am fetter'd in a woman's proud command : 


In a bold resistance. 


^H 


I do love madly, and must do madly. 


Bon. Stay. Thy injunction was 


^^^^H 


Deadliest bellvbore or vomit of a toad 


Tliim shouldst kill thy friend. 


I^^^^H 


U qualified poison to the malice of a woman. 


L€u. It was. 


^^^^H 


Son. And kill that friend ? strange 1 


Bon. Observe mo. 


^H 


Ltu. You may see, sir, 


Ho wrongs mc most ought to offend me least. 


^^^H 


Although the tenure by which land was held 


And they that study man say of a friend. 


^^^H 


III villonage bo quite extinct in Englojid, 


There's nothing in the world that's harder found, 


^^^H 


Yet you have women there at this day living 


Nor sooner lost. Thou cam'st to kill thy friend, 


^^1 


Make a number nf slaves. 


And thou mayst brag thou hast done't ; for hor« 


^H 


B.m. And kill that friend! 
She mocks you, upon my life, she does equivncale : 


for ever 


■ 


• rtou] Tho old cd. "tlion." 


1 ^m, * anrf] Tfac old ed. "but" 


< nait llisr vay 10 1(1 Soiuothinr aeoDis to hsra dropt 


^^^ 


^^k t ttndtrprop] The old cd. "tntdtriiTopl." 


(rtitliora 


■ 
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All friendship diea bettreco ui, ftod mj liort, 


Comp. The civil law 1 why, then, the uncivil law 




For bringing forth »iiy ett'ccU of love. 


xhall miike it mine again. Ill be a* dreadful ai a 




Shall be u barren to thee ru thii uud 


Shrove-Tuesday* to theo; I will tear thy cottage^ 




We tread on, cruel and inoouttont an 


but 1 will see my child. 




The lea that bcata upon this beach. We now 


Numt. S|>e:ik but half so much again, TU tail 




Are fwverM : thiu host thou alain ihj friend. 


the coustable. and lay bmvlary to thy charge. 




And latiiGed what the witch, thy mistreaa, bade 


t'ru. My good huabiuid, be patient-^ And, pri- 




theo. 


thee, nurse, let him see the child. 




Oo, and report that thou bait slain thy friend. 


A'uriie. Indeed, I dare not 




LoM. I am serv'd right. 


The father first deliver'd me the child: 




Bon. And now that I do oea«« to be thy friimd, 


He pays me well and weekly for my patiu^ 




I will fight with theo aa thine enemy : 


And to his use I keep it 




I came not over idly to do nothing. 


Oimp. Why, thou white bMtard-brseder, is not 




Lef. friend 1 


this the mother 1 




Bim. Friend! 


A'ant Yes, I grant you that 




The naming of that word ihal] be the quarrel. 


Cump. Dost thou! and I gnmt it too: and isnol 




What do I know but that thou lov'ist my wifo, 


the ehild mine own, then, by the wife's oopyhoUl 




And foign'dat thia plot to diviile mo from her bed, 


yurte. The law must try that. 




And that thi* letter hero is counterfeit t 


Comp. Law 1 dost think I'll be but a father-in- 




Will you advance, air) 


law r All the law betwixt Blnckwall and Tathill- 




Zat. Not a blow : 


street (and there's a pretty deal) shall not keep 




'Twould appear ill in cither of us to fight, 


it from me, mine own fl«sh and blood : who does 




In you uonianly ; for believe it, air, 


use to get my children but myself 1 




You have diaarm'd me already, done away 


Nurte. Nay, you must look to that : I ne'er 




All power of reaiatance in me. It would show 


knew you get any. 




Betutly to do wrong to the dead : to me you say 


Comp. Never 1 Put on a clean smock and tiy 




Tou ure dead for ever, lost on Calais-aands 


me, if thou darest; three to one I get a bastard on 




By tlio cruelty of a woman. Yet remember 


theo to-morrow morning between one and thrae. 




You had a noble friend, whose love to you 


Nurte. Ill see thee hanged fireU 




ShiUt continue after death. Shall I go over 


Comp. So thou shalt too. 




In the aauie bark with you T 






£on. Not for yon town 


BkUt FKARCKrORD a»d Lcoc 




Of Colnts : ynu know 'tis dangerous living 


A'urse. 0, bore's the Cither: now, pray, ttik 




At sea with a dead body. 


with him. 




Lot. 0, you mock me. 


Franck. Qood morrow, neighbour : morrow to 




May you enjoy all your noble wishes ! 


you both. 




Son. And may you find a better friend than I, 


Comp. Both! Morrow to you and your wife 




And better keep him ! [SatuU. 
• 


too. 

Franck. I would speak calmly with you. 

Comp. I know what belongs to a calm and s 
storm too. A cold word with you : you have tied 
jour maro in my ground. 




SCENE IL* 


Fnmck. No, 'twas my nag. 




tHitr NtirM, CoHPASs, and Uasa. 


Comp. I will cut ofi' your nog's tail, and make 




Num. Indeed, you must pardon me, goodnum 


his rump moke hair-buttons, if e'er I take hiin 




ConipiiBS ; I have uo authority to deliver, nn, not 


there again. 




to let you see the child : to tell you true, I have 


Franck. Well, sir : but to the main. 




command unto the contrary. 


Ovmp. Hone ! yes, and I'll clip hie mane too. 




Comp. CommaudI from whom? 


nnd crop his ears too, do you mark? and bftckgnU 




Nurie. By the father of it 


hiiu, and npurgall him, do you note ) and lUt bii 




Comp. The father! who om I) 


iioso, do you smell me nuw, sirt uubrcech hit 




Nurat. Not the father, sure : the civd l.iw Inu 


banvl, and diochaige his bullets; I'll girU him 


■ 


found it otherwise. 

• Beau /I.] Bethiial-Oroen. 


till he stinks : vou smell me now I'm sure. 


• SI,To—-T<it$daf] 8m uote t, P- S74. 




^^__^ 


^_^^^ 



^^^^^ 


^^^^^^ 


■ 
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J'nauk Tou ire too roogb, ncigbbaai; To 




TniinhiiTi 


tiTH.- 


^H 


flMip. 1f«rnUni t yon liuJl Dot muntaia no 


Miwiliiiie, siuna, kwp the duM ; aod to kMp it 


^H 


child of mine : my wife does noi beitov her 


b«<ter. 


^H 


Ubour to that purpoap. 


Hen ttka man pay bafonttaad ; tlMrt'a WMitf 


^H 


A-moL Toa ere too tpeedy . I will not nuia- 


fartbMk 


^H 


tain 


Omf. TVere'a money for me too : keep it fbr 


^1 


Oomp. No, mury, ihall yoa ooC 


ma, Bsne. Oivv him both thy duga at once: 


^H 


Phntdc. The deed to be Uwfol : 


I pay for thy right dug. 


^H 


I have repented it, and to the law 


tfmrte. I have two haada yoa see : gentUmao, 


^H 


Oiren ntiabetion ; my pone hai paid fort. 


thia doos but show how the law will hamper you: 


^H 


Oomp. Your purse ! 'twas my wife's poiw : yon 


even thus you must be nasd. 


^^^H 


brought in the coin indeed, but it was found base 


Amcil. The law nhall show which is (h« 


^^^H 


and counterfeit. 


worthier gender : 


^^^H 


Frtmek. I would treat colder with you, if you 


A schoolboy can do't 


^H 


be pleaied. 


Oomp. ril whip that schoolboy that deoliiMa 


^H 


CbMf). Pleated ! yea, I am pleased well enough : 


the child from my wife and her heirs : do not I 


^H 


■erra me so still. I am going again to sea one of 


know my wife's case, the genitive oase^ and that'a 


^H 


tbeae days : you know where I dwell. Tet you'll 


Aiv'm, as great a caae as oui bet 


^H 


but lose your labour : get as many children aa 


Franck. Well, £at« yoa well : we shall meet ia 


^H 


you can, you shall keep none of them. 


another plaoa. — 


^H 


Franci. Vou are mad. 


Come, Luce. [£xeimt Fraxckfokd and LooB. 


^^^H 


Comp. ir I be born-mad, what's that to you ) 


Comp. Meet her in the same place again, if you 


^^^H 


Franck. I leave off milder phraao, and then tell 


doro, and do your worst Must we go to law for 


^^^B 


you plain, you ore a— — 


our children now-a-^lays 1 No marvel if the 


^H 


Ootnp. A what ! what am I ) 


lawyers grow rich : but ore the law shall have a 


^H 


Franck. A coxcomb. 


limb, a leg, a joint, n nnil, 


^H 


Oomp. A coxcomb 1 1.knew 'twould begin with 


I will spend more than a whole child in getting : 


^H 


aa 


Some win by play, and others by by -betting. 


^H 


Franek. The child is mine, I am the father 


{Baml. 


^H 


of it: 
As it IB past the deed, 'tis past the shame ; 




■ 




I do ooknowledge and will enjoy it 




^H 


Oontp. Yea, when you cah get it ngnin. Is it 


SCENE IU.» 


^H 


not my wife's labour) I'm sure she's the mother : 


Snier Ravhohd, Bcstioc, Liokkl, Qaovao, AiiNABit, 


^H 


you may be aa far off the father as I am, for my 


endCLAaa. 


^H 


wife's acqusinte<] with more wboremasteta beaidea 


Lion. Whenoo wsa that letter senll 


^1 


yourself, and crafty merchants too. 


Anrm. From Dover, sir. 


^H 


Une. No, indeed, husbaud ; to moke my offence 


Lion. And does that satisfy you what was the 


^1 


Both least and most, I knew do other man : 


oauBO 


^H 


He's the begetter, but the child is mine ; 


Of his going over ! 


^H 


1 bred and bore it, and 1 will not lose it 


Anna. It does : yet bod be 


^1 


Luce, The child's my husband's, dame, and be 


Only sent this, it bad been sufUciont 


^1 


must have it 


Hay. Why, what's that! 


.^^^1 


I do allow my sufferance to the deed. 


Anna. His will, wherein 


Ij^^^H 


In lieu I never yet wsa fruitful to him. 


Ho bos estatod me in all his land. 


^^^H 


And in my bamnneas excuse my wrong. 


Euit. He's gone to fight 


^^^ 


Comp. Let him dtmg his own ground better at 


Lum. LoMingbam's second, certain. 


^H 


home, then : if be plant his radish-roots in my 


Anna. And I am lost, lost in't for over. 


^H 


garden, I'll eat 'em with bread and salt, though I 


Clare. [aiiiU] fool I»saingbam, 


^H 


get no mutton to 'em. VSHiat though your hus- 


Thou hast uiistu<jk my iojimction ulturly, 


^H 


band lent my wife your distuff, shall not the yam 


Utterly mistook it 1 anil t am tua<l, stark mad 


^H 


be mine! I'll have the head; let him carry the 


With my own thoughts, nut knowing what oreot 


^1 


apindls home again. 




I 


^^^^^^^^^^J 





w 


1 
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Their goiog-o'er will nocue to. Ti* too lata 


Rorh. Not to motast your patieooe with raottil 




Now for my tonguo to cry my heart mercy. 


Of every vain and needless circumstance^ 






Would I could b« Moaeleaa till I Lenr 


'Twas briefly thus. Scarce having rsaoh'd to 






Of their returo ! I fear me both sre lost. 


Margate,* 






Bay. Who ahould it be Lessiugham'i gooe to 


Bound on our voyage, suddenly in view 






6ght with t 


Appaar'd to us three Spanish men-of-war. 






Xtat. Faith, I cannot pooaibly conjeoturc. 


These, having spied the English cross advancsi 






Sima. Miaenble creature ! a moid, a wife. 


Salute us with a piece to have us strike : 






And widow in the compass of two days t 


Ours, better spirited, and no way daunted 






Say. Are you sad too 1 


At tlieir unequal odds, though but one bottom, 






Clare I am not very well, sir. 


Retum'd 'em fire for fire. The 6ght begins. 






Ray. I rau.it put life in you. 


A, nd dreadful on the sudden : still they profiiet'd 






^■<72ane. Let me go, sir. 


To hoiird us, still we bravely beat 'em oC 






^r Say. I do love you in spite of your heart 


Wood. But, daughter, mark the event 






Clart. Believe it, 


Ruck Sea-room we got : our ship being swift 






There was never a 6tt«r time to exprera it, 


ofsul. 






Fur my heart has a great deal of spite in't. 


It help'd us muoh. Yet two unfortunate shot. 






Say. I will discourse to yon fine bncios. 


One struck the captain's head off, and the other, 






Clare Fine fooleries, will you not t 


With an unlucky splinter, laid the master 






Jtay. By this hand, I lore you and will court you. 


Don J on the hatches : all our spirits then biTdua 






Clan. Fie! 


IFu<«l Not hU : you shall hear fiirther, daughter. 






Yon can command your tongue, and I my ears 


Soch. For none was left to manage : nothing now 






To hoar you no further. 


Was talk'd of but to yield up ship and goods, 






Say. [tuide] On my reputation, 


And mediate for our peace. 






She's off o' the hinges strangely. 


Wood. Nay, cos, proceed. 

Roch. Excuse me, I entreat you, for what's mots 






Bntfr WooDKOTT, Rooartiui, oaii a Bailor 


Hath already pass'd my memory. 






Wood. Daughter, good newa. 


Wood. But mine it never oan. — Then ho stood 






Anna. What, is my husband heard oft 


^P. 






Wood. That's not the buaineas : but you haTO 


And with his oratory made xa again 






here a cousin 


To recollect our spirits, so late dejected. 






You may be mainly proud of; and I am sorry 


Roch. Pray, sir.— 






'Tis by your husband's kindred, not your own, 


Wood. I'll speak 't out. — By unite consent 






That we might boast to have so brave a man 


Then the command was his, and 'twas his place 






In our alliance. 


Niiw to bestir him. Down ho went below. 






.^nna. What, so soon retum'd f 


And put the linstocks in the gunners' hands ; 






You have made but a fhort voyage ; howsoever 


They ply their orduonoe bravely : then again 






Yon are to me most welcome. 


Up to the decks ; courage is there renew'd. 






Soch. Lady, thanks : 


Fear now not found amongst us. Within Iras 






'Tis you have made me your own creatura ; 


Than four hours' fight two of their ships wore 






Of all my being, fortuaes, and poor fame, 


sunk, 






(If I have purchas'd any, and of which 


Both foundcr'd, and soon swallow'd. Not long 






I no way boast,) next the high providence. 


after, 






You have been the sole creatress. 


The third t begins to wallow, lies on ths lea 






Anna. dear cousin, 


To stop her leaks : then boldly we come on. 






You are grateful above merit — What occasion 


Boarded, and took her, and she's now our priss. 






Drew you so soon from sea ? 


•Sot Jor. Of this we were eye-witness. 






Wood. Such an occasion, 


Wood. And many more brave boy« of «i 






As I may bless heaven for, you thank their bounty. 


besides, 






And all of us be joyful. 


Myself for one. Never was, gentlemen, 






Anna. Tell us how. 


A sea-fight better mansff d. 






TTood. Nay, daughter, the discourse will best 
appear 


Roch. Thanks to heaven 




♦ MiXTvcU] The old cd. "Msrsoti.'' See note *, p^ Oft 




Id his relation : where he fails, 111 help. 


t Ikird] The old ed. "throe." 






• 
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We have nr'd our own, dkmng'il the enemy, 
Anil to our nntiou'a glury wo bring home 
Honour and proSt. 

Wood. In which, couain Roch&eld, 
Ton, a* k Tenturer, hRve a double ohKre, 
Bendn the name of cnptain, and in that 
A aecond benefit; but, most of all. 
Way to more great employment. 

Xoth. [to AiiniBict.] Thua your bounty 
Hath been to me a bleoing. 



^y. Sir, we are all 
Indebted to your valour : this beginning 
Hay make lu ofiimaU venturers to beoome 
Hercaflor wealthy merchanta. 

Wood. Daughter, and gentlemen. 
This ia the man wai bom to moke us alL 
Come, enter, entrr : we will in and foaat : 
He's in the bridegroom's absence my chief gneat, 

[boml. 



ACTT rv. 



Il 



SCENE I .• 

Mut Cottrax Uaai. Liosiu Prrrmw f»« AUonttf, 
and Finit Boy. 

Oomp. Three Tuns do you call this tnrcml 
It hu t good neighbour of Guildhall, Master 
Pottifog. — Show a room, boy. 

Firti Boy. Welcome, gentlemen. 

Cornp. What, art thou hero, Hodgo f 

Firal Boy. I urn glad yoo are in heollh, sir. 

Cump. n>is wiw the honest crsck-rope first gave 
me tiding* of my wife's fruitfulnesa. — Art bound 
prrnticu t 

I'int Boy. Yes. sir. 

Oimp. Mayst thou long jumble bnstnrd t moat 

iliciiflly, to the profit of thy matter and plea- 
sure of thy mistreaal 

Pint Boy. What wino drink ye, gootlemcn t 

lAun. What wine relishes your pAlate, good 
Muster Pettifog 1 

Pelt Nay, ask the woman. 

Camp. Elcgautij: for her: I know her diet 

PelL BtiUeve me, I con bcr thiuik for't § : I am 
of her side. 

* &IM /. ] The TlirM Tuns Tavam. (But the audionee 
was not to suppnao that the pra— n t party nmn within 
tho liouaa till tfao Doy bad aid " W«lcoitia,geiitl«maii.") 

} bastnnt] Tbe coromentatoTS oo Shakaapeora'a Firat 
T'lrt of H*nry It'Ui., net IL ac. 4, quot« varioua paaangaa 
frfim uld wrileta whare battani U maiiUoaed. 

"TbAt It was a awoetiab wliia, th«r« can Im no doiilit; 
and that It oamo from aomo of tho couiitrlea which 
iM-tnier tho Medltorraneao. appcnra e«iuallj cortatu. . . , 
Thoro wora two aiiita, white and browu." — Ilendonoa'a 
UUI nf intut. p. I'VO-l. 

I SUtranti A qiiibltlo ia iDt«udod hero : AlUgani or 
Att^nl {tor otir old poota writa it buth way*) la wIdo of 
.MlcAiit ; or porliapa the following llnoa may llluatrato 
Ccmpoaa'a mflflain^ ; 

" 111 dreadftU dArkenoaae Atliganl Ilea drown 'd. 
Which mnrrytd man invoke fur procrviitlon.'* 

Ftuipal'i i>a(ini>uia. 16./t, Big. C S. 
I / cnt kar Umt /Wlj Annotalora and dloUonary- 



Comp. Marry, and reason, sir : we bare enter- 
tained you for our attorney. 

Fir$t Boy. A cup of neat AUegnnll 
C^nnp. Yes, but do not make it spook Welsh, 
boy. 
Firtt Boy. How mean youl 
Comp. Put no mothoglin in't, ye rog\ie. 
Pirtl Boy. Not a drop.as I am true Briton, [Exit, 
[They tU domi : Prmroo jnili out pn;*™. 

Atler, to anetMer table, FBAHOxroaD. BusrAOO, Luol^ 
Mabtcr Dodok a tavytr, and a Pmwor. 

Pranck. Show ■ private room, drawer. 

Uravtx. Welcome, gentlcmeu.* 

Eatt. As (nr as you can from noise, boy. 

DrVLVstr. Further this woy, then, sir ; for in tho 
next room there are throe or four fi8hi\ives 
tnkiiig up a lirabbliog buaiuera. 

Pranck. Lot's not sit near them by any raeaoi, 

Dodgt. Fill coiinry, sirrah. 

(Dmwor/Ub Ouir fioaan, and ttaa mit. 

Pranck. And what do you think of my cause. 
Master Dodge 1 

Dodge. 0, wc shall carry it most indubitably. 
You have money to go through with the buaineas, 
and ne'er fear it but we'll trounce 'em : you are 
the true father. 

L net. The mother will confess as much. 

Dodge. Yea, mistress, we have taken her 
affidavit — Look yon, sir, here's the oiiswer to 
his declaration. 

makers have fflven Various •samplaa from Eliaabathan 
writer* of tho uaa of the oz|ireeaiou "to oou thaiika," 
which aiiawora to the Frot>ch tfatoir fril, — " coo *' slifnl- 
fyius Jtno V : it occurs lu our old iMllads ; 
■• Tlicroforo I cun tAt more thanlet, 
Thou arte come at tiiy day." 

A lyUU guti ^f Hobft, Bait. 

(Ritaou'a Rabin Hoot, vol i. p «*.) 
• Diaww. WHemuffnacmBi] thwRratnoUiiithlapaetk 
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/Voiui. You may think •tnnge, nr, that I am 
at ehaig* 
To call a charga upon me ; but 'tU tmth 
I ma^e a purchaw liU«ljr, and in that 
I did Mtate the child, 'bout which Vm lu'd, 
Joini-paTChaacr in all the land I bought. 
Vow that*! one rea«on that I ahould have cara^ 
BetiJw the tie of blood, to keep the child 
Under my wii^ and mo it carefully 
Inatmoted in those fair abilitin 
May make it worthy hrmiftcr to be mine. 
And enjoy the land I hare prorided hr'L 

Luce. Right : and I eounaeU'd you to make 
that ]<iirebaie ; 
And therefore I'll not hare the child brought iQ> 
By such & coxcomb aa now eues for him. 
He'd bring him up only to be a awmbber : 
Ue was bom a merchant and a gentleman. 
And be ihiill lire and die ao. 

Dodgt. Worthy mistrea, I drink to yon : you 
are a good woman, and but few of so noble a 
patience; 

JU~fnUr Tlrat Baj. 
FirtI Bog. Score a quart of Allegant to the 
Woodooek. 

Bttt/T Second Boy, tiH a nnukian. 

See. Boy. Will you have any moaic, gentlemen 1 

Comp. Music amongst lawyer* I hcre'a nothing 
but diacord. — What, Ralph 1* — Here'a another of 
my young cuckoos I heard loat April, before I 
heard the nightingale.')' — No muair, good Ralph : 
here, boy ; your father wsf a tailor, and methinkn 
by your leering eye you ahould take afler him : 
a good boy ; make a leg handaomely ; acrape 
yonreclf out of our company. [Exit Second Boy.] 
And what do you think of my auit, airl 

Pell. Why, look you, air: the defendant was 
arrested iimt by Latitat in an action of trospaas. 

Camp. And a lawyer told me it ahould liave 
bem an action of the caae : — should it not, wife f 

* Matph\ In act il. M. S, one of tbcae boji la /ad-, the 
other not being namwl :— but here Conrui call* one of 
them XaipK and at the commencement of thia aoeae 
nrlilw the othar aa Uodfft. 

f Hrr/' analK^ Of mf yotmf ndnm I Itmri loM AprH, 
if fun /htarJIhi lUfhliKealt] Be whn happened to hear 
t)i« ouckoo flU^ before the nightingale waa luppoaod not 
tn jTToeper to hla love^flUre : 

*'Thy liquid notes tlmt close the eye of day, 
Flnit hcftni bofiiro the ehnllow ciiekoo'e bill, 
rtirt«n<l imrceiie In lore; O, irJnvc'i will 
Ilitve llitk'd Ihnt amorcmM power to t)>T nnfl \^y, 
N.tw timely ulng, enj the mde Hnl "f hnte 
Ktirutull my liopclelM ilrwim In lomc grove niKh." 
MUtmi'v ammH la the Bipt-tinn-le. 



Utm. I hare no skill in law, air : bat you heaid 
■ lawyer say so. 

PHL Ay ; bat yonr aotioa of the cms is is 
that point too ticklish. 

Coap. Bot what do yon think T shall I eTV- 
throw my adrersary 1 

PtU. Sbos question. The ckiU is none of 
yonra: what of that? I many a widow ii 
poaseased of a ward: ahall not I hare the 
tnitioa of that ward! Now, eir, yon lie at a 
Birouger ward ; for partmt ssg«i<iw- raUrtm, mp 
the ciril law ; anil if yon were within ci:napsas of 
tbc foor seas, as the common Law goe^ the child 
ahall be yours certain. 

Oomp. Then-'s some comfort in that yet. 0, 
your attorneys in Quildhall hare a fine time on't! 

Lioit. Von are in effect both judge and jury 
yi-ursclrea. 

Ctm,p. And how yon will laugh at yoarclieol^ 
when you sit in a tavern, and call them cozocotiik 
and whip up a canae, as a harbor trims Us 
cuitomers on a Chriatmaa'«Te, a snip, a wipe, sad 
away I 

Pelt. That's ordinary, sir : yon ahall hare tb« 
like at a awi priut. 

Four Itiat Client. 

0, you arc weloome, sir. 

Pirwt CtitnL Sir, youll be mindful of my soil \ 
Pttl. As I am religious. FlI drink to you. 
Pirrt C^tfui. I thank yon. — By yonr f»Toar, 

mistress. — I hsre much business, and cannot 

stay ; but there's money for a quart of wine. 
Cump. By no means. 

Pint Client. I have said, air. [fnC 

PtU, He's my client, sir, and ha most lav. 

This is my tribute : custom is not mora tnily 

paid in the Sound of Denmark, 

Aitn- Second Client. 

Stc Client. Oood air, be carefiU of my bosioesiL 

Pttt. Your declaration's drawn, sir. I'll diiak 
to you. 

Sec. dttnt. I cannot drink thia monting; bot 
there's money for a pottle of wine, 

Pett. O good sir I 

Sec Client, I baTs done, air. — Morrow, gentle- 
men. (£nt 

Comp. We shall drink good cheap. Hater 
Pettifog. 

Pett. An we sat here long, yoa'd say sn. I 
have sat here in this tavrm but one half-hour, 
drunk but throe pints of wine, and what with 
the offering of my clients in that ahort time, I 
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b»Tc got nine •hillings cleAT, ttnd paid all the 
reckoniDg. 

Lien. Almost * coiuuellor'R fee. 

PM. And • great one, u tba world goM in 
Oojldhall ; for now oar young olerka >bar« with 
'em. to help 'em to dirnta. 

Comp. I don't tbiuk but that the cuckin^tool 
is an mem; to a number of brabbles that would 
else be determined bjr law. 

PttL "Tis so, indeed, sir. My client that came 
IB DOW loci his neighbour for kicking his dog, 
and ofliog the defamatory spcechea, " Come out, 
cuckold's cur ! " 

Uim. And what shall you recover upon this 
qwechi 

Pdl. In Ouildball,* I assure you : the other 
that came in was an iufoniior, a prccimiit knave. 

Camp. Will not the balUul of I'lood.t tliat was 
preased, make them leave their knavery 1 

Petl, I'll toll you how he wag served : thin 
ioformer comes into Turnbull-otrcet to a 
Tictua)liiig-houso,t and there falls in league with 
a wenob, — 

Oomp. A tweak or broustrops ; I learned that 
DBine in a play.i 

Pat. Had, belike, some private dealings with 
hor, and there got a goose. H 

Comp. I would he had got two : I cannot away 
witbl an informer. 

Pett. Now, sir, this follow, in revenge of this, 

* In OniUiAatt] Something Mems wanting hers. 

t M< iMllad <if Fload] Tills ballad, I bellen, has not 
•orae dewu to tu, uor do I remomb«r to havo Mcii anjr 
otiur allUAioa to It. Several goiillcinen very convurKuit 
with balUd Utoratiire hnd novor heard of it till 1 men* 
Uouod It to them ; and the Rev. J. Lodge moot oMlgitigly 
■oufftit for it in the Pepystan Culloction, at Cnmbrid^, 
wittiotil Buccefls. 

I into TumbuU-Hrat to a wiefvaltitty-hmat] Tumbnll' 
■Civot (more properly called rHmmifl-atroet) wan a noted 
hoiiut of bartotA, between ClerkonwetI.Orocn and Cow- 
croee ; brotbela wore often kept tinder pretence of Ibolr 
being victuaiting-hoURON or tavtirua 

I A twtnt. or tfrofutrotn ; I iturnad thai eome w o p^ay| 
TVmJ; and brtmjtropt wore cant terms for a prostitute, 
employed by tlie Roarers of the tinio, aa wo lenm frrjm 
several puuf^ol Hiddleton and Rowley 'a Fair Q^tarrrl. 
the play to which, in all probability, our text alludoa : but 
in the foUowinjt pasfmge of that curioua drama a dia- 
tinction is made between the alffniflcation of the two 
words, twttit \MiBg used for harlot, and bmutraps for 
bawd; "Kow for tbee, little fucua, mayat thou first 
Borve cat thy tine aa a tiemJk, and then become a bron- 
Mrmpa, as she is I '— Middletun's ITorkt, ill 631, ed. Dyce. 
The first ed. of the Fair Qtiarnt. 1617, does not contain 
the p«— g» just quoted. 

I afRMMT] l.e a Winciieater gooee ( — see PettifoR'a next 
speech — ) whieb moans a venereal swellin^r : the public 
■tewi wore under the control of the Bishop of Wiucbeslcr. 

^ aiRtjr mM] I e. endure. 



inforuM against the bawd that kept the house 
that she oaed cans in her house : but the cunning 
jade oomsa mo into the court, and there depoeee 
that she gave him true Winchester measure^ 

Otmp. Harry, I thank her with all my heart 
for't 

JCe^ufcr Drawer. 

Dravtr. Here's a genUoman, one Justioe 
Woodroff, inquires for Master Franckford. 

Prande. 0, my brother, and the other com- 
promiser, come to take up the biisinssi. 

Boitr CoonaeUer tmd Woonitnrr. 

IFoodL We have cooforr'd and labour'd for 
your pence, 
Cnlass your stubbonineas prohibit it; 
And bo assur'd, as we can detcnniiie it. 
The law will end, for we have sought the cases. 

Comp. If the child fall to my share, I am 
oootent to end upon any conditions: the law 
shall run on head-long olao. 

Prandc. Tour purse must run by like a foot- 
man, then. 

Comp. My purse shall run open- mouthed at thee. 

CoHit. My friend, be calm: you shall hear the 
reasons. 
I have stood up for yon, pleaded your cause. 
But am overthrown ; yet no further yielded 
Than your own pleasure : you may go on in law, 
If you refuse our censure.* 

Comp. I will yield to nothing but my child, 

Coun. 'Tie, then, u vain in ua to seek your 
peace : 
Tet take the reasons with you. This gentleman 
First speaks, a justice, to me; and obserro it, 
A child that's base and illegitimate bom, 
The father found, who (if the need require it) 
Secures the charge and damage of the pariith 
But the father! who charg'd with education 
But the father ! then, by clear conseqiienoo, 
Ho ought, for what ho pays for, to enjoy. 
Come to the strength of reason, upon which 
The law is grounded : the earth brings forth. 
This ground or that, her crop of wheat or rye: 
Whether shall the seedsman oi^oy the alienf. 
Or leave it to tho earth that brought it furtli 1 
The Slimmer Iroo brings forth her natural fruit. 
Spreads her large ai-ms ; who but tho lord of it 
Shall pluck [the] apples, or oommaud the lopst 
Or shall they sink into tho root again t 
'Tis still most clear upon tlie father's part. 

Comp. All this law I deny, and vrill be mino 
own lawyer. Is not tho earth our mother 1 »* 

* «*«itr«] L a jndgnisnl, opli 
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■hull not the earth have all her ehlldren ikgaia T I 
would tee that law durst keep any of aa back ; 
■he'll have lawyen and all fint, though thoy be 
Done of hor be«t childrea : my wife is the mother : 
and lo much for the ciTil law. Xow I come 
again ; and you're gone at the common law. 
Suppose thii ii uiy ground : I keep a bow upou it, 
as it might be my wife ; you keep a boor, as it 
might be my adversary here ; your boar coines 
foaming into my ground, jumbles wjth my sow, 
and wallows in her mire ; my sow cries " VVckf ," 
ta if she bad pigs in her bolly : — who shall keep 
these pigs 1 he the boor, or she the sow I 

Wood. Post other alteration, I am ohoug'd ; 
The law is on the mother's part 

Coun. For mo, I am strong in your opinion. 
I never knew my judgment err so fisr; 
I was conSrm'd upon the other part, 
And now am Bat against it 

Wood. Sir, you must yield ; 
Believe it there's no law con relievo you. 

Pranck. I found it in myself — Well, sir. 
The child's your wife's, I'U strive no further in it ; 
And being so near unto agreement, 
Let us go quite through to't : forgive my fault. 
And I forgive my ciiarges, nor will I 
Take back the Inheritance I made unto it 

Comp. Nay, there you shall find me kind too : 
I have a pottle of claret and a capon to supper 
for you ; but no mora mutton for you, not a bit- 

Sag. Tea, a shoulder, and we'll be there too ; 
or a leg opened with venisun-sauce. 

Oomp, No legs opened, by your leare, nor no 
■uch sauoe. 

Wood. Well, brother and noighbonr, I am gl&d 
you are friends. 

Omntt. All, all joy at it. 

IMitmt WoODRorr, Fkaxcktood, Luct, and Lawjen. 

Comp. Vne, come kiw, Urse ; all friends. 

Raj/.' Stay, sir, one thing I would advise you ; 
'tis counsel worth a fee, though I be no lawyer ; 
'tis phyaic indeed, and cures cuckoldry, to keep 
that spiteful brand out of your forehead, that 
it shall not dare to meet or look out at any 
window to you; 'tis better than an onion to » 
groeu wound i' the loft hand mode by fire, it takes 
out scar and alL 

Comp. This were a rare receipt; TU content 
you for your skill. 

Sag. Make here a flat divorce between you^ 
selvea. 
Be you no husband, nor let her bo no wife ; 

• This apecch roiids like blonk-vorse comi|>lixL 



Within two hours you may solute ig&iu. 

Woo, and wed a-froah ; and then the ouckold't 

blotted. 
This medicine is approv'd ] 

Cump. Excellent; and I thank yon. — Urte, I 
rcuounce theo, and I renounce myself from thee ; 
thou art a widow, Urae. I will go hang myself 
two hours, and so long thou shalt drown thyself : 
then will we meet again in the pesse field by 
Bisliop's-Hall,* and, as the awads and the cods 
shall iustnict us, we'll talk of a new matter. 

tVsd. I will bo ruled : fere you well, sir. 

Comp. Farewell, widow; remember time and 
place : change your clothes too, do ye hear, 
widow I [Rett Ubsc] Sir, I am beholding to 
your good couuseL 

Sag. But you'll not follow your own so iar, I 
hope ; you said you'd hang yoarself 

Comp. No, I have devised a bettor way ; I will 
go drink myself dead for nn hour : then when I 
awnko again, I am a fresh new man, and so I go 
s-wooing. 

Say. That's handsome, and FlI lend thoe a 
dagger. 

Oomp. For the long weapon let me alone, then. 

t 



SCENE ILI 
Ai(cr LBniiianAii and CLUUt. 

C^ore. sir, are you retum'd ! I do expect 
To hear strange news now. 

Last. I have none to tell you ; 
I am only to relate I have done ill 
At a woman's bidding ; that's, I hope, no oowi. 
Yet wherefore do I coll that ill, bcgeta 
My absolute happiness 1 You now ore mine , 
I must enjoy you aolely. 

Clare. By what warrant ? 

Lett. By your own condition. I have been at 
Calais, 
Ferform'd your will, drawn my revengeful sword, 
And slain ray nearest and best fnend i' the world 
I had for your sake. 

Clare. Slain your friend for my soke I 

Ltti. A most sad truth. 

Clare. And your best friend! 

Leu. Hy chiefest 

Ctare. Then of all men yon are most miserable . 

* thtpiaM-JI/Mhy BiAop'tUall] " Bisbop'»-Ball, atuul 
A quiu-l«r of a mile to tlie cut of B0thoaK}ra(^ (lalt-I/ 
takon down,) la said in hixvo boon the |m1iw« of Bishop 
Bomior. Uonoe Bonntr'a Pvtiit iwlj>>iiili)g.'* — CiumJnc* 
ham's Handbook of L^ntlan, sub "^«f&na^&nwn,*' 

t Scnu It. ] A nwm In Woiidrair'a houM. 
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Nor have you aui^bt furthcr'd your suit in tliia. 


Not as I ought, but as a woman might, — 


Tli0U)(h I enjuio'd you to't : for I had thuujjbt 


That's beyond reason : I did dote upon him. 


^H 


Tbst I bad been the best eeteeiudd friend 


Though he ue'er knew oft; and beholding him 


^H 


Tou bod i'the world. 


Before my face wedded unto another, 


^H 


Ltu. Te did not wiah, I hope. 


And all my interest in him forfeited. 


^H 


That I Bbould have murdar'd you J 


I fell into desinir ; and at that instant 


^H 


Clan. You shall perceire more 


You urging your auit to me, and I thinking 


^H 


Of that hereafter: but I pray, sir, tell me, — 


That I had been your only friend i'the world. 


^H 


For I do Creese with expectation of it, 


I heartily did wish you would have kiU'd 


^H 


It obilU my heart with horror till I know 


That frieud yourself, to have ended all my sorrow. 


^H 


What friend's blood you have aacriSa'd to your 


And had prepar'd it, that unwittingly 


^H 


fury 


You should have doue't by poison. 


^H 


And to my btal aport, — this bloody riddle ; 


Leu. Strange amazement 1 


^H 


Who is it you haxe shun ? 


Clare. The effects of a strange love. 


^H 


Ltu. Bonvile, the bridegroom. 


Leu. 'Tis a dream, sure. 


^H 


Ctart. Sayt 0, you have Btruck him dead 


Clare. No, 'tis real, sir, believe it. 


^H 


thorough my heart ! 


Leu. Would it were not ! 


^H 


In being true to me you have prov'd in this 


Ctart. \Vhat, sir ! you have done linvely : 'tia 


^H 


The fiilaest traitor. 0, I am loat for ever 1 


your mistress 


^H 


Yet, wherefore am I losti rather recorerd 


That tells you you have done so. 


^H 


From a deadly witchcraft ; and upon his grave 


Ltu. But my consctenoe 


^H 


I will not gather rue but violets 


la of counsel 'gainst you, and pleads otbcrwisa 


^H 


To bless my weddiog-gtrewings. Oood sir, tell mo 


Virtue in her paat actions glories still. 


ly ■ 


Are you certain he is dead 1 


Out vice throws loathed looks on former ill. 


^H 


Leu. Never, never 


But did you love this Bonvile ) 


^H 


To be recovered. 


Ctare. Strangely, sir ; 


^H 


Clan. Why, now, sir, I do love you 


Almost to a degree of madness. 


^H 


With an entire heart I could dance methinka : 


Leu. [atide.'] Trust a woman 1 


^H 


Never did wine or music alir in woman 


Nevtr, henceforward : I will rather trust 


</ ■ 


A sweeter touch of mirth. I will marry you. 


The winda which Lapland witches sell to mon. 


Instantly marry you. 


All that they have is feign'd, their teeth, their 


^H 


Lot. \aiidc.'\ This woman has strange changea 


hair. 


^H 


— You lu^ ta'on 


Their blushes, nay, their'conaoionco too is feign'd : 


^^1 


Strangely with his death. 


Let 'em paint, load themselves with cloth of 


^H 


Clare. I'll give the reason 


tissue. 


^H 


I have to be thus ecstosied with joy : 


They cannot yet hide woman ; that will appear 


^H 


Know, sir, that you have slain my dearest fncnd 


And disgrace all. The necessity of my fate I 


^H 


And fatalrst enemy. 


Certain this woman has bowitoh'd me here. 


^H 


Ltu. Moat atrange 1 


For I cannot choose but love her. 0, how fatal 


^H 


Clare. 'Tie true : 


This might have prov'd 1 I would it had f<ir uie 1 


^H 


You have ta'en a mass of Icod from off my heart 


It would not grieve me though my sword had 


^H 


For ever would have Bunk it in doapair. 


split 


^H 


When you beheld me yeatcriiay, I stood 


Ilis heart in sunder ; I had then dostroy'd 


^H 


As if a merchant walking on the downs 


Ono that may prove my rival. 0, but thou 


^H 


Should see »ome goodly vessel of bis own 


Whnt bad my horror been, my guilt of couacicuce ! 


^H 


Sunk 'fore his face i'the harbour; and my heart 


I kuow some do ill at womeu'a bidding 


^H 


Retaiu'd no more beat than a man that toils 


r the dog-days, and repent all the wmter after : 


^H 


And vaiuly hibours to put out the flamca 


No, I account it treble Iiappinosa 


^H 


That buru his house to the bottom. I will tell 


That Bonvile lives; but 'tis my chicfoat glory 


^H 


you 


That our friendship is divided. 


^H 


! A strange concealment, sir, and till thi« minute 


CVrtrft Noble friend. 


^H 


Never revcal'd, and I will tell It now 


Why do you talk to yourself 1 


^H 


1 ^miling, and not blushing. I did lovo that Bou- 


Less. Should you do so, 


^^^^^ 


wm 


You'd talk to an ill woman. Fare you woU, 


^H 




^^^^^ 


f 
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For eT«r fai'o you well, — [Atidt] I will do 

■om*wliAt 
To make u f«Ul breach uiil differeooa 
In Bouvilo'a love oi mioo : I sm fix'd in't : 
M; meUucboljr uid the devil shall fiuihioa 't. 
Clar$. You will not leave me tbua f 
Iiea. Leave you for ever : 
And may my frieud'a blood, whom you lov'd so 

dearly. 
For over lie impoathum'd in your brcaat, 
And i' the end choke you .' Wonuin'* cruelty 
Thi« black aod Cttal thread hath ever spun ; 
It m\at undo, or else it ii undone. [Exit. 

Clan. 1 am every way lost, and no means to 

raiM! mo 
But blosi'd repentance. What two unviilu'd 

jewels 
Am I at once depriv'd of t Xow I suffer 
Deservedly. There's no prosperity settled : 
Fortune plays evi>r with our good or ill, 
Like cross and pile,* and turns up which she wUl. 

BtUer B0KVII.X. 

Son, Friend 1 

Clare. 0, you are the welcom'st under heaven ! 
Lessinghani did but fright me : yet I fear 
That you ore hurt to danger. 

Bun. Not a scratch. 

Clar*. Indeed, you look exceeding well, me- 
thinks. 

Son. I have been sra-sick lately, and wc cotmt 
That cicelleot physic. How does uiy AiiualH:!! 

C^are. Alt well, sir, as the fcnr of fucli n loss 
As your esteemL'd self will suffer her. 

Son. Have yuu seen Leeaingham since he re. 
tum'd? 

Clare. He departed hence but now, and }eft 
with mo 
A report had almost kill'd me. 

Svn. Whnt was tlmtl 

Clurt. That ho had kill'd you. 

Bfn. So he has, 

Clare You mock me. 

Bon. He has killM me for a friend, for ever 
silenc'd 
All amity between us. You may now 
Oo and embrace him, for he has ful&ll'd 
The purpose of that letter. [Oita Utter. 

Clare. O, I know't 

• eron awt pUt] Tho sning u Hmd or tail, !• a Bamo 
■tUI practised by tho vulgar, who play It by toMinj up u 
halfpenny. Oiu' Edwaiti tbo Bocond woa partlitl to It 
ThoiT rail be 00 tl.iiibt It ii derived from the OntmcliUida 
of llio Urecian boyl. Bee Stnilt's S/mrO and raHimr* 0/ 
IM PtOflt 0/ EHgtand, p. ir.ifl, cl. 1310. 



And had you known this, which I meant to hire 
sent you [She givt» him anuUur. 

An hour 'fore you were married to yoor wifa^ 
The riddle had been constru'd. 

Bon. Strange ! Ihia cxpresBsa 
That yo'i did love ma. 

dart. With a violent affection. 

Bon. Viuleot, indeed ; for it seems it was your 
purpose 
To have endi.>d it in violence on your friend ; 
The unfortunate Leesingham unnittingly 
Should have been the executioner. 

Clare. 'Tia tme. 

Bott. And do you love me atilM 

Clare. I may easily 
Confess it, since my extremity is such 
That I must needs speak or die. 

Sim. And you would enjuy me^ 
Though I am married 1 

Clare. No, indeed, not I, air : 
Yuu arc to sleep with r sweet bed-follow 
Would knit the brow at that. 

^n. Come, come, a woman's telling truth 
Hakes amends for her idaying false : you would 
enjoy me! 

Clare. If you were a bachelor or widower. 
Afore all the groat ones living, 

Bon. Uut 'tis impossible 
To give you present satiafocUon ; for 
My wife is young and healthful, and I like 
The summer and the harvest of our love. 
Which yet I have not tasted of, so well 
I'bat, an you'll credit me, for me her d^y* 
Shall ne'er bo shortcu'd. Let your reason, tJiere- 

foro, 
Tiini you another way, and call to mind. 
With best observance, the aocomplisb'd graces 
Of that brave goutleman whom late you scut 
To his destruction ; a man so every way 
Deserving, no one action of hia 
In nil hia life-time e'er degraded him 
From the honour ho was bom to. Think hnw 

observant 
Ucll prove to you in nobler roqu«st that so 
Obey'd you in a bad one ; and remember 
That afore you engog'd him to an act 
Of horror, to tho killing of his friend. 
He bore his steerage true iu every part. 
Led by the oompase of a noble hem-t. 

Clare. Why do you praise him thoa 1 Tea said 
but now 
Ue was utterly lost to you; now't appeare 
You are friends, else you'd not deliver of bim 
Such a worthy commendation. 
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itpit. Too 
Utterly miMaka Uat t iM 
In tpeiking tbia flood of 1m. 
DoIpniasUait oalftotkb 
Hut yon might hU ia lono mA iMflB 
And what wane «Aao «m I ^ f tko 
Uoto my MiBiojf tkam to 
By all meooa fomSbla to 
Unto > whon t and thu a, I 

dare, lawbnraaaaaatobobaiov'dl ifaarl. 
What RMOO lava I onr to low that ■■■ 
Put* it apoa ma UmIj ! To« koa* 
A ttnuige altaiBliaa is •• : ««• I a 
I would drir* you witk By award IBl 
And thsro put my vnog to akBOai Oo^ yori^ 

not worthy 
To be a woman* &iend in tjw laaot part 
Tlut oonceraa hooooiabla l a yol a li iM ; 
For yon ai« a liar. 

Bon. I will lore yon bow 
With a nobla obaamnoe. if yoa will ceaiiMM 

is hate unto m« : gather all thoM gnoaa, 
whence yoa bare filTa, yonder, wfaen you 
hare left 'cm 
In LeMingfaam, he that mnat be your huafaand ; 
And though henceforth I ceaae to be hia Qaaad, 
I will appear hia nobleat enemy. 
And work reconcilement 'tween you. 

Ctart. No, you ahall not ; 
You shall not marry him to a ilnmipet : for that 

word 
I ahall ever bate yoo. 

Hon, And for that one deed 
I ahall orer lore you. Come, convert your 

thought* 
To him that beat deaervea 'em, Leaaingham. 
It ia most certain you have done him wrong ; 
But your repentance and compasiion now 
May make amanda : diapene this mehuichuly. 
And on that turn of Fortuoe'a wheel depend. 
When all calamities will mend or end. [Aatanf. 



^ ^ With 
^k^ia I 
■^Fk»m 



SCENE III.* 
XnierCuUTA!^ Ratuosd, Evvtack, LioicKL,afKiGauvaR. 

Comp, Uentlomen, as you have been witiios to 
our divorce, you shall now be evidence to our 
next meeting, which I look for every minute, if 
you pleaae, gentlemen. 

Rag. We camo for the rhiiio purpose, man. 

Gimp. I do think you'll see mo cume oQ° with 

• Scan III.] Danmir's Fmldi. Boa oota *, p. BOS. 




«o*M 
■■erkvaak.Mdat 

ilanfclaeiad tooaaa aoaplaaf «m- 

i lat it bo b^ottaa 

ria bay«ad aaa, aa tkia «w : do 

Tb that w« wail fcr. 
Tea k«vw waited IW good ba »r : aa^ 
A liMia raa^ I bowatb joa, d I aBco 



«w«,ak. 




Obmf. Ooed aoriow, &ir naid. 

Vnc ICataksB in both, air, Deithorhir nor maid. 

CbafL Kol a married womaat 

Vnt. Tliat'* it I waa. air; a poor widow now. 

Otmft. A widow! Nay, theu I must make a 
littla bold with you : 'tis akin to mine own oaa* ; 
I am a wifeleaa hu«baud too. Uuw luug bava 
yoa been a widow, pny I nay, do not weep. 

Vrtt. I cannot choose, to thiiJc the loa* 1 had. 

Cbmp. He was an honeat man to thao it aasiin 

Unt. Uoneat, quoth 'a, 1 

Oi>np. By my feck, and thoaa are great K>*>m. 
An honest man ia not to bo found in awry liul« 
nor eveiy street : if I took a wbola |>ariah ia 
aomrtimea, 
I might ssy true. 
Fur blinking uackarel may ba orlad fur liaw. 

Any. Souii'whst srnteiitluiia, 

£iul. U, silaDcv wiw ail nitiuls alvJolliM. 

Cvmp. And how lung I* it aiuoa jruu loat your 
buuest husbaud I 

Uru. U, the iiiuiiiiiry is too frsah, and your 
sight innkoa luy norruw double. 

Comp, My sight I why, was hn ||k» liisl 

l/rte. Your left band to your il((hl la uiit iiiiira 
like. 

Comp. Nay, lh«u I oaunol blutiis (.Iiimi In h-iihii i 
an hoiioiit uiaii, I wnrmiili hliii, ami lliuii hiiil>( a 
graat loss of bitu Hiich a pruportliiii, au liiulisiU 
•o coloured, »o f<>J I 

y^iy. Yea, faltli, Hint so IiiiikIiI tim, 

Kutl. Nity, will you lirvnk l.li» lawl 

f/t'ts. Twins wiii-ii iisvnr llkvi', 

Comp. Willi, I lovx lilMi )liu liiiltsr, wliiil-MMiKi 
is tiei^uiiiK uf liini, And lii'w many vhljili'oii iltil 
b* loavo th«s nl hi> ili>|'nrliiiel 
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A CURE FOR A CUCKOLD. 



ACT IT. 



Comp. Just niioe own ca*e atill : my wife, re«t 
bar soul I left mo a boj too. A chopping bojr, I 
wurantl 

Urtt. Ta^ if you call 'em ao. 

Oomp. Ay, mine ia a chopping boy : I mean to 
make either a cook or a butcher of him, for those 
aro your chopping boys. And what profeaaioo 
wm your husband of 1 

Urie. He want to mi, «ir, and there got hit 
living 

Oomp, Mine own faculty too. And you oan 
bke a man of that profession well t 

Urt. For his sweat sake whom I ao dearly 
loVd, 
More dearly lost, I must think well of it. 

Comp. Must you T I do think, then, thou must 
venture to sea ouco again, if thou'lt be ruled 
by me. 

Urm. 0, air, but there's ono thing more 
burdensome 
To us than most of othetV wives, which moves 

me 
A little to distaste it : long time we endure 
The abseaoe of our husbands, sometimes many 

years; 
And then if any slip in woman be, — 
Afl long vocation!) may make lawyem hungry, 
And tmilesmon cheaper pennyworths afford, 
Thon othorwine they would, for ready coin, — 
ScnndnJs fly out, and we poor souls [ore] branded 
With watitOD liviug and incontincncy ; 
W'hen, alas I consider, can we do witball* 

Comp. They ore fools, and not sailors, that do 
not consider that : I'm sure your husband was 
not of that mind, if be were like mc. 

Urte. No, indeed, he would bear kind and 
honestly. 

Omnp. Ho was the wiser. Alack, your Jand and 
fresh-water men never understand what wonders 
are done at sea: yet they may observe ashore tbnt 
a hen, having toatod the cook, kill bim, and she 
shall lay oggs afterwards. 

Vru, That's very true, indeed. 

Comp. And so may women, why not 1 may not 
• man get two or throe children at oncel one 
must be bom before another, you know. 

Urte. Kvon this dixcretiou my sweet husband 
had: 
Tou more and more resemble bim. 

Cump. Then, if tliey knew wliat things are dona 
at eeA, where thu winds themsolvee do copulutc n nd 
bring forth i^aue, as thus :— in the old world there 

' *i villM] See note t, p. >7l. 



were but four in all, as nor*, east, aou', and wvst : 
these dwelt far from one anotlier, yet by me'Uug 
they have engendered nor'-oast, sou' oast, sou'-we&t, 
nor'-west, — then thoy were eight ; of them were 
begotten nor'-uor'-oaBt, nor'-nor'wcat, sou'-eoo'- 
oast, sou'-tou'-weat, aud those two K>u'a were 
sou'-east' and suu'-wcst' daughters ; and iudecH, 
there is a family now of thirty-two of 'cm, that 
they liavo 61Iod every comer of tie world : and 
yet for all this, you see these bawdy bellowa- 
mendera, when they come ashore will be offering 
to take up women's coals in :he street. 

Urie. Still my husband's discretiou. 

Oomp. So I say, if your londmeu did understand 
that we send winds from sea, to do our commenda- 
tions to our wives, they would not blame you as 
they do. 

Urte. Wo cannot help it 

Comp. But you shall help it. Can you love me, 
widow I 

Urit. If I durst confess what I do think, nr, 
I know what I would say. 

Comp. Durst ramfess I Why, whom do you fiearl 
here's none but honest gentlemen, my friends: let 
them hear, and never blush fort. 

Urte. I shall bo thought too weak, to yield at 
Brat 

Sag. Tush, that's niceneas: come, we heard all 
the rest : 
The first true stroke of love sinks the deepest; 
If you love him, sny ao. 

Cvmp. I have a boy of mine own ; I tcU you 
that aforohaud : you shall not need to fear uia 
that way. 

Uitt. Then I do love him. 

Comp. So, here will be man and wife to-morrow, 
then : what though we most strangers, we may 
love ono another ne'er the worse for ihaL — Geu- 
tlemon, I invite you all to my wedding. 

Omna. We'U all attend it. 

Comp. Did not I tell you I would fetch it off 
fiur ? Let any man lay a cuckold to my cliarge, if 
he dares, now. 

liay. 'Tis slander, whoever does it. 

Comp. Nay. it will come to pclty-lassery • at 
least, and without compass of the general pardon 
too, or I'll bring him to a foul sheet, if he has 
ne'er a clean ono: or lot mo hear him that will 
say I am not father to tho child I begot. 

Etut. None will adventure any of those. 



• pdipliiirTii] So lu 7%t Fleirt by SluirpliHin ; "}<n 
cauiiut l>e })iutKed for't, 'Us bui jt.ttiiti»»t ty nt moaL" 
Big O S. od. 161S. 
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Oomp. Or thst my wife tliat atiall b« is not aa 


Ovmp. You may coll me bridegroom, if you 


bouest ft woman u iomo other men's wivea ue. 


please, now, for the guests are bidden. 




Atf. No question of that. 


Omnet. Good master bridegroom 1 




Oomp. How fine and sleek my brows are now 1 


Comp. Come, widow, then : ere the next ebb and 




Satt. Ay, when you are married they 11 come 


tide, 




to themselves again. 


If I be bridegroom, thou ahalt be the bride. 

[Aomt. 




ACT T. 




SCENE !.• 


By this their private conference, is ho grown 




SiUiT RooaruxD and AjririBn. 


Least in tlic bride's oiiiiiion, — a foundation 




Roch. Bolieve me, I was never more aiubilious. 


On which I will erect a br*ve revenge. 




Or covetous, if I may call it so ; 


Anna, Sir, what kind oifices lie in your way 




Of any fortune greater than this one. 


To do for him, I shall be thankful for. 




But to behold his fnco. 


And reckon them mine own. 




AniuM. And nuw'a the time; 


Roch. lu acknowledgement. 




For from a much-rear'd duugcr, aa I heard, 


I kifS your hand : so, with a gratitude 




He's lato come over. 


Ne»er to bo forgot, I take my leaver 




Xoch. And not seen you yet 1 


Anna. I mine of you, with houily expectation 




'Tis lome unkindness. 


Of a long'look'd-for husband. 




itimo. You may think it so ; 


Ruch. May it thrive 




But fur my port, sir, I account it none. 


According to your wishes 1 [ErU AmtAClL. 




What know I but some busiucs.-f of import 


Leu. {iu\de] Now'a my turn. — 




And weighty consequence, more near to him 


Without offence, sir, mxy I beg your namal 




Tlian any formal compliment to mc, 


Roch. 'Tis that I never yet denied to any. 


^^ 


H»y for a time detain himi I presume 


Nor will to you tliat seem a gontleman ; 


^1 


No jealuusy con be osperti'd on him 


'Tia Kochfield. 


^1 


For which he cannot well apology. 


Leu. liochfield 1 You are, then, the man 


^1 


Bock. Tou are a creature every way complete. 


Whose nobleness, virtue, valour, and good parts 


^1 


As good a wife as woman ; for whose sake, 


Have voie'd you loud : Dover, and Sandwich, 


^1 


As 1 in duty am endrar'd to yoi^ 


Margate, 


^1 


So shall I owe him service. 


And all the coast is full of you ; 

But more, as an eyewitnen of all these. 


H 


Bnltr ttmaantu. 


And with most truth, the ma'tcr of thia house 


^H 


Lot. \at\(i<\ Tlie ways to love and crowns lie 


Bath given them large expressiuna. 


^H 


both throiiKh blood, 


Roch, Theiiiiu Lis love 


^1 


For in "em both all lets must be reniov'd 


Exceeded much my merit 


^1 


It coulil bo stjl'd no true ambition else. 


Leu. That's your modesty. 


^1 


I nm prown big with project : — project, said 1 1 


Now I, 08 one that goodness love in all men, 


^1 


Katber with sudden mischief; which, without 


And honouring that which ia but found iu few. 


^1 


A speedy birth, fills mo with [^nful throes. 


Desire to know you better. 


^H 


And I am now in labour. — Thankn, occasion, 


Roch, Pray, your name 1 


^^ 


That giv'»t mo a fit ground to work upon 1 


Lot, Lcaeiiigbam. 


^H 


It shuuld be Kochfield, one since our deiiorturo 


Roch. A friend to Master Bonvilol 


^H 


It seems engrafted in this family : 


Lai. Iu the number 


^H 


Indeed, the house's minion, since, from the lord 


Of those which he esteems most dear to bim 


^H 


To the lowest groom, all with unito consent 


He reckons mo not last 


^1 


Spe<ik him to largely ; nor, as it appeura 


Roch. .So I have beard. 

Leu. Sir, you have causa to bleaa the look/ 
planet 


H 


• &<M A] A tuUI in WoodrolTs hgoM. 


1 
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Beontb which you were born ; 'Iwm ■ bright star 


Xeai. They were the first and special tokens 




And thea shin'd clear upon you : for *a joa 


{Mkaa'd 




Are eTery way well-partod, no I hold you 


Betwixt her and her husband. 




Id >1I detlgiig mark'd to be fortunate. 


Sock. 'Tia ooufees'd ; 




JlocX. Pray, do not stretch your love to flattery ; 


What I bare said, I have said. Sir. you hare power 




'T may okU it, then, in queetioa : grow, I pray you, 


Perhaps to wrung me or to injure her: 




To some particulars. 


This you may do ; but, as you are a gentleman, 




LtM. I havo obeerv'd 


I hope you will do neither. 




But late your parting with the rirgin bride, 


Leu. Trust upou't [EjM RocnniEi.ri. 




And therein eouie affection. 


If I drown, I will sink some aloug with me; 




Koch. How 1 


For of all miseries I hold that chief, 




Lot. With pardon, — 


Wretched to be when none coparta our grieC 




In this I Btill applaud your bappinea. 


Here's another auvil to work on : I mufst now 




And praise the ble«s&>l influFDce of your itiira: 


Make thia my maatei^picce, for your old foxes 




For how COD it be pumible that she, 


Are seldom ta'en in springes. 




Unkindly led upon the bridal day,* 






And disappointed of those nuptini sweets 


Biitn- WooDRorr. 




That night expected, but should toko the occasion 


Wood. What, my friend ! 




So fiiirly oScr'd t nuy, and stand excus'd. 


You are happily return 'd ; and yet I want 




Aa well in detestation of a scorn 


Somewhat to make it perfect. Where's your friend, 




Scarce in a husband heard of, as selecting 


My son-in-law 1 




A gentlemnu in all things so complete 


Leu. sir! ^M 




To do her thoeo neglected offices 


Woud. I pray, sir, reaolre mo ; ^Vl 




Her youth and beauty justly chuUcugeth t 


For 1 do suffer strangely till I know 




Roch. [atide] Some plot to wrong the brido ; ruid 


If ho be in safety. 




I now 


Uu Fare you well : 'tis not fit 




Will marry craft with cunning: if hell bite, 


I should relate his danger. 




I'll give him line to play on.— Were't your case, 


Wood. I must know'U 




You being young as I am, would you intermit 


I have a quarrel to you already 




So fair and sweet occasion 1 


For enticing my son-in-law to go over: 




Yet.t misconceive me not, I do entreat you. 


TuU me quickly, or I ahall make it i^reater. 




To think I can be of that easy wit 


Leu. Then truth is, he is ilaugvrou»ly wounded. 




Or of that malice to defame a \»>ij. 


)\'ood. But he's not dead, I hope. 




Were she so kind aa to expose herself; 


Leu. No, sir, not dead : 




Nor is she such a creature. 


Yet, sure, your daughter may take liberty 




Lot. [aiidt] On this foundation 


To choose another. 




I can build hi^^her still- Sir, I beliove't. 


irood. \Miy, that gives him dead. 




1 bear you two call cousiua : oomos your kindred 


Leu. Upon my life, air, no : your sou's in healil^ 




By the Woodroffa or the Bonvilea? 


As well as I am. ^^H 




Hoch. From neither ; 'tis a word of courtesy 


Wood. Strange 1 you deliver riddles. 1 H 




Lnte iuterchang'd butwizt us ; othorwiso 


Leu. I told you he was wounded, and 'tis true; 




We are foreign oa two strangers. 


He is wounded in his reputation. 




Ltu. [atidt] Bettor still. 


I told you likewise, which I am loth to repest. 




Jloeh. 1 would not have you grow too inward :( 


That your fair daughter might take liberty 




with me 


To embrace another : that's the cunsetpience 




Upon so small ■ knowlodga : yet to satisfy you, 


Thiit makes my best friend wounded in bis fame. 




And in somo kind too to delight myself, 


Tliia ia all 1 ram deliver. 




Those bmcolola and the carcanet } she wears 


Wood. I must have more oft ; 




She gave me once. 


For 1 do sweat already, and I'll sweat more : 
'Tis good, they say, to cure aches; and o'tlie 








• bridal Hay] The old ed. - Bride^dny." 


sudden 




t r<t, .tc] Tho old od. glvM tho last Bys Unos of thia 


I nm sort' from head to foot. Let me taste the worst. 




speocb to Lasalugbam. 
: inmni] I e. lutlniate. 


Leu. Know, sir, if ever there were trutli in 




1 cananttl i.e. necklace. 


falsehood, 


^^K ^^M 



! - 


1 
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Then 'tii most true your daughter pUjrs most 


Laa. I am no intelligencer. 




fldM 


Wood. Why, then, 'tis yet a secret: 






With Bonvils. ond hath choM for her fHvourite 


And that it may rest so, draw ! I'll take order 






The miiD that now pou'd b; me, Kochficld. 


You shall prate of it no further. 






Wood. Soyi 


Leu. 0, my sword 






I would thou hiidst spoke this on Cslais-mnda, 


la enchanted, bir, and will not out o'tbe scabbard. 






Aud I within my sword and poniard's len^^tli 


I will leave you, sir : yet say not I give ground, 






Of that false throat of thine .' I pny, sir, Il'H uig 


For 'tis your own you stand on. 






Of what kin or alliance do you tnko ue 




■ 




To the guntlowoman you lato moution'd? 


SUtr Boavoa mid CuuuL 


■ 




Lett. Voii are her futhor. 


[Atide.] Clare here with Bunvile 1 excellont ! on 


■ 




Wuoil. Why, then, of all men living, do you 


this 


■ 




oddresa 


I have more to work : this goes to Annabel, 


■ 




This report to mc, that ought of all mon bronthing 


And it may increase the whirlwind. [Bxit. 


■ 




To have been the last o'the roll, except thu 


Dun. How now, air! 


■ 




huobaud. 


Come, I know this choler bred in you 






Th^it should have heard of tt 


For the voyage which I took at his entreaty : 






iot. For her honour, sir, and yonra ; 


But I must reconcile you. 






Tlinl your good counsel may reclaim her. 


Wood. On my credit, 






IVowL I thiuik you. 


There's no such matter. I will tell yoo, sir. 






IfM. She has departed,* sir, upon my know- 


And I will tell it in laughter, the cau.4e of it 






ledge, 


Is so poor, so ridiculous, so impossible 


■ 




With jowcU and with bracelets, the first pledges 


Tu be bcliev'd : ha, ha ! he come even now 


■ 




And c'lufimmliou of the unlmiipy contract 


And told mo that one Rochficld, now a guoct 


■ 




Uctwoeu horaelf and husband. 


(And most worthy, sir, to bo so) in my house, 






Wood. To whom 1 ■ 


Ib grown exceedingly familiar with 






LfU. To Rochficld. 


My daughter. 






Wood. Be not abus'd : but now, 


Bon. Hal 






Even now, I saw her wear 'em. 


Wood. Your wife ; and that ho has had favours 






Zos. Very likely : 


from her. 






'Ti£ fit, hearing her husband is retuni'd, 


Bon. Favours 1 






Tbot bet should re-deliver 'em. 


Wood. Love-tokens I did call 'em in my youth ; 






Wood. But pray, sir, tell mo, 


Lures to which guUauta spread their wiugs, and 






How i^ it likely bhc enuld [i»rt with 'em. 


stoop 






When they sre lock'd about her neck and wrists. 


In ladies' bosoms. Nay, ho was so false 






And the Ley wilh her liutthniidT 


To truth nn<l all gnod manners, that those jewels 






Leu. 0, Bir, that's but praclioe ; * 


You lock'd about her neck, he did protest 






She lias gut a trick to use another key 


She hod given to Rochficld. Ua! methinks o'the 






Besides her husband's. 


sudden 






Wood, Sirrah, you do lie; 


You do change colour. Sir, I would not have you 






Aud were I to pay down a hundred pounds 


Believe this in least part : my daughter's honest, 






For every lie given, as meu pay twelve-i>eucc. 
And worthily, for swearing, I would give tUoo 


And my guess* is a noble fellow ; and for this 




• ffutu] A corruption of pwK, not uufroquenU}' uaixl 




The lie, nay, though it were iu the court of honour. 


by old writers; 






So oft, lill of the thousands I am worth 








I had not left a hundred. For i«'t likely 


A pUatant CummoilU talM Loalt alKut you. 1600, Si«. F 3. 
" U gmUy at mj stomiickv nlckos 






So brave a gentleman as RochBeld is. 


Tlint all tliU day wo liad no tutut. 






That did so much at sea to save my life. 


Aud havo of ia«ato so many a meoM." 






Should now on land shorten uiy wrutched days 


7Ac DoKKfaU i/ Kobrrt, SUrl of H-mtinpOtm. 
(by ChstUcX lOOl, 8«. H 4. 






In ruining my daughter 1 A rauk lie ! 


** Owitt wiU come In. 'tis almost supper tinis.** 






Uavc yon spread tlii;< to any but myself! 


Ysrlugtnu'a Ttro lamentahit Traj^tdit*, 1001, Slj;. B &. 








"Tho nnpUaln beinj; done. 






• dtparlKl] \. e. parted. 


To which tho king c-ama williiiKly a ffwUt 






\ *.JTU««ldod. "iJkf." 


Each ouv rcpali'd uuto Iheir buslticss." 






t |n-(k'li(>J 1. •. artifice. 


CluilkhUI'a IVaimaoMl CttanAw, 1CS9, p. 18. 
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ACT. T. 



Blooder deliver'd mo by LouiDghiun, 
I would liave cut liU tlirokt. 

£<m. A» I your daughter's. 
If I Gild Dot tbe jewels 'bout bor. 

Clart. Are you retum'd 
With tbe Italian plague upon you. jealouay 1 

Wood. Suppose tbat Leaaingham should love 
my daughter, 
And thereupon fashion your going over, 
A< now your jealousy, the stronger way 
So to divide you, there were a fine crotchet! 
Do you stna^r still I If you continue thus, 
I row you are not worth a wolcomo homa 
Neither from her nor me. — See, bete she come*. 

Itt-tnttr BocBnsu) omd AJorAaiL. 

Clan. I have brought you home a jewel 
iliraa. Wear it yourself ; 
For these I wear are fettots, not favours. 
Clan. I luf>k'd for better welcome. 
Koch. Noble sir, 
I must woo your better knowledge. 

Bim. O clear sir, 
My wife will bespeak it for yott. 
Boch. Ua, your wife I 
Wood, hrai with him, sir, he's strangely off 

o'the binges. 
SoK. [asidt] The jewels are i'tho right place : 

but tbe jewel 
Of her heart sticks yonder. — Tou are angry with 

ma 
For my going over. 
Anna. Happily more angry for your coming 

over. 
J)<m. I sent you my will from Dover. 
Anna. Tos, sir. 
Bon. Fetch it. 
Anna. I shall, air, but leave your self will with 

yoiu [£rif. 

Wood. This is fine; the woman will be mad 

too. 
Bon. Sir, I would speak with yon. 
Boch. And I with you of oil men living. 
Bon. I must have satisfaction from you. 
Boch. Sir. it grows upon the time of piiyment. 
Wood. ^Vhat'a that, what's tbat 1 I'll have uo 

whispering. 

Rt-nitr Aktiabel villX the leifl, 

Anna. Look you, there's the patent 
Of your deadly affection to me. 

Bon. 'Tis welcome. 
Whoa I gave myself for dead, I then made over 



My land unto you : now I find your love 
Dead to me, I will alter 't. 

Anna. Use your pleasure. 
A man may make a garment for the moon. 
Bather than Gt your conalaQcy. 

Wood. How's thiat 
Alter your will I 

Bon. 'Tis in mine own disposing : 
Certainly I will alter 't. 

Wood. Will you so, my friend I 
Why, then, I will alter mine too. 
I had estAtod thee, thou peeviah fellow. 
In forty thousand pounds alter my death: 
I can find auolher executor. 

Bon. Pnty, sir, do. 
Mine 111 alter without question. 

Wood. Dust bear me ) 
An if I change not mine within this two hout^ 
May my executors coeeu all my kindred 
To whom I bequeath legacies I 

Bon. I am for a lawyer, sir. 

Wood. And I will be with one as Boon 
thyself, 
Though tbon rid'st post to tbe devil, [frit Boi 

Rock. Stay, let mo follow and cool him. 

Wood. 0, by no means : 
You'll put B quarrel upon him for the wrong 
IT as done my daughter. 

Boch. No, believe it, sir; 
He's my wish'd friend. 

Wood. 0, come, I know the way oft ; 
Carry it like a French quarrel, privately whisprn] 
Appoint to meet, and cut eooli other's tliroaU 
With cringes and embracra. I protest 
I will not suffer you exchange a word 
Without I overhear 'L 

Boch. Use your pleasure. 

[Sxeuni WoonROFF aiiit RncVFII 

Clare. You are like to make Gue work now, 

.inno. Nay, you arc like 
To make a finer business oft. 

Clare. Come, come, 
I must solder you together. 

Anna, You! why, I heard 
A bird sing lately, you are tbe only cause 
Works the division. 

Clare. Who, as thou ever lov'dst mel 
For I long, though I am a maid, for't. 

Anna. Lessingham. 

Clare. Why, then, I do protest myself fli 
caura 

Of the wrong which ho has put upon you both ; 
li^Tiioh, please you to walk in, I shall make good 
In a short relation. Come, TU be tbo dew 



^^^^^^^H- 
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To lead you forth thii Ubyrioth. tbU tuU 


Snltr BoifVat, AirXABO, atul Claxm. 


1 Of a suppoa'd and canacleaa jeaJouix. 


Wood. Before her husband, then, — and here 




1 Cankera touch choicest fruit with their infection, 


he is. 




\ A.otl feven Bcise those of the best compluzion. 


In friendly posture with my daughter too : 




\ l*««t 


I like that wolL — Son bridegroom and lady bride, 
If you will hear a man defiime himself. 
For so he must if he say any ill. 




1 


Then listen. 


( 


8CKNE n .• 


Son. Sir, I have beard tliis story, 




JMr Woomorr md Rocaricui. 


And meet with your opinion in his goodness ; 




Wood. Sir, have I not said I lovo you 1 if I hare, 


Tbe repetition will be needless. 




Too may boliuve 't before an oracle, 


Rock. Your father has not, sir : I will be brief 




For there's no trick in't, but the honest sense. 


lo the delivery. 




JtodL B«lieTo it 1 that I do, sir. 


Wood. Do, do, then : I long to hoar it 




Wood. Tour love must, then. 


Rock. The first acquaintance I hod with your 




Be as plain with mine, that they may suit together 


daughter 




I any you niu«t not fight with my ion Bonvilc. 


Waa on the wedding-eve. 




Jloek. Not fight with him, «irf 


Wood. So ; 'tis not ended yet, methinks. 




Wnod. No, not fight with him, iir. 


Scch. I would have robb'd her. 




I grant you may be wroog'tl, and I dare swear 


Wood. Ah, thief! 




So is my child ; but he is the huabond, you know, 


Rock. That chain and bracelet which she wean 




Tbe woman's lord, aad must not ulwaya bo told 


upon bcr. 




Of his fitults neither : I say you must not fight. 


She mnsom'd with the fiill esteem in gold, 




A'. lA. I'll twear it, if you plenae, air. 


Which was with you my veutura 




Kuod. And forswear, I know % 


Wood. Ah, thief again 1 




Ere you lay ope the secrets of your valour : 


Roch. For any attempt against her honour,I vow 




It is enough for me I saw you whisper, 


I ha«I no thought on. 


^^ 


And I know what belongs to 't. 


Wood. An honest thief, faith, yet. 


^H 


Rock. To no such end, assure yon. 


Rock, \yhwh she as nobly rooompons'd, brought 


^1 


Wood. I soy yon cannot fight with him. 


me home. 


^H 


If you be my friend, for I must use you : 


And in her own discretion thought it meet 


^H 


Tooder'a my foe, and you must be my second. 


For cover of my shame, to call me cousin. 

Wood. Callathief cousin 1 why, andsoshemight, 


■ 


Buttr LaastiranAic. 


For the gold she gave thee she stole from her 


^H 


Preptire thee, slanderer, and get another 


husband ; 


^H 


Better than tliytelf too ; for here's my second, 


'Twas all his now : yet 'twas n good girl too. 


^H 


One that will fetch him up, and firk him too : — 


Rock. The rest you know, sir. 


^H 


Oct your tools : I know the way to Calais-sands, 


Wood. Which was worth all the rest,— 


^H 


If that be your feuce-scbool :— he'll show you 


Thy valour, lad; but III have that in print. 


^H 


tricks, faith ; 


Because I can no liottcr utter it. 


^H 


Hell let blood your calumny : your best guard 


Rock. Thus jttde * unto my wants. 


^1 


Will come to a ptceavi, I believe. 


And spurr'd by my necessities, I wos going, 


^H 


Z'K. Sir, if that be yuur quarrel. 


But by that lady's counsel I was stay'd 


^H 


He's a party in it, and must maintain 


{For that discourse was our familiarity): 


^H 


The aide with me : from him I collected 


And this you may take for my recantation ; 


^H 


All those circumstances coDoeru your daughter, 


I am no more a thief 


^H 


Bis own tongue's oonfeasion. 


Wood. A blessing on thy heart t 


^H 


Ifood. Who? from him t 


And this was the first time, I warrant thee, too. 


^H 


He will belie to do thee a pleasure, then. 


Rock. Your charitable censure is not wrong'd 


^1 


If he speak luiy ill upon himself: 


in that. 


^^^ 


I know he ne'er could do an injury. 


Wood. No; I knew't could be but the first 


^H 


Itoclt. So please you, I'll relate it, sir. 


time at most : 


J 


• *nw //.] Berun Woudrors hoaw. 


•iadtjl.!). Jaded. 


^^^^_ 




J 
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A CURE FOR A CUCKOLD. 



ACT 



n 



But for the*, brnvo Tuloor, I hare ia store 
Tliat thou tbalt Deed tu be a thiof no inore. 

(5^1 mutic viMtii. 
Bft I what's this music 1 

£011. It chime* an lo pawn to your wedding, air. 
If tbii be your briiie. 

Ltti. Can you foi^ve me I some wild diutnc- 
tiona 
Had overtiim'd my own condition, 
And spilt the goo<ln*^'« you once knew in me: 
But I have ovefully recuver'd it, 
And overthrown tlie fury on 'L 

Clare. It waa my cause 
Tliat you were so |Hiaaeas'd ; and all these troubles 
Uavo from my peevish will original : 
I do repent, though you for^ve me not 

Leu. You have no need for your ropeolaoco, 
then, 
Which is due to it : all's now as at first 
It waa wiah'd to be. 

Wood. Why, that* well said of all side*. 
But, soft! this miutic has some other meaning: 
Another wedding towards I 

Bhttr CaurAm, RATWnitD, Burtao^ LioKau GonritR, 
Vm MiNm PajuiOKiDBD amd aiullur, Luo^ Nune, 
and ChUd. 

Good speed, good speed I 

Ooaip. We thank you, sir. 

ITood. Stay, stay ; our neighbour Compaaa, is it 
not? 

Comp. That was, and may be again to-morrow ; 
this day Master Bridegroom. 

Wood. 0, give you joy I But, sir, if I bo not 
mistaken, you wore married before now : how 
long is't since your wife died 1 

Comp. Ever since yesterday, sir. 

Wood. WTjy, she's scarce buried yet, then. 

Comp. No, indeed : I mean to dig her grave 
soon : I bad no leisure yet. 

Wood. And was not your fair bride married 
before 1 

Urie. Yea, indeed, air. 

Wood. And how long since your huiljand 
departed? 

Urie. Just when my husband's wife died. 

Wood. BIe«s us. Hymen ! 
Are not these both the same partie* 1 

Bon. Moat certain, sir. 

Wood. What marriage call you this? 

Cump. This is called " Shedding of horns,** air. 

Wood. How! 

Lett. Like enough ; but they may grow again 
next year. 
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Wood. This is a new trick. 

Comp. Yea, air, because we did not lik* the old 
trick. 

Wood. Brother, you are a helper in tbia design 
too* 

Fiymdt. The fiither to give the bride, sir. 

Comp. And I am his sou, sir, and all the 
he has ; and this is his grandchild, and my eli 
bmtlier : you'll tliiuk this strange now. 

Wood. Then it seems he begat this before 
you. 

Comp. Before me ! not so, sir ; I was far enough 
off when 'twas done : yet let luo see him daraa 
say, this is not my child and tliis my father. 

SoK. You cannot aee liim hero, I think, sir. 

Wood. Twice married ! con it hold I 

Comp. Hold I it should hold the better, a wiM 
man would think, when 'tis tied of two knots. 

Wood. Metliinka it should rather unloose the 
flnt, 
And between 'em both make up one negative. 

£tut. No, sir; for though it hold on 
oontrary. 
Yet two affirmatives make no negative. 

Wood. Cry you mercy, sir. 

Comp. Make what you will, this little negatin 
was my wife's laying, and I affirm it to be miiK 
own. 

n'oo<£. This provea the marriaga before lob- 
stantial, 
Having this issue. 

Comp. 'Tis mended now, air : for, being doubi^ 
marrioil, 1 may now have two children at a h 
if I can get 'em. D' ye think Til be five yi 
about one as I was before ? 

£utl. The like has been done for the lea 
the wcddiug-ring. 
And to settle a new peace before diKJointed. 

Liun. But this, indeed, sir, was es]>ecially doa%|^ 
To avoid the word of scandal, that foul word 
Which the fatal monologist cannot alter. 

H'ood. Cuckoo. 

Comp. Wiiat'sthatT the nightingale? 

IKooi^ A night-bird ; 
Much good may do you, sir I * 



* ifiu* nood nay da jraa, nr/ ] In the Arst odlti<" ' 
the present coUcctioD. 1 priaU<d "Much g«odliuiT(iti«1 
you, sir I " But, Acconlinsr *(* our old phnuwnlotv. tM j 
" it" was frequently omitted in exjtfcftsioiu of thifWAJ 

Ijet mo observe tjint In wvorml plarea of the r<**^l 
•ccno(iu in Bome earlier inuu^rcs of tbi |Uiiy)ill«^ 
cult to drtormino wbethor the nutlinr wrote prwe '"•^J 
very low* sort of bbiuk-Turws (wliicti i*rhapetliKWit1il^ ' 
carv-leMiQcas of the tmoMriber lias booomo itill CMie^ 
toproflo). 
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. ni thank you when Vm at supper.— 


One wedding we have yet to solemnize ; 


rather, child, and bride: and for your 


The first is still imperfect, such troubles 


ther, 


Have drown'd our music; bat now, I hope, all's 


ever he, or he, or t'other says. 


friends : 


ill be as welcome as in ay t'other wife's 


Get you to bed, and there the wedding ends. 


lays. 


Ootnp. And so, good night. My bride and FU 


*. I thank you, sir. 


to bed: 


!. Nay, take us with you,* gentlemen : 


He that has boms, thus let him learn to shed. 




fBxnttU. 



THE MALCONTENT. 



nu jratomtaU. BfJdmVantiM. 1<M. A-iiiMd a( £<milMi|r F. &,ybr iniKa»Jiiilqr, awi ««(•»< Mi* •! 
M> Aof i» Paula Oumk-nard. 

Tht Ualam$mL AtiemtnUd bf iTanUm. WUk On AUiUau plafMi ty Ot Kimf tfttimlim mwt m t t. WrUrn 
ty A«a Wibl4r. IWM. ^ loadM frinttd bf V. B. /or WOliath Atflt», amd art lo bt tcU at kU <top in /^nM 
Okwck-iranl. 

Both Hanton and Tehdar, it aniean from tba last Utls-paga, madaaddtUona to thla plaj. It ia impoaOil* 
to dittlngulah tha porttona which tha lattar ooaMbnted ; bat he ia ganatally anppoaed to haTs witttan tht 
loduotlon. What ia not found in tha fliat 4to, I bara marlced bf innrted oominaa : other TBiiationa of tha two 
editionak I hare giren In the notaa. 

I hare had oooaaion aararal tlmea In tba ooorae of thla mA to obaerre, that diflerent eoplaa of tha Maw «i>fiau 
of did playa often praaent variona readily : such ia the case with the oopiea of the saeood 4to of tha JKiicoiitaK.- mj 
oop7 doea not altogether agree with tliat In the Oanick Collection. 

Tkt Itttletntmt taaa been reprinted In the diflbrent editions of DodsloT'a Old Plaf, and In tha AmOmt BrMA 
Drama; and more recently In Mr. Halliwell's edition orMarston'a Wort: 

The hero of this play, Malerole, waa performed by Bnrbodge : see the Induction ; sea also A Fiaural Bfy m 
Ot death qf t*€/am<m$ actor, Xiehard Bttrbadte, printed in Mr. Collier's Mtmotri V du fiineipal Adort in On pla)$ <f 
auiuftar*, p. M, od. Shakea. Soo. 
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TO THE READEE. 



I IM an ill ontor ; and, in truth, nao to indite mon honestly than eloquently, for it in my onatom 
lo ipeftk ■« I think, and write as I siieak. 

In plainnesc, therefore^ undemtacJ, that in aome thinga I have willingly erred, aa in anppoaing a 
Duke of Oenoa, and in taking names different from that city'a fiuniliea : for which aome may wittily 
accnae me ; but my defence eliall be aa honest aa many reproofa anto me have been most malicioua. Since, 
I hiartily protest, it was my c&re to write bo for from rcoannaUe offence, that even atrangcrs, in whoae 
(tate I laid my acene, sbould not from thence draw any diRgrace to any, dead or ItTing. Yet, in despite 
of my endeavunra, I nndentand aome bare been most unadvisedly over-cunning in miainterpreting me, 
•od with subtlety as deep as hell bare maliciuusly spread ill rumours, which springing from tbeinsolves, 
might to themselves have heavily returned. Surely I desire to satisfy every firm spirit, who, in all his 
actions, propoeeth to himself no more ends than Ood and virtue do, whose intentions are always 
simple : to snoh I protest that, with my free undenUodiug, I have not gUnced at disgrace of any, hut 
of thoM wfaoM unquiet studies labcar innovation, contempt of holy policy, reverend, comely superiorily, 
and eatabliafaed unity : for the rent of my sit|ipoBcd t&rtness, I fear not but unto every worthy mind it 
will be approved so general and honest as may modestly pass with the freedom of a satire. I nuuld fain 
leave the paper ; only one thing afflicts me, to think that scenes, invented merely to be spoken, sbould be 
enforcively published to be read, and that the least hurt I can receive is to do myself the wrong. But, 
ainee others otberwiae would do me more, the least inconvenience is to l>e accepted. I have myself, 
therefore, set forth this comedy ; but so, that my enforced ulscnce must much rely upon the printer's 
discretion : but I shall entreat, alight errors in orthography may be as slightly over-passed, and that 
the unhandsome shape, which this triBu in reading presotita, may be pardoned for the plcasuie it once 
•Sbrded yon when it was presented with the soul of lively action. 



Sine aliqtta daatntia nuSuf Phabtu. f 



J. M. 



* Bkxiauino] The Mcotid 4tn. *' BsNiAinNL" 

t Situalvpui, Ac] Instead uf this, cho fkntttobos " Mt ma itjitrntor Ma." 
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DRAMATIS PERSONvE. 



OinrAinn Avromotrro, dlii(pil»d m Mau[TOL% aamsUmo Duke of Oeno^ 

ItckictiitA. o mliiliiu to tUe DuuluiH of riotro Jacomo. 
Cn^>, A friend Ui Mtolrooto^ 
Biu<«n, ui ctlti chtplark (lumhaL 

Fkuv as» ayiount^ oaqrU^Tt iwitd Aoo^oiin^ on UkO Duchfln. 
TuuuBOO, ■ tnioioD Ui biUui Piotro Jitcomo, 



' two eoortian. 



Qdibbiko, j 



" P*Mt«iiJ<\ fool to Billon.* 

AOBIUA, Doehen to Duko Piatro Jncomo> 
Haua, Duohcw to Duko Altofronto. 
Emilia. > 
BiAHCA 1 ^^° lAdlM ftttonding on Aurolia. 

Maqubulls, on old jMadana. 



j'sw 



"THE INDUCTION 



f 



"THE MALCUNTKNT, AND THE ADDITIONS ACTED BY THE KING'S 
"MAJESTys SERVANTS. 

"WRITTEN BY JOHN WEBSTER. 



*" SttUr W, 8ly*, a tVc-num/u^ltfin'Mxr hint mVA a Moot. 

" Tire man. Sir, tlie geutleiuon will be augry 
" if you sit hera 

" Slj. Why, we mfty ait upon tlie singe at t)ie 
"privmte liousa Thou dual not tuko me for a 
" cnuulr;-g«utlciuan, dcmt I <l<»t tliiiilc 1 fcur 
"biwiugf rU liulil my life tliou toulcetit lue fur 
" ooe of Uio ployen. 

" Tirt-aum. No. lir. 

" Sy. By Qod's uli'l.t if you li»<l, I would Uave 
"given you bat iii-pcnco J for ynur bIooI. Let 
" them that have bUiIu miita lit lu tlie g-JIcrien. 
"Hlu at uie! He tliat will liu liu^liL-d utit uf u. 
" tnveni or on onliuury, sbiill aeliioui lacd well.ur 
" be drunk lu guod comp-uiy.— Where's H.irry 
'■ Coodell, Dick Burbndgv, nud Williwu Sly I Let 
" me speak with lunie of thctn. 

"Tii-fman. Au'l plctei- you to goin.air.youniay. 

" AVy. I tuU you, no : I uui niio that hath ii«i:i) 
" this pixy often, iinil cau (jivv them iiitclligcuce 
"for tlieir uctiuu : I Liive luunt of the jent^ hi'ru 
"io my Inblc-book. 

*' Bid^r Si:(KU> } 

" Sinklo. Save yoii, uox I 

• nr. »,] Set tn aceouut.if Wlllbtiu Sly In Mr. C»lller'> 
Mtmfiin $fUu Primcipal AHirrt in the ptat/t (t/ S/uilfMptare, 
p. I.M. — Tlie modur miut obaervo DtKt beiv Sly \a par- 
•utmiiii^ th« "etnulD" of yttung " U aster Doonudny." 
wlio (lU'tc^l by Sliiklo) prwwutly outorm. 

I 0y Oalt ili.1] Tlil> (ratty iMtli (mura ilsluUly " 'l<li<l "] 
Is, 1 buliaw, <HiMlviUcut to " Bj/ (ImVii lid." (C(im(>iin3 
scvend ottior pmlJiur o^pronsioiis furmerly tn use, — " Bg 
Ovit i»ly," " Bf 'latt Ifi.l," Ac.) 

t fii--;Kn«/or yo«r il*«K»/J " From clisp vi. ill DtiVktirV 
Gutt ll'/rn hfvtt 11 itii|K!;irs thitt it wiis Llic fMtiloii Tor tlie 
jialLulls of the tlriiw ttt sit nil Uio st«i){* mh sltjuU."— /{.r-/, 

I 4Ki*W«J A performer of no omliicuco : see Mr. L'olller's 



" Slj/. 0. ooiuia, come, you ilull sit between 
" my li'gs hero. 

" iSiHilo. No, iudcod, couein : the audioiive 
'* then will lake mo for a viul^dv-gnuibu, and 
" lliiuk that yuu pluy iipou me. 

" ■'>/{/. Niiy, miller that I work upon you, cot. 

'HinkU/. Wo et4iy«d fur yuu nt supper last 
'* night at my oou-iii Ilooey-muuu'H, thu wuulleii- 
'' dnipcr. After 8Ut>per we drew cuts fur it score 
*' of apricocks, the luiigeat cut sllil to dntw hu 
" apricouk : by this light, 'twas Histroes Frank 
" Honeynioon's furtune still to have the longest 
" cut : I did meaaure for the wumeu.— What be 
" these, cos I 

'• Boltr D BvaaADOC, H. OoimitLL, <ni<< J. Lowiit* 

" Sly. The players. — Uud save you I 

" Burbadgt. Yuu are very welcome. 

" Sty. 1 pray yuu, knuw this gentleman, my 

" cousin ; 'tis Ma.-'tiT Doomsday's son, the usurer. 

" CimdrIL I bosoccli yuu, sir, be covered. 

" Sty. No +, in good faith, fur mine ease : look 

" you, my hat's the liaii<Uu to this fan : Oud's 

" so, what a beast was I, I did nut luavo my 

** feather at home I Well, but I'll take an order 

" with you. 

[ftiU htt /talker in Am ptKLit. 

M' mnin of tht Principal Acton, be — Mrod., p. xxvll. — 
til! is licliu^ (sa ahtiady uoticetl) yiAing " Msstcr Dunms- 
dMy " 

• D. Burtnilgt. II CofuMI, niu« J iotin] Pnr sll Unit 
cj\u tie tvM coDomiiiiK Uichard Iturtiiidgc, Itcliry 
r«^i(W1. nud J'thn Lowio. *oo Mr. CoUiur's Mtmmrt </ 
lUt I'rinriiMxl Aii'irt, kc, y\*. 1. 132. KVi 

1 .Vo, tn jfnod /iiUA, /nr miite rii^] " A qtiolAtimi fiviu 
t^v |>iirl nf Osr^k tu lltimUt. BIy mlKht bsve bceu tlie 
iirl;;l.ial i4ii l<i iiivr >if lliiit olianelcr "Stirmt. 
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THE INDDOnON TO THE BiALCONTENT. 



" Burbadgt. Wliy do you conc<!al your feather, 
"•iri 

" Sty. Why, do you think 111 have jestJ brokeo 
" upon me in the play, to be lau^UeJ at I thin 
" piny hath beaten all your gallnnta out of the 
" feather* : Black-friara hath olmoet tpoiled 
" Blaok-frian for fcathem.* 

" Sinklo. Qod's >o, I thought 'twu for some- 
" what our gentlowomen at homo counMlled me 
■ to wear my feather to the play : yet I am loth 
« to spoil it. 

'■ Sly. Why, coil 

" SmlUo. BeeauM I got it in the tilt-yard ; 
" there was a herald broke my pate for taking it 
" up : but I have worn it up and down the 
" Strand, and met him forty times dncc, and yet 
" he dares not cludleDge it. 

" Sly. Do you bear, sir I this play is a bitter 
" play. 

" Condcll. Why, sir, 'tis neither satire nor 
" moral, but the mean passage of a history : yet 
" there are a sort of discontented creatures that 
" bear a stinglese onvy to great ones, and these wiC( 
" wreat tlie doings of any man to their base, 
" malicious appliment ; but should their inter- 
" pretntion come to the tost, like your m.-u-mo«et, 
" they presently turn their teeth to their toil oud 
•' BOt it 

" Sly. I will not go so far with you ; but I soy, 
" any man that hath wit may ocnsuro,+ if ho sit 
" in the twelve-penny room ;* and I say igain, tho 
" play is bitter. 

" Burbadge. Sir, you are like a patron that, pre- 
" senting a poor scholar to a benefice, enjoins 
" him not to rail against any thing that stands 
" within compass of his patron's folly. Why 
" should not we enjoy the ancient freedom of 
" poesy t Shall we protest to the Udiea that 
"their pninling makes them angels 1 or to ciy 
" young gall.mt that his expense in the brothel 
" shnll gain him reputation ? No, sir, such vines 
" as stand nul accnuutakle to law should be cured 
" OS men heal totter", by casting ink upon them. 
" Would you bo satisfied in any thing else, sir 1 

" ^y. Ay, nmrry, would I : I would know how 
" you came by this play 1 

• ataek/Han lial\ olrno* tpoiltd Blaek-frian /nr 
fcniXtn] Sto not« t. P- S37.— "ThB foUowing pu«KO, in 
act T. M % is probably illudid to as bavin? pmducod 
this chanjte. ' For as now-o-doys do oourtier but boa 
hii mtitren, no captain but bos hb ooolutrice, no cuck- 
olil but bos his bomi^ and no/bsl Avf ItaiMtfiaiAtr.Ac.' ' 
—Cnllirr. 

\ (tntMrt] I.e. Judge. 

t monjla box. 



" Cmddi, Faith, sir, the book was lost ; tad 
* because 'twos pity so good a play should be 
" lust, we found it, and play it. 

" Sly. I wonder you would play it, another 
" company having interest in it. 

" OonddL Why not Halevole in folio with na, 
' as Joronimo in decimosexto with them 1 Tboy 
' tauglit us a name for our play ; we call it Om 
'for another.' 

" Sly. ^^'hat ore your additions? 

" Bvrbadge. Sooth, not greatly needful ; only 
' as your salad to your great feast, to eutertsio a 
' little more time, and to abn<lge the not-rcc«ived 
' custom of musio in our theatre. I must leave 
' you, sir. [Sat, 

" Sinklo. Doth he ploy tho Maloontentl 

" CondtU. Tea. sir. 

" Sinklo. I durst lay four of mine ears the plsy 
" is not so well acted as it hath been. 

" Condcll. 0, no, sir, nothing ad Pa/rmmmt 
' tiiem. f 



* 0»t for Biulker] " From this |a«UmIna<T poitioa o( 
tbe play we learn tbot It bod. In tbs first iostsnoft btsa 
perfonned by a rival company, under tbe tltls of 'Tbe 
Malooiitent,' but that, with oddttiona, It was that nl^t 
t4> bo reprenmitod by tho RlDg'6 player*, with tbo new 
name or 'Cue for Another'/' Collier's Utatein tf dn 
t*riticijt<tl Actor*. Ac, p. 26. — '*Tbo meaning I oaaeehs 
to bo this : ' 1 wonder,' nyi Sly, ' you (day the Holeiia- 
tent« another comfAny having Intcnost in it' 'Why 
not?' «ay& Couddl : 'tbey took littlo Jcrtmymo (IS*) 
fWim ua ; wliy should wo not therefore take the Holon- 
t«nt in large (fi>liiO from tbemT This is what we call 
on«/nr MHotAcr, onoxchaugoof ploys.* Joaoon'ssddlUenf 
Lo Jenmymo wore done for Heoalowe^ and Mr. Collier has 
ahown it likely that TDt Makonttnt was wrtttso te 
Henalowe." P. CtMninffham (JVtrfa and Qitfrio^— Sab 
Sor., v.il. I. 71). 

t nottiini/ tkd Pannenonis mem] ** * JfikH a4 Pa rm m ml t 
fwm' is a proverb directed against tliose wlio, ftos 
jirejudlcc or prepoamalon, paaa a hasty Judgment, with- 
out having any g^jod RTound^ on which to found thair 
doolHlon, riucdms, without mentioning the natne at 
Pormeno, has turned tho inddcut wliich gave rise to tbi 
proTorb into a fable ; Fab. 1. v. t v. 

"The following extract from Plutarch, "in the vsiy 
wurdii of Creech,' would have auited the annotoior'i 
pun*o«e somewhat bettor than tbo fabricated quotAtioa 
from Terence [which Stoevans gave in a note on the pnsasi 
rxkarage). ' For upon what other account ohoold man faa 
inovod to admire Pameoe't aow so much oa to ftm tt 
into a provirbT Trt 'tia reported, that Fannano being 
very Dunotia for ImitjitiitK tho grunting of a pig, aetna 
eiidoavoured to rival and outdo him. And wbsn the 
!i<<arerr, being pr^udiccd, cried out, 'Very wall, ludasd. 
lint mttMfiff cifmparabU Ut Parmmo't tott,' cne took a j4f 
under hia ai m, and came ui>on tbe stage ; and wtas^ 
tho' they heard the very pig. thoy still continued. * Tto 
is nothing fompnralAt to Parmfno'$ aoie,' he threw hlA pig 
oinoii^ them, to shew that they Judged aoonrdiug tA 
opinion and not truth.' Plutarch, Sympof. lib. v. fii\*b. l." 
LIS. iu TAs HJuUcapiart aocidft Paptn, vol. 111. 8S. 
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" Lovm. Have you lost ;oiir eus, air, that you 
' are to prodigal of layiDg tbem I 

" Sintto. WTiy did you uk that, friuud ? 

" Lowim. Harry, air, because I have heard of a 
" fellow would offer to lay a hundred-pouDii 
' wager that was not worth five baobeoa : and iu 
' this kind you might venture four of your 
' elbowi ; yet Ood defend* your coat should have 
' so many I 

" Sinklo. Nay, truly, I am no great censuror ; 
■ and yet I might have been one of the college of 
" critics once. My cousin here bath an excellent 
' memory indeed, sir. 

" Sy. Who, I ! rU tell you a strange thing of 
' myaelf ; and I con tell you, for one that never 
' studied the art of memory, 'tis very strange 
'toa 

" CondtU. What's that, sirt 

" Sjr. Why, I'll hiy a hundred pound, I'll walk 
' but once down by the Qoldsmiths* Itow in 
' Cheap, take notice of the signs, and tell you 
' them with a breath instantly. 

" Lovm. 'Tib very strange. 

" Slj/. They begin as the world did, with Adam 
' and Kve. There's in all just five and fifty.t I 
' do use to meditate much when I cotue to plays 
' too. What do you think might come into a 
' man's bead now, seeing all thia company t 

" CondiU. I know not, sir. 

" £/y. I have an exeoUeDt thought. If somo 
' fifty of the Grecians that wero cmmmed in tlio 
' horse'-belly bad eaten garlic, do joa not think 
' the Trojans might have smelt out their knavery J 

" CimdfU. Very Ukely. 

" S/y. By Ood, I would theyj had, for I love 
' Hector horribly. 

" Smklo. 0, but, coz, cos 1 



• ilr/md] Le forbid. 

t 7%^rv'# m tttl }uM Jlvt and Affy] "This Is a plenaant 
eTnin?eriftU<m on Ibe finrt of Sly. Tlier« wore tn all, on 
8tow tollfi iM, ' t«D ftiir dwclting^boufl«s and fmirt««n 
■hop«.* So« 'Goldmnllbs' Row' tn Handbook of Londtm, 
ed. issn." p. Cujuiinghttm (Notts and <liuritt,—St<s. Bar., 
vol. I, 71). 

IM9.I Tbcolded."**." 



" ' Oreat Alexander,* when be camo to the tomb 

" of Achilles, 
" 'Spoke with a big loud voice, thou tbrios- 
" blessM and happy I ' 
" Sly. Alexander was an osa to speak so well of 
" a filthy culUoD. -f- 

" Lovin. Good sir, will you leave the stage T 
" I'll help you to a private room.t 

" Sly. Come, coz, let's take some tobaooa — 
" Have you never a prologue t 
" Zowm. Not any, sir. 

" Slg. Let me see, I will make one extempore. 
[Com* lo tAem, and fencinfi of a congfjf wiih arm* 
and Itff*. b* round leilh lhem,% 

" Qentlemcn,!! I could wish for the women's 
" sakes you had all soft cushions ; and, gentle- 
" women, I could wish that for the men's takes 
" you bad all more easy standings. 

" What would they wish more but the play 
" now t and that they shall have instantly. 

IBamt.' 

* Ortat Jlexander^ ft&J " His sfteTDooaefl tbeame^** 
fiaya Gabriel Hiirvey, writiogto 3pelucr,)"WRsborrows(l 
out of him, nrhom one In your coaU, they my, is tm much 
bclioldiD^ iiuto, Rfl imy jjlauet or atarro in hoaveu is utito 
the i«uuoo ; nnd la ciuotad, aa youraelf best remember, iu 
the Glaee of your October : 

GtuDto Aleaaandro a la fiunoaa txnuba 
Del foro Achillc, sooplnwdo dla.^ 
O furtunato, che al chtara tromba 
Tnivaali I [Petrarch, Son. cliii, ] 
Within an houro or thoreahoutes, he brou|[ht me tbem 
fimre luatio hexamot«n ; aitored aince not past iu a wordo 
or two : 

Noble Alexander, when ho camo to the tombe of Achillea, 
Sighing siittke with a big^ voyco, — O thrice bleaaed 
Achillea, [foimd, 

That auch a trump, ao groat, ao loudo, »o glortmia haat 
Aa Iho reuownod and surpriaing archpoet Uomcr ! " 

Thrre Proper, and leiltie. familiar Leitert: loJttiy pa**et 
betvtfn* ttec Unin*r*Uie men; Umcking Ih* Earthtjwtlr iu 
ApriU toM, and our Engtvh r^fourmed Verg^fyinff. 4to. 
1080, p. 30. The " foure luatie hexameters " just quotod 
wore by John Harvey, Gabriel'a brother. Long belore 
the preaenl play waa written, Poele had ridiculed on ttio 
atage Gabriel'a own hox&mctem : ao« 7^ Old Win** Tai*^ 
in I'oole'a tTortt, vol. L p 288, see. ed. 1889. 

t ndlion] i.e. aamndroL 

I room] i.e. box. 

I Qfm* to rAan, &c.] I have made thinaalnRn.diroctimi, 
aC the Bugseatiou of Mr. Collier : it is printed In the old 
copy aa a (lortion of the text. 

D Oentlemm. Ac] " Thla aooms intended aa a burleaquo 
un the Epilogue to Ji you libt U."—SmL 
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ACT I. 



SCENE I.+ 
nt *iUil <ml-tf4vmt atiwk btint Anird, mler Biuoeo owl 

PlUEFAJBO. 

SH Why, how now I ue ye mod, or drunk, 
or both, or whatt 

Pn. Are ye building Babylon there I 

BH. Here's a noise In court I you think you 
aitt in a taTom, do you not I 

JVe. Tou think you u-e in a brotliel-bouse, do 
you not I — This room is illseented. 

3nttr One wUh a perfuttu. 
So, perfume, perfume ; some upon me, I pray 
tbeo. — The duke is upon instant entrance : so, 
moke place there 1 

SnttT Picmo, FxnniRDo, EqnATO ; Cow ami 
Odehriho bt/ort. 

Pietro. Where breathes that music 1 

Sil. The discord rather than the music ia heard 
from the malcontent Molevole's chambor. 

Per. [calling] Malevole I 

Mai. [above, out of Am cAamfter] Taugh, god- 
M-man, what dost thou there? Duke's Oanymedo, 
Juno's jealous of thy long stockings : shadow of 
% woman, what wouldst, weasel) thou lamb 
o* court, what dost thou bleat for? ab, you 
BQjoothchinned catamite 1 

Pietro, Come down, tbou ragged Z cur, and 
BQarl here; I give thy dogged suUenncas free 
Uberty ■ trot about and bespurtle whom thou 
pleaseit. 



il 



* 7IW Makonlemi.} Opposite those words, on tho maj:gfii 
of both 4t<is, Is " yaat emtura cotumbai." [Juvoiml, 
Sat. U. 830 

t &<H< / ] A room In the polsre, with a gallcTy, It 
Would SMm. Prepiuao as;*, " TbU ntm is lU-soonted ; " 
and, preaentljr after, M.tleTolo sppmrs "aian," l.e. od 
what was called the vpp€r Mafft. 
t ntta-l ] The Keond ito. " ratnti.' 



MaL ril come among yoo, yon goatish-blooded 
toderers,* as gum into taSata, to fret, to frot: 
I'll fall like a sponge into water, to suck up, to 
suck up. [IlmeU o^ainf.] I'll go to church, f 
aud come to you. [Exit ahovt. 

Piitro. This Malevole is one of the most pro- 
digious affectioos that ever conversed with nature : 
a uiau. or rather a monster; more discontout 
thau Lucifer when ho was thrust out of the 
[ire»euce. His a()petite ia unsatiable as the grave; 
aa f:ir from auy content as from heaven : bis 
iiiglieiit delight is to procure others vexation, aud 
therein he thinks he truly serves heaven ; for 
'tia his position, whosoever in this cartli can bo 
ontented ia a slave and damned ; therefore docs 
lie afSict all in that to which they arc most affect- 
ed. The elements struggle within him ; his own 
soul is at variance " within herself"; his speech 
ia halter-worthy at all hours. I like him, fuith : 
ho gives good intelligence to my spirit, makes 
me nndcrittand those weaknesses wliich others' 
flattery palliates. — Hark I they sing. [A long.i 
See, he comes. Now shall you hear the extremity 
of a malcontent : he is as free as air ; he blows 
over every man. 

Fnlrr Malevou Mow. 
Ajid, sir, whence come you now 1 

Mai. From the public place of much dissimu- 
lation, " tho church." 

* (odcTfrtJ " I suppose Ihil ia a word oolned from tod, 
a oertatn welg'ht of Shoep'a wool. He sociua willioK to 
intimate tbst the duks, Ac. an nMUoit-mongecs. The 
moaning of Uutd atatfOK is wall known." — Strvmj. 

f \ffo»li affain ] The old eds. have " Howie againt,*' and 
u n iwrtion of the dlalopio ; but tho words are ovidcntly 
a stttgv-directlon. Juat before Malevole has czolalmed, 
" Tavffh, god-o-msn," Ac., — which ia a aort ofhtndinff. 

I go to churtk] The &nt 4to. "pray:" but oomparo 
what Malevole sa)-s when be euten below. 

f A Kmg] See note t, p. 4t. 
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Pietn. What didat there ? 

MaL Talk with a luurer : take up at tatereat. 

PittTO. I wonder what reli^oo thou art " of t 

ilal. Of a aoldier'B roligioo. 

Pielro. And what do«t thou think makea moat 
iuGdoU now t 

Mai. Seota,aeota. I have aeen Beeniing piety 
change her robe ao oft, that sure none hut aume 
arcli-doril can shape her a new* petticoat. 

Pietro. O, a rehgioos policy. 

MaL But, damnation on a politic religion I "I 
am weary : would I were one of the duke'a 
bounds now t " 

Pittro. But what's the common news abroad, 
Malerole f thou doggest rumour still. 

Mai. Common news t why, common words arc, 
Ood save ye, Fure ye well ; common actions, flat- 
tery and coienage ; common things, womeu and 
euokolds. — And huw does my little Ft^rmrdl 
Ah, ye lecherous animal I — my little ferret, he 
goes sucking up and down the palace into every 
hen's nest, like a weasel : — and to what doet thou 
addict thy time to now more than to those 
antique painted drabe that are still affected of 
young courtiers, — flattery, pride, and venery 1 

Per. I study languages. Who dost think to be 
the best linguist of onr age 1 

MaL Phow I the deril : lot him poaaeas thee ; 
hell toach theo to speak nil longunges most 
readily and strangely ; and great reason, iiuury, 
he's travelled greatly i' the world, and is every 
where. 

Per. Save i' the court. 

Mai. Ay, save i' the court. — [To Bilioio] And 
how does my old muckhill, ovorsprcad with froah 
Buow ? thou half a man, half a goat, all a beast I 
how does thy young wife, old huddle? 

Bil. Out, you im|irovideDt rascal .' 

Mai, Do, kick, thou hugely-horned old duke'i 
oXt good Muster Make pleas. 

Pietro. Howdostthou livenow-a-days, Malerole I 

Mai. Why, like the kuight Sir Patrick Fenlo- 
hans.t with killing o' spidera for my lady's 
monkey. 

Pietro. How dost spend the night 1 I hear thou 
never alecpeat. 

MaL O, no ; but dream the most fantastical ! 
O hcnvon 1 fubbery, fubberyl 

Pietro. Dream ! what dreamest 1 

MaL Why, methinks I see that slgnlor pawn 
his foot-cloth,^ that motreza her plate: this 

* new] Onittt«d In th« Nooud 4to. 

t Pailajuitu] Tho BoooDd 4to. "FealoUaos." 

I /Ml cMhi Bee note •. p. T. 



madatn takes phynic, that t'other monsieur may 
minister to her: here is a pander jewelled; 
there " is " a fellow in shift of satin this day, 
that could not shift a shirt t'other night : here a 
Paria supports that Helen ; there's a Lady Guine- 
ver bears up that Sir Laooelot : dreams, dresmr, 
viaioDs, fantasies, chimeras, imaginations, tricks, 
conceits I — [7*0 Pbspajbso] Sir Tristram Trimtram, 
come aloft, Jack-au-apes, * with a whim-wham: 
here's a knight of tlie land of Catito shall plsy 
at trap with any page in Europe ; do the sword- 
dance with any morris-dancer in Christendom ; 
ride at the ring, f till the fin of his eyes look as 
blue as the welkin ; t. and run the wildgoose-chsae 
even with Pompey the Huge.f 

Pielro. You run I 

MaL To the devil. — Now, signior Ouerrino, 
that thou from a most pitied prisoner sliouldst 
grow a most loathed flatterer I — AUs, poor Celsot 
thy star's oppressed: thou art on honest lord: 
'tis pity. 

EqHato. la't pity 1 

MaL Ay, marry is't, pbiloaophioal Sqoato; 
and 'tis pity that thou, being so excellent s 
scholar by art, sliouldst be so riiiiculous a foci 
by nature. — I have a thing to tell you, duke : bid 
'em avauDt, bid 'em avannt. 

Pietro. Leave us, leave us. 

[ £nvni all tarpt Pisrao and MALKVokA 
Now, sir, what i^t I 

Mai. Duke, thou art a beooo,|| •oamutOk 

Pietro. How ! 

MaL Ttiou art a cuckold. 

Pietro. Speak, nnshale ^ him quick. 

Mai. With most tnmbler-like nimblenesa. 

Pietro. Who t by whom I I bui-st with desire. 

MaL Heodoia is the man makes thee a homed 
beast ; duke, 'tis Hendosa comutcs thee. 

Pittro. What conformonoot relate; shorU 
short 

Mai. As a lawyer's beard. 
Tlicre is an old crone in the court, her name is 

Haquerelle, 
She is my mistress, sooth to say, and she doth 
ever tell me. 



* e^>mt aloft. Jack-an-aptii, Ac.] The oxcUmatloa of in 
spo-wuil to his afifl. 

t ridi at tU riiv] Bet unto *, p. M. 

t ttll Uir,^^ ^ tya loak u Wik at the MlUa 1 8si 
note I, p. 67. 

i romprt tilt Hiffe] So in Bhskoapeare's lort't latowV 
Loi, act v., M. 2. : " Greiter tliou Great, gras^ gnslk 
gnnt Pami«y I Pompty ttu Uugt ! " 

II htccn\ "1.0. cutknld, /tat"— Aonms. 

H wuMcJ A torn vttaulM. 
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Blirt, a rhyme, blirt, a rhyme I Moquerullo is a 
cuDuing bawd ; I am an honest rillnin ; tby wilo 
U a close drab : and thou art a notorious cuckold. 
Farewell, duke. 

Pielro. Stay, stay. 

MaL Dull, dull duke, can lazy patience make 
lame revenge I O Ood, for a woman to moke a 
man that which Ood ncrer created, nerer made .' 

Pielro, What did Ood never make t 

MaL A cuckold : to be made a thing that's 
hoodwinked with kiudnewt, whilst every mtcal 
fiUip* his brows ; to have a coxcomb with egre- 
gious horns pinned to a lord 'a back, every {>iit;e 
sporting himself with delightful laughter, whilst 
he must be the lost must know it : pistols and 
poniards t pistols and poniards t 

Pielro, Death and damnation t 

Mai. Lightning and thunder t 

Pielro. Vengeance and torture I 

Mai. Catso ! • 

Pielro. 0, revenge I 

" Mai, Nay, to select among ten thousand fairs 
" A lady for inferior to the most, 
" In fair proportion both of limb nn<l sou! ; 
" To take liur from nustcrcr chock of parents, 
" To m«ke her his by most devmitful rites, 
" Make her commandreaa of a better essence 
" Than is the gorgeous world, even of a man ; 
"To hug her with as rais'd an oppetito 
"As usurers do their delv'd-up trennury 
" (Thinking none tells it but his private selO ; 
" To meet her spirit in a nimble kiss, 
" Distilling panting ardour to her heart ; 
" True to her sheets, nay, diets strung his blood, 
" To give her height of hymeneul sweets, 

" Ptetro. Ood ! 

"Mai. Whilst she lisps, and gives him some 
" court-^ue/yurcAiu;, 
" Mado only to provoke, not satiate : 
" And yet even then the thaw of her delight 
" Flows from lewd heat of apprcbensiou, 
" Only from ntnviige iiimgiuati<iii's rankiioss, 
'• That forms the ailultorer's presence in her soul, 
" And makes her thiuk sheoUps't' thsfuu! knave's 
" loins. 

" Pittro. Affliction to my blood's root ! 

"MaL N»y, think, but think what may proceed 
" of this ; 
"Adultery is often the mother of incest. 

" Pittro. Incest I 



• rvi/«o) An Italian escIaioAtton (of obs^>one moantn^) 
•till in turn. 

t i<tt»] i-t. oinlmiMa, 



" Mai. Tos, incest : mark : — Mendoza of his wife 
" begets perchance a daughter : Mendosa dies ; 
" his son marries this daughter : say you 1 nay, 
" 'tis frequent, not only probable, but no question 
" nPteu acted, whilst ignorance, fearless ignorance, 
" cla8i>s his own seed. 

" Pietro. Hideous imagination I 

" Mitt Adultery 1 why, next to the sin of aimony, 
"'tis tlie most horrid tmnsgreasioa under tha 
"ciipo of sah-ation. 

" Pietro. Next to simony I 

"MaL Ay, next to simony, in which our men 
" in next age shall not sin. 

" Pietro. Not sin I why t 

" MaL Because (thanks to some church-men) 
" our age will leave them nothing to sin with. 
" But adultery, O duhiess I should show * exem- 
" pUry punishment, that intemperate bloods may 
'' freeze but to think it" I would damn him 
and all his generation : my own bauds sboukl do 
it; lia, 1 wuulil not trust heaven with my ven- 
gcauce : — any thing. 

Pielro. Any thing, any thing, Malevole : thou 
shiilt sea insUiutty what temper my spirit holds. 
Farewell; remember 1 forget thee not; farewell, 

ISiit Fmao. 

"MaL Farewell. 

" Lean tliouglitfulnesfi, a sallow meditation, 
"Suck thy veins dry, distemperance rob thy 

" sleep I 
" The heart's disquiet is revenge most deep : 
"He thiit gets blood, the life of flesh but spills, 
" But he tbut breaks heart's peace, the dear soul 

" kills. 
" Well, this d>sgui.<ie doth yet afford me that 
" Which kings do seldom bear, or great men 

" use, — 
" Free speech : and though my state's usurp'd, 
" Yet this aifected strain gives me a tongue 
" As fetterless as is an emperor's. 
" I may speak foolishly, ay, knavinhly, 
" Always carelessly, yet no one thinks it fashion 
" To poise my breath ; for he that laughs and 

" strikes 
" Is lightly felt, or seldom struck again. 
" Duke, I'll torment thee now ; my just revenge 
" From thee than crown a richer gem shall jxirt : 
" B«neath God, naught's so dear as a calm heart." 

JUttiltr Cklk. 
Celto. My houour'd lord, — 
Mai. Peace, speak low, peace I Celso, ood- 
stant loril, 

* MiMutd Mo*] The old od. " altw ikmld." 
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(Thou to wboM faith I only rest ilincover'd. 

Thou, oDc of full ten luilliona of men, 

Tliat loTcat virtue only fur it«clf ; 

Tbou in whose h*udH old 0|ia mny put bcr loul,) 

Bohold for-«Tor-bani<h'd Altofront, 

Thii Oenoa'a hut yoar'i duke. truly noblo I 

I wuited thoM old initrumentn of atAtc, 

Dine m blmce and mupect : I could not time it, 

Celw; 
My throne itood like ■ point midit * of ■ circle. 
To all of equal neamea ; bore with none ; 
licin'd all alike ; io alept in fearless rirtue, 
Siupeotlesn, too ■ugpectlen ; till the crowd, 
(SUU liquoroua of untried novelties,) 
Impatient with severer govomment, 
Hade strong with Florence, baniah'd Altofront. 
OtUo. Strong with Ploronoe t ay, thence your 
misrhief mse ; 
For when the daughter of the Florentine 
Was match'd once with thia Piotro, now duke. 
No stratagom of state untried was left, 
Till you of all 

Mai. Of all was quite bereft : 
AUi, Uaria too close priaonM, 
Hy true-faith'd duchess, i'thc citadel I 

Ctlto. I'll still adhere : let's mutiny nnd die. 

Mai. 0, "no," climb not a fulling tower, Culsi) ; 
Tia woU hold dea]>eration, no seal. 
Hopeless to strive with fate : peace ; temporise. 
rUope, hope, that ne'er forsakes t the wretohed'st 
C" man, 

Yet bids me live, and lurk in this disguise. 
What, play I well the free-breath'd discontent 1 
Why, man, we are all philosophical monorchs 
Or natural fools. Cclso, the court's a-Bre; 
Tlie duchess' shoets will smoke fur'c ere 't be long: 
Impure Hendom, that sharp-nos'd lord, that made 
Tlie cursM match link'd Genoa with Florence, 
Now broad-hums the duke, which he now knows. 
Discord to malcontents is very manna : 
When the ranks are burst, then scuffle, Altofront 

Ccl»o. Ay, but durst 

Mai. Tis gone ; 'tis swallow'd like a mineral : 
Some way 'twill work ; phout, I'll not shrink : 
He's resolute who can no lower sink. 

" Biiioso iv-n/crdv, Hauevols A\flM kit tpttck. 
" the father of Hay-poles ! did you never see a 
" fellow whose strength consisted in his breath, re- 
" spoct in his office, religion in Z his lord, and love 
" in himself) why, then, behold. 

* miitM] The aocoed 4to "in mlddust" 
t /ortnl-a] The old eda. "fonMk'at," and In the acxt 
Udo "lildiit." 
S <■] The old ed. " on." 



-SU. Signior,— 

" Mai. My right worshipful lord, your oourt 
" nii;ht-c«p makes you have a paaaing high fura- 
" head, 

" UiL I can tell you stnuge news, but I am mn 
" you know them already: the duke sptaka muoh 
" good of you. 

" MaL Go to, then : and shall you and I now 
" enter into a strict friendship t 

" Bil. Second one another I 

•■ Mai. Tea. 

" nil. Do one another good offices t 

" MaL Just : what though I called thee old ox, 
" egregious wittol, broken-bellied coward, ratten 
" mummy t yet, sinoe I am in &vour 

" /}il. Words of course, terms of disport. Ilii 
" grace presents you by me a chain, as his gnluM 
" remembranoe for — I am ignorant for what; 
" marry, ye may impart : yet howsoever— oome — 
" dear friend ; dost know my son 1 

" Mitl. Your son I 

" BU. He shrtU eat wood-cooks, dancejigs, make 
" pnasets, and play at shuttle-cock with any yoiug 
** lord about the court : he has as sweet a la4y 
" too ; dost know her little bitch 1 

" MaJ, 'Tis a dog, man. 

" Jiil. Believe me, a sbo-bitch : 0, 'tis a good 
" creature I thou shalt be her servant. Ill make 
" tliee acquainted with my young wife too : what I 
" I keep her not at court for nothing. "Tis grown 
" to suppcrtiujo ; come to my table : that, any 
" thing I have, stands open to thee. 

" Mai. [aside to Ceijm)] How smooth to him 
" that is in state of grace, 
■' How servile is the rugged'st courtier's face ! 
" What profit, nay, what nature would keep down, 
" Are hcav'd to them are minions to a cronu. 
" Envious ambition never sates his tliii-at, 
" Till sucking all, he swells and swella, and bur»t* 

" £U. I shall now leave you with uiy always-best 
" wishes; only lot's hold betwixt us a firm cvnt- 
" spondence, a mutual friendly-reciprocal kind of 
" steady-unanimous-beortily-leagued^— 

" Mai. Did your signiorship ne'er see ■ pigeon- 
" house that was smooth, round, and white witji- 
" out, and full of holes and stink within T ha' y« 
" not, old courtier 1 

" BU. 0, yes, 'tis the form, the (aahion of tliem 
" all. 

" Mat. Adieu, my true court-friend ; rnrevtell, 
" my dear Ca»tilio." + [Erit Bii,io^<i. 

• burn] The old od. "InirMla.- 

I 'IrMfifioJ Ao alltuloa to B«lda>Hr CaatigUoea: SB» 
nalB t. ]>• l"^' 
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CUfo. Tonder*!! Meodoza. 

MaL Tnio, the (irivy-koy. [Dacria Mrndoza. 

CcUo. I take m; leave, sweet lord. 

Mai. 'Tu St ; awa; I {Exit Celso. 

^P Soltr MxuDOU wM tAne or four Soltore. 

' Melt. Leave yourauits with me; I can and will : 
attend my eecrotary ; leave me. \Esi:\mt Suitors. 

MaL Mendoea, hark ye, hark yc. You aro a 
traeheroiu villain : Ood b' wi' ye I 

Men. Out, you boae-bom raaoal I 

Mai. We are all the Bona of heaven, though a 
tripe-wife were our uiotlier: ah, you whoreson, 
hot-reined he-marmoaet ! ^giothus I didat ever 
hear of one .^giathua I 

Men. Oiatbua I 

Mai. Ay, Jilgisthus: he was a filthy incontineut 
fleah-mouger, such a one aa thou art. 

Men. Out, grumbling rogue I 

MaL Orestes, beware Orestes t 

Men. Out, beggar I 

MaU I once shall rise. 

Men. Thou rise I 

Mai. Ay, at the resurrection. 
Ko vulgar seed but ouce may rise and sbnll ; 
No king so huge but 'fore ho die may Hill. \E.ril. 

I Men. Now, good Elysium ! wliiit a dolicious 
heaven is it fur a man to bo in a prince's favour 1 
■weet Ood ! pleasure ! U fortune I O all thuu 
but of life! what should I tbiuk, wbiit say, what 
^At to be a favourite, a miuiuul to Imvu a gcuuml 
^Hnioniua retpect observe a man, a stateful •ileuce 
H^ hia presence, solitarineKi in his absence, a con- 
^Pbaed bum and busy umrmur of obtietiuioua 
■oitors training him ; the clotb hold up, nud way 
proclaimed before him; petitionary voaaals lickiug 
the pavement with their alavisli knees, wliilHt 
■cms odd polaco-lamprcels that engender nitli 
■Dokes, and are full of eyes on both aides, witli a 
kind of iiiaiuuated* humbleness, fix all their 
delights f upon his brow. O blessed state I what 
m rnviahing prospect doth the Olympus of favour 
jield t Death, I cornute the duko t Sweet 
vomeu ! most sweet ladies I nay, angels ! by 
beavoo, be ia mure accursed than a devil that 
bates you, or ia hated by you ; and happier than 
• god that loves you, or is beloved by you : you 
prcaerven of mankind, life-blood of society, who 
would live, nay, who can live without you ) O 
paradise I how miijesticol is your austerer pre- 
sence I how imperiously chaste is your more 
modnt &ce! but, O, how full of ravishing 

^^ • buinuaUiI] Tba first 4to. " tnnnuatiHg.'' 

^L f ddvMf] The Orst Itu. "(vAU" 



attraction is your pretty, petulant, languish- 
ing, hisuiviously-compoeed couutenaoce I tbeso 
amorous smiles, those soul-warming sparkling 
glxnoes, ardent as those flamea that singed 
the world by heedless Phaeton ! in body how 
delicate,* in soul how witty, in discourse how 
pregnant, in life how wary, in fovours how judi- 
cious, in (lay how sociable, and in night how 

U pleasure unutterable t indeed, it ia most certain, 
one man cannot deserve only to enjoy a beauteous 
woman : but a duchess 1 in despite of Phmbus, 
I'll write a sonnet instantly in praise of her. 

Bnl. 



SCEKE ILt 

SKUrTianxBmhmtieAvBiuk, Eiulu afufllAQimEUJi 
btOTHH/ up krr (njin, lilANCA lUlmditig: tktn ttnant 
BmILLA and UlA.NCA. 

Aur^- And ia't possible 1 Mcndoza slight me 1 
possible T 

Per. Possible! 
What cau be strange in him that's drunk with 

favour,! 
Grows insolent with grace) — Speak, Maquerelle, 
speak. 

Maq. To speak feelingly, more, more richly in 
solid sense than worthless words, give me those 
jewels of your ears to receive my enforced duty. 
As fur my part, 'tis well known I con put up{ 
anything [Fernezb prinKc/y /enbMAquKRKLLB's 
handi vilA jewitt during thit tpecch] ; can bear 
patiently with any man : but when I heoril ho 
wrongt^d your precious sweetness, I was enforced 
to take deep offence. 'Tin most certain he loves 
Emilia with high appetite : and, as sho told me 
(as you know we women impart our secrets one to 
another), when she repulsed his suit, in that he 
was possessed with your endeared grace, Hendoza 
most ingratefully renounced all faith to you. 

Fer. Nay, called you — Speak, Maquerelle, speak. 

Matj. By heaven, witch, dried biscuit; and 
contested bluahlessly be loved you but for a spurt 
or BO. 



* in body Aott dtiieaU, Ac] Tlio author had hor« aa cyo 
ta tho weU-kuawn poasa^ of Shakospoore ; — " Whnt a 
plucu of work la man I How ooblo lu rooaoD f how Uifiulto 
ill raciilties 1 in rorm, oud mOTlng, bow axiiroaa and ad- 
niirablo I iu actiou, how like ad aogel I lu apprahuiulon. 
huw liko a god I tho boauty of tho world I the (longon uT 
lUilmAlfi I " Itaiidet, act il. ac Z. 

t SccM II.] Aoothor nxim in the aame. 

t teith/nvoKr] Omitted tu the copy of tha aacoDd iio. 
Id tlic Ganick Collection. 

I u;>] Not Id the aeooud ito. 
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Ptr. For muntonanca. 

Jfof. AdTsnccmcnt and regard. 

ilitrel. O Tillain I O impudent Hcndom ' 

Maq. Na^, heii thenutiait-jfiweH,* the fonlest- 
monthed kiiaTo in railing igaiaat our nx : be will 
nil againitt women — 

Avr^ Howl how f 

Maq. I am asiuuned to epeak't, I. 

A%rA. t love to hate him : speak. 

Maq. Why, when Kmilia scorned his bane un- 
■teadineaa, the blaek-throatcd rascal scolded, and 
■aid — 

Awrd. Whatt 

Maq. Troth, 'tis too (hamelen. 

A itr<2, Wliat said he ( 

Maq. Why, that, at four, women were fiiola ; at 
fourteen, drabs; at forty, bawds; at foumcure^ 
witches; and [at] a hundred, cata. 

A^tni. unlimitable impudency I 

Ftr. But as fur poor Femeae's fixM heart, 
Was never shadelca.'i meadow drier parch'd 
Under the scorching heat of heaven's dog, 
Than is my heart with your enforcing eyes. 

Maq. A hot similo. 

Ftr, Your smiles have been my heaven, your 
frowns my bell : 
0, pity, then I grace should with beauty dwell, 

Maq. Keasonable perfect, by'r lady. 

Awrtl. I will love thee, be it but in despite 
Of that Hendoza: — witch I — Femcae, — witch 1 — 
Fcmozc, thou art the duchesa' favourita : 
Bo faithful, private : but 'tis dangeroui. 

Ftr. His love is lifeless that for love fears 
breath : 
The worst that's duo t<5 sin, O, would 'twere death 1 

Avrd. Enjoy my favour. I will be sick in- 
stantly and take physic: therefore in depth of 
night visit — 

Maq. Visit her chamber, but couditionnlly yon 
aboil not offend her bed : by this diamond I 

Fer. By this diamond. \Qivvig diammtd, to Kaq. 

Maq. Nor tarry longer than you please : by this 
ruby I 

Fer. By this ruby. [Oiving miy to MjKJ. 

Maq. And that the door shall not creak. 

Fer. And that the door shall not creak. 

Mac. Nay, but swear. 

Fer. By this purse. [Oiving pHne lo Maq. 

Maq. Oo to, I'll keep your oaths for you : re- 
member, visit 

• nuti^M-jnttft] The second 4U>. "ristlost jaita:" a 
misprint which Is foUowod In modem ediUoos of thia 
play. 

4 aein%i(\ The fint 4to " (vm." 



AwrtL Dried biscuit !— Look where the baas 
wretob oomes. 



Bnttr Hekdoxa, nadihg e MKitrt. 

Men. " Beautjf't life, hraven't model, lor/t 
jiieen,-— 

Maq. That's his Emilia. 

Men. " yalur^i triumph, beet on ' tartk,' — 

Maq. Meaning Emilia. 

Men. " Thoy, onlj) vonder that tike world kttk 
Ken" — 

Maq. That's Emiliv 

A areL Moat I, than, hoar her praiaed T — ICoa- 
dtixa ! 

Mm. Madam, your eircllency ia graciously en- 
counti-red : 1 have been writing passionate flasbea 
in honour of — [Bxit Fsaiixxc 

Auid. Out, villain, villain I 

judgment, where have been my eyee ? what 
Uewitch'd election made me dote on Uiee 1 
What sorcery mode me love thee ) But, be gone ; 
Bury thy bead. 0, that I could do more 
Than loathe thee ! hence, worst of ill ! 
No reason ask, our reason is our willf 

[EjcU iricA llAgnacixa 
Men. Women ! nay, Furies ; nay, worse ; for 
they torment only the bad, but women good 
and bad. Damnation of mankind ! Breath, host 
tlidu praised them for this ) and is't you, Femen, 
are wriggled into smook-gncel sit sure. O, that 

1 could rail against these monsters in nature, 
mo<lels of hell, curse of the eortli, women 1 that 
dare attempt any thing, and what they attempt 
they care not how they accomplish ; without all 
premeditation or prevention ; mah in asking, 
desperate in working, impatient in suffering) 
extreme in desiring, slaves unto appetite, mis- 
tresaea in dissembling, only constant in nncon- 
■tancy,t only perfect in counterfeiting : their 



n 



• ew] Thafi™t4to 'V-" 

t Ko rvtuDn, fte] The ftnit 4to ; 

'* No reuou e/«e, mjf roosoo U my will.** 

X otUy amttanl in uMouhwcy] Compare * strikiQc 
[iBMiigp tn Th« Fair Maid* v^ BriMtow^ 1M}5 ; 

*' A luriot'a love is Uko a ohinmej-^moko, 
QulTorbig In the aira betwooDO two bUcta of wiaiK 
Borne hoera and there by olthor of the auno. 
And pro|«rty to none of both inclind : 
BaIo and doapairo t« painted In IheLr eiet. 
Deceit and tnsaAon In their boaaome lioa: 
Their pramiaea are made of brtttla glaMe. 
OrouDd like a phillip to the finest dust ; 
Their thou^ta Uke stroaminK rivers swiftly pMM ; 
Their words are oylo. and yet they ^oather rust : 
True ans they lUTer found but in untruth, 
CfmMant in noiyAi btU in mnemtMancU, 
Devouring cankan of mans liberty. " SIg z i 

(The play Just quot«d was no doubt written 
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wordi are feigned, their eyes forged, thoir aighs* 
dinembled, their looka counterfeit, thuir hsir 
&1m, thoir given hope* deceitful, their very 
breath artificial : their bloml ii their only god ; 
bad clothes, and old ago, are only tlie devils they 
tremble at That I could rail now I 

SlUfr PiKTBO. kit fwffrd dram. 

Pidro. A miachief fill thy throat, thou foul- 
jaw'd slave ! 
Say thy pniyerB. 

iten. I ha' forgot 'em. 

Pieiro. Thou ehalt die. 

ifm. So ahalt thou. I am heart-mad. 

Pittro. I am hommad. 

Men. Elxtreme mad. 

Pieiro. Honatrotisly mod. 

Mat. Why? 

Pittro. Why I thou, thou boat dishonoured my 
bed. 

Xe». 1 1 Coma^ oom% ait ; f here's my bare 
heart to thee, 
Aa steady aa ia the centre to this t glorious world : 
And yet, hark, thou art a comuto, — but by met 

Pittro. Yea, slave, by thee. 

Mem, Do not, do not with tart and spleenful 
breath 
Lose him can lose thee. I oflTend my ilulie I 
Bear record, ye dumb and raw-oir'd tiigliti. 
How vigilant my sleepless eyes have b«ea 
To watch the traitor I record, thou spirit of truth, 
With what debasement I ha' thrown myself 
To onderoffioes, only to Icam 
The truth, the party, time, the moans, the place, 
By whom, and whan, and where thou weii 

diagrac'dl 
And am I piud with slave ) hath my intrusion 
To places private and prohibited. 
Only to observe the closer passages. 
Heaven knows with vows of rerolation. 
Made me suspected, mods me deom'd a villain t 
Wliat rogue hatb wrong'd us 1 

Pittro. Hendoza, I mny err. 

Mok. Err ! 'tis too mild a name : but err and err, 
Ron giddy witli suspect, 'fore through mo thou 

know 
That which moat creatures, snve thyself, do know : 

yean before it wu given to the press. ) So also In s voltime 
of posas by Philip Jenlciiu, entitled Amtrm, l«dO : 
" WhAt, tFnlf (vruiant in mittmMamtit f 
And true alone to malabilltyt" p. 6S. 
• tifKt] Both 4to«. "nQhU"; and, Indsed, so the word 
was soioetlinoa written. 
I Bl]Q)r. •■»ir"t 

t UutmtnlatMi] The Bnt 4to. " ai< center to this : " 
I iU>. "lAu contro to tlu." 



Kay, since my service bath so loatb'd reject, 
'Foro I'll reveal, shalt find them dipt* together. 

Pittro. Hendosa, thou knowe«t I am a moat 
plain-breasted man. 

Men. The fitter to make a comuto : + would 
your brows were most plain too I 

Pittro. Tell me : indeed, I heard thee rail — 

ilfen. At women, true : why, what cold phlegm 
could chouse, 
Knowing a lord no honest, virtuotu. 
So boundless loving, bounteous, foir-shap'd, sweet, 
To be coatemn'd, abus'd, dofom'd, made cuckold I 
Heart ! I hate all women for't : sweet sheets, wax 
lights, antic bed-posts, cambric smocko, villonous 
oartoins, arras pictures, oiled hinges, and all the t. 
tongue-tied lascivious witnesses of great creatures' 
wantonness, — what salvation can you expect 1 

Pietro. Wilt thou tell mo t 

Men. Why, you may find it yourself; observe, 
observe. 

Pieiro. I ha' not the patience : wilt thou de- 
serve me, § tell, give it. 

Men. Take't: why, Femeze is the man, Fer- 
neae : I'll prove't ; this night you shall take him 
in your sheets : will 't serve ) 

Pietro. It will ; my bosom's in some peace : till 
night — 

Men. What! 

Pietro. Farewell. 

Men. Ood I how weak a lord are you ! 
Why, do you tbink there is no more but so) 

Pittro. Why I 

Men. Nay, then, will I presume to counsel you : 
It should be thus. You with some guard upon 

the sudden 
Break into the prinoosa' chamber : I stay behind. 
Without the door, through which he needs must 

pass : 
Femeze files ; let him : to me he comes ; he's kill'd 
By me, observe, by me : you follow : I rail. 
And seem to save the body. Duchess comes. 
On whom (respecting her advanced birth. 
And your fair nature), I know, nay, I do know. 
No violence must be us'd ; she oomes : I storm, 
I praise, excuse Femeze, and still maintain 
The duchess* honour : alio for this loves me. 
I honour you ; shall know her soul, you mine : 
Then naught shall she contrive in vengeance 
(As women are most thoughtful in revenge) 
Of her Femeze, but yon shall sooner know't 

* rlijH] t.e. Joined in embracea. 

t cornuloj The Moond 4to. "cvetoUk," 

I Ou] Tbe first 4ta "yet" 

I daarrc mf] I. e. deaorro of ms. 
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Than the can think't. Tbua ahall bia death come 

sure, 
Tour duchess bnun-caught : so your life svoure. 

PiOro. It is too well : my bosom and m; heart. 
When nothing helpa, cut off the rotten part. 

{Erit. 

EMen. Who cannot feign friondahip can n«'er 
odaoe the effects of hatred. Honest fool duke! 
btle lascivious duchess ! silly Dorice Fameic ! 
I do laugh at ye. Uy brain is in htbour till it 
produce mischief, and I feel sudden throes, proofs 
sensible, tho issue is at hand. 
As bean abape yonng, so I'll form my device, 
Whioh grown provea horrid: vengeance miUes 
men wise [Sxit. 



"SCENE in.» 

"Snier Miuctolb and PisaiiREi.ui. 

" Mai. Fool, most happily onoountered : canst 
"sing, fool? 

"Past. Yes, I can sing, fool, if you'll bear the 
"burden; and I can play U[>ou instruments, 
"scurvily, as gentlemen do. O, that I had b«en 
"gelded I I should then have been a fat fool fur 
" a chamber, a squeaking fool for a tavern, and a 
" private fool for all tho ladies. 

" Mai. You arc in good casa since you came to 
" court, fool : what, guarded, guarded 1 1 

" Pau. Yes, faith, even aa footmen and bawds 
"wear velvet, not for an ornament of honour. 
" but for a badge of drudgery; for, now the duke 
"is discontented, I am fiun to fool him asleep 
"every night 

"Mai. WhataTBhiagris&l 

" Pom. He hath sore eyes, 

" Mai, I never observed so much. 

« Pott. Horrible sore eyes ; and so hath every 
"cuckold, for tho roots of the horns spring in tins 
"eyeballs, and that's the reason the hoi-u of n 
"cuckold is 08 tender ss his eye, or as that 
"growing in the woman's forehead twelve Jem's 
"sincc,t that could not endure to bo touched. 
" The duke hangs down his bead like a columbine. 

* Beau III.] Anothor iT>om in tho nuns. 

t punftrf] Adorned with beings, trimmings. 

t <M Um fmriKO M U< mmoa'j /artiuad (wrfw yean 
WiKv] Tho woman with the bom tn her forehaul wu 
probably Moisaret OriiBUi, wife of David Owen, of LUn 
Oaduoin, tn Monlgomory. A portrait of her is iu 
«si>laIlO^ praOaod to a scarce pamphlet, sntltlod. 
"A miracitUmi and moiutnmi, biU ytt nuxt tnu omt 
Ctrlainu X)iiCO«rH <|/'a Woman, n«w (« tt tn in london. 



"MaL Passarello, why do great meo beg 
-fooUl* 

"Pan. Aa tho Welshman stole roahea, when 
"there wis nothing else to filch; only to keep 
" begging In fashion. 

" MaL Pooh, thou giveat no good reaaoo ; thon 
" spookest like a fool. 

" Pau. Faith, I utter small fingmenta, as your 
"knight oourta your city widow with jingling of 
"his gilt spurs, advancing his buab-ooloured 
" beord.t and taking tobacco : this is all the 
"mirror of their knightly compUmenta.^ I^ay, I 
" ahall talk when my tongue is agoing once ; 'tii 
" like a citiaon on horse-back, eTarmora in a blse 
"gallop. 

" MaL And how doth ICaoqnanlle ikre now«- 
"daysl 

" Post. Faith, I was wont to salute her as our 
" EJiglinh women are at their first landing in 
" Flushing ; $ I would call her whore : but now 
" that antiquity leaves her as an old piece of 
"plastic 1 1 to work by, I only ask her how ha 
" rotten teeth fare every morning, and so lean 
"her. She was the first that ever invented 
"perfiimed smocks for the gentlewomen, and 
" woollen shoe5, for fear of creaking, fortho-isitsot 
"She were an oxcellont lady, but that her £ue 
"peeleth like Muscovy glass.^ 

nf Ik' Oft 0/ Unrtean yearm or thtrmtavu. m (kc si<<b< ff 
tehoat foreJiead then ffTWilh otU a t-ieotml Aonw V A*' 
jntc/lM long. JtufrlKUd at Umdon, by nomoB OnHa, mi 
tm 10 V Kid by Biitard WUU, dvetliMfat Us tUttl asrfl 
don of Pamlm Oumk, at thi t^M <<f Ms 0m. USS.* 
0. QHc\rUL 

If she Is the person alluded to, Uils "^.^Ml^^l soaH 
miut have been oompossd about 1400, 

* b<tfo(Ai\ l.e. vp^ to become their guanHaoa, sad 
to e^Joy the profits of their Undi ; which, undfir Ue 
writ, ill the old oommoa law, dc idioto buptaradio, migbt 
bo granted bj the king to any sut^eoL 

t iritA imf^aiQ o/ hit fill tpmt, airamdmQ hit hut- 
coh»nd6ean(] Tho gallants of the tfanaeaacldand It Ugk 
fashion to wear spars which Jingled ss they walked.— I 
here follow the text of my own copy of the aeoood Mo. : 
the copy in the Oorrick CoUsctioo (M« sasu atitfea) ba 
*' viUi aonwtAiiv ftf hii ffuiU : mow sduanciiig his JMfA- 
colorod beard." 

I compltnunl^] Lo. occomplishmeats. 

I at our BnfflUk mmei arc at tMr Jtnl fa«<is> « 
Fliuliinp] " At this time FltiMng wss in the haadi «f 
the Eogliah as part of the security for money adtiao' 
liy Queen Elisabeth to tho Dutch. The govenor isd 
garrison were all Eugliahmen.'* — JUad. 

fl an oid pite« <^fpUuHc} " La on andcnt model mode o( 
wax or clay, by which an artist might work." — Sb m mt 

1 Mutmvy flau] Le. talc. Bere Boed cites the faUvir- 
ingpaaaages: 

"In tlio provinos of Oorello, and about tJbs liwr 
" Diiyua towards the North.sea, there gniweth a oA 
"rocke which they cad Blude. This th«y out Into 
" piooos, sad M tear it into thin.XaJbei^ wlkkit natwlly* 
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"MaL And bow dotli thy old lord, that bath 
"wit eoongb to bs a flatterer, aud coDscionce 
" enough to he n knave ) 

" Paa. 0, oxrellcnt: he kocps beaide mo fifteen 
"jeatera, to instruct him in tlie art of fooling, 
" and utteta their jeata in private to the duke 
*• ond ducheaa : lie'll lie like to your Switier 
" or lawyer ; hell bo of any aide for moat 
'* i2)on*'y. 

" Mai. I nm in hnite, be brief. 

"Pott. Aa your fiddler when be i» paid. — He'll 

" thriire, I warrant you, while your young courtier 

' stands like Qood-Friday in I>ent ; men long to 

' aee it, bocauao moro fatting days como after it ; 



"elao he's the leanest and pitifiiUcBt actor in the 
" whole pageant. Adieu, Mnlevole. 

"Mai. [atidt] O world most vile, when thy 
"loofle vanitica, 
"T&ught by thia fool, do moko the fool loem 
"wiao ! 

" Paa. You'll know me aptiu, MaloTole. 

" Mul. 0, ay, by that velvet 

"Past. Ay, aa a pettifogger by hia buckram 
"bag. I am aa common in the court oa an 
"hostemi'a lipn in the country; knights, nnd 
" clowns, and knaves, and all shnre me : the 
"court cannot possibly be withoat me. Adiuu, 
"Malcvole." [£xeimL 



I 



ACT n. 



SCRNE I.* 

^mlfr MnmoaA teith n *v,ncv.f tn iinerre FlUNExr'a ffl- 
tmnc*. telio, fcftitit Ifu aei it j/ttiyinp, mtrr* nnlntirfil, 

Two Page* iKfnnklm trUh UiikD: it mtt by Miqi'S- 
asLLK oaMl trontvyftl in .- tht Pngcs an t ""< away. 

Mm. He's caught, the woodcock's bead is i'the 
nooae. 
Kow treads Femeae in d.ingerou9 path of lust, 
Swearing hia sense is merely $ deified : 
The fool gmsps clouilo, and shall beget Centaurs : 
And now, in strength of pHnting faint delight. 
The goat bids heaven envy him. Good goose, 
I can afford thee nothing 



•• U a^M/of, and so uao it for gUase Unthoraa and mich 
" like. It f^veth both inwards and outwards a clearur 
"liirbt then (cIumw, and for thli respect is iKttor than 
"either glaaso or faomo ; for that it neither brcalcctli tike 
"glssae, nor yet will Imme like the lanthome." 

Giles Fletcher's Anus OnaneniMaUA, 1A0I, p. 10. 
"Tlioy have no Ent^llAh glass: of slices of a rocko, 
HlgfatSIwda. they their windowes make, that English 

glasa doth mocka 
They cut it very thinne, and sow it with a thrcd 
In iiretie onler, like to panes, to servo their present 

neode : 
No other glasse, gowl faith, doth ;::ire a better lifrht. 
And sure the rooke is nothing rich, the cost is very 
sli^lif 
Turbcnrtlo's Ittltr to Spnurr, Ilarlhiyl, 16S!), p. 41 0. 
* Stmt /.] Ante-chamber to the apartmoiita of the 
Dacheiv in the palace. 
t #«r*Hiw] i e. lantem. 

t tht pnga an] Tile first 4to. " the Dulcha P'tgi a" 
I SKrefif] i.s. absolutely. 



Rut ^ho iioor cpnifijrt of calamity, j)itj. 
Luifs like the plummcta Imiiging on clock liucs. 
Will ne'er ha' done till all is quite iimlone ; 
Such is the course salt sallow lujit doth run ; 
Which thou shalt try. I'll be roveng'd. Dnko, 

thy suapect ; 
Ducheaa, thy disgrace; Femcze, thy nTalship; 
Siittll have swift vengeance. Nothing ao holy, 
No blind of nature so strong, 
\'i> law fif friendship so sacred. 
But I'H profane, burst, violate, "fore I'll 
Endure disgrace, contempt, and poverty. 
Shall I, whose very hum struck all heads bare, 
Wlioic face mode silence, creaking of whoae shoe 
Forc'd the most private passages 9y ope, 
Scmpc like a servile dog at some latch'd door? 
Lenm now to make a log, and cry "Beaeech ye. 
Pray ye, is such a lord within ?" bo aw'd 
At some odd usher's scoff'd formality ? 
Firfit scar my brains I Unde cadU, non 9110^ 

rr/ert;' 
My heart cries, " Perish alll " How t bow I what 

fate 
Can ODce avoid revenge, that's desperate 1 
I'll to the duke : if all should ope — if! tush. 
Fortune still dotea on thoae who cannot blush. 

[ErU. 



" Magis undo codas^ 
qti.im quo, refurt" Smteca.—nfttl. vib. 
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SCENE II.* 

Snitr M4IIJCV01JE a/ on€ fitter: Biakca, Emiua, uiU 
llAqvKa«LLS al i>n itiKtr door. 

Hal. Blou ye, cut o' Itdics ! f — Ha, dipsoa 1 1 
tiow dost thou, old cool ' 

Maq. Old cool I 

Mai. Kj, old cotl : methinka thou lioat like 11 
bnuid under these} billeta of green wood. He 
tbat will inflame a young wonch'a heart, let him 
lay close to her an old coal that hath first been 
fired, a pandoreaa, my half-burnt lint, who tliough 
thou canst not flamo thyself, yet art able to set a 
thousand virgins' tapers afire. — And how doe*|l 
Jauivere thy husband, my little periwinklo! is 
ho troubled with the cough o' the lungs eUllI 
does ho hawk o'nights still ? ho will not bite. 

Bian. No, by my troth, I took him with his 
mouth empty of old teeth. 

Hal. And ho took theo with thy belly full of 
young bones : marry, bo took his maim by the 
stroke of liia enemy. 

Bian. And I mine by the stroke of my 
friend. 

Mai. The close stock I ^ mortal weQoh I 
Lndy, ha' ye now no restoratives for your decayed 
Jasons?** look ye, crab's guts baked, distilled 
ox-pith, the pulverized hairs of a lion's upper-lip, 
jelly of cock-sparrows, he-monkey's marruw, or 
powder of fox-stone* I — And whither are all tt 
you ambling nowt 



* Bant //.] A rooin in the sune. 
j eeuto' ladirt] i 0. bmce, ooiiplo or ladlos. (Bndsloy, 
whom oil ibe odltore hava followed bom, priutod "chutt 
ladles** I). Tlie oxprearion is drawn (h)m lUcunry; 
"A etui o/fOMUont (In tbotr pride 
At pasngo aoouriiMc) fowlo esplde 
SoGurely tbodlng from the spring *. 
At one both aymc with nimble wing. 
They first mount up above mans sight, 
Plviu^ fur lifo this omulnuB flight 
In oriiiall comiMutBe, and mahitalue 
Tholr pitch without a Inde plalno. 
Theo stooping fively (%htn<iig.lika) 
Thsy (ooimt«r}dead each other strike. 
The fowlo escapes, and with her wings 
Their funeroll dirge, this loaaon, sings, — 
Who aims at glory not aright 
llcctes death, but glorlv takos her IllghL** 
Beott's Ctrtaiite Pirca of thi* Agt PamboUt'A, p. 89, printed 
with his Fhilontau, iai«. 
t diptiul A kind of serpent : those whom It bit were 
said to die tormented with thint ; honee Luosn. * * UtrrUia 
dipua." 
I Meic] Not In the second 4ta. 
g ian\ The Koood 4to, •" liootk." 
1 itoci-] l.e iltitxtsla. See note |, p. SSS. 
•• Jtumu] The Brat 4to. " Jmon." 
n oU] Notiu the seooud 4ta. 



Bim. Why,* to bed, to bed. 

Mai. l)o yuiu- husbamla lie with yet 

Bum. That were country fiubiou, i'fiiith. 

Mai. Ha' ye no foregocrs atwut you! come, 
whither in good deed, la, nowt 

3f<i9.f In good indeed, la, now, to eat the most 
miraculously, admirably, astonisbable composed 
posset srith three curds, without any drink. Will 
ye help mo with a he-fux I — Here's the duke. 

" Mai. Fried firoga ore vary good, and Frendi- 
"like toa" [i^mml Lodiaa 

Bnttr Finao, CcLso, Equato, Biuoeo, Paaaaaoo, oa^ 
MavDoxA. 

Pittro. The night grows deep and fool: what 
hour is't? 

Cdto. Upon the stroke of twelve. 

MaL Save ye, duke I 

Pittro. From thee: bo .gone, I do not love thee; 
lot mc see thee no more ; we are displeased. 

Afot Why, God b'wi' thee 1; Heaven hear uij 
curse, — may thy wife and thee live long together I 

Pittro. Be gone, sirrah I 

Mai. When Arthur firtt in court &^an,{ — ig>r 
memnon — Monclaus— was over any duko 1 oo^ 
nutut 

Pittro. Be gone, hence ! 

Mai. What religion wilt thou lie of nextl 

Men. Out with him I 

Mai. With most servile patience. — Time will 
come 
When wonder of thy error will strike dumb 
Thy bezzledlj sense. — 

The shive's in favour : ay, marry, shall he rise :^ 
Qoud Ood ! how subtle hell doth flatter vice ! 
Monnla" bim aloft, and makes bim seem to fly. 
As fowl the tortoise mock'd, who tu the sky 
The ambitious shell-flsh rais'd ! the end of all 
Is only, that from height he might dead Call, 

" BiL Why, whonttt out, ye rogue 1 begone, 
"ye rsscall 

" MaL I shall now leave ya with all my beat 

'• Bil. Out, ye cur I [" wishes. 

• Whfi Not hi the second tto. 

t Maq."] The se4»ud 4to. gives this speech to Bfanoa 

t b'tt( Ika] The second «to. "UvM Hut." 

i (PAm Arlkwr, A0.3 "This ontira ballad (which 
FalstalT likewise begins to slug iu the Seomd Pari of 
Kmg Htmrjf IK) Is pobliahed in the first volmne of Dr. 
rsrcy's Mtfeu iir.<(nrim( AipiM PMtry."— JCmU. 

II bmUd\L9. besotted: to tcBlr is to ilriiUr ikonl. 

H Tkt ifatv'f fn fiivowr : ajr, murri/, thttU Kt rim] VoA 
tnie reading hero Ls uncertain. Tlic 4tos. have " alsw I 
/auAur, / marry ihnll ht riM,*' Sk. Dodale/ gave "Slsni 
to favour, marry, shall orije," fta 

*• Nti\BtU\ The Brst 4to. " 

It uAmj See note *, p. 08. 
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" Mai. Ooly let's hold together b firm corre- 

" Bil. Out I [" Bpoudeiice. 

"Mai. A niutuiJ*-frioDdly-reciprocali)«r|«ct.uttl 
" kind of ■ti«>ly-aDanimou»-heiirtily-longued — 

" Bil. Hence. jogroM-jawod,pe»»autly — out.gu ! 

"Mai. Adieu, pigoon-liouBO ; thou burr, tlmt 
" only ctickect to nappy fortuuefl. Tho »erpig", 
" tho Btnwgury, ua etdmal unoffectual priapUm 
" seize thee ! 

" Bil. Out, rogue ! 

"Mai. Mnyst thou bo » notoriouB wittolly 
"pander to thine own wife, and yet get no ollico, 
"but lire to be the utmost misery of miuikiii>l, a 
" beggarly cuckold I " [Ej:ii. 

Pitlro. It shall be M. 

Mm. It must bo so, for where great states 
revenge, 
'Tia requisite the parties with piety 
And soft respect ever bo closely doRg'd.t 
Lay one into his breast shall sleep with him. 
Feed in the saioe dish, run in selffaitiun. 
Who may discovert any shape of danger; 
For once disgrac'd, dutplayidj in offeuce, 
It makes man blushlesi, and man la (all confuea) 
More prone to vengeance than to grotofulurss. 
FaToun are writ in dust ; but stripes we feel 
DepmvM nnturo stamps in lasting steel. 

Pieiro. Yon shall be leagu'd with the duchess. 

£<tualo. Tho plot is very good. 

PietroW You shall both kill, and seem the corse 

Per. A most fine brain-trick. [to save. 

Cclto. [atide] Of a most cunning knave. 

Pieiro. My lords, the heavy notioo we intend 
Is death and shame, two of the ugliest shaiHia 
That can confound a soul ; think, think i>f it : 
I strike, but yet, like Uiin that 'gainst stone walls 
Directs, his shafts rebound in his own face ; 
My lady's shame is mine, Qod, 'tis mine I 
Therefore I do conjure all seorecy ; 
liSt it *I be as very little as may be, 
Pray ye, as may be. 



• J maftuil, fte. ) Dilldso'i words In p. 332, 
t '7W n^/ui*itt tht pnriitt loilK piety 
And fft^ rftptet ever U elouty dogg'd] Tho ftwi. hnvc ; 
** 7b TtquifUe, tkt parts [mc. 4tu. " partv«*'J viM piety 
Ami Kit [»c 4to. "loft"] reeptet forlMarw, bi eUntli/ 

It seem* lmpo«ib1o to ssoertatn what the author naiiy 
wrot*. Mr. W. M. Lottsom piopcssa; 

** Men. It tnUNt be so, for whcro 

Qrvnt itates rvvoDgo, *ti4 rci^uUito the partioA 
With tpy ofeUue wwrpect be cloaaly dof^g'd," Aa. 
; dueotyr] Thu flnt 4to. "Uititruer." 
^ dieplayeHl Tlio flnit »to. " Jiweouered.'' 
Pieiro] TKo ilna. " Moud." 
i<] Le the shame. 



Make frightless entrance, salute her with soft eyes, 
Stnin naught with blood ; only Femcise dies. 
But not before her brows. gentlemen, 
Qod knows I love her I Nothing else, but this : — 
I am not well : if grief, that sacks veins dry, 
Uivels the skin, costs ashes in men's faces, 
Bo dulls the eye, unstrengthens all the blood, 
Chance to remove nie to another world. 
As sure I once must die, let him succeed : 
I have no child ; all that my youth begot 
Hiith been your loves, which shall inherit mo : 
^^'bich as it ever shall, I do conjure it, 
Mendoza mny succeed : he's nobly * bom ; 
With uie of much desert. 

CcUo. [aiide] Much! + 

Pietro. Your silence answers, "Ay i** 
I thank you. Como on now. 0, that I might die 
Before her shame's display 'd I would I were 

forc'd 
To burn my father's tomb, unheal t his bones, 
And duBh thi'm in the dirt, rather thou this! 
This buth the living and tho dead offends : 
Shivrp surgery where naught but death amends. 

[StemU. 



SCENE IILg 
Alter UAQuautLLs, Ekilia, ami Biamoa, iriM a poorf. 
Maq. Even here it is, three curds in three 
regions individually distinct, 
Most motliodi™l!y || nci'onliog to art compos'd, 
without any drink. 
Ilran. Without nny drink ! 
Maq. Upon my honour. Will ye adt and eati 
Smil. Oood tho composnre : the receipt, bow 

is't) 
Maq. 'Tis a pretty pearl ; by this pearl, (how 
doos't with me I) thus it is. Seven and thirty 
yolka of Barbarj- hens' eggs ; eighteen spoonfuls 
and a half of the juice of cock-sparrow bones ; 
one ounce, three drams, four scruples, and one 
quarter of tho syrup of Ethiopian dates ; 
sweetened with throe quarters of a pound of 
pure candied Indian oringoes ; strowod over with 

• netbty] The •oouiid 4to. " m^r." 

t MiuJi /] A contomi>lu"uii and ironical cxclamntton, 
frequently used by our old dr.imnliitlM, xnd uxprussing 
duiiiiU ("ifiK* of Ui»l,''=Utllo or noiio of It.) 

t u»Am<1 **i.o. uncoTor. To AMf in Sussex Hi^fies to 
coTor.*'— SfrrVMM. — Tito first 4tfl. "uti/iili.'* 

I .S^h« ///.] Ant«cltatn>)er to ilio aportmouts of tho 
duehoM ill Uic saino. 

n iMlhodkallfi Tbe second 4la, " melliO'lieaU.' 

■ 1 
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the powdiT of peu-l of America, ambor of Cataia, 
anil lnQib-stoiiM of Hiucovia. 

Sian. Tnist me, the iagredicoU are very 
cordial, ami, no queatiou, good, and most power 
ful in roataurntioD.* 

Mag. I know not what you mean by restatira- 
tion ; but this it doth, — it puri&eth the blnod, 
smoolheth the 8kin,cn1ivoDeth theeye,8trongtlion- 
oth the veins, mundiiiotU the teeth, comforteth 
the stomach. fortiBeth the Ixkck, and quickeaeth 
the wit ; that's all. 

EmiL By my troth, I have oaten but two 
■poonfuls, and mcthinks I could discourse most 
Bwiftly and wittily alrea<ly. 

ifag. Have you the art to seem honest 7 

Bian. Ay, thank advice and practice. 

Maq. Why, then, eat mo o' tliis posaet, 
quicken your blood, and preserve your beauty. 
Do you know Doctor Plastcrfsoe 1 by this curd, 
lie is the most exquisite in forging of veins, 
sprightening of eyes, dying of hair, sleeking of 
skiDS, blushing of cheeks, surphling t of brcnsta, 
blanching and blenching of teeth, thftt ever ninde 
an old lady gracious by torch-light; by tliis 
curd, la. 

Sian. Well.t we are resolved, what Ood has 
given us we'll cherish. 

Maq. Cherish any thing saving your husband ; 
keep him not too high, lest ho leap the pale : 
but, for your beauty, let it be your saint; 
bequeath two hours to it every morning in your 
closet. I ha' been young, and yet, in my con- 
science, I am not above 6ve-and-twenty : but, 
believe me, preaervo and oso your beauty ; fi>r 
youth and beauty once gone, wo are like beo- 
hives without honey, out-o'-faahion apparol that 
no man will wear : therefore use me your 
benuty. 

Smil. Ay, but men say — 

Mag. Men say .' lot men say what they will ; 
life o' woman I they are ignorant of otu" § wants. 
The more in years, the more in perfection tbey 
grow ; if they lose youth and beauty, they gain 
wisdom and discretion : but when our benuty 
Sides, good-night with tu. Iliers cannot be au 
uglier thing to see than an old woman : from 



• mtauratinH] Tbo first 410. "oiMnttioa." 

t turphlinff (/ brfaMi] 1.0. boautir)-inK breiits irf ros- 
tnotiOL •• To furpfiule or tur/ei tho t'lioelcs," Biiyii Giffurd, 
**U to wsah tbem with inoivuruU or gulphur water," Ac. 
Note on Ford'« Wurkt, 1. 4l>6.— All the udltvra uf Uiis pLiy 
read "sniipliu^f o/^tnsU " I 

J H'tll) The aocond «o. '• ITr." 

I «w] Tbasoound 4to. "yiJiir." 



which, pruning, pinching, and painting, drlirer 
all sweet beauties I [Uutic ivi'Am. 

Bun. Hurk ! music I 

Maq. Peace, 'tis i' the duchecs' bod-cbambor. 
Good re«t, most prosperouily-graood Udiea. 

Bmii. Oood night, sentinel. 

/turn. Night, dear Moquerelle. 

Mag. Hay my poaset'a operation send you my 
wit and honesty ; and me, your youth anil 
beauty: the pleasingest rest I 

IRcnnt, at OM ilMr, Buiraa and Kwu* ; <■( (HuOer, 
MA^uxaaLta. 

A Song' wiVita. 

mifw l^^ tntt it timfint, mltr MmmXA tri/Jk kit nmni 
dmm*, Handi^o nadg to murder FaaNCSB cu Ar/ifl' 

from Iht ducktu" cKambtr.— Tumult wiUia. 

[HVAm] Strike, strike! 
[A ur. vUhin.] Save my Femeie ! 0, save mj' 
Fomi'ze ! 
[iri<Atn.] Follow, pursue I 
[.lur. wi'tAin.] 0, save Fomece I 

Enl<r Fsasm in Mt rtirl, »*<I i< rtctitil wjwn Mmwu'l 
fwortt 

Men. Pierce, pierce I— Then shallow fool, drop 
there I [Thratti kit rapier in Ftnyut. 
He that attem|)ts a princess' lawless love 
Must have broad hands, closo heart, with Argua* 

eyes. 
And back of Hercules, or else bo dies. 

Biittr Aeaaua, Picrao, FisaAano, Biuoao, Cojo, ft 
BgvATO. 

AIL Follow, follow! 

Mat. Stand oiT, forbear, ye most nncivil lords I 

Pictro. Strike ! 

Men. Do not ; tempt not a man resolv'd ; 

[Mbcdosa tatriiiu (JU MooiuM My i;^ 
Faanaaa, md xnu «i mk Dm. 

Would you, inbuman marderera> more tbu 
death! 
ilitr. poor Femeie I 
if en. Alas, now all defence too late 1 
A ur. He's dead. 

Pietro. I am sorry for our shame. — Oo to year 
bod: 
Weep not too much, but leave some tears to ihed 
When I am dead. 
A ur. What, weep for thee I my soul no tean 

shnll find. 
Pietiv. Alns, alas, that women's souls are blind t 
Men. Betray such beauty ! 
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Murder such youth I oouttfian civility ! 
He loTes him not that rnila not nt him. 
Pittro. Thou canst not move u»: we have 
blood enough. — 
An plcaae you, lady, we have quit« forgot 
JLU your defecta : if not, nhy, thou — 
Am-. Not 
Putro, Not: tho beat of rest ; good-night. 

(£nwi( rimw, Fkbiurdo, Diuoitu, Ciuo, 
anH KqpATo. 

Aur. Despite go with thea t 
iftn. Uadun, you ha' done mo foul dingrnoe ; 
^ouluLTo wrougad him much loves you too uiuch : 
.CO to ; your Boul knowa you have. 
Aur. I think I have. 
Mm. Do you but tliink so ) 
Aur. Nay, Bure, t have ; my eyes have witneawd 
Xiiy love : thou host stood too firm for mo. 

ifm. Why, tell mo, fairchcekcd lady, who 
~^Tcn in team art powerfully beauteous, what un- 
advised pasaioo struck ye into such a violeut heat 
agaiaat mo t Speak, what mischief wronged us I 
"what devil injured us 1 speak. 

A»r. The thing ne'er worthy of the name of 
man, Femeze ; 
Ferocxe swore thou lov°[d]st Euiilia ; 
^Vhich to advance, with most reproachful breath 
Thou both didst blemish and dcuounco my love. 

Ifcn. Ignoble villain I did I for this bostrida 
Thy wounded limbs t for this rank opposite 
Even to my sovereign 1 • for this, O Ood, for this. 
Sunk all my hopes, and with my hopes my Ufa ) 
Jtipp'd bare my throat unto the hangman's axe I — 
Thou most dishonour'd trunk I — Emilia I 
3ty life, I know her not — Emilia I — 
3)id you believe him ) 
Aur. Pardon me, I did. 

Jf«ii. Did you 1 and thereupon you gracM him 1 
Aur. J did. 
^_ Men. Took him to favour, nay, even cloep'd 
^H with him t 

H Aur. Aks, Ididt 
^P Mm. This night t 
^■^ Aur. This night 

Mm. And in your lustful twines tho duke 

took you ) 
Aw. A most sad truth. 

Mm. O God, Ood I how we dull honest 
■onU, 
Heavy-brain'd men, are swnlluw'd in the bogs 
Of a deceitful ground ! whilst uuuble bloods. 



/or this mt*i: AppotUt 
Am (« aiji MttrtigK /| Not lu iLa accoad iUi. 



Light-jointed ppirita speed . * out good meo'i 

throats. 
Ami er^ipo. Aloa, I am too honcnt for this age. 
Too full of phlegm and heavy stoadineaa ; 
Stood still whilst this slave cast a noose about 

mo; 
Nny, then to stand in honour of him and ber. 
Who had even slic'd my heart I 

A nr. Come, I did err. 
And am most sorry I did err. 

ifai. Why, we are both but dead : the duke 
hates us ; 
And those whom princes do once groundly hats, 
Let them provide to die, as sure as fate. 
Prevention is the heart of policy. 

Aur. Shall wo mnrder him? 

Men. Instantly * 

Aur, Instantly ; before ho casts a plot. 
Or further blase my honour's much-known blot, 
Let's murder Lim. 

lUen. I would do much for you : will ye marry 
met 

Aur. Ill make thee duke. Wo are of Medicia ; 
Florouoe our friend ; in court my faction + 
Not meouly atrengthful ; tho duke then dcHd ; 
Wo well prcpor'd for change ; tho multitude 
Irresolutely reeling ; wo in force ; 
Our pivty seooudod ; the kingdom nioz'd ; 
No doubt of J swift success all shall be grac'd. 

ifeti. You do confirm mo ; wo are rcsoluto : 
To-morrow look for change ; rest confident. 
'Tia now about the immodeet waist of night: 
The mother of moist dew with piillid light 
Spreads gloomy shades about the uumbiVl earth. 
Sleep, sleep, whilst wo ooutrive our mischiers 

birth. 
This mau I'll got inbum'd. Farewell : to bed ; 
Ay, kisa thy § pillow, dream the duke is dead. 
So, so, good night. [Kni Auheua. 

How fortune dotes on impudence 1 1| 
I am in private the adopted son 
Of yon good prince : 
I must be duke ; why, if I must, I mast. 
Most silly lord, name me I O heaven t 1 see 
Ood made honest fools to maintain cnOy knavea. 



■>- 



■ aprnd] Tbc flrat 4to. "pent," th« second "■pent*' — 
The reading tn the text U Doddcy'n, — and a doubtfVil une. 
t in court my /nctitm, Ac.\ "I would reooaUDcnd Uw 
folio wing rofpilaliou, Sic, of thU atNMwb : 
> - ' in oiurt my fAdioii 

?^ot nioanly Hrvit^.'tlicn'd (tho duko ihon ftmif dtaft) 
irtTf well prepar'U tor ctungc.'" — St^nms. 
t n/1 i.o. vi/A. 

f thy] The •ccond 4Ux " tho." 
It Jhtf f'trfuttf tttU" OH iMim>tf»ie '] S<> at p, 1137 ; 
" Fortune stilt dotrs ou thoM who c&unot bluah." 
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Th« dndian ia wholly mine too ; miut kill her 

hiuband 
To qoit her ehame ; much ! * thou morr; her: ny. 
0, I grow proud in prosperoua trencher; ! 
Aa wrestler* clip.t eo I'll ombraco you nil, 
Mot to lupport, but to procure your bll. 

Jhter MalctolBi 

lf(d. Ood lurert thoe 1 

if at. At whose euitl 

Mai. At tho dcvira. Ah, you trcncheroui! 
damnablo monster, how dost! how d<>st, thou 
treacherotu roguet Ah, ya nioall I am bonistieil 
the court, sirrsh. 

Mat. Prithee, let's be ioi{U«intad; I do lave 
thee, fuith. 

Mai. At your serrico, by the Lord, la : shnll'!! 
go to supper t Let's be once dnmk together, imd 
so unite a most virtuoualy-strengtliened {Head- 
ship: shall's, Huguenot 1 ahall's! 

Men. Wilt full upon my chsmber to-morrow 
mornt 

M<U. As a raven to a dunghilL They say 
there's one dead here ; pricked for the pride of 
the Sesh. 

Jfcia, Fonece : tlicro he is ; prithco, bury him. 

MaL 0, most willingly : I mean to turn pure 
Roclielle churchman.^ 1. 

Men. Thou churchman I why, why ! 

Mai. Because I'll live lazily, rail upon authority, 
deny kings' supremacy in things indilTercnt, and 
be a po|>e in mine own piu-iah. 

Men. Wherefore dost thou think churches wore 
model 

Mai. To scour plough-shares: I ha'{ seen oxen 
plough up altars; tt nunc lega ubi Sionfait.t 

' m<ieh .'] 8se not* I, p. SSi. 

t dip] 1. e. einbnco. 

t RochrlU cKunkman} " AicA/& was at this time hoM by 
tho HiiguouoU or riT>tcBtjinU, with iho privtlc^ nf pn>- 
foflBiiilf their roUf^un unmolested. It wna besieged, in 
1^73, by tbo duko of At\|au without sacoaH: but ftU 
Into the bonds of Its enooilsn tn 18:!9, after a l.tng, 
ob«tlDsto, luid bmvo defence. " — Rttd. 

I ha'] Tlio aocnnd 4to. "Asm." 

U d nuiK atffa ubi Sion fmt] *' Jam aoges eat ubi Tmja 
nilt." Ovid,— ibr. Spitt. I 53. 



Mm. Strange I 

Mai. Nay, monstrous ! I ha' seen a samptoona 
steeple turned to a stiiiking privy ; more beastly, 
the ncreileat place made a dogs' kennel ; nay, moat 
inhuman, the stoned coffins of long-dead Chris- 
tians burst up, and made bogs' troughs: kU/init 
Pnami.' Shall I ha' some sack and cheese at 
Uiy chamber? Oood night, good miachieToiu 
incarnate devil; good night, Mcndoza; ab, ye 
inhuman villain, good night I night, fub. 

Men. Good night : to-morrow mom 1 

Mai. Ay, I will come, friendly damnaUon, I will, 
come. [£ri<MKM}OZA.] I do descry oroM-point 
honesty and courtship straddle aa far asunder 
a true Frenchman's leg& 

Ftr. 0! 

MaL Proclamations I more proclamations 1 

Fer. 1 a surgeon I 

Mai. Harkt tuat cries for a surgeon. What 
news from Limbot how doesf the grand cuckold, 
Lucifer t 

Fer. 0, help, help I oonoeal and save me. 

[Fasuraaa ilin, a»d Maliyou Mp< kiis vf. 

Mai. Thy ahame more than thy wounds do 
grieve mo far : 
Thy wounds but leave upon thy flesh some 
But fame ne'er heals, stillrankles worse and 
Such is of uncontrolled lust the curse. 
Think what it is in lawless sheets to lie; 
l!nt. O Femoze, what in lust to die ! 
Then thou that shame respect'st, 0, fly convetH 
With women's eyes and lisping wantonness I 
Stick candles 'gainst a virgin wall's white back. 
If they not bum, yet at tbo least they'll block. 
Come, I'll convey thee to a private port, 
Where thou sholt live (0 happy man I) from oooit 
Tho beauty of the day begins to rise. 
Prom whose bright form night's heavy thodow lias. 
Kow gin close plots to work ; tho scene grows full, 
And craves his eyes who hath a solid skull. 

iEtit^ eonvtfimff Fbbmbzk nmof. 




< hifJlaU Prlaml] "tUec Onis Priami IktortUB.*' 
—JEh. U. ftM. 

t docij The Bcooud 4ta. "doolk. ' 
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ACT III. 



SCENE I.* 
AOcr PiETBO, ttntsoSA, Eooato. and Biuoso. 
Pittro. 'Tia grown to youtb of day : bow sball 
vro waite tbia ligbt t 
M; beart'i more bcavy than a tyrant's crown. 
Sball we go hunt I Prepare for Gold. 

IBxH EljDATO. 

Meh. Would yo could bo merry I 

Pielro. Would Qod I could I Moudoza, bid 'cm 
hoite. [Sxit MiisuuzA. 

I would fain abifl place ; vain relief ! 
Sad souU may well cbongo place, but uot cliiiuge 

grief : 
As doer, being struck, fly thorough many auils,t 
Tet etill the shaft stick:; fimt, so 

£il. A good old simile, my honcat lord. 

Pielro. I am not much unlike to some nick man 
That long deairOd hurtful drink ; at last 
Swills in and drinks bis last, eudiug nt unce 
Both life and tbiist 0, would I ne'er had known 
My own dishonour 1 Oood God, that ui«u should 

desire 
To icarch out that, which, being found, kills all 
Their joy of Ufo ! to toato the ti-oe of knowledge, 
And then be driven from out pamdiso I — 
Canst give me some comfort t 

Sil. My lord, I have some books which hnvo 
been dedicated to my honour, and I ne'er rood 'em, 
and yet they had very fiuo names. Phytic fur 
Portimtyi Lotngt* of tanctijied mctnty ; } very 
prstty works of cuniteii, acriveuen, and acbuvl- 

* Su%M /.] A room in the paUoo. 
t <ot2«J to., 1 bolleTo, itreams. At least, to tak*mil was 
a eommoa hantiog't«nzi, moaning to takt r^^ve tn th< 
Bo Potowo in his Btctmd Pari of Uem «iu/ UaHiirr^ 



"The chased doare hath nUt to ooole his hcata," &c 
See AppeodU iU. to Uorlowo's Warka, liL M\, vL Dyoe. 
t Phytic for ForlWM] "In ISTV wospubllshcil a book, 
cutltiod Pkytie agait^ Pirrtuiu, OJ mtt pnn^ttrriuji njt 
QiiiKrm,n<iiaiMin two Bvtla. WriUtnin laiinb^ Fmncut 
Pttrorth, a man fiaunu poU and aratovtr, and mm Jim 
BtietMrd by Tkonuu TiKyiM. 4tO. B. L."— iian/. 

I £«Qnvn nf tanetiflml ainttriiy} " I hare not mot with 
thta book, but IV«m the ridicxUo tbrowo out in TKt WHm, 
I ItelioTO aonie one with a ainiUar title had bcfunj 
appeared. "—Jhot 

The paa>ae» of Davenant's Wilt, 1G3I!, alludLd to by 
Bead, Is t^e foUoving : 

•* 'A pUl tn piiive phlobotumy,' — "A balsanititn 
Fur the iqilritual back,' — *A fescv* (Hr"*Hjrf Iwa.'* 

Act 11. K. 1. 



iiiiwlen). Mnrry, I remember one Scneoa, Lucius 

Anuicua Soueca 

PiHro. Out upon him ! he writ of temperance 
and fortitude, yet Uved like a voluptuous epicure, 
and died like on eO'eminnte coward. — Haste thoo 
to Florence : 

Here, take our letters ; see 'cm eeal'd : away I 
Hcport in private to the honour'd duke 
liis daughter's forc'd disgrace; toll him at length 
Wo kuow too muob : duo oomplimouta * advance : 
There's naught that's safe and sweet but iguo- 
ranoe, [Exit, 

" BfUtr Buiica. 

" BH. Madam, I am going ambnssailor far 
" Florence ; 'twill be great charges to me. 

" Bian. No matter, my lord, you have the leftso 
" of two manors come out next Christmas ; you 
" may lay yoiu' tenants on the greater rack for it: 
" and when you come home again, I'll teach you 
" how you shall get two hundred pounda a-year 
" by your teoth. 

" Bil. How, madam 1 

" Bian. Cut off so much from houso-keeping ; 
" that which ia aaved by the teeth, you know, is 
" got by the teeth. 

" BiL 'Fore Qod, and so I may ; I un in woo- 
" drous credit, la<ly, 

" Bian. See the use of flattery : I did ever 
" oounsel you to flatter greatness, and you have 
" profited well : any man that will do so aball be 
" sure to be like your ScoVch baniaclo,t cow ■ 
" block, instantly a worm, and presently a great 
" goose : this it is to rot and putrify in tho boaom 
" of greatness. 

** Bil. Thou art ever my politician. 0, bow 
" happy ia that old lord that bath a politician to 
" Ilia yuuug lady! I'll have fifty gentlemen shall 
" attend upon mo : marry, the moat of them 
" shall be formera' sons, bocauae they shall bear 
" their own charges; and they aliall go apparel lod 
" thus, — insea-watcr-greensuit8,aah-colourcloakt*, 
" watchet; stockings, and popinjay-greon feathon : 
" wilt uot the eoluiirs do excellent I 

' atmpUmmdt] The drat 4to. " cmtflnmU." 
t 8rrrfeA bamndf. A'; ] 8«e. Cimcoming tbla fictlou. the 
h<«t4<e Df tbti c^nimonnAora ou the 7V)ji;m^, act iv. no. UiaL 
U.'douo'ii Shnkftpiiirt, by BoawuU, vul. xv., pp. 16^V.<}. 
t MitcAW] L«. |m1o blue. 
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" £ian Out ujion't! they'll look Uko citizens 
" riiUiii; to their frivDilii at Whitauntide; their 
" uppvel jiut <o many teTeral pMuho^ 

" BU. Ill hftve it lo ; mid Paonrello, my fool, 
** (hAll go aluDg with mo ; marry, lus sLiUl bo iu 
•• relrct. 

" Biim, A fool iu relvet! 

" BU. Ay, 'tiB ooiiiiiioQ for your foul to we&r 
" imtiii : I'll linTo uiine iu veltet. 

" Bi<m. Wli«t will you wear, then, my lordl 

" BU. Velvet too; mury, it ilioll be om- 
" broidervd, because I'll differ th>m the fool 
" ■omewbat. I am horribly troubled with the 
" gout : nothing grieves me, but thut my d'*ctor 
" hath forbidduu mo wine, and you know your 
" Auhaaaador must driuk. Di(l»t thou ask thy 
" doctor what waa good for the gout ) 

** Bian. Yes ; ho said, ease, wine, aud women, 
" were good for it 

" BtL Nay, thou hast auoU a wit I What was 
" good to cure it, sjiid lie 1 

" Bian. Why, the nick. All your empirics 
" CKuM never do the like ctu'o upon the gout the 
" rack did iu Eugliuid, or your Scotch IvoU* 
" The Frondi harlequin + will instruct you. 

" Bit. Surely, 1 do wonder how thou, having 
" fur tlio Hiunt part of thy life-time been a country 
" body, ehouldat buve so gi>od a wiL 

" Bian. Who, 1 1 why, I have been a courtier 
" thrice two months. 

" Jill. So have I this twenty year, and yet 
" there was a gcntlcman-ushcr called me coxcomb 
" t'other day, ond to my face too : wns't not a 
" bock-biting rascal ! I would I were better tra- 
" veiled, that I uiiKht liave been better ociiiiaiuted 
" with the fashiuns of several countrymen : but 
" my secretary, I think, he hath sufficiently ia- 
" structcd me. 

" Bian. How, my lord t 

" BU. ' Marry, my good lord,' quoth he, 'your 
"lordship shall ever find omongat a hundred 
" Frenchmen forty hot-shots ; omongst a hundred 
"Si)Anianl«, thre«-80ore braggarts; amongst a 
" hundred Dutchmen, four-scoro drunkardii ; 
"amongst a him'Ired Englishmen, four-score luitl 
" ten madmen ; and amougst au hundred Wolib- 
" men' 

••Bian. What, my lord? 

•'Bit. 'Four-flcoro and nineteen gentlomen.' 

• Sco<r* bcol] The very poworfUI deacHptinn of the 
Inflloltoa of ^f^tun) by tbU ItiBtnimeiit, given in tbo 
uuironcUljr-rond TaUt ofmg lamtLtrd. rcudoni anyaccount 
of it iinnQceawiry horo, 

t harl/^n] The old od. •• krrlateitu." 



" Btan. But since you go about a asd embascy, 
' I would have you go iu black, my lord. 

" Bil. Why, dost think I cannot mourn, unless 
'I wear my hat in dpres,* like an aldenuau'g 
'heir t that's vile, very old, in faith. 

" Bian. I'll learn of you shortly : O, we should 
' have a tine gallant of you, should not I instruet 
"you I Uow will you bear yourself when you 
'come into the Duke of Florence' court) 

" BU. Proud euough, and 'twill do well enough : 
"as I wulk np and down the chamber, I'll spit 
' frowns about mo, have a strong perfume in my 
"jerkin, let my beard grow to make mc took 
"terrible, salute no man beneath the fourth 
"button ; and 'twill do excellent. 

" Bian. Hut there is a very baaatiful lady 
" there ; how will you eutcrtaiu hert 

"BU. I'll tell you that, when the lady hath 
* enteitained me : but to satibfy theo, hero comes 
" the fuol. 



huiy- 



" Fool, thoa shslt stand for the fair lady. 

"Pom. Your fool will stand for your 
" most williugly aud most uprightly. 

" BJ, I'll salul« her in Latiu. 

" Pau. 0, your fool can uudei^taud no Latiu, 

" BiU Ay, but your lady can. 

"Pom. Why, then, if your lady take down 
"your fool, your fool will stand no lougor Fjf 
" your lady. 

" BU. A peatjlont fool I 'foro Qod, I think the 
" world be turned upside down too. 

*' Paa. O, no, sir ; for then your lady and all 
"the kdies in the palace should go with thrir 
"heels upward, aud that wore a strange siglit, 
"you know. 

" Bil, There be many will repins at my fpeltt 
''mcnt. 

" Pau. 0, ay, like the envy of an elder sister, 
" that hath her younger mode a lady before her 

" BiL The duke is wondrous discontented. 

"Past. Ay, aud mure melancholic than • 
" usurer having all his money out at tho deatii of 
'* a prince. 

" BU. Didst thou see Madam Floria to-day I 

" Pau. Yes, I found her repairing her face to- 
" day ; tho red upon the white showed as if bsr 

* my hai in cipret] (^pm (written, slso, ctjmm, hjA 
cypnu) was a Bos kind of gsusa^ nearly tii« lant •• 
cra|>e: 

** Gifrff. Oeddat qf Cypnu — 
Bui/. Stay. I do not Uke that word cfpnu, tat ilxl] 
thiuk 1 nieau to make hatbands of bor.** 

Bhiiley's lew-IVidb.— ITorts, i O. 
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"cheeks sliouM have been bcrveil in for two 
"Jisliea of barbvrriea in etewed broth, auj the 
" flesh to them a woodcock. 

"Bil.'A bitter fooll* — Come, madiim, this 
" night thou ahalt enjoy me freely, uid to-morrow 
"for FloruLCO. 

" Pau. What a natural fool is he that would 
" be a pair of buddice to a woman 'a petticoat, tu 
" bo trussed and pointed to them ! \S'eU, I'll 
" dog my lord ; and the word is proper : for when 
" I fiiwu upon him, bo feeds mo ; when I Buop 
"biu by the Gogers, he spits iu my muutb. If a 
"dog's death were not strangling, 1 had rather be 
"one than a serring-m<m ; for the coiniptiou of 
"coin is either the geiierutioii of a usurer or a 
" lousy beggar. [Bj:eunt Biaxca and l'AiS;LBELLO." 

^Bnitr Malstolb in tome /rite goien^ wkiltl Bluuso read* 
Mepateni, 

MaL I cannot sleep ; my eyea' iJI-neighbouriug 

Uds 
ill hold no fellowship. thou pale sober 
night, 
"i'liou that in sluggish fumes all sense dost steep; 
Thuu that giv'st all the world full leave to pluy, 
TJubcad'at the feeblcd rcius of swiaty labour I 
*Tbe golley-slaYe, tbat all the toilsome day 
"Tugs at bis oar against the stubbum wave, 
Stniiuiug hia rugged veins, snores fast ; 
The stooping scythe-man, that duth barbf the 
Beld, 
iQ msk'st wink sure : in uight all creatures 
sleep; 

Only the malcontent, that 'gainst hia fate 
■^Kepinea and quorrela, — alas, he's guodiunu tell- 

^^BUs snuow jaw-bones sink with wasting moan ; 
^^PVfhilst others' beds are down, his pillow's aluue. 
^^ Bd. Malevole! 

Ual. Elder of Israel, thou honest defect of 
"wicked nature and obstinate ignorance, when did 
thy wife let thee lie with her 1 

Bil. I am going ambassador to Florence. 
llaL Ambassador I Now, fur thy country's 
louour, prithee, do not put up mutton and 
k porridge i' thy cloak-bag. Thy young lady 
\ wife goes to Florence with theo too, doea she 
\ noil 
\ BU. No, I leave her at the palace. 

Mid. At the palace I Kow, discretion shield, 
mnn ; for Uod's love, let's lu\' no more cuckolds I 
Uymen begins to put off hia saQ'ron robe : keep 

• /eoi] TLo old oJ. *'/«<■(." 
f («r6J "ie. mow."— a««o«. 
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thy wife i'the state of grace. Heart o' truth, I 
would sooner leave my lady aiuglud in a bordello 
than in the Qenoa palace : 
Sin there appearing in her sluttish shape. 
Would soon grow loathsome, even to blushes' 

sense; 
Sarfbit would choke* intemperate appetite. 
Make the soul scvnt the rotten breath of lust. 
When in an Italian lascivious palace, 
A lady guardian-less. 
Left to the push of all allurement. 
The strongest iiicitemonta to immodesty, 
To have her bound, incens'd with wanton sweets, 
Her veins 6U*d high with heating delicates, 
^}uft rest, sweet music, amorous masquerers. 
Lascivious banquets, sin iteclf gilt-o'er, 
Strung fantasy tricking up strange delights, 
Preisouting it dross'd plcosiugly to souse, 
Sense loadiug it unto the soul, con&rm'd 
With potent example, impudent custom, 
Eutio'd by that great bawd, opportunity ;t 
Thus being prepar'd, clap to her easy car 
Yoviih m good clothes, well-shap'd, rich. 
Fair-spoken, promising, noble, ardent, blood-full| 
Willy, flattering, — Ulysses absent, 
O Ithaca, can J chastest Puuolope hold out 1 

BU. Mass, ru think on't FareweU. 

Mai. FarowelL Take thy wife with theo. 
Farewell. {BxU BlLIoso. 

To FlorBUCo; um I it may prove good, it may; 
And wo may ouce unmask our brows. 

Bitter CELito. 

CcUo. My hoDOur'd lord, — 
MtU. Celso, peace I bow vit 1 speak low : pale 
fears 
Suspect that hedges, walh), and trees, have cars : 
Ijpeuk, how runs all ? 

Uttto. I'faith, my lord, that beoat with many 
heads, 
Tha staggering multitude, recoils apace : 
Though thorough great men's envy, most men's 

malice. 
Their much-intemperate hoot halh banish'd jou. 
Yet now they find § envy and malice nu'ur 
Produce &int reformation. 



• ehiJa[ Thooldods. "fl<)a*«"and "tM-x." 
t Sntie'd fty that treat Oavd, epjwrtuiiiljij So hi Shaka- 
spoATs's Lwrrrct : 

•• U (//portunlty, tlbj guilt la great I 



Thou ru\il abotlor I thou notorious hnwdl'* 
\ Ittiaca, cnH] Tbo wsooud 4tA>. " JlKaean." 
I JUul] The first its. "/tuwi." 
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The duko, the too soft duke, Uce u a block, 
For which two tugging fnotioni uem to nw ; 
Bat itill the iron through the ribi they dr«w. 

Mai. I tell thee, Ccho, I h«vo ever found 
Thy breast moat fiur from shifting cowardice 
And fearful boaeneaa: therefore 111 toll thee, 

Colio, 
I find the wind begini to oomo about ; 
III abiil my auit of fortime. 
I know tho Florentine, whoao only force. 
By marrying hia proud daughter to this princo. 
Both boniah'd me, and made thii weak lord duke, 
Will now fonako thom all ; be Buro he will : 
I'll lio in ambuah for convenieucy, 
Upon their severance to confirm myaeU 

CeUo. la Femeie iuterr'd 1 

ifal. Of that at leisure : he livea. 
"^ Cdto. But how stands Mcndon ? how is't with 
himF 

ilcU. Faith, Uko a pair of enufTers, sniba filth 
in other men, and retains it in himsolf.* 

Cdto. He doea fly from public notice, methiuka, 
M a hare doea &om hounds; the feet whurcon 
be fliee betray him. 

MaL 1 con track him, Celao. 
0, my disguise fools him most powerfully I 
For that I seem a doxporate malcontent, 
no fain would clasp with me : he 's the true bIbto 
That will put on the most oSccted grace 
For Bomo vile second cause. 

CeUo. He's her& 

Mai. Qire placo, [Sxit CEisa 

Enlfr Uximcat. 
nio, bo, ho, ho! art there, old tniepennyH 
Whore host thou spent thyself this morning I 
I see flattery in thine eyes, and damnation in thy 
soul. Ha, ye ^ huge mscal I 

ifm. Thou art very merry. 

Ual. As a scholar /iUmm ^rattt. How doea J 
the doril go with thee nowl 

Men. Halovolo, thou art on amnt knave. 

Mai. Who, 1 1 I have been a sergeant, man. 

Men. Thou art very poor. 

MaL As Job, an olchymist, or a poet. 

Men, The duke hates tbeo. 



• kimmHf] Tho Mcond 4t«. "Uit^f." 
t tUo, ho, ho, hoi art Vurt, nld tnuptKng f] 
•• Bar. [wMMa] lOo, ha, ho, my lord I 
Aim. HiUa, ho, ho, boy I come, Urd, oomo. 



. art Oiou Vitrt, tnupenMjf f ** 
Bbakespean's BamUt, not. L sa S. 

I ft] The Bocosd 4lo. ••Uum." 

I daa] Tho ssoond 4to. "lisoa.'' 



MaL As Iri«btiien do bum-cracks. 

Men. Tbou hast lust his amity. 

Mat. As pleasing as maids lose their virginity. 

Men. Would thou wert of a lusty spirit ! would 
thou wert noble I 

Mai. Why, sure my blood gives me I am noble, 
sure I am of noble kind ; for I find myself pos- 
aoaaed with all their qunliUes: — love dogn, dice, 
and dmbs, scorn wit in stufl°-clothes ; have Ixat 
my shoemaker, knocked my scmatreaa, eackold* 
my pothecory, and undone my tailor. Noble F 
why not? since the stoic said, AVmi'n^m «emn 
Ron ei rrgibut, neminein rcgcm non er lerrit em 
oriundum ; t only bu»y Fortune touses, and tin 
provident Chances^ blend them together. Ill 
give you a simile : did you e'er see a well with 
two bnckeU, whilst one come* up full to bo 
emptied, another goo* down empty to be filled I 
such is Uie state of all humanity. Why, look 
you. I may be the son of some duke ; for, believe 
rue, intemperate lascivioua bastardy makes 
nobility doubtful: I have a lusty daring heart, 
Mcndom. 

Men- Let's grasp ; I do like theo infinitely : wilt 
enact one thing for me ? 

MaL Shall I get by it F [Mek. give* kim Ui 
fiwtt.] Command me ; I am thy slave, beyond 
death and hell. 

Men. Murder the duke. 

Mai. My heart's wish, my soul's denre, my 
fontnoy's dream, my blood's longing, tho only 
height of my hopes! How, Ood, how! 0, 
bow my united spirits throng together, toi 
slrougtben my resolve I 

Men. The duke is now a-hunting. 

Med. Exoellont, admirable, as the devil would 
have it I Lend me, lend me, rapier, pistol, eroa- 
bow : so, so, I'll do it 

Men. Then we agree 

MaL As Lent and fish-mongers. Come, a^ap- 
a-pe, howl inform. 

Men. Know that tills weok-brain'd duke, who 
only stands 
On Florence' stilts, hath out of witless seal 
Mode me his heir, and secretly confirm'd 
The wreath to me aftor his life's full poinl 

MaL Upon what merit I 

Men. Merit ! by heaven, I horn him : 

• cvrhAdl\ I.e. cackoldod. 

t Ktmitum, Ac.] " Plato sit : ITamlnam icgen non sx 
Borvls osH oriuodum, nemlsMm non servum ox ro^boa' 
Beneoa,— .ff/><j». xUr. 
] Oianni] i.o. Faloa. 
I («] Both4tos. "io." 
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Ool; Femczo's drnth gave inc ntAto'* life. 
Tut, wo »ro politic, lio mii»t not live now. 

MaL No reaaon, man; : but how mn>t be 
die DOW ? 

Men. M7 ntmost project is to murder the 
duke, tliat I might have his state, because he 
f >-1taakea me his heir ; to banish the duchess, that 
I might be rid of a cunning LAcedicinoninii, 
because I know Florence will fonnkc her; niul 
tben to marry ilnria, the banished Duke Alto- 
front's wife, that her friends might strengthtfn 
me and mj faction : this is nil, la. 
Mat Do 70U love Maria t 
Men. Faith, no great affection, but oa wise men 
do love great women, to ennoble their blood 
and augment their revenue. To accomplish this 
now, tlius now. The duke is in the forest next 
the sea : single him, kill him, hurl him i' the 
cnain, and proclaim thou sawcat wolves eat hiTii. 

Mai. Umlnotsogood. Methinkswheuheisslain, 
To get some hypocrite, aomo dangerous wretch 
Tlwt'i muffled o'er * with feignftd holiness, 
To swear ho heard the duke on soma steep cliff 
Lament his wife's dishonour, and, in an aguny 
Of his heart's torture, hurl'd his groaning aides 
Into the swollen sea, — this circumstance 
Well mode soimds probable : and heifupon 

The duchess 

Mm. Hay well be boniah'd : 
O unpeomble invention t rare ! 
Thou god of policy ! it honeys me. 

Mai. Then fear not for the wife of Altofnmt ; 
111 close to her. 

MeiL. Thou ahalt, thou ibolt Our excellency 
is pleos'd : 
Avhy wort not thou an emperor ? when we 
-Ale duke. 111 moke thee some great miui, sure. 

Mai. Nay, 
BCake me some rich knave, and I'll make uivsclf 
9emo great man. 

Mm In thee bo nil my spirit : 
Hetain ten souls, unite thy virtual powers : 
Xiesolve : ha, remember greatness ! Iicnrt. farewell : 
The fate of all my hopes in thee doth dwell. 

[Slit. 
lln*l€T Cwum. 

MaL Celso, didst bear I — O heaven, diilst hear 
Snch devilish mischief? euffer'at tlum the world 
Oirouse damnation oven with greedy swallow. 
And stilt doet wiuk, still does thy vengeance 

■lumber ) 
If DOW thy brows are clear, when will they 

thunder! [£rft»Ki. 

• o'tr] Theltoa- "or." 



SCENE II.* 
EnicT rncTRO, FixnAROo, PnETAsao, and Three Pages. 

J'er. The dogs arc at a fault 

[Cbmrd lUa Aomi vilAlm 

PUIro, 'Would Ood nothing but the dogs were 
at it I Let the deer pursue 8afety,f the dogi 
fullow the game, and do you follow the dogs : as 
fur me, 'tis unfit one beast should hunt another; 
I ha' one chaseth mo : an't $ please you, I would 
bo rifl of ye a little. 

Fer. Would yotur grief would, ai soon as we, 
leave you to quietness !{ 

Futro. I thank you. 

{Bamt Fekraboo and PasrjtaKi. 
Bny, what dost thou dream of now \ 

Pint Page. Of a dry summer, my lord; for 
here 's a hot world towards : but, my lord, I had 
a atrongo dream last uightw 

Pielro. What strange dream 1 

ptr,i Page. NVhy, methought I pleased yon 
with singing, and then I dreamt you gave mo 
that short sword. 

Pietro. Prettily begged : hold thee, FlI prove 
thy dream true ; take't. [Oiving tuord. 

Pint Page. My duty : but still I dreamt on, 
my lord ; and methought, au't shall please your 
excel Icuoy, you would needs out of your royal 
bounty give tne that jewel in your hat. 

Pietro. O, thou ditUt but dream, boy ; do not 
believe it : dreams prove not always true ; they 
may hold in a ahurt eword, but nut in a jewel 
liut now, sir, you dreamt you hod pleased me 
with singing ; make that true, as I ha' made the 
other. 

Pirtt Page. Faith, my lord, I did but dream, 
aud dreams, you say, prove not always true ; 
tlivy mny hold in a good sword, but not in a 
good sung : the truth is, 1 ha' lost my voioo. 

Pielro. Lost thy voice I how ? 

Pint Page. With dreaming, faith : but here 's 
n cuuplo of sireuical rascals shall enchant ye: 
whnt ahull they sing, my good lord I 

Ptetro. Sing of the nature of women; and 
then the song shall be surely full of variety, old 
crotchets, and moat sweet closes : it shall be 
humorous, grave, fantastic, amorous, melan- 
choly, sprightly, one in all, and all in one. 

First Page All in one ! 

Pietro. By'r lady, too many. Sing : my speech 
grows culpable of unthrifty idleness : sing. 

* Sent //.J A forasl near Uia sea. 
t w/e(»] Tho «to» "tafoly." 
1 an'fj The lint 4to " ami" (and so altarwsrda). 
I at loan at m, Imm jnu In thMmm] The Mcond 4te. 
"(U toofu tatut you at ttc to quuItutjK." 
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Ah, BO, lo, tiag. 

Sang * by Second and Third PagM. 
I am heavy : walk off; I aball talk in my «leep : 
walk oK [Sjceunt Pagei. 

Aa<r Malktols, iriM croM-tM' >m<( ptiM. 

Jfai. Brief, brief: who? the duke I good fcea- 
Ton, that fooU 
Should Dtumble upon greatnea ! — Do not sleep, 

duko; 
OJvB ye good-morrow : I mu»t+ be brief, duke; 
I am foe'd to murder thee : start not : Mendoza, 
If eodoia hir'd me ; hero's his gold, bis pistol, 
Cron-bow, and X sword : 'tis all as firm as earth. 
O fool, fool, chokM with the oummon maze 
Of easy idiota, credulity I 
Hake him thine heir I what, thy sworn murderer 1 

Pittro. O, can it be 1 

if a!. Can! 

Pittro. DisooTer'd he not Fomezo f 

Mai, Tea, but whyl but why 1 for love to tbool 
Much, much I $ to be reveng'd upon his riv.-O, 
Who had thrust his jaws awry ; 
Who being slain, suppoe'd by thine own hands, 



Defended by his sword, made theo most loothsomt, 
Him moet gmcinus with thy loose priooeas : 
Thou, closely yielding egress and regres to her, 
Madest him heir ; whoso hot unquiet lust 
Stnight tous'd thy aheeta, and now would aeiis 

thy state. 
Politician I wise man ! death ! to be 
Led to the stake like a bull by the horns ; 
To make even kindoees cut a gentle throat ! 
Life, why art thon numb'd 1 thou foggy dulnea^ 

speak: 
Lives not more (kith io a home-thrusting (oogua 
Thau in these fencing tip-tap courtiers f 

Butfr CcLso, with a hermitt govm amd fmrd. 

Pittro.' Lord Jfalevole, if this be true 

MaL If I come, shade thee with this di^^-ui«« 

If! thou shalt handle it; he shall thank thee Ut 

killing thyself. Come, follow my directions, and 

thou shalt see strange sleights. 
Pietro. World, whither wilt thou f 
Mai. Why, to the devil. Come^thamom 
late: 

A steady quickness is the soul of state. [&««£' 



ACT IV. 



SCENE I.I1 
Buttr UAqvsaxLLS. 
Maq. [faiodti'n^ at the ladia' door.'] Medam.f me- 
dam, are you stirring, medom I if you be stirring, 
mcdom,— if I thought I should disturb ye — 

Snter Po^. 
Page. Uy lady is up, forsooth. 
iiaq. A pretty boy, faith : bow old art thou t 
Page. I think fourteen. 
Maq. Nay, an ye be in the teena — ar« ye a 

* &3>nij\ 8«fl note t, p> 46. 

\ ImvM\ The lint 4to. "inaiC; the second 4 to. "jrou 
intut." 

{ and] Not Id the first 4to. 

{ Much, mltch I] Soe noto t, p. 33(i 

II Semt I. hueHng at |A< ladiaf door] 

It is not oftsy to dotermino in what particular part of the 
GcDoan Palace tho present scene pisise ; nor do 1 bcUovo 
that tLo author himsolf could have cleared up tho diffl- 
culty. By *' (A« taJUx' door" we are certainly to under- 
stand tlio door or tho chamber of Bianca and EuiUm : 
but iiroscutly tho Duchess AuniUa lays to Cebo on his 
ontoriug, " Wo ore not pleoaod with your intrusiou upon 
ow priwatt rttiremaU. " 

^ Mtdam^ I allow this •polling to rsmain, as, I suppoae. 
It Is meant to mark tho affuotod pronunciatiun uf tho 



gentleman bom F do you know me ? my nainc it 
Medam Maquerclle ; I lie in tho old Cuunycuurt. 
Pttgt.\ See, hero the ladies. 

Bultr BuacA and Emilu. 
Bian. A fidr day to ye, MaqueroUe. 
EmiL Is the duchess up yet, sentinel I 
Maq, Indies, the most abomiu;iblo mischance I 
dear Indies, the most piteous disaster ! Fernecs 
was token last night in tho duchess' chamber: 
alas, the duke catohed hiui and killed him I M 
Bian. Was he found in bed I ^ 

Maq. 0, no ; but the villonous certainty is, the 
door was not bolted, the tonguo-tied hatch held 
his peace : so the naked troth is, he was fouoi 
in his sldrt, whilst I, like an ammt boast, lay in 
tho outward chamber, heard nothing; and yet 
they came by me in the dark, and yet I felt them 
not, like a senseless creature aa I was. O beauties, 
look to your buak-poiiits ; « if not chastely, jet 

• Pirfro] Bolh4tos. "OeL- 
t Pa}z\ Not tn tho old eds. 

t t,%ul;-ftoi»tt\ io. tho tagged lacos which fastensdtka 
busk of tho 8ta>i. 
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cli»rily: he sure the door bo bolted. — la your 
lord gouo to Florence ? 

Sian. Tea, Maqucrolle. 

Mag. I hope you'll fijid the diacretion to 
pnrcluae a fresh gown "fore hw return. — Now, by 
my troth, beauties, I would ha' ye once wise : ho 
love* yo ; pish ! ho ia witty ; bubble I fiiir-propor- 
tioned; mew ! nobly bom ; wind ! Lot thia be Btill 
joar fixed [lOBition; esteem me every m.in »c- 
«vrdiug to hie good gifts, and so yo shall over 
Tsmiun moit dear, and most worthy to be, moat 
dtar ladies. 

Emil. Is the duke returned from hunting yett 

ifaq. They sny not yet 

BioH. 'Tin now in mid^t of day. 

SniL How bears the duchess with this blemish 

Bowl 

ifaq. Faith, boldly ; strongly defies dernine, as 
one that has a duko to her father. And tliere's a 
Bote to you : be sure of a stout friend in a corner, 
that may always awe your husband. Mark the 
haviour of the duchess now : she dares defame ; 
cries, " Duke, do what tliou cniist, I'll quit mine 
honour:" nay, as one conGmu-d in her own 
virtue against ten thousand minitliH that mutter 
her disgrace, she's presently for donees. 

Bian. For dances ! 

Maq. Most true. 

SmiL Most strange. 

SiKtr FiaaAaoo. 

See, here's my serrant young Ferrardo : how 
many servants thinkest thou I have, Maijuerclle 1 

Mag. The more, the merrier : 'twos well said, 
nae your servants as you do your smocks ; have 
many, use ono, and change often ; for that's most 
■weet and courtlike. 

Per. Save yo, fair ladies I Is the duko retarn'd : 

£ian. Sweet sir, no voice of him as yet in 
court. 

Per. Tia xery strango. 

Bvm. And how like yon my servant, Haque- 
rellet 

Mag. I think he could hardly draw Ulysses' 
bow ; but, by my fidelity, were his nose narrower, 
bis eyes broader, his hands tliiuner, his lips 
thicker, his legs bigger, his feet lesser, his hair 
blacker, and his teeth whiter, he were a tolerobls 
sweet youth, i'fiuth. An he will eome to my 
chamber, I will road him the fortune of his 
beard. [ComeU tound within. 

Per. Not yet returned I I fear — but the duchess 
approocheth. 



StUer MrxnoZA npporlinff Acrelu, and Ocebiuso : tlu 
laditx VuU art on ikt Hapt riM : FcaaABKO wJtert in 
AuacLlA, awl then taka a ladjf to tread a mranre. * 

Aur. We will dance: — music! — we will dance. 

Ouer. Lei quanto,i' lady, Pauet bicn, Paua 
regit, or Bianca'i bravl f 

A ur. We have forgot tlio brawl.J 

Per. So noon f 'tis wonder. 

Ouer. Why, 'tis but two singles on the left, 
two on the right, three doubles $ forward, a 
traverse of six round : do thi^ twice, three singles 
side, galliord-trick of twenty, coranto-pi>co ; a 
figure of eight, three singles broken down, come 
up, meet, two doubles, fall back, and then lionour, 

Aur. Dffidolus, thy maze! I have quite 
forgot it. 

Afaq. Trust me, so have I, saving tho falling- 
back, and then honour. 

Avr. Music, music 1 

Snter PacrAsso. 
Prtp. Who saw the dukel the doket 
^atr. Music! 

Snter Eqcato. 

Equalo. The duke i ia the duke returned 1 
A ur. Music I 

Enltr Crveo. 

Cdto. The duke is cither quite invisible, or 
else is not 

^w. We are not pleased with your intmsion 
upon our private retirement ; we are not pleased : 
you have forgot yourselves. 

Snitra Pago. 
Celio. Boy, thy master I where's tho duke 1 
Page. Alas, I left him burying the eartli with 
his spread joyless limbs: he told me he was 

* tread a tntaaure] A mmfvn was s nlow and snlonin 
dAncfl. It was not thought indoooruut la tho most gntre 
and dignlflod porsonagea to trtod a nuature. 

t Jm quanta] Qy. " Iau puantti f " Mr. CdlWtT (Sfiakt' 
tptart Soe. Paprri, i. SSX quotoa, ttom Rawllnson's MS, 
No. 103, Bodl. Lib., a UlA of dancoi, aaioDg which is 
" Quarto dippnyuo " ; whilo Mr. BaUlwell (/)•«(. o/ ArcK. 
and Hm. Wotdi) gives, from the latno U8., *' Qiumlo* 
dlapoino." — In Munday's Banqtut of J>ainUe CvHctUt, 
1688. Is : 

■" A Dyttlo cxprasslng s fiunlllar coDtrororvIo bo- 

twooQ Wit uid Will : wherdu Wit mlldllo nbukotb the 

fuLllcs of Will, sad sbewcth him (as tn a gloss*) tho fall 

of wUfull head*. 

" Thi* Dittle may be rang after the note of a ooiirtli* 

daanoe, csllod Let Owinio." 

I the bravl] Reed hs* a long unnoo***ar7 note hero : 
the figure of this daaco 1* no where so minutely desoritMsd 
a* In Guorrino'* next speech. 

I doubla] The fint <to. " dovtU." 
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faesTy, would Blc«p; bode* me walk oS^ for that 
tho itrength of fautosy oft mode him talk fin his 
drcwiM. I straight ob«fol, nor ooTcrt mw biui 
■isM : but wfaorosoo'er ho is, he'a end. 
Atr. Mono, sound high, as is our heart ! sound 
high I 

MnUr MitLCTOix a«d Picmo dii^i;yimd Hit an Utrmil. 

MaL Tho duke, — peaoo ) — the duke is dea4, 

Aw. Music! 

Mat. Ut music? 

Jfok Give proot 

Fer. Howl 

CtUo. Where I 

Prep. When? 

Mai. Rest in peaoe, as tho duke does : quietly 
sit : for my own part, I beheld hira but dead ; 
that's all : marry, bore's one can give you a taura 
pArticular account of hiia 

Jfot. Speak, holy father, nor let any Iiruw 
Within this prosenco fright theo from the truth : 
Speak confidently and freely. 

Aur. Wo attend. 

Pittro. Now had the mounting eun's all- 
ripening wings 
Swept tho cold sweat of night from earth's dank 

breast. 
When I, whom men coll Hermit of the Uock, 
Forsook my coll, and claiabcr'd up a cli^ 
Against whose bsse the heady Neptuuu dash'd 
His high-corl'd brows; there 'twas I eaa'd my 

limbs: 
When, lo ! my entrails melted with tho monu 
Some one, who far 'bove me was climb'd, did 

moko— 
I shaU offend. 

Mm. Not 

Awr. On. 

fietn. Mothinka I hear him yet : — ' femolo 
fiiitht 
Qo sow the ingrateful sand, and love a womoD ; 
And do I Uto to be the soofT of men 1 
To be the{ wittol-cuckold, eron to hug 
Uy poison 1 Thou knowest, O truth t 
Sooner bard steel will melt with southern wind, 
A Munan's whistle calm the ocean, 
A town on fire bo extinct with tears. 
Than women, Tow'd to blushlcss impudence, 



* iaJtl The Mcond 4to, "bid." 
t taU] The fint 4to. ■■(attuw." 
t mar tuttr] The asooDd 4to, "nor akt" 
double negatiTS wis forrodrlj very ootoixwu. 
I Ikt] Tbs first «to, "fiUlr.'' 



but tho 



With sweet behsTiour and soft miuioning * 
Will turn from that where appetite is fix'd. 

powerful blood ! how thou dost slaro their 

aoul ! 

1 waah'd an Ethiop, who, for recompense. 
Sullied my uame : and must I, then, be foic'd 
Tu wnllc, to live thus black 1 must ! most I fie ! 
He that can bear with must, he cannot die.' 
With that, he sigfa'd ao t passionately deep, 
That the dull air even groan'd : at lost he crio, 
' Sink shame in seas, sink deep enough 1 ' ao dial ; 
For then I view'd hia body fall, and BOose Z 
Into the fuamy main. 0, then I saw. 

Thai which methinks I see, it was the duke; 
Whom atniight tfaenicer-stouiSGh'd sea belch'd up: 
But then 

Mai. Then came I in ; but, lo^ oU was too 
late! 
Fur even atnight he sunk. 

Pielro. Such was Uie duke'i sod fittc. 

Cdw. A better furtune to our Duke tfendoa I 

Omnct. Mcoduza! [ConteU /hurilk. 

Men. A guard, a guard ! 



aOuard. 
We, full of hearty teoa 
For our good father's loss, 
(For so wo well may call him 
Who did bceoech your loves for our succcsaioo,) 
Ouinut so lightly overjump bis death 
Asleavuhis woes revengeless. — Woman of shaine, 

I 7b AOBKIU. 

Wo banish thee for ever to the place 

From whence this good man comes ; nor permit. 



minioninffl " t o. baiog treated ai a mmitwm ordarliof.'' 
In the Inat cditioa of Dadalej-'a OU f^a 

111* Doto by QUehrUt on t]iia word, and the quotatka 

from Burt4in, ara altogether *' from tiio pgrpoag** 
t to} The aoooad 4t4). ** Ico.** 
i t^nut] Prom the occurruioo of tho word, 1 tekfl Uit 

oppurtuuity of nDliciog that tho lat« oxcoUont editor of 

Beii JouaoB haa, 1 think, UDfortnoatoly odoptod It, in the 

foUowtn^ paange of TV Dnii u an oat .- 

" Madam, ihia young Wittliol 
Would have debaoch'd my wife, and mado me eodotd 
Thorough a oaaemoot ; ho did fly her home 
To mine own window ; but, 1 think, I atm^d i^irn_ 
And raviih'd her away out of hia pouncoa." 
" All tho ooplea of the folio which I have eKamioed." 

aayi Mr. GiObrd, "read nm't, of which I can make 

nothing but *om^ or tow'd.' and I profer the UUer. 

Whallay rcida/oivM,- but he evidantly had not eooaulMd 

the old copy."— Olflhrd'a Bm JantOH, vol. v. p. ISO, 
Bau't ia nothing more than a variety in tba ainOliv of 

Au'd : to <Ah ia to aoare away a bird. Sao Cot^jun la v. 

"chmt," Tim Dobbln'a loHctukirt DiaUct, and Jamiaauii'i 

SeettijiL Dictwwuy in v. ** thu." 
That auob ia the meaning of the word in As Jatum U 

plain (Tom the rest of tho paaaige whom it oooora, "ff 

her homo," aud " out of hia j>o«Hie«i," 
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On death, uuto Ui; * body nny onuiment ; 
But, bou u nss thy hfe, Jepu't uway, 

Awr. Ungrateful ! 

Mm. Away ! 

Aw. Tilluu, hear me I 

Men. Be gone ! 

[FBsrAaio ami Odbuuso tead airay AnaiLiA famUd. 
My lords, 
J^ddreas to public council ; 'tis moat fit : 
The tr»in of fortune i» bomo up by wit. 
.Aimy I our presence Bhall be sudden ; luwto. 
\^AU liipan. tiKrpl MciDoaA. Uxi-avoLX, and Piirrun. 

MaL Now, you egregious devil I ha, ye mur- 
dering politician I how dost, duke ) how dust 
look now ) brave duko, i'fiiith. 

Men. How did you kill himi 

Mai. SUttod f his bniius oat, than soused him 
in the briny se& 

Men. Brained him, and drowned him too f 

Mai. O, 'twns bosl, sure work ; fur be that 
■trikes a great man, let him strike homo, or cUc 
**nre, he'll prove no mau : iihouldur not a huge 
fellow, uulcas you may be sure tu Uy him in the 
keoueJL 

Hit. A most sound bruin-pan I 111 moke you 
Ixith emparoiB. 

MaL Make ua Christimu, make us Christionji. 

Men. I'll hoist ye, ye shall mount. 

MaL To the gallows, say yc ? come 'X pnmtuin 
Mc<r(«m f<tit certiMi tctl)a.% How stands the 
progreat 

Men. Here, take my ring unto the citadel ; 

Have entrance to Mario, the grave duchess 
Of boniah'd Altofront. Tell her we love her ; 
Omit no circumstance to grace our porson : do't. 
MaL ni II make on oioellont pander : duko, 
brewell ; 'disa, adieu, duke. 
Mai. Take MoqueroUe with thco; for 'tia 
found 
None cuts a diamond but a diamond. 

{Exii Malivouc. 
Hermit, 
Thou art a man for me, my confessor : 
O thou selected spirit, bom for my good ! 
Sure thou wouldit make 

• ttyl Bothltoa. "IA«." 

t Etatttd\ "to. doMlied. It Is a North-country wotcL 
8h Ray's CWlc<Mon qf Snetuh tevrdt. p. M, ed- 1704."— 
AmL 
I camt] Tho first 410. "0 4 vu." 
I pnamlvm intrrtum. Ac] ; 

** pramium iaoertum petla, 
Certum Bceliu." HoDCCa,^i*A«n. fi;i3. 
■ ru] The first 4to. " Mt." 



An czcollont elder in a dcfonn'd church. 
Cume, we must bo inward, * thou and I all one. 

Pietro. I am glad I was ordained for ye. 

Men. Qo to, then ; thou must know that Male- 
vol« is a strange villain ; dangerous, very danger- 
ous : you sec bow broad 'a speaks ; a gross-jawed 
rogtio : I would have thec~poison him : he's like 
a com upon my great too, I cannot go for him ; ho 
must be cored out, be must. Wilt do't, ha) 

Pietro. Any thing, any thing. 

Men. Heart of my life 1 thus, then. To tho 
citadel : 
Thou eholt consort with this Malcvolo ; 
There being at supper, poison him : It shall be laid 
Tpon Maria, who yields love or dies ; 
Scudf quick. 

Pietro. Like lightning : good deeds crawl, but 
mischief fliea. [Exit. 

Sr^tUtr Halevole. 

McU. Your devilihip's ring has no virtue : 
the bufT-captuin, the sallow Wcstpholian gammon- 
faced iEoza cries, "Stand out;" must have a stifTer 
Tvorrant, or no pass into the castle of comfort. 

Men. Command our auddou letter. — Not enter .' 
sha't : what place is there in Qenoa but thou shalt I 
into my heart, into my vary heart : come, let's 
love ; wo must love, we two, soul and body. 

i£al. How didst like tho hermit) a strange 
hermit, sirrah. 

Men. A dangerous fellow, very perilous : 
He must die. 

Mai. Ay, he must die. 

Men. Thou'et; kill him. We are wise; we 
must bo wise. 

MaL And provident. 

.if en. Yea, provident : beware an hypocrite ; 
A church-man once corrupted, 0, avoid I 
A fellow that makes religion his stalking-horse,} 
He breeds a plngue : thou sholt poison him. 

MaL 0, 'tis wondrons necessary : bow I 

Mm. You both go jointly to tho citadel ; 

* inwanf] I.e. iutiinate. 

i Seyid, 6e.] The acctiud 4to. ; 
" Bknd quicko Uko lightnlug. 

Pie. Good duedos orawle, btitmii6hl«fb flies.** 

t Tkou'il] A oontfaotloa of " Tkim muK." 

{ ttalMnthorK] " Tht italtaiiH""''' wu one ollbor 
Knl or hcUtious, by which the fowler andcntly iihol- 
tcrud himself (VniDtba sight of the game. Sao Bteovens's 
note oa ilticll ad» atom Xolhitifi, act U. m. S."— iind. 

" lu tho margin at this plaos [only in thv locoDd 4to.], 
the words "hIuh^ uniUr Mi btUf " arc iusortod ; which Is 
mur«ly an explaiiatiOD of the manner Id which a oor^ 
ruptod churcliuoD makes religion his HalUno-kortt, vis. 
by shooting at bia ot^oct undar it* Ui\\j.''—CvUUr. 



■ 




^^^^^ 


1 


w 


882 TUK MAT-CONTENT. act it. 




Then aup, there poicon him : ami Uoria, 


Pidn. Thy frienda 1 


^H 


Beoaiue ahe U our oppMitc, shall hear 


Mai, Xe*, from my frienda ; for from mina 




^H 


The aad ■uapect ; oa which aho diiM or loves as. 


enemies I'll deliver myself. 0. cut-throot frieod- 




^H 


MaL I run. [Rtit. 


ship la the rankest vilUny < Mark tbis Mcndoa; 




^H 


Mm. We that are great, our aolc aelf-eood atill 


mark him fur a villnin : but beavea will aead t 




^H 


movee ua. 


plnt.i)e upon him fur a rogua. 




^H 


Thoy ahall die both, for their (leaerta crave more 


Pidro. world 1 




^H 


Than we eao reeompenae : their prepuce atill 


MaL World ! 'Us the only region of death, tiie 




^H 


Iinhraida * our fortanea with boholdiugncag,-!- 


greatest ah op of the devil ; the crucloft prison of 




^H 


Which we abhor ; Ilka deed, not doer : then cod- 






^H 


clude^ 


their dearest breath for a fee; tliere'a nothing 




^H 


Tlioy live not to cry out " Ingratitude ! " 


perfect in it but extreme, extreme calamity, audi 




^H 


One atick bums t'other, iteel cute etcol alone : 


as comes yonder. 




^H 


'Tis good truat few ; but, 0, 'tis beat tnut none 1 






1 


[StU. 


t|r Cnaoaiui PnuuBoo; Aoaaut at bam vmn^ 
altirt. 

A itr. To banishment t lead * on to baniahmeot ! 

Pietro. Lady, the blessedness of repentance to 




^H 


SCENE n.j 


you 1 




^1 


Otltr Vauvoi^ oM Pitrao, j«U cUvuIani. of intTtd 


Aitr. VThy, why, I can desire nothing but 




^H 


do&n. 


death. 




^B 


MaL How do youl how doet, duke I 


Nor dcwrvo any thing but holL 




^M 


Pittro. 0, let 


If heaven should give itifiicicnoy of grace 




^m 


Tlio liut dny fall 1 drop, drop on J our ciira'd hetida 1 


To clear my soul, it would make heaven graoeleae: 




" >s. 


Let heaven unclnsp itself, vomit forth flaniw ! 


My «iu5 would make the stock of mercy poor; 






Mai. 0, do not rnve.ll do not (urn plnypr; 


0, they would tiret hcaveu's goodness to reclaim 






thoro's more of them than can woU live one by 


them 1 






Mother already. Wlmt, art an infidel atill f 


Judgment is jtist yet from that vast villain -.t 






Pietro. I am nmaz'd ; % atruck in a swoon with 


But, sure, ho ahall not miss sad puniahmeot 






wonder : 


'Fore 5 he ahall rule.— On to my cell of shame 1 




^m 


I an) commanded to poUon thee — 


Pietro. My cell 'tis, lady; where, instead of 




^H 


Mai. I am commanded to poiaon Ihce al 


masks. 




■ 


Biippor — 


Music, tilts, tourneys, ond such court-like aboKi, 






Pielro. At auppor — 


The hollow murmur of the cbecklcss winds 




■ 


MaL In the citadel— 


Shall groan again ; whilat the unquiet sea 






Pitlro. In the citadel. 


Slinkos the whole rock with fonmy batteory. 




^H 


Mai. Croaa capers ! tricks ! truth o' hcaTon ! 


There uahcrlesB the air oomea in and out : 




^H 


he** would diaoharge us aaboyadoBlllert+•Kuo^ 


The rheumy vault will force your eyce to weep, 




■ 


ono pellet to strike out another. Of what faith 


Whilst you behold true desolation : 






art now? 


A rocky barrenness shall pain |! your eyea. 




^H 


Pietro. All ia damnation; wiokodnosa extreme: 


Where all at once one reaches where he stamls, 




^H 


There ia no f»ith in man. 


With browfl the roof, both walla with both lii» 




^H 


McU. In none but nsureiv and broken ; they 


bauds. 




■ 


deceive no man : men take 'em for blood-suckcn. 


Aur. It is too good. — Blcss'd spirit of my lord, 






and ao thoy ore. Now, Qod deliver mo from my 


0, in what orb aoe'er thy soul ia thron'd. 




^^^H 


friends ! 






I 


• IrndJ Tho old oda. •• W and "taWt" 
t (i>t] Tho first 4to. "(rjt." 




• ImhrviiU] 1 e. nrhrnlda. 




t Mialdinmuu] "The atate of balng boholdso."— 


1 y» JyiH^i i< J>ut iKl from tluit vn^ •itlam] If tht Wit 




^^1 


SIttmt. 


bo riifhl, Aurelhi meiuu, " My doom ia Just, though it *• 




^^B 


1 &mt It.) The court of tlio i>alMo. 


paaaod by that TlUuIn Meiiduso." Dodalsjr, howntf. 




^^H 


1 ««] The first 4to. " in." 


nuda: 




^^H 


11 ro»#] The aocond 4to. '* mnd." 


** Judfrment la jtiit ; yct/ir that raat TilUin, 




^^1 


H anattd] Tho(lrit4to. "mtudt." 


Bt BUi« hu shall not mlaa," Ac 




^^1 


•• ».] Not In tlio flral 4lo. 


f 'FonJ Tlio first 4to. "for." 




I 


II Wdrt-J Thoaceond 4U>. "«(./m«." 


II poto] The aeooud 4to. "jkww." 
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me worthily moat mueralila ! 

m angoiah of my contrite spirit 

•otne recoociliatioo ! 

5, joy, triumph in my ju»t grief I 

t the end of wo«« and team' relief. 

I Belike yourlord not lor'd you, wu unkind. 

heaTen I 

kial lorea* the body, ao lov'd he : 
Mkth to bim to part my presence, hearen 
Be pleaa'd. 

ke to > wretch given o'er to hoU, 
H the aacred ritoa of marriage, 
^ a baae ungentle fitithlesa villain ; 
a very pagan reprobate — 
toold I sayl ungmteful, throws me out, 
Nn I loat soul, body, fame, and honour. 
iDoet fit : why nhould a better fate 
tn any who forsake chaste sheets ; 
■mbraoe of a devoted heart, 
J a solemn vow 'fore Ond and man, 
the brackish flood t of beastly lust 
lolterout touch ? ravenous immodesty I 
t impudence of appetite I 
Wt'» your end ; for mark, what sap in dust, 
lod in sin, i even so much love in lost. 
by ghost, sweet lord t pardon to me I 
'Tia the duke's pleasure this night you 
let in court 

in. Soul, lurk in shades; mo, shame, from 
lightsome skies : 
the blind man miaseth not his eyes. 

[Sxil icUh CXLSO, FsKKAKDO, and kalbertt. 
)o not weep, kind cuckold : take comfort, 
J betters have been bcccos: AgHmemuon, 
of all the merry Greeks, that tickled all 
Trqans, was a comuto ; Prince Arthur, 
off twelve kings' beards, was a comuto ; 
\ whose back bore up heaven, and got 
Dohes with child in one night, — 
, Nay, 'twas fifty. 

Uth, forty's enow, o' conscience, — yet 
Rtuto. Patience : mischief grows proud : 

• Thon pinchest too deep ; art too keen 

Fnt, a pitiful surgeon mokes a dangerous 

1 tent thee to the ground. Thinkeat I'll 
lyself by flattering thee, because thou art 

I bad r;ithcr follow a drunkard, and live 
g np his vomit, than by servile flattery. 



Bolhitoa. "Um'ti." 

, «. onibraoe. I .ifaxxfl Doth 4cns " blDiid." 

faorf ia fin, &c.] Both 4(oa. " What ainao iit 



Ptetro. Yet great men ha' done 'L 

Mat. Great sluvcs fear better than love, bom 
naturally for a coal-boskct;* though the oommou 
uaber of princes' presence. Fortune, ha'f blindly 
given them better placet I am vowed to be thy 
affliction. 

Pitlm. Prithee, be ; 
I Ii'Ve much misery, and be thou son to me. 

UaL Because you are an usurping duke. 

AOn-Biuoao. 
Tour lordahip's well returned fromt Florence. 

Bil. Well returned, I praise my horse. 

Mai. W hat news from the Florentiues 1 

Bii. I will conceal the great duke's pleasure; 
only this was his charge : liis pleasure is, that his 
daughter die ; Duke Pietro be banished for ban- 
ishing his blood's dishonour ; aud that Uuke 
Altofront be re-acce{>ted. This ia all : but I bear 
Duke Pietro ia dead. 

Mai. Ay, and Meudoia is duke : what vdll 
you do 1 

Bil. Is Mcndoza strongest I 

Mai. Yet he is. 

Bil Thon yet I'll hold with him. 

MaU Bat if that Altofront should turn straight 
■gainf 

B\L. Why, then, I would turn stmight again. 
'Tie good run still with bira th.tt has most might: 
I hud rather stand with wrong, than fall with right, 

" MaX. What religion will you be of nowt 

" Bil. or the duke's religion, when I know what 
" it is. 

" Mai. O Hercules I 

" Bit. HerculesI Hercules was the son of Jupiter 
" and Alcmena. 

" MaL Your lordship ia a very wit-alL 

" Btl, Wittol I 

" Mai. Ay, all-wit. 

" Bil. Amphitryo was a cuckold." 

Afo^ Your lordship sweats ; your yonng lady 
will got you a cloth for jour old worship's browa 
[Exit Biuoso.] Hero's a fellow to bo damned : 
this is his inviolable maxim.— fliulter tho greotwit 
and oppress the least: a whoreson fleahflr, that 
still gnaws upon the lean galled bxcks. 

Pietro. Why dost, then, salute him t 

MaL Faith,§ as bawds go to church, for fashiim 
sake. Come, be not coufoundod ; thou'rt but 



• torn naruraUy/or a roa<-taJi«J In great lamillu the 
carrion of coals wers the lowoat of all drudgos : biuos, 
(0 carry eoaU moant to aubnill tu liiaulta. 

t ha!\ The B«iond4to. "hoik." 

I from] The Brat 4U). "/or." 

I F<iM] Tho socond 41a. "T/nMh." 

a a 
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iKiiii^ illii6Ml to i^wiij. 

ir^ Thy «•■■ a* hard, asd «• aeeqiC ikj 



i^Uk 



■t: 



rtfi 



«« foar 

■ aoti 
Br*1 



or 

Ar. F«r year pacdia, 

A*«. riiomtmdttrtL Oirt ]«•«• to reullMt 

HyrawitoBdfa'diB 

IcnnaOIvM 

JTW. WkdooUiar 
Tkaft am Oil ebu^c I • h«i9 Utli to til I 
■• BMds BHt riM «ko • oa oo lowtr Ul : 

Tmamkf ItewtrtM; Uten let so bm btnx)* 
Or'*f"**'Vi>ito: ■laflaraotlri— ; 
Mr «k» OM Mnk Ifaat c]aat OS fanpoaMt 
TW tina i^waa tips far MtioB : IUdctNt 
X; fcircCJit plot, lart i g n u t ai taa (nr aanwcL 
taiTa doaa to nwinatl, kare tka rart to hU: 

ia tlw Ufe of atote. [£'<m1 



ACT V. 




I aaald hana cankd a tody np and 
Ms'b aad ia a plattar; aixi I cbd 
Ml }«■, tfcara wcra tboaa at ttat tinw who, to 
tiy Um atraigth of a aaaili lack and hii ami, 
■paid ba eoiatand.{ I ton* aaaamad calvai 

at tto am* |4ea*. Tto bsw crpnarioo to la (Btoka- 
■jMit] IJMiMi Jtf Mmmt f, act 1 ac 1.'— X>i<. 
t aM^t] Tto taa «ta. •-MaL* 

I II iiii (\ "Tto ni I iln tt tMi tiMH« H 
wimnh wHboot an imiaiMUnn Ito word 
ton Dot Ibond in aar aiir lail wittar, but ft < 
darlrad ftno Iba Praadi wont t ii ' ia ir. iaaoau 
da la vitM; or pecbaiia n4kr, pnair, ciaKr. 
Z^oomba'a J fat ic i lw At aina Ih^wk* Asamiii 1' 
—Knd. Smim (iatSmOUm)mfmthmt trUUmi 
to mean cuikd a{i into a aniall oaoipia^'' 




' with Baat of the paUoe, and the; oomc sotli 
^ Bar IM : tiarirtw, I tliink tbare be not mui] 
** anaoaza ia t^ anenal will fit taa, ttfeeuii} t" 
' tiM hadpieea. HI tell thee— 

"Pam. Wkat, m; lordl 

'BU. I can eat atwred brotli a it 
'aeatUag off tlie fire ; or a custard a it 
'rackiag oat of the oren ; and I think then 
** not many lord* cmn do it. A good pomuiitr.! 
'a little decared in the aoent ; but aU gniM >J 
*-mink, groaod with roae-water. and t«iii]>«mi 
'with a little ciret, ahall fetch her <«•» 
"preaently. 

" PoMt. 0. *j, a a bawd with aqoa-rila 

"BU. And, what, doat thou nU opoa ^ 
" ladies aa thoa wert wont I 

• «*•] Omitlal in the aecood 4eo. 

I TbaaKA) The flrat 4to. " IomM. * 

t >w a rf tr] PerAnuad paat«t loienQj rollal tntu t 
bait, bat aomatiniea mooMad mto ot)i«r forru*: tl"' 
carried in Iha pnckat, nr bim( about tlia mek. •>!■■ 
ODQiidered a prasarratiTa a^nst infiectioa. A aQia a^ 
fitlod with pert^tnea waa Bomctiniaa c»21e1 a jnaaadw,— 
SanitUiliig aoema to liSTe drappsd out oftlaa lot tat 
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" Pau. I were better roast a live cat, and might 
"do it with more safety. I am aa secret to 
"them* af their painting. There's Maquerelle, 
"oldest bawd and a perpetual beggar — did jou 
" never bear of her trick to be known in the city t 

"BiL Never. 

" Pom*. Why, she got* all the picture-makers to 
"draw her picture; when they have done, she 
"most courtly finds fault with them one after 
"another, and never fetcheth them: they, in 
" revenge of this, execute her in pictures ss they 
" do in Germany, and hong her iu their shopi : 
** by this means is she better known to the 
** stinkanii than if she had been five times 
"cart«d. 

" HiL 'Fore Qod, an excellent policy. 

" Pau. Arc there any revels to-uiglit, my lordl 

"BiL Yes. 

" Pojf. Good my lord, give me leave to break 
" a fellow's pate that bath abused ma. 

"Bil. Whoso pate t 

" P-ut. Toung Ferrsrdo, my lord. 

"Bil. Take heed, he's very valiant; I have 
" known him fight eight quarrels in five days, 
" believe it, 

"Pau. 0, is he so great a quarrellerl why, 
" then, bo's an arrant covmrd. 

" Bil. How prove you that 1 

" Pau. Why, thus. He that quarrels SMks to 
" fight ; and he that seeks to fight seeks to die ; 
" and he tliat seeks to die aeeks never to fight 
" more ; and he that will quarrel, and st'cks uieans 
"never to answer a man more, I think he's a 
" coward. 

" Bil. Thou canst prove any thing. 

" Pau. Any thing but a rich knave ; for I ctm 
" flutter no man. 

" Bil. Well, ho not drunk, good fool : I shall 
''see you anon iu the preaenoe." {Bxeytnt 



{ 



SCENE Il.t 
Aifir, fnm opfiU nda, llAijrvai.B and Ukvnamxx, 

Mill. The Dutchman for a dmniard, — 
Mitq. 7%< Dane for golden /ocX'j, — 
Mat. The /ngHman for luquebaagh,^ 
Uaq. The Fienthman for the par. 
MaL 0, thou art a blessed creature ! had I a 
nindcst woman to conceal, I would put ber to 

* lAonl Tin old od. "M-'ma." — Dodsle/ tubstituled 



1 Seme tl] Before the oitadel. 



thy custody ; fur no reasonable creature would 
ever suspect her to be in thy company ; ah, thou 
art a melodious Haquerelle, — thou picture of k 
woman, and substance of a beast ! 

" AUcr FusiBSUO vi/Jt wdM. 

" Maq. fool, will yo be roaily anon to go with 
" niu to the revels ) the hall will be so pestered * 
" iinon. 

'' Pau. Ay, aa the country is with attorneys. 

" Mai. What host thou there, fool 1 

" Pau. Wiue ; I have learned to drink since I 
" went with my lord ambassador : I'll drink to 
" the health nf Madam MiiqueroUo. 

" JUul. Why, tijou wast wont to rail upon her. 

" Pau. Ay ; but since I borrowed money nf 
"her, I'll drink to her health now; as gentlemen 
" visit brokers, or ss knights send venison to the 
"city, cither to take up more money, or to 
" procure longer forbearance. 

" Mai. Give me the bowl. I drink a health to 
"Altofront, our deposed duke. [Drinki, 

'• Pau. I'll Uke it [Drinit] :— so. N"W I'll 
" begin a health to Madam Maquor«lle. [i>i-iHjt>. 

" Mai. Poob t I will not pledge her. 

" Pa*$. Why, I pledged your lord. 

" Mai. I care not. 

" PatM. Not pledge Madam Haquerelle I why, 
" then, will I spew up your lord again with this 
" fool's finger. 

" ifaL Hold ; I'll take it [Drinh. 

" Mag. Now thou hast drunk my health, fool, 
" I am friends with thee. 

••Pau Art? art! 
"When Griffon t saw the reconciled quean 

" Offering about his ueck her amis to cast, 
"He threw off sword and heart's malignant 

" stream, 
"And lovely her below the loins embrao'd. — 
" Adieu, Madam Maquerelle." [Exit, 

littl. And how dost thou think o' this transform 
motion of state now 1 

Maq. Verily.t very well ; for wo women always 
note, the falling of the one is the rising of the 
other; some must be fat, some must be lean; 
some must be fools, and some must be lords; 
some must be knaves, and some must be officers; 
some must be beggars, some must be knights; 
•ome must be cuckolds, and some must be 

* pa<frrd] 1 e. crowded. 

t IF»<n Orif.m, ke\ " OT{ff>m is one of the heroes of 
OHanilo Furioto, ftvni whonc« oiifl mt^ht Buajtect these 
Hues to be takeo. I do not, however, tiud them there." — 
iUrd. 

1 rtrilf] The Unt 4to. " rtriu" 
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dtitma. A< for esampla, I hsTe two ooort-dogB, 
moat* bwning can, tha one oalled Watch, 
tba other Catdi: now I, like Lxly Fortune, 
•ometimea lore thia dog, •ometimea raiaet that 
dog; lometimea (krour Watch, moat conimonly 
hmcj Catoh. Now, that dog which I faTOur I 
feed ; and he'a ao lUTeDous, that what I give he 
uorer chaws it, gulps it down whole, withoat 
any reliab of what ha haa, but with a greed; 
expectation of what he ahall bare. The other 

dug DOW 

Mtd. No more dog, sweet Maqnerelle, no more 
dog. And what hope haat thou of the Duebrss 
Maria! will the stoop to the duke's lurel will 
she come, t thinkcatt 

Sfaq. Let me see, where's the sign nowl ha' 
ye e'er a calendar f where's the sign, trow you 1 

Mai. Sign 1 why, ia there any moment in thatt 

Maq. 0, beliave me, a moat secrut power : look 
ye, a Chaldean or an Aaayrian, I am sure 'twas a 
moat sweet Jew, told me, court any wnman in 
tlie right sign, yuu ahall not mias. But you must 
take her in the right vein then; as, when the 
sign is in Pisces, a fishmonger's wife is very 
sociable; in Cancer, a precisian's wife is very 
flexible ; in Capricorn, a mcrubant'a wife hardly 
holds out; in Libra, a lawyer's wife is very 
tractable, especially if her husband be at the term ; 
only in Scorpio 'tia very dangerous meddling. 
Has the duke sent any jewel, any rich stones I 

Mai, Ay, I think those aro the best sigaa to 
take » lady in. 

AWrr Captain. 
By your favour, signior, I moat diacourse with 
the Lady Haria, Altofrout'a duchess; I must 
enter for the duke. 

Oapt. She hero ahull give you interview: I 
reoeived the guarilahip of this citadel from the 
good Altofront, and for his use I'll koep't, till I 
am of 00 nse, 

Jfo/. Wilt Ihoul heaven.S that a Christian 
should be found in a buffjerkin ! Captain Con- 
science, I love thee, captain. We attend. 

[SiU Captain. 
And what hope hast thou of thia ducbeas' 
easiness! 

Mag. 'Twill go bard, she wu a cold creature 

• nuun Tha awonil <to. " litt moX." 

f raitrl Tlie flrat 4t.>. "rmue." 

I cam/] 1.0. yjokl to hU wl«h«. Tho aeoond 4to. haa, 
by a iniaprint, " com-." In coniwqiionoe of which Dodaluy 
and the dtlieradlton of thia play read "coo/" 

I »»»»>ij Tha aecoud «to. "htantnt." 



aver; she bated monkeys, fools, jeeten, and 
geutlemeo-uahera extremely ; she had the vile 
trick on't, not only to be truly modestly honour- 
able is her own conacienoc, but ahe would avoid 
the least wanton carriage that might incur 
suspect; as, Qod bless me, she had almcet 
brought bed-preeing out of faijiion; I could 
scarce get a fine fur tho lease of a lady's favour 
once in a fortnight. 

Mai. Now, in the name of immodesty, how 
many maidenheads hast thoa brought to tbs 
block 1 

Maq, Let me soe : heaven for^ve us our 
misdeeds t — Here's the duchess. 

MiUr lUau with Captain. 

Mai. Qod bless thee, lady ! 

Maria. Out of thy company t 

MaL Ws have brought thee tender of a 
busliand. 

.Aforta. I hope I have one already. 

Maq. Nay, by mine honour, madam, as gmd 
hs' ne'er a husband as a bnniabed husband ; be'i 
in another world now. I'll t>-U ye, lady, I Uavs 
heard of a sect that maiutaine<i, when the liuaUitid 
waa asleep tlie wife might lawfully eolertaia 
another man, for then her husband was as daod; 
much more when be is hani^died. 

Maria. Unhoneet creature 1 

Maq. Pish, honesty is but an art to seemao 
Pruy ye, what's honesty, what's contt«ney7 
But fables feign'd, odd uld fools' chat, devia'd 
By jealous fools* to wrong our liberty I 

Mai. Molly, he that loves thee ia a duk^ 
Meudoza ; ho will maintiun thee royally, love 
thee ardently, defend thee powerfully, many 
thue sumptuous!}', and keep thee, in despite of 
Rosieleor or Donjuil dol Phebo.^ There's jevcia: 
if thou wilt, so ; if not, so. 

Mai-ia. Captain, fur Qod's love,« save poor 
wretchedness 
FVom tyranny of lustful insolence I 
Euforoe me in the deepest dungeon dwell. 
Rather than here ; here round about is hell. — 
my deor'st Altofront I where'er thou brcuUia, 
Lot my soul sink into the shades benc«th. 
Before I stain thine honour I 'tiaf thou lias't. 
And long as I can die, I will live cbssto. 

Mai 'Gainst him that can enforce how vaia ■> 
strife ! 



• fooU] Qy. "anuta"! 

t Ko^ltar or Ponttl dd Phtho] 

I lovt) The avcood 4to. *' aaJx.** 
I '(if] Tho Mooiid 4to. "lAia." 
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She thkt can be enforc'd has ae'er t. 
\h: 

ibroiigh force her limbs with luat enroll*, 
K>pBtra'B aupa and Purti^i's coals, 
id you I [Exit aitk Captain. 

ow, the fear of the devil for ever gu 
! — Maquerelle, I tell thoo, I have found 
; woman : faith, I perceive, when all is 
te is of women, as of all other things, 
1, most bad ; some saints, some sinneni : 
FHi-days no courtier but has his mistress, 
D but has his cockatrice,* no cuckold 
■ boms, and no fool bat has his feather ; 
DO woman but has her weakoeas and 
lo, DO MX but has his — I can hunt the 
'arther. — [Atidt] Qod, how loathsome 
S is to me I that a dnke should be forced 
I well, ttultorum plena tunt omnia ."f* 
J the fool lord than be the fool lord.— 
re's your sleights, Mndam Maquerelle 1 
il'hy, are ye ignorant that 'tis wd a 
I affected uicenes^i is natural to woiuen, 
the excuse of their yielding is only, 
the difficult obtaining t You muxt put 
women are flax, and will fire in a 

Tiy, was [not] the flax put into tliy 
id yet thou, thou set tire, thuu iiitLime 

[arry, but I'U tell ye now, you were 

he fitter to have inflamed the flax, 

'ou were too boisterous, spleeny, for, 

Ino, thou art a weak pondrcss : now 

earth's fire heaven itself shall waste, 
1 with heat can melt a miud that's chaste. 
the duke's lime-twig I I'll moke the duke 
out of thine o6Sce : what, not get one 
lope, and had her at such advantage I 
Tow, o' my conscieDco, now I think iu my 
, we did not lake ber in the right sign ; 
was not in the true vein, sure. [Sxil. 

^r '• Buttr Biuoao. 

fake way there I the duke returoB from 

irooement. — Molevole, — 

Out, rogue I 

folerole, — 

let] A cant nomo f'V a proatUut«. 

wptaw, Ae.| Cicaro,— iij>u<. ad Fam. ix. 23. 



" ilaL Hence, ye grois-jawed, peasontly — out, 
"go !• 

" Sil. Nay, sweet Malevole, since my return I 
" hear you are become the thing I always prophe- 
"sied would be, — an advauced virtue, a worthily- 
" employed fuithfuluees, a man o' grace, dear 
"frieud. Come; what! Si guotiei peccant 
"homintif — if as oClea as courtiers play the 
"knaves, honest men should be angry — why, 
" look ye, we must collogue :t sometimes, foraweor 
"sometimes. 

" MaL Be damned sometimes. 

" Bil. Right: nemo omnibit* korii lapU; no 
* man can be honest at all houn : necessity often 
" depraves virtue. 

"Mai. I will commend thee to the duke. 

" Bil. Do : let UB be friends, man. 

"MaL And knaves, man. 

" £U. Right : let us prosper and purchase :§ 
"our lordships shall live, and our knavery be 
" forgotten. 

"Mat. He that by any ways geta riches, his 
' means never shames i| him. 

"BU. True. 

"MaL For impudcncy and faithlessness are the 
' main stays to greatness. 

" Bil. By the Lord, lliou art a profound lad. 

"Mai. By the Lord, ttiou art a perfect kuavc: 
'out, ye ancieut damantioo !1I 

"Bil. Peace, peace! an thou wilt not be a 
'' friend te me as I am a knave, bo not a knave 
'to me OS I am thy friend, and disoloae me. 
'Peace I comets I"** 



Bnter PasrASSO and Fuuiutso, (m Pngas with lifhu, 
CxLso and £qcato, IfXKDosA In duU'i toUm, and 
GimuuKO. 

Men. On, on ; leave us, leave us. 

[Bxtuint all txttpt Malsvulx a»d MotooiA. 
Stay, where is the hermit) 

* Btnct, Ac] A repetition of what Bilioao bad said to 
Hmlerolo, see p. 330. 

t 5i ^otitM pfcctint Ai>mtit/«] **8i, quotlss faomiese 
peccant," Ac. Ovid. — THiJ. U. 88. 

t eoUotnu] " In ciuit lanpia^e. tbowortl coU^iffut means 
to vkmUt." — Rrrd. " To cullogua, aduU'r, wtbtattdior." 
Coles's JHct. It properly mcanB, 1 bolicro. to cnufcr, 
oouveise together, for some unlawful or dccvi tHit piirpoeo, 

i purchax] i.o. acquire richos. Bee note t, p. 74. 

It mcffu fKvrr tftatnea] ITere (as froqueuUy in our old 
writorr), mtmu is the sinffulmr. 

H aiirwMt damnaiian\ 8«e note t. P- S90. 

** ct.mett] I should havo thought that this wonl be. 
looked to the Imiuodintuly fnlluwiug stOf^dirocLioa, hod 
1 uut aftor«iudji p. 3^l<) round, 

" So. comets, comets I 

Si^tnUr I'SKrAsso," *c 
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M»l -b Duke PiM«. 

jr>L Dad. m tba liaU ul 
JTai. Good, «»MU«at: ha wQl not blab; 
MBiaBm Urai in mcntf. Ooom bither, CMoe 



JfoL Tboa havt • aertain alroiuc TilUnooa 
■eaot abofit tbae mj natiira eaonot andara. 

Mm. Soaot, man ! What ratana Maii^ vhat 
aaawar to aor aait I 

JToL Cold, froaty; ihe ii obatinata. 

Mm. Then aha'* bat daad ; 'tiaraaolatc^ ihe di«a : 
Bhok dee<l only throngfa bUck dead* nfely fliea. 

MaL Poohl ftr letUra tmper ledrnbai tmtum 
ml iUr.f 

Mm. Wbat, art a adiolarl art a politician t 
anra^ tboa art an tmnt knava. 

MaL Who. ; I ) I ha' been twice an nnder- 
aheriS', man. *' Well, I will go rail opoa b<>cm 
"gnat taUK tbat I mar pnnbaae the bvtlnado, 
" or alaa go marr; aome rich Oonoan lad/, and 
" instanllf go traireL 

" MtH. Trarcl, when tboa art married t 

" MaL kj, 'tis jour yoang lord's fiubion to do 
"to, thoogh bo woi so lax;, being a bachelor, 
"that he would never travel ao &r aa the 
" aDiTenity : yet when he married bar, talai off, 
" and, Catao.{ for England I 

" Men. And why for England \ 

" Mai. B«caa*e there la no brothel-hooaea there. 

" Mat. Nor courtezans 1 

"MaL Neither; your whore went down with 
" the stew^ and your punk came up with your 
" puritan." 

Mm. Canst thou empoisoai canst thoa em- 
poison 1 

Mat. Excellently ; no Jew, pothecary, or poli- 
tician better. Louk ye, here's a box : whom 
wouldit thou empoison 7 here's a box [Oiving 
it], which, opened and the fume ta'eu || up in 
conduits TI thorough whioh the bmin purges 

* doit] The llnt4U>. "dntn.- 

♦ pmrtl'm, *c.] Benooa,— if^nt. lis. 

t Kal. VhB, I, be.] There la aoms coofiulon In ttaa 
■eooad 4to. tx thU place ; It nads ; 

" Uix. Who, 1 1 I bane bene twloe an ndsr aherifo, 
man. 

BttUr MALKTOLa <md If DnxoA. 

Mrt-D. Hut bin ¥rith Maria? 

Mai.. Aa ynur •criiionor to your Timer I hana delt 
nhoiit taking of thia oommodiUo, bat ahea ooald-Ooaty. 
woll. I will go rails, " 4e. 

Ur. ColUsT ootOeoturea that perbapa whan It wu 
wished tA ahort«ii tho porrormauoe, the aoauebsgaa bare. 

I Balm] See note •, p. 831. 

II (o'm) The asoantl <lo " taltm." 

^ cimdmU] Tha sscoml {u>. "eSmoJila." 



itsair, doth inataatly for twalre hoora' apaoe hind 
ap all afaow of life in a darp aauaelasa aleep: 
haiv'a aDothar [<Wtia^ it], which, being opened 
ooder tha aleapac'a noaa, chokea all the puraa * of 
life, kills him suddenly. 

Mm, I'll try apehmeota ; 'tia good not to ht 
daoiiTad.— Sok ao; catK> t 

[Sum! t» fitm tUiMToiM. ■««/ 
Who would fear that may destroy I 

De a th bath no taeth oori' tongue ; 
And ha that's great, to him are ^ slara^ 
Shame, murder. Same, and wrong. — 
Celaol 

Atln-Cstao, 
Celto, Xy boDour'd lord 1 
if «. The good Ualevole, that plain-tongu'd miB, 
Alas, is dead on sudden, wondrous strangely I 
He held in oar esteem good place. Celao, 
See him buried. ae« him buried. 
Ctlta. I aboil observe ye. 
Mat. And, Celao, prithee, let it be thy < 
to-night 

To have eome pretty ahow, to solemnise 
Oor high instalment; some music, maskery. 
We'll give fair entertain unto Maria, 
The duchess to the banish 'd Altofnint : 
Thou ahalt conduct her from the citadel 
Uuto the palace. Think on aome maakery. 
CUjO. Of what shape, sweet lord * 
J^ot. Wliat S shape I why, any quick-done fiction : 
As aome brave spirits of the Gcnoan duka^ 
To oome out of Elysium, forsnoth. 
Led iu by Mercury, to gr.itu1ate 
Our happy fortune ; some such anything. 
Some far-fet trick good for ladia, I) some stale t«y 
Or other, uo matter, so't be of our devising. 
Do thou prepare't ; 'tis but for fiuhion ^ asko ; 
Fear not, it sbull be grac'd, man, it shall take. 
Oelio. All service. 

ifos. All thanks ; our band shall not be clesi 
to thee : farewell. 
[Aiidt] Now is my treachery aeoure, nor om w* 

fall: 
Mischipf thi«t prospers, men do Tirtne call. 

• pomt] Tho naoond 4to. '* poterr." 

♦ «orJ Tho sooind 4to. "or" (bat our mrly irriuw 
often prcfomd oaing the fonasr where we sbuuU i 
nso Uio latter). 

J ont] The flrst tto. "out." 

I What] Bolh 4t«s " trkf." 

II Sttmf far-fit trick ffaoH for ladiaty-^fttr-fit, 1.9 ^ 
fbtchocL — An allusion to tho proverb, " J^sr/4 «l t>»t '•r 
loJio." So in Jonson's CfiuKia't gntit, sot Iv. r- 1 
"Miirry, ■odthlsnuirbeyiKxI/tH'wtadiea; forllsana 
'li-fnr-ftl by their ntnj.- 

^ faakion] Tbo second Ho. "a Ikahioil.'* 
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I'll trust no luoD : be that by trick* gets wroatbs 
Keepa them with Bteel ; no man iccurely breatbtw 
Oat of* deservid rank* ; the crowd will mutt«r, 

" fool : " 
Vrbo cannot bear with Bpit«, he cannot rule. 
The cbiefeat gecret for a man of state 
Is, to lire aenscless of a atrongthleei bate. [Bxit. 
MaL [tlarling up] Death of Ibe damned tliicf I 
111 make one i'tho ma«k ; thou gholt ha! some 
brave spirits of the antique dukes, 
Cet. My lord, what etrange delusion t 
MaL Most happy, dear Celso, poisoned with an 
empty box : I'll give thee all anon ; my lady 
comes to court; there is a whirl of fate comes 
tumbling on ; the custie's captain btaudd for me, 
the people pray for me, and the great leader of 
the just stands for me : then courage, CoIho ; 
For no disastrous chance can over move him 
That leaveth nothing but a QoJ above hiui. 



* 



SCENE I1I.+ 

EnUr Bii-ioflo ftiui PRRrAlBO. tteo Ta^es b</on than; 
Uaqodullc, BuaCA, and Ehiua. 

Bit. Make room there, room for the ladies ! 
why, gentlemen, will not ye suffer the laihea to 
b« entered in the great chamber 1 why, gallauta ! 
and you, sir, to drop your torch where the 
beouties must sit too I 

Pn. And there's a great fellow plays the 
knove ; why dost not strike himi 

£iL Let him play the knave, o' Qod's name; 
thiukest tbou I have no more wit tliau to strike 
a great fellow ? — The music ! more lights I 
reTelUng-ecaSbldo I do you bear) Let there 
be oaths enow ready at the iloor, swunr out the 
devil himself. Lot's leave ihe Udies, and go see 
if the lords be ready fur tliem. 

[Exrtint BiLloau, Prkpa&io, and Pogos. 
ifaq. And, by my troth, beauties, why do you 
not put you into the fashion? this is a stale cut; 
you must come in fashion : look yc, you must be 
all felt, felt and feather, a felt upou your bare 
hair : X look ye, these tiriug things ore justly out 
of request now : and, do ye hear i yuu must wear 
(ailing-bands, you must como into the falling 
(aabion : there is such a deal o' pinning these 
ruffs, when the fine clean f^ll is worth all : and 

* <hU o/'i ilotrWtt rant] The flnt 4to. "OiU of diatunod 
rukos " : tha asoond 4ta " Oii< of drimtid lancJus." 
I Scat in.} Tbs presaneo-ehomber. 
t ban hair} Tlu>&nt4to. "htad." 



agnin, if yon should chance to take a nap in tha 
ofiomuon, your falling band requires no poting- 
stick* to recover his form : believe me, no fiuhion 
to the fallingit I say. 

J^i'an. And is not Signior St. Andrew^ a goUont 
follow now i 

Maq. By my maidenhead, la, honour and he 
agree as well together as a satin suit and woollen 
stuckinga. 

EwtUia. But is not Marshal Make-room, my 
servant in reversion, a proper gentleman t 

Maq. Yea, in reversion, as he had his office ; 
OS, in truth, he hath all things in reverviuu : be 
has bis mistress in reversion, his clothes in 
reversion, bis wit in reversion ; and, imlecd, is a 
suitor to mo for my dog in reversion : but, io 
good verity, la, be ia as proper a gentleman in 
reversion as — and, indeed, as fine a man as may 
be, having a red beard and a pair of worpt § legs. 

Bian. But, i'&ith, I am must monstrously in 
love with Count Quidlibet-in-ijuodlibut : is he not 
a pretty, dapper, unidlejj gallant 1 

Maq. He is even one of the most busy-fingered 
lords ; he will put the beauties to the squeak 
uioat hideously. 

Knxttr Biuoso. 
Bil. Room I make a lane there I the duke ia 
entering : stand handsomely for beauty's sake, 
take up the ladies there! So, comets, cornets I 

Rr-tnitr Prbpassu, jnint 10 Biuoao ; tAot mttr two Pi>gea 
withlii/hU, PsHSAHDO, HknOOXA ; ai Ihialkrrttoor^ttn 
Pages infA li^hu, and ihe Captoiu Uadin^ tn Hajua ; 
Mkkdoza metU yiiSlL^ andclottth wiXA her; Uu riyt/ttU 
back. 

Men. Madam, with gentle ear receive my suit ; 
A kingdom's safety should o'er-poisoU slight rlLoa ; 
Marriage is merely nature's policy : 
Tbcu, since unless our rnyal beds be join'd, 
Danger and civil tumult frights the stiite, 
Be wise as you are fair, give way to fiito. 

Maria. What wouldst thou, thou olHiction to 
our hoiise ? 

• pi>lin(Mtick\ GeDornlly written pol-in(7-*/iW-, — a pk-ca 
of stick, or iroti, or bonf^ with which tho pUlU ol ruifii 
were a4iusted : 

" A boj arm'd with a poating-ttiekt 
Will dara to cliallcugt) Cutting Didca." 

KemiM'l Ninr dav» tpondtr, ICOO 
t /aJtinff] The flnit 4to. "* fiilliug band." 
I St. AnJrrK] Tho first 4to. "St Andiew /ufius." 

I iRir^] Tbosccout] 4to. " wrapt.'* 

II uniiUd TUa Rrat 4to. "windle." As IlaqucKtlo 
Inimodiately nflor tarma him " huy-fingwod," "midU" 
seems tlie right readlug. 

^ o'cr-jMiM] l.«L ovsr-wslgh. 
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pkM, br II7 hhd 




TmiTC 

TUUirM 

Olkeofcr 

Tkoa tetat of booow, foil of dariliab «H I 
JVai. W^D ebnk your too-iatampvaU 



loa. and wOL 

Marim. WI«*aMMtl 

ir«it. Oo t4> ; lo IwMmmit thj 

M^U. n* CTCT b at hoow thafa vTw wiM. 

Jfm. Ton'al* M'ar inaat nwrai won (UouM 
lova control. 

Jforta. MottoMtt 
Bm thai daar lorai, >i«r 1ot*'i «tni in her (onL 

Mtn. Ton an hat a wooiaa, ladf, you muat 
7(ol<L 

t/aria. 0, nrs me, thoa {imiit«d bvilifiilneaa, 
Tbou 00I7 onumrnt of wouuui'i luwlettj I 

Jfm. Modeatjr > death. Ill tonit'Ot tbe«. 

Uaria. Do, urge all tormeDU, all nfflictioD* trj ; 
I'll dia lay lonl'a m loog u I can die. 

it**. Then oUtlnata, ihott ihall die. — Oaptain, 
that ladf'a lif« 
la forfeltad to juatice : we hare azamia'd her, 
And we do find ibe hath etn{>oi*ODM 
Tha raveraod hermit ; tberefura wo command 
Bereraat oiutody. — Nay, if you'll do'n do g-wd, 
You'et do'a no barm : a tymui'a peace ia blooJ. 

Maria. O, thou art merciful ; O graciou* devil, 
lUtber by mucb let mo con>iemu6d be 
K'jr aeoming miirdur than be damii'J for thee I 
I'll mourn no mure ; come, girt my brow* witlt 

flower* : 
Kerel and dunce, loul, now thy witli thou kant ; 
Ulo like a bride, poor heart, tbou ebaltdio abaata. 

Si«r AuMl.U In mOKmln; Aul>t<. 

Life ia a ftw«t of coM felii'ity.t — 

Anr, Anil dmUli tlio Ihuw of nil nur vmiity ; 
Wiia't iii>t nil liimixt prio'tt that wrote au I 

Mm. Who let burial 

£0. Forbear! 

/V(. Forbear I 

• r.Mi'«(l * BonlraoUou of jrea muM : ao tKnttl U inil 
(br llvm m»M, |> Ul 

I l.iTf i> a frvM of rittd ft'irl/y] Tlila Una la givuD In 
Atirolla \a ilta Bacuixl tw. 




To laaa away tha higk lrwm|ihal wa^tt 
WHh aoD( aad danraa, u a w f a I 

Amr. Are yoa gad «f g fc aalat I 
uaiiaiMPBg lo h aU fairtigt— asd vy 4 
t woold Ma bava Ikaa baip ■■ toaa ada 

JU. Mereory afaall ba yoor kwyer, lady. 

Amr. Nay, Caith, Mvcatry baa ta» good a ba 
to be a right lawyer, 

Prt. Paaoe.forbear I Kereoty f aaaa to Ifcc maik. 

CartA: Utt rxy t* Ot nnuf, a*M /trnfff, At w^ 
MAUarotA PiaiM^ I 




pta»UI»amdili.4r<mfrtt m m i t f r nii rrt»m. 
Men. Celao, OAta, ouurt ; Maria for oar love.— 
IaAj, be graoioua, yet grace. 
Maria. With mo, sir ) 

(Malctolc taka Maau f 4mm. 

Mai. Yes. mora loT&d than my breath ; 
With you I'll dance. 

Maria. Why, then, you danoc with death. 
But, come, air, I was ne'er m<ir» apt for § mirth. 
Death giro* eternity a glurioiia binMth : 
0, to dio honour'd, who would fear to die! 

MiU. Tlicy die in fear who live iu rillauy. 

Mm. Y«s, believe him, lady, and be rul'd bj 
him. 

Pietro. Madam, with me. 

[Pirrao taka Aitbixu to ilaacA 

Amr. Wouldnt, thon, b* miaerablet 
Pietro. I need not wish. 
A ur. O, yet forbear my hand I away ! fly ! Bj Ij 
Orae«k not her that ouly seek* to die I 
Pietro. Poor lovM soul ! 
A ur. What, wouldat court misery t 
Pielro. Yoa. 
Aur. She'll come too Boon: — O my grie*** 
heart I 



• I Ao' *)«», *c J Tho old tdL hare,— 
*' Aca T hn done ; ouo wnM, take heede, 1 ha t 
t fJtnrntn] Thv fii-at 4to. " 6'rwoa." 
1 f">(T<| Tdcm-cond 4to. "wrttat." 
{ /or) Tho wsouuil (to. •■to," 
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Pittro. Lodj, lift' done, ba' duue : 
Como,* let us dance ; bo oucu from sorruw free. 

Anr. Art ft Sftd man 1 

Putro. Ye-s sweet. 

A tt-. Then we'll ngree. 

[FcR.HKZK taka MAQtixiistxi, and Celso Biawca ; 
Uun Ike cornet tound Pu iMtfoJurv. on* c/mh^ 
and rod. 

Per. [to BuKCA.] Believe it, lady : sliall I 
■weiirl let me eujojr you in private, and I'll 
marry you, by my soul. 

Bian. I had rather you would swear by your 
body : I think that would (irove the more rugardud 
oath with you. 

Per. I'll swear by them buth, to please you. 

Bian. 0, damn tUem not both to please mo, 
for Ood'a sake I 

Per. Fuith, sweet erfature, let me enjoy you 
to-uigUt, and I'll marry you to-morrow fortnight, 
by my troth, la, 

Maq. On his troth, la I believe him not; tlint 
kiud of couy-catchiug is as stole aa Sii' Oliver 
Anchovy's perfumed jerkin : promise of luatri- 
mouy by a young galUut, to bring a virgin lady 
into a fool's paradise : make her a great woman, 
and then cast her off ; — 'tin as oommoii and f uutural 
to a courtier, as jealousy to a citizen, gluttony t<v a 
puritan, wisdom to an alderman, pride tu a tiilor, 
or an empty baud-baiiket ^ to one of these six- 
penny damnations: of his troth, la I believe him 
not ; traps to catch polecats. 

MaL [to Mahui.] Keep your face constant, lot 
DO sudilcn passion 
Speak in your eyes. 

Maria. my Altofront ! 

Pielro. [to AuBEUA.] A tyrant's jealousies 
-A^rs very nimble : you roccivo it alll 

Aur. Uy heart, though not my knees, doth 
t.<iw as the earth, to thee. [humbly fall, 

Sfal.i Peace! next change ; no words. 

P Maria. Speed) to such, ay, O, what will affords 1 
{ConitU MTunit tfu ttuaturt arer Ofpiin ; rehich 
danenl, thci/ unnuuk. 
Men. Holevolel 

[ Tkef tnviron MJVDOZA, btndinff tAtir ptMtoU on him, 
Mai. No. 

Mm. Altofront! Duke Pictro i|| Femcse! ha I 
AU. Duke Altofront ! Duke Altofnmt I 

[ComtU. ajtouruh. — They trite uimn Mf:hdoza. 
ifcn. Are we surpris'd 1 what strange delusions 
mock 



I 



• CViim] 'Dio Rrat 4to, "Como <loin«." 

I nndj Bath4t<i«. "(u." 

t Itami^bajbl] Not lu tho fint 4to. 

I Mau] Roth «<». "Piotro" 

I Pietni] Theflnt4to. "Xarnuo." 



Our senses? do I dream ) or have I dreamt 
This two days' spaoa ! where am 1 1 

Mai. Where an arch-villain is. 

Mm. 0, lend me breath till I am fit to die t * 
For (>eaco with heaven, fur your own souls' sake. 
Vouchsafe mo life I 

Pielro. Ignoble villain I whom neither heaven 
nor hell, 
Qoodness of Qod or man, could once make good I 

M<U. Base, treacherous wretch t what grace 
canst thou expect. 
That hast grown impudent in gracelesanesa 1 

Men. 0, Ufe 1 

Mai. Slave, take thy life. 
Wert thou defencid, lh[aJroiigh blood and wounds^ 
The sternest horror of a civil fight. 
Would I achieve thee ; but prostrate at my feet, 
I scorn to hurt thee : 'tis the heart of slaves 
That deigns to tnumph over peasants' graves ; 
For sucli thou ai't, since birth doth ne'er enroll 
A man 'moug monuruhs, but a glorious soul, 
" 0, I have seen strange accidents of state I 
" The flatterer, like the ivy, clip t the o^ik, 
" And waste it to the heart; lust so contlrui'd, 
** Tliat the black act of sin itself not ahaiu'd 
" To be term'd courtship. 
" 0, they that are as great as bo their sins, 
" Let them remember that th' inconstant people 
" Love many princes f merely for their faces 
" And outward shows; and they do cuvvt more 
" To huve a sight of these than of their virtues. 
" Yet thus much let the great ones still conceive,} 
" When they observe not heaven's iwpua'd oundi- 

tions, 
" Tlipy are no kiQg8,|| but forfeit their commissions. 

" Maq. good my lord, I have lived iu the 
" coiu^this twenty year: they that have been old 
" courtiers, and come to live iu the city, they are 
" spited at, aud thrust to the walls like upricocks, 
" good my lord. 

" BiL My lord, I did know jour lordiship in 
" this dUguise; you heard me evrrsoy, if Altofrout 
" did return, I would Btondforhim : besides, 'twas 
" yuur lordship's pleasure to call me wittui nnd 
" cuckold : you must not think, but that 1 kuow 
" you, I would have put it up ao patiently." 



• tUl lamJUto die] The first 4U>. " to (iw tU I am fit 
to djr." 

t dipl L fl. embrace. 

I prineet] Bo my coiiy ot tlie second 4to, ; that hi Uis 
Qarrick coUecUoo, " nun." 

f <oi*mv«] Tho old od. "eonctalt.** 

n Huge] So m; co|<7 of the aeoond 410. ; that in the 
GoTTick coUvction, "men.** 
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THE MALOOSTKXT 



ACI V. 



MaL Tm o'mftf'* • fuUt, «{■ jmt b«r 
(ffe nBt»o ami AcmMUU. 



T«B tofoarvvaa [IV Piano aWAnaHiA]: 



T<M to ay aanl Iriiit I •««^ kanltf givii ; 
Tboa art m palMt aid kmam\ [Tk BoJaaoJ : sB- 

lia^dfim 
T«« Uw gate ^f braail [IV Cnao aarf U» 

<k|MHB]: tinatoarykMut. [IVMaua. 
- 1W Mrt «r Uk Mtan iOy pwt : - 
A»d ■ fcr ■» 1 1—« ■ I ii^yri^ht. 
Ta«UckIki9«airirfaa'<l: to an food tugiit. 



•Air DfPERFBCr ODK, BBDrO BOT OXS STAFF, 

" MfOSXS ST TBS «UM>Wim . 



■ T* wfait toch kartliB tbaagltt to rnmto I 

' b tW Ami OM of ilMnd iBimlMoa : 
** lamriitil fimiw ou* g;nnn wUd, 
** All vvtr-ruiiiua^ 
" Let iaaoctnoi be ne'er eo chaete, 
" Tat at tka U«t 
■SiMbdaird 
' WiA laa aiaa hndiiM cmmnfr 



** O joaef iiinr asa^ 

■OmbvI 
- With as HetnnlwB Mm 
" Thia faann; 
' And onoa teach all old freedom of a pen, 
" Whicii (till moat imta of foul^ wkilaa't writoa 
" of menl* 



' EPILOOU3. 



" ToTTm modeat iQanee, taH of beedy atilloea, 

" Xakea me thua speak : a TuluntiU7 illueaa 

** U merely aenaeleai ; but unwilling eiror, 

" Soeli ae proceed* from too rub youthrul ferroar, 

" Ma; well be call'd a f^ult, but nut a tin : 

" Hi\eni take namea from fouuti where the; begin. 

" Then let not too aevere ui rye p«ruae 
" The glighter bnkea of our refurmtd Muae/ 
" Who coa.i herself heraolf of (aulta detect, 
" But that ithe knows 'tia eaajr to correct, 

* Tlu iHfiMtr tmtm tf mr r^/immM M*m] " I cuproae 
by tbU VKpnmUm la mcaat tlu wmotltttiMtd fmrU of our 
performance; hn^(ln.tKn}commsmlfgnm\ugTfMud 
that U oerer Ullad or broken op." — Ommm. Here 
"braivt " aootui to mean — Oawi, brmkA. Soo Mr. HaUI- 
trail'* JHcL o/^rdk. ami /Viw. D'onfa, sob "Biake." 



" Thoag^ aome men's laboor : troth, to err is fit, 

" As long aa wisdom's not profoa'd, but wit. 

" Tbeu till anolher'a happier Moae appears^* 

" nU his ThalU feast rour4wnUaara. 

" To wboae draertful lampa (fis^ Fatea impart 

" Art above nature, judgment above art, 

" Receive thia piece, which hope nor fear yet 

" daunteth : 
" He that knows most knows most how much he 

" wanteth." 



• nm tiU annllirr'i Happier M^te a/fptan, ftc-J An 
sIlnsiuB to Beu Jousoo : sec OUIunl's MtmMrt a( tbat 
poet, p. IxxtL 




MONUMENTS OF HONOUR. 



VoaunmU of ITy»v. Dtrimd from remariailt atUlquUf, and cAAraUd (» tht BmutrMe City of london, at ilu 
9oU miuii/teent ckarje ajl'i aptneet of the Right iVorth]/ and Wonhipftdl FriltrnUy of the Sminenf Merchanf-Tai/torg. 
DinHtd in their moH ajfictionati love, at th^ Ooatlrakation of their Right Worth)/ Brother John Sort in the High Office qf 
kit Ifaiettiet liue/enant ouer Ihit hit Rot/all CHamlxr. Seintming in a UagnHcent Tryumph, oil the fagtaxlt. Chariot! 
of Olorji, Templet of Honor, betiiia a epeeiotu and goodiy Sea Trfumph, u weU particularly to the honor of the City eu 
ftnenUI) t" the glory of thit our Kingdome. Invented and milteH by John Webiter ittr^tanl- Taylor. Ifonnormthac 
wtmumenta atari. Printed at London by ITichoUu Oba. UM. ito. 



RIQHT WORTHT DBSSBYKK OF THIS SO KOBLB A OBRBMONT THIS DAT COTXVSBSSD 

UPON HIM. JOHN OOKE, hOSD HATOB AND CHANCELLOR OF THK 

BBNOWNED CITY OF LONDON. 

Hy wortlty loid, 

Theie preaentmenta, vhicli were intended prineipanx for your lionoiir, and for Ulostrating the 
worth of that worthy corporation whereof yon are a member, some now humbly to kias yonr lordship'* 
handa, and to present the inventor of them to that aerrioe which my ability expreaaed in thia may call 
me to, under your lordahip'a favour, to do yon * honour, and the oity aerrioe, in the quality of a acholar ; 
aaanring your lordship I ahall never either to your ear or table preaa unmannerly or impertineutly. 
My endeavonra thia way have received grace and allowance from yonr worthy brothers that were anper- 
viaors of the coat of these Triumphs ; and my hope is, that they ahall stand no less respected in your 
eye, nor undervalued in yonr worthy judgment : which &vonrs done to one bom free of your company, 
and yonr servant, shall ever be acknowledged by him stands interested 

To your lordship in all dntgr, 

JOHN WRBSTBR. 



*(«daya*] The old od. "(ayuu, doyotk" 
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I OOULO in thia my prefoca, by ns great light of 
Icaming as any fonaerly emi>Iuyi'd in tbia scrvioe 
con attain to, deliver to you the origtBal cuid 
caius of all Triumphs, their excesaiTe coat in the 
time of the Romanji ; I could likewiae with so 
noble Bmplilication niaice n survey of the worth 
and glory of the TriiiinpliB of the preccdutit 
timoa in this boDourablu city of Loadon. that, 
were my work of a higgor bulk, tbey Bbould 
remaiu to all poaterity. But both my pen and 
ability this way are coufinod in too narrow a 
circle; nor have I apace euoiigb in this ao short 
> volume to expreu only with rough lines and 
a faint shadow, as the paiutera' phrase is, first, the 
greut core and alacrity of the right woi-ahipful 
the Uaater and Wardens, and the rest of the 
•elected and industrious committees, both for the 
curious and judging election of the subject for 
the present spectacles, and next that the working 
or mechaoio port of it might be ouswentble to the 
invention. Leaving, therefore, these worthy 
gcutltrmen to the embraces and thanks of the 
right honourable and worthy Protor,* and myself 
under the shadow of their crest, which is a safe 
one, for 'tia the Holy Lamb in the Sunbcaiiis, I 
do present to all modeet and iudifibrent judges 
these my present endeavours. 

I fashioned, for the more amplifying the show 
upon the water, two eminent spectacles in man- 
ner of a Sea-triumph. The first furnished with 
four petvons : in the front Ooeanus and Thetis ; 
behind them, Thamesis and Medway, the two 
rivers on whom the L»rd Mayor extends his 
power as far as from Staines to Rochester. The 
other show is of a fair Terrestrial Globe, circled 
about, in convenient seats, with seven of our most 
famous navigators; as Sir Francis Drake, Sir 
John Hawkins, Sir Martin Frobisher, Sir Hum- 
phrey Gilbert, Captmn Thomas Cavendish, 

• Prtlor] L e. Lord Mayor. 



Captain Christopher Carlisle, and Captain John 
Davis. The conceit of this device to be, that, 
in regard the two rivers pay duo tribute of waters 
to the seas, Uceaoua in grateful recompeuM 
returns the memory of these seven worthy 
captains, who have made England so famous in 
reuaotest parts of the world. These two spccMcles, 
at my Lord Mayor's taking water at the Three 
Cranes, approaching my Lord's barge, after a peJ 
of seathuuder from the other side the water, 
these spoechea between Oceanus and Thetis 
follow : 

OoKAiora Ai>D Tarrn. 

Thdii. 
Wliat brave sea-mnsic bids us welcome, hark I 
Sure, this is Venice, and the day Saint Mark. 
In which the Duke and Senates their course hold 
To wed our empure with a ring of gold. 

Occanui. 
No, Thetis, you're mistaken : we are led 
With infinite delight from the land's heud 
In ken of goodly shipping and yon bridj.'C : 
Venice had ne'er the like : survey that ridge 
Of stately buildings which the river hem, 
And grace the silver stream as the stream them. 
That beauteous eeat is London, so much fam'd 
Whore any navigable sea is nam'd ; 
And in that bottom eminent merchants pluc'd. 
As rich and venturous as ever groc'd 
Venice or Europe : these two rivers here. 
Our followers, may tell you where we are ; 
Tbia Thamesis, that Medwny, who are sent 
To yon* most worthy Pretor, to presejit 
Acknowledgement of duty uo'er shall err 
From Staines unto the ancient Rochester. 
And now to grace their Trjumph, in reopect 
These pay us tribute, we are pleas'd to select 

• |i»»] The old ed. "you." 
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Suven worthj navigaton out by iiauie. 
Seated beneath tlii< Olobe ; whose ample fame 
In the remot«et part o' the earth ia found. 
And Bome of tbeui h*vo circled the globe raund. 
Theae, you obaervo, are living in your eye. 
And 90 tliey ought, for worthy men ne'er die ; 
Drake, HnwkinB,Frobi8her, Gilbert, bravo kuighta, 
Tliut brought home gold and honour from aea- 

figbta, 
Cit'ndish, Carlisle, and Davis ; and to tboa* 
So many worthies I could add at seal 
ur this bold nation, it would envy strike 
r the rest o' the world who cannot show the Uko : 
'Tie action values honour, aa the flint 
I.«ok[a] black and feels like ice, yet from within't 
There are struck aparks which to the darkest 

nights 
Yield quick and piercing food for aereral lights. 

ThetU. 
You hare quickcn'd well my memory ; and now 
Of this your grateful Triumph I allow. 
Honour looks clear, and spreads her beams at 

large 
From Die grave Senate seated in that barge. — 
Rich ladiug swell your bottoms I a blest galo 
Follow your ventures, that they never fail I 
And may you live euocessively to wear 
The joy of this day, each man his whole year ! 

This show, having tendered this service to my 
Lord u[>on the water, is after to be conveyed 
ashore, and in convenient place employed fur 
adorning the rest of the Triumph. After my 
Lord Mayor's landing, and coming post Paul'a- 
Chain, there first attends forbin honour, in Paul's 
Cburch-yord, a beautiful spnctacle called the 
Temple of Honour ; the piliatu of which ore 
bound about with rosea and other benutiful 
flowers, which shoot up to tlio adonitiig of 
the King's Majesty's Arms on the top of the 
Temple. 

Id the highest seat a person representing Troy- 
□ovontortheCity, enthroned, in rich habiliments: 
beneath her, aa admiring her peace and felicity, 
sit five eminent citto», as Antwerp, Paris, Rome, 
Venice, and Constantinople : under these sit 6vo 
famous scholars and poets of this our kingdoUQ, 
as Sir Geoffrey Chaucer, the learned Gower, the 
excellent John Lydgate, the sharp-witted Sir 
Thomas More, and last, as worthy both soldier 
and scholar. Sir Philip Sidney, — these being 
oelebtators of honour, and the preservers both of 



the names of men and memories of cities above 
to posterity. 

I present, riding afore this Temple, Henry de 
Royal, the first pilgrim or gatherer of quarterage 
for this Company, and John of Yracksley, King 
Edward the Third's pavilion-maker, who pur- 
chased our Uall in the sixth year of the aforesaid 
king's goverumt'nt. These lived in Eldward the 
First's time likewise ; in the sixth of whose reign 
this Company was confirmed a guild or corporation 
by the tume of Tailors and Linen-armour[er]s, 
with power to clioote a Master and Wardens at 
midsummer. These are decently habited and 
hooded according to the ancient manner. My 
Lord ia here saluted with two speeches ; fint by 
Troynovant in these lines following : 

The Speech of Tiioncovairr. 

History, Truth, and Virtue seek by name 

To celebrate the Merchant-Tailora' fumo. 

That Henry dc Royal, tliis we osU 

Worthy John Yeaoksley purdias'd first this Hall : 

And thus from low beginnings there oft springs 

Societivs claim brotherhoods of kings. 

I, Troynovant, plac'd eminent in the eye 

Of these admire at my felicity,* 

Five cities, Antwerp, and the spacionn Paris, 

Rome, Venice, and the Turk's metropolis : 

Beneath these, five learu'd poets, worthy men. 

Who do etemixe brave acts by their pen, 

Chaucer, Gowec, Lydgate, More, and for our time 

Sir Philip Sidney, glory of our clime : 

These beyond death a fiuue to monarchs give. 

And these make cities and societies live. 

The next delivered by him repreatnta Sir Philip 
Sidney : 

To honour by our writings worthy men, 

Flows as a duty from a judging pen ; 

And when we are employ'd in such sweet praise. 

Bees swarm and leave their honey on oui bays : 

li^ver more musically verses run 

When the loath 'd vein of flattery they shun. 

Survey, most noble Pretor, what succeeds. 

Virtue low-bred aspiring to high deeds. 

Those passing on, in the next place my Lord 
is encountered with the person of Sir John Hawk- 
wood, in complete armour, his plume, and feather 
for bis horae's ehaSron.f of the Company's colours, 



* 0/ Ihete admire at my/elicUjf, kc] 1. s. of these ttAicA 
admirr at my reliefty, DAmely, five oitloa, tc 

t chaffron] I e. cbamfron, & head-|.iece with a project- 
log spike.— Old ed. "Mif^onu. 
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wliito ■O'l watchet* This worthy knight did 
most worthy terrice, in the tiino of Edward the 
Third, in Frsoce ; ofker, nerred u general diven 
priaeea of Italy ; went to the Holy Land ; and in 
his return back died at Klorence, and there liea 
buried with a Cur monument over him. Thi* 
worthy geotlemui was free of our Company ; and 
thus I pr«(iarc him to give my Lord entertainment : 

Sir Jobh Hawewood's bpeecb. 
Vj birth was mean, yet my dewrringe grew 
To eminence, and in Fmnce a high pitch flew : 
From a poor common noldier I atlain'd 
The style of captain, and thm knighthood gain'd; 
Senr'd the Black Prince in Kronce in all hi« wars ; 
Then went i'the Holy Land ; thrnco brought my 
And wearied body which no diuiger feor'd, [acam. 
To Floreoc*, where it nobly liee inteer'd ;t 
There Sir John Hawkwood's memory doth live, 
And to the Merchaut-Tailor.i fume doth give. 

After him foUowi a Triumphant Chariot with 
the Arms of the Herchnnt-Tailon coloured and 
gUt in neveral place* of it ; and over it there i* 
supported, for a canopy, a rich nnd very spacious 
Pkvilion coloured crimson, with a Lion Pnaxant : 
this ia drawn with four bonce ; for portem would 
have made it move tottering and improperly. In 
the Chariot I place for the honour of the Com- 
pany, of which records remain in the Hall, eight 
famoas kings of this land, that have been free of 
this worvliipful Company. 

First, the victorious Edward the Third, that 
first quartered the arms of France with England : 
Qext, the mimificent Richard the Second, that 
kept ten thousand daily in his court in check- 
1^11 : by him, the grave and discreet Heury the 
Pourth : in the next chairs, the scourge and 
t«rror of France, Henry the Fifth, and by him. 
Ilia religions though unfortunate son, Henry the 
Sixth : the two next chairs are supptie<i with the 
t>«r«ona of the amoroux and personable Edwnrd 
tUe Fourth, for so Philip Cummineus and Sir 
l^homas More deac'ihe him; the other with the 
bsd man but the good king, Richard the Tliird, 
for BO the laws he made in his short government 
4o illustrate him : but lastly in the most eminent 
T>art of the Chariot I place the wise and politic 
*lonry the Seventh, holding the charter by which 
tke Company was improved from the title of 
X-inen-armourers into the name of Master and 
"Wardens of Merchant-Tailors of S'liut John 



• wucM] I «. p«le l^lue. 

I imlnr'il] 8a the old ed. for the nk« ot the rhjme. 



Baptist. The cliiuns of these kings that were of 
the boose of Lancaster a>% garnished with ariifi- 
cial red roeos, the rest with white ; but tlie uniter 
of the division and houses, Henry the Seventh, 
both with white and red ; from whence his Royal 
llajosty now reigning took his motto for one 
piece of his coin, Ilmricut rotat, rtgna Jacobtu, 
The speaker in this Pageant is Edward the 
Third : the last line of his speech is repeated by 
all the rest in the CLariot : 

Edvard the Third. 
View whence the Merchant-Tailors' honour 

springs,— 
From this most royal conventicle of kings ; 
Eight that successively wore England's crown. 
Held it a special honour and renown, 
(The Society was so worthy and so giood,) 
'Funite themselves into their Brotherhood. 
Thus time and industry attiin the prize. 
As seas from brooks, as brooks from hillocks rise : 
Let all good men this sentence oft rc|>eat, — 
By unity the smallrst things grow great 

The fiing$. 
By unity the smallest things grow great : 

and this repetition was proper, for it is the 
Com{>«ny'B motto, Cmeoid'd parra ret crttcunt. 

After this pageant, rides Queen Anne, wife to 
Richard the Second, free likewise of this Com- 
pany : nor let it seem strange ; for, beeidca her, 
there were two duchossefs], five countesses, snd 
two baronesses, free of this Society, seventeen 
princes and dukes, one archbishop, one-and 
thirty carls, b-sides th'-se made with noble 
Prince Henry, one viscount, twenty.four bisho(i«, 
■ixty-aix barons, seven abbots, seven priors or sub- 
prior[s] ; and with Prince Henry, in the year 1 007,* 
the Duke of Lennox, the Earls of Nottingham, 
SnBVilk, Arundel, Oxford, Worcester, Pembroke, 
Essex, Korthompton, Salisbury, Montgomery, 
the Earl of Perth, Viscount Crsnboume, barons 
the Lord Euros, Hunsdon, Hsyes,t Burleigh, 
Hsster Howard, Master Sheffield, Sir John 
Harington, Sir Thomas Chaloner, besides stalest 
of the LowO>untrie8, and Sir Noel Caroon 
their lieger§ amhosHidor. 

* aiul wiM I'Tiiut Bmry.im On ymrMO'S.tc]'n>»lUag 
and Prince Henry dined tn Merchant-Tailors' Hall. July 
16th, 1607 ; un which occasion the Prinoo and the nobio- 
roen, Ac, hers mentioned, were mvle frse of the 
Cmnimny. See Nichols's F nn/rn t m qf 'iaf .'esKi, Ac, 
vol li. 1«0. 

< Am* . . Baff. »{.] Properly " Am . . Baf.' tc 

t fUia] L a p«n«jns of liigb rank. 

I H^rr] L e. rwidaut. 
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Aud iu regard our Company treatyled Brethren 
of the Fraternity of Saint John Baptist, and that 
the ancient Kuiglit* ofSuiat John of Jeru<alem, — 
to which now-dcmolithed house in Saint John's 
Stroet our Compnuy Uien using to go to offer, it 
is recorded Henry the Seventh, then accompany- 
ing them, gave our Master the upprr-haod, — 
becauw theae knights, I say, were instituted to 
secure the way for pilgrims in the desert, I 
proernt therefore two of the worthiest Brothers 
of this Society of Saint John Baptist I cnn find 
out in history; the first, A made le Qrand, by 
whose aid Rhodes was recovered from the Turlu, 
and the Order of Aununtiade or Salutation 
instituted with that of four letters, FiRT, 
signifying Fortitvdo ejai Rhodum tenuit ; and the 
other, Monsiciu-* Jean Valet, who defended 
Malta from the Turks' invasion, and expelled 
them from that im|>rcgimble key of Christendom ; 
thia styled Oreat Master of Malta, that Qovemor 
of Rhodes. 

Next I bring our two Sea-triumphs ; and after 
that, the Sliip called the Holy Lamb, whicli 
brings banging in her shrouds the Oolden 
Ficfce ; tlie conceit of this being, that Ood is the 
guide and protector of all prucperoiu Tenturos. 

To second thio, follow the two beasts, the Lion 
and Camel, profjer to the Arms of the Company : 
on the Cainol ridos a Turk, such as use to travel 
with caravans; aud on the Lion a Moor or wild 
Niiinidian. 

The fourth eminent Pageant I call the Monii- 
ment of Clmritv and Lcaniiog : this fashioned 
like a beautiful Garden with all kinds of flowers ; 
at tlio four caraers four artificial birdcages with 
Torioty of birds in them ; this f<.<r the beauty of 
the flowers and melody of the birds to represent 
a spring in winter. In the midst of tlie QardcD, 
under an elm-tree, sits the famous and worthy 
jiatriut, Sir Thomas White: who bad a dream 
that he should build a college where two bodies 
of an elm sprauft from one root; and being 
inspired to it by God, Grst rode to Caiiibridgo to 
see if he could find any snch ; failing of it there, 
went to Oxford, and survrying all the grouuda in 
aud near the Uuiversity, at lost in Glosler-Hall- 
gnrden he found one that somewhat resembled 
it ; upon which ho resolved to endow it with 
larger reveuuo and to inorenso the foundation : 
having set men at work upon it, and riding one 
day out at the North-Oate at Oxford, he spied 




on his right bond the self-same elm had been 
figured him iu his dream ; whereupon he gives 
o'er his fotqier purpose of so amply enlarging 
Qloster-H.dl (yet not without a large exhibition 
to it), purchases the ground where the elm stood, 
and in the same place built the College of Saint 
John Baptist ; and to thia day the elm grows in 
the garden carefully preserved, as being, under 
Qod, a motive to their worthy foundation. 

This I have heard Fellows of the House, of 
approved credit and no way superetitioiisly given, 
affirm to have been delivered from man to man 
since the first building of it; and that Sir 
Thomas White, inviting the Abbot of Osney to 
dinner in the aforesaid Hall, in the Abbot's 
presence and the hearing of divers other grave 
persons, affirmed, by Ood's inspiration, in the 
former-recited manner, he built and endowed the 
College. 

This relation is somewhat with the largest ; 
nuly to give you bettor light of t)ie figure, the 
chief person in this is Sir Thomas White, sittiug 
in bis eminent habit of Lord Mayor: nn the one 
hnnd sits Charity with a pelican on her hcoil ; on 
the other. Learning with a book in one hand and 
a taurel-wreoth in the other : b«hind him ia the 
College of Saint John Baptist in Oxford exactly- 
modelled : two comets, which for more pleasurs 
answer one and another interchangeably ; aiiA- 
round about the Pageant sit twrlve of the four«iid— 
twenty Cities (for more would have overburdened 
it) to which this worthy gentleman hath been ■ 
charitable benefactor. When my Lord approacliet 
to the front of this piece. Learning humbli-< 
henelf to him in these ensuing vetsas : 

Tbi SriioB or LKARmsa 
To exprew what happiness the country yields, 
Tlie poets feign 'd heaven in th' Elysiau fields : 
Wo figure hero a Garden fresh and new. 
In which the chiefest of our blessings grew. 
This worthy patriot here, Sir Thomas White, 
Whilst he was living, hid a dream one night 
He had built a college and given living lo't. 
Where two elm-bodies sprang up fi^m one root 
And as he drram'il, most certain 'tis he found 
The elm nenr Oxford: and upon that ground 
Built Saint John's College. Truth can testify 
His merit, whilst hii Faith and Charity 
Was the true couipasx, mcosiir'd every part, 
And took the lutimde of his Christian heart; 
Faith kept the centre. Charity walk'd this roim^' 
Until a true circumference was found : 
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And may the itoprenioa of tliia figure strike 
Each \rcrtby eeiiHtor to do the like I 



The last I call the Munument of Oratitude, 
I which thus dilates itself : 

Upon »a Artificial Rock, let with mother-of- 
pearl and such other precioua atoDca aa are fouud 
in quarries, are placed four curious Pyramid*, 
charged with the Prince's Arms, the Three 
Feathers ; which by day yield a glurious show ; 
and by niylit a more goodly, for tlicy have lights 
in them, that, at auch time aa my Lord Miiyor 
ntnms from Paul s, •linll make certain ovola and 
Bi^nare* rceumblo precious stones. The Rock 
expreasea the richness of the kingdom Prince 
Henry woa bom heir to; the Pyrnmids, whieh 
are monuments for the dead, that he is deceased.* 
On the top of this rests half a Culostinl Globe ; 
in the miilst of this bangs the Holy Lamb in tlio 
Sunbeams ; on either side of these an Angel. 
Upon a pedestal of gold stands the figure of 
Prince Henry with his coronet, georgo, and 
garter : in his left baud he holds a circlet of 
orimsun velvet, charged with four Holy Lombs, 
inch as our Company chooiie Masters with. In 
i several cants f beneath sits, first. Magistracy, 
Intending a Uec-Uive ; to eipress hia gravity in 
^^Bouth and forward industry to have proved an 
^WMoIuto governor : . next, Liberality, by her a 
Dromedary ; showing his speed and alacrity in 
gratifying his followers : Xavigatiou with a 
Jacob's-staff and Compass ; expressing bis^ desire 
that hia reading that way might in time grow tu 
the practic and building to that purpose uue of 
the goodliest ships was ever launched in the 
river: in tliC next, Unanimity with a Chaplet of 
Lilies, ill her lap a Sheaf of Arrows ; ahoning he 
loved nobility and commonalty with on outiro 
heart : next. Industry on a hill where Ants are 
hoarding up com ; expressing his forwanl inclina- 
tioo to all noble exercise : next, Chottity, by her 
a Unicom ; allowing it is guide to all other 
virtues, and clears the fountain-head from all 
poison : Justice, with her properties : thoD 
Obedience, by her an Elephant, the strongest 
beast, bnt most observant to man of any creature : 
then Peace sleeping upon a Cannon ; alluding to the 
eternal pence he now poaseasos : Fortitude, a Pillar 
in coo band, a Serpent wroalhed about the other; 



* dnoMf] Soo p. 371. 

f t^nU] 1 0. ufchos. 

t izfrtmtmf Abj The old oX. 



' eTprtttiji(t that Au.* 



to express * his hei(:ht of mind and the expecta- 
tion of an undaunted resolution. The«e tvelvo 
thus seated, I figure Loyalty, as well swora 
servant to this City as to this Company ; and 
at my Lord Mayor's coming from Paul's and 
going down Wood-street, Amado lo Qmnd 
delivets this speech unto him : 

Thx Sfkbcb or Amadk is Qrahs. 

Of all the Triumphs which your eye has viow'd, 

Tliis the fair Monument of Qratitude, 

TUia chiefly should your eye and ear employ, 

That was of all your Brotherhood the joy ; 

Worthy Princo Henry, fame's best president, 

Cnll'd to a higher court of parliament 

In his full strength of youth and height of blood, 

And, which erown'd all, when he waatnily gowl : 

On virtue imd on worth he still was throwing 

Mo.it bountoons showers, where'er he fouud them 

growing; 
He cevcr did disguise his ways by art, 
But suited his intents unto his heart ; 
And lov'd to do good more for goodness' sake 
Tlmo any retribution man could make. 
Such was this Prince : snch ore the noble hearts 
Who, when they die, yet die not in all parts. 
But from the integrity of a brave mind 
Leave a most clear and ciuincut faiiio l>ehind : 
Thus bath this jewel not quite lost his ray. 
Only cos'd-up 'gainst a more glorious day. 
And be't rcmembor'd that our Company 
Have not forgot him who ought ne'er to die : 
Yet wherefore should our sorrow give him dead. 
When a new Phnonixt springs up in his stead. 
That, as he seconds him in every grace. 
May second him in brotherhood and place t 

Qood rest, my Lord ! Integrity, that kocjis 
The safest watch and breeds the soundest sloep», 
Make the last day of this your holding seat 
Joyful as this, or rather, more complete I 

I oonld a more curious and elaborate way have 
expressed myself in these my endeavours; but 
to have been rather too tedious in my B|>oeche«, 
or too weighty, might have troubled my noble 
Lord and pu/.xlcd the uiider:!taiiding of tha 
common people : su(Boe it, 1 hope 'tis well; and 
if it plenno his Lordship and my wortliy employ- 
er^ 1 am nmi'ty Katisfioi). 

• exftrmi] The ol4 ed. "tjspttl" 

\ a nnr PAmiic] L «. Prince Chariaa. 
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A MonrmmUU Mmau, Sncted to the Huint Memory <tf Vu euer-gtormu Benry, late Frinee of Waif. Firv"- 
Otlndent territ hunc tanlum fata. By John Wtbiter. London, Prmied by If. 0. for WUUam Welliy dicdlinff in Fault 
Chardt-yard at the tiipie of the Stem. 1613, foniu a portion of a tract, the gnneml title of which (la white lettcn 
on a black ground) nms thiu : 



Three Blegiet on the molt luTunttd Death of frince Bearie, 
Theflret \ t Cyril Touneur. 

The Kcond I writfoi by < John WOetrr. 
The third J ( Tho. Heyttood. 

lomUm Printed for WiUian WMU. lOlS. 4to. 



Frlnce Henry died, to the great grief of the whole nation, on the 6th ef Horanber, \m. In hla nine- 
tenth year. 



»»t 



UaBT HONOITBABLK SIB ROBERT CAER, VISCOUNT BOCHBSTBB,* KNiaHT OF THB 

MOST NOBLE ORDER OP THB OARTER, AND ONE OF HIS UAJBSTTS 

MOST HONODBABLB PRIVY COUNCIL. 

M7 right noble lord, 

I present to yonr Toideat leisure of mrrey these fiew sparks found ont in our most glorions 
prince his ashes. I oonld not tukve thoaght this worthy yonr new, bnt th&t it ums at the preserration 
of his iiune, than which I know not any thing (bat the sacred Utos of both their nuuesties and their 
sweet issue) that can be dearer onto you. Were my whole life tamed into leisure^ and that leiauro 
accompanied with all the Muses, it were not able to draw a map large enough of him ; for his praise is 
an high-going sea that wants both shore and bottom. Neither do I, my noble lord, present yon with 
this night-piece to moke his death-bed still float in those compassionate rirers of yonr eyes : you hare 
already, with much lead upon your heart, sounded both the sorrow royal and your own. 0, that care 
should ever attain to so ambitious a title ! Only, here though I dare not say yon shall find him lire, 
for tluit asaumnee were worth many kingdoms, yet you shall perceive him draw a little breath, such as 
gives us comfort hia critical day is past, and the glory of a new life risen, neither subject to physic nor 
fortune. For my defects in this undertaking, my wish prcseuts itself with that of Martial's ;t 

O utiii.im monx animumquo efiin^ra possem 1 
Pulchrior in terris nulla Ubcllji fort-t. 

Howsoever, your protection is able to give it noble lustre, and bind me by that honourable courtesy 
to be ever 

Your honour's truly devoted servant, 

JOHN WEBSTER. 



* Sir Hubert Oarr, VitcovM Rochaler, Ac.] The mluinn of a weak prlnco, cruttad Eitrl of Somoraet, in the ytiir 
diuing wtilch the present tract was printed. Ho died in 1645. The oonucction of this in&mous man with the ftiil 
more iu&tmoiu Countesa of Essex, and the murder of Sir Thomas Ovorbuiy, are clrcumslauoes too notorioni to 
require rep«titiou boro. 

f X. 32, — " Jr> utinam mores animumque effiogere po«M< 1 " dkc 
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A FUNERAL ELEGY. 






Tb« greatest of the kingly race is gone, 

Tet with BO great a reputation 

Liud ID the eartb, wc ouinot say he's dead. 

But u B perrcct diKtuond «et in lead, 

Scorning our foil, bis glories do break forth, 

Wom by bis maker, who best knew his worth. 

Yet to our fleshy eyes there does belong 

Tliat which we think helps grief, a passionate 

tongue : 
Mcthinks I soe men's hearts pnnt in tlieir lips ; 
Wo should not grieTe at the bright sun's eclipso, 
Bat that we love his light : so traTellers etray, 
Wanting both guide and conduct of the day. 
Nor let ua strive to make this sorrow old ; 
For wounds smart most when that tho blood 

grows cold. 
If princes think tliat ceremony meet, 
To bare their corpse embalm'd to keep them 

swout, 
Much more they ought to have their fame exprest 
In Homer, though it want Darius' chest : 
To adorn which in her dewrci-d throne, 
I bring those colours which Truth calls her own. 
Nor gain nor praise by my weak lines are sought: 
Love that's bom free cannot bo hir'd nor bought 
Some great inquisitors in nature say, 
Royal and generous forms sweetly display 
Aluch of the heavenly virtue, as proceeding 
Prom n pure essence and elected breeding : 
^^owe'er, truth forhim thus much doth imp^irtune, 
Sis fonn and virtue both de8er%''d his fortune ; 
^or 'tis a question not decided yet, 
VVhetbcr bis mind or fortune wore more great. 
3Vlctbought I saw him in his right hand wield 
-A. caducous, in th' other Fallos' shield : 
Sjis mind quite void of ostentation, 
)]is high-crcctcd thoughts look'd down upon 



The smiling valley of bis fruitful heart : 
Honour and courtesy in every part 
I'roelaim'd hira, and grew lovely in each limb : 
Ho wuU became those virtues which grac'd him. 
He spread bis bounty with a provident hand, 
And not like those that sow th' ingrateful sand : 
His rewards foUow'd reason, ne'er were ploc'd 
For ostentation ; and to make them last, 
He was not like the mod and thriftless vine 
That spendctb nil her blushes at one time. 
But like tho orango-tree his fruits ho bore, — 
Suuic gatlier'd. he had green, and blossoms store. 
We hop'd much of him, tiltdoath made hope err : 
Wo stood as in some spacious theatre, 
Musing what would become of him, his flight 
iiniu'h'd such a noble pitch above our aixht; 
VVhilst he dlicreetly-wise this rule had won. 
Not to let fame know his intents till done. 
Men came to his court as to bright academies 
Of virtue and of valour : all tho eyes, 
Tlmt feasted at his princely exercise, 
Thought that by doy Mors held his lance, by night 
Minerva bore a torch to give him light. 
Ab once on Rhodes, Pindar reports, of old 
Soldiers oipocted 't would have rain'd down gold. 
Old husliaudiuen itiio country gan to plant 
Laurel instead of elm, and made their vaunt 
Tlieir sons and daughters should such trojthies 

wear 
Whenas the prince rotum'd a conqueror 
From foreign nations; for men thought his star 
Had niork'd him for a just and glorious war. 
And, sure, bis thoughts were oun: be could not 

read 
Edward the Black Trince's life but it must breed 
A virtuous emulation to have his name 
So lag behind him both in time and fame ; 
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He that lika tigbtmag did bi* force adrutce, 
And abook to tb' ocntrs the whole realm of Franco, 
That of warm blood opao'd ao 11U107 aloioea 
To gatber and bring thence ax flowciMJe-lncea ; 
Who ne'er aaw fear but in hia enemiea' Bight ; 
Who foond weak uumbera conquer, arm'd with 

right; 
\¥bo know hia humble shadow apread no more 
After a rictory than it did before ; 
Who bad hia breast inatateil with the choice 
Of rirtnoa, though they miulti no ambitioua noiae ; 
Whooe reeolution was ao fiery-etiil 
It Kcm'd be knew better to die than kill. 
And jret drew Fortune, aa the adamant ateol, 
Seomiog t' hare fix'd a, i^tity niiuo her wheel ; 
Who jestingly would say, it wna his trade 
To ftishion death-bods, auil hnth often made 
Horror look lovely, whrn i'tho 6uUls th«ra lay 
Arms and legs so diatrocted, one would any 
That the dead bodies had no bodies left ; 
Ho that of working pulse sick Fmnce bereft ; 
Who knew that battles, not the gaudy show 
Of ceremonies, do on kings bestow 
Boat theatres ; t'wbom naught ao tedious as court- 
sport; 
That thought nil fans and ventoys of the court 
Itidiculoua and loathsome to the shade 
Which, in a march, his waving eneign made. 
Him did he strive to imit«te, and was sorry 
Ho did not live before him, that bis glory 
Uight have been his example : to these ends. 
Those men that follow'd him were not by friends 
Or letters proferr'd to him ; he made ohoiue 
In action, not in compllinental voice. 
Aud OS MarcclluB did two t<<uiples roar 
To Honour and to Virtue, plac'd so near 
They kiss'd, yot none to Honour's got access 
But they that poss'd through Virtue's ; so, to express 
His worthiness, none gut his countenance 
But those whom actual merit did advance. 
Tst, alas, all hia goodness lies full low ! 
O greatoeas, what shall we compare thee tol 
To giants, beasts, or towers fram'd out of snow, 
Or like was gilded tapers, mure for show 
Than durance I thy foundation doth betray 
Thy frailty, being builded on such olay. 
This shows the all-controlling power of fate. 
That nil our sceptres and our chains of stats 
Are hut gliisa-mctal, that wo are full of spots, 
And that, like new-writ copias, t'avoid blot^ 
Dust must be thrown upon us ; for iu him 
Uur comfort suuk and drown'd, loarrjing to swim. 
And tliougli he died 60 late, he's no mure near 
To OS than they that died three thousand year 



Before him ; only memory doth keep 

Their fame as freah aa his from death or aleep. 

Why should the stag or raven live so long. 

And that their age rather should not belong 

Unto a righteous prince, whoee lengthen'd ycar^ 

Might assist men's necessities and fears f 

Let beasts live long, and wild, and still in fear; 

The turtle-dove never outlives nine year. 

Both life and death have equally ezprest, 

Of all the shortest mailncm is the best. 

We ought not think that bis great triumphs Dee<S. 

Our wither'd laurels.* Can our weak piaiae fee<X. 

His memory, which wcTthily contemna 

Marble, and gold, and oriental gems 1 

His merits pass our dull invention. 

Aud now, methinks, I see him smile upon 

Our fruitless tears ; bids us disperse these showers^ 

And says his thoughts are fiir refin'd from oura -. 

As Rome of her beloved Titiu said. 

That from the body the bright soul waa fled 

For his own good and their affliction : 

On snoh a broken column we lean on ; 

And for ourselves, not him, lot ne lament, 

Whoee h^piocsa is grown our punishment. 

But, surely, Ood gave this sa an alley 

To the blest onion of that nupUsl day 

We bop'd i for fear of surfeit, thought it meet 

To mitigate, since we swell with what is sweet. 

And, for sod tales aoit grief, 'lis uot amis% 

To keep us w.iking, I remember this. 

•Tiipitor, on some business, once sent down 

rieobure unto the world, that she might orowu 

Mortals with ber bright beams ; but her long sta^ 

Exceeding far the limit of her day, — 

Such feast* and gifts were uumber'd to present her. 

That she forgot heavenand the god that sent her, — 

He colls her thence in thunder : at whoee lure 

She spreads her wings, and to return more purv. 

Leaves her eye-socded robe wherein she's suited^ 

Fearing that mortal breath had it polluted. 

Sorrow, tliat long had liv'd in banishment, 

Tugg'd at the oar in galleys, and hod j>pent 

Both money and heivrlf in court-delnys, 

And i-rtdly number'd many of her days 

By a |>rison-calendnr, though once sho bragg'd 

She hod beau in groat men's bosoms, nowall inggM* 

Crawl'd with a tortoise paoe, or somewhat slower> 

Nor foimd she any that do«r'd to know her. 

Till by good chance, ill hap fur us, she found 

Whore Pleasure laid her garment: from the groun<3 

She takes it, dons it ; and, to odd a grace 

To the deformity of her wrinkled faea, 

♦ ioanf'l Ttio 'M od. " itivmit " 
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An old £oui-t-Udy, out of mere companion, 
Now punU it o'er, or puts it into fubiun. 
When straight from country, city, «iid from court, 
Both without wit or number, there resort 
Many to thin impostor : all adore 
Her bnggish iiilae-bood ; usurers from their atore 
Supply her, and Are cozeo'd ; citixens buy 
Her forgdd titles ; riot and ruin fly, 
Spreading their poison unirorBally. 
Nor ore the bosonu of great stutcKmen free 
From her intelligence, who lets them see 
Themaelvcs and fortunes in fuloe pdrxpectivea; 
Some Unded heirs consort her with their wives, 
Who, being a bawd, corrupts their all-epent oathn ; 
Tliey hare entertain'd the devil in Flonsure's 

clutbes. 
And Kiooo this cursed mask, which, to otu: cost, 
Lttts day and night, we have entirely lost 
Pleasure, who from heaven wills us bo advis'd 
That our false Pleasure is but Care Hisguis'd. 
Thus is our hope made frustrate, sad ruth I 
Death lay in ambush for his glorious youlb ; 
And, finding bim prepor'd, wns 8t«mly boat 
To change bis love into fell ravishment. 
O cruel tyrant, how canst thou repair 
This ruin, though hereafter thou shouldst spore 
All mankind, break thy dart and ebon spade ! 
Thou const not cure this wound which thuu 

bust mode. 
Now riew his death-bed, and from thence let's meet, 
In his example, our owu winding-shcot 
There his humility, sotting a|>art 
All titles, did retire into bin heart. 
blessed solitariness, that brings 
The beat content to moan men and to kings 1 
Manna there falls* from heaven : the dove there Qies 
With olive to the ark, a sacrifice 
Of God's appeasement ; ravrnn in their beaks 
Uriug food from heaven : Ood's preservation 

speaks 
Cuiufnrt to Daniel in the lions' den; 
Where contemplation loads us, happy men, 
To see God face to face : and such sweet peace 
Did he enjoy amongst the various preaco t 
Of weeping visitanta, it soom'ii he lay 
As kings at revels sit, wisb'd the crowd away, 

* Uk€n/alUl T)io old ed. "their (ktci ; " wlilcb I shuulj 
have supposed to be a misprint fur "rftdrfaro," if " TixkI 
from bMvcn ** bad not foUowgd In the sentenoe. As to 
" &toa "of tbo old copy, — the coiopoeitor noetne bore to 
buTo misLakou f for c. as bo did prurlously (aoe note p. 374) 
in the word " laurels." 

t prtace] Tbo old cd- has "prott " : but Webster do^bfr- 
Uws wrote "prmcr/' a form of the word oooiiDoa tn bis 
day. 



The tedioxu sports done, and himself asleep ; 
And in such joy did all bis senses ste«p. 
As great accountants, troubled much in mind, 
When they hear news of their quietus sign'd. 
Never found prayers, since they eonveis'd with 

death, 
A sweeter air to fly in than his breath : * 
They left in's eyes nothing but glory sliining: 
And though that sickness with her over-piuiug 
Look ghastly, yet iu birn it did not so ; 
Ho knew the place to which he was to go 
Had larger titles, more triuniplinnt wreatlia 
To instate him with; and forth his soul ho 

breathes. 
Without a sigh, fixing hie constant eye 
Upon his triumph, immortality. 
He was rniu'd down to us out of heaven, and 

drew 
Life to the spring; yet, liko a little dew. 
Quickly drawn thenco : so many tiuies miscarries 
A crystal glass, whilst that the workman varies 
The shape i'tho furunoe, fix'd too much upou 
The ouriousncss of the proportiou, 
Yet brooks It ere't be finiah'd, and yet then 
Moulds it anew, and blows it up ngen, 
Exceeds his workmanship, and sends it thence 
To kins the hiuid and lip of some great prince ; 
Or liko a dial, broke in wheel or screw, 
That's ta'en in pieces to be made go true : 
So to eternity he now shall stand, 
Now-form'd and gloried by the all-working band. 
Slander, which hath a large and spacious tongue, 
Fiu: bigger than her mouth, to publish wrong. 
And yet doth utter't with so ill n grace. 
Whilst she's a-spcakiog no man sees her face; 
That like dogs lick foul ulcers, not to draw 
Infection from them, but to keep them raw ; 
Though she oft scrape up earth from good men's 

graves, 
And waste it in the standisbes of slaves. 
To throw upon their ink, shall never daro 
To approach bis tomb: bo aho confiu'df as far 
From hia sweet reliques as is heaven from hcU ! 
Nut witchcraft shall instruct her how to spoil 
That barbarous language which shall sound hiru 

ill. 
Fame's lips shall bleed, yet ne'er her trumpet fill 
With breath enough ; but not in such sick iiir 
As make waste elegies to his tomb repair, 

* A imttUr air tofiy in lluin Kit brtatK\ So in Tki DitiCi 

** It could nover have gnt 
A nmltr air to^y in tloa your tmalh." 

Sao p. ion and aote there, 
t nnfii'd] Bee note t, p. ITS. 
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With iicnip) of commendation more ban 

Than ar« Ibo ra^ they are writ on. disgrace 

To nobler pocey I tbia bringa to ligbt, 

Not that tbcy can, but that the; cannot write. 

Batter thoy bad ne'er troubled bia sweet traaca ; 

So nienoe sliould have liid tboir ignorance ; 

For Uii't n reverend subject to be penn'd 

Only by hia sweet Humer niid my friend.* 

Mont aayai^e nations «iiotOd bia death deplore, 

Wisbiog lie had set his foot upon their shore, 

Only to hnve made them civil. This black uigbt 

Hath fnU'n apou's by f nature's oversight; 

Or while the fiital sister sought to twine 

Uijs thread and keep it even, she drew it ao One 

It burst all-compo^d of exoelleot port'i, 

Young, grave Mocamaa of the ooble arts, 

VThosa beams shall break forth from thy hollow 

tomb. 
Stain the time past, and light the time to como ' t 
tbon that in thy own praise still wert mute, 
Resembling trees, the more they are ta'eu with 

fruit, 
Ttie more they strive and bow to kiss the ground! 
Thou that in quest of man hast truly fuuud, 
That while men rotten va]>ours do pursue. 
They cuuld not bo thy friends and flatterers ton ; 
That, despite all injiuUce, wouldxt have pruv'd 
So juat n steward for this land, and lov'd 
Itiglil for its own sake, — now, O woe the while, 
Fleet'st} dead in tear*, like to a uioviog isle! 
Time was when churches in the laud were thought 
Rich jewel liuusea; and this ago hath bought 
Tliut time ugiiiu : thiuk not I feign ; go view 
Henry the Seventh's Chapol, and you'll fiud it 

true: 
The dust of a rich d'uuaond's there iniiiriu'd ; 
To buy which thcuoo would beggar the Wcgt-I ode. 
What a dark night-piece of tempestuous weather 
Have the enraged cloudx summon'd together' 

• Ail /w.^ ttimtfr anil my frUtitl] t 0. C)m)>nian, who 
(lodicutcd Ul* trutiiOntloa ur Xlomer to Frluoe Houry. 
f fry[ Tho old copy "bt." 

t Sain the Hint pail, and tlglit lAt linu to nnw] Bo iu 
niBuelimo/ Maffli 

" aha afaiiu Iht UnupaM, liglilt Olt livu (o mmt." 

Bee p. CI. 
I Plaftt] L 0. Pluatest. 
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As if oar loftiest palaces aliould grow 
To ruin, since such highness fell so low ; ■ 

And angry Keptune makes bis palace gTX>an, ■ 
That the deaf rocks may echo the land's moan. 
Even wuseleaa things seem to have lost their 

pride. 
And look like that dearl month wherein be died: 
To clear which, soon arise that glorious day * 
Which, iu her sacred union, shnll display J 

Infinite bleaiinga, that we all may see B 

The like to that of Virgil's golden tree, 
A branch of which being slipt. there freshly grew 
Another that did boost Uke form and hue. 
And for these worthleu lines, let it be said, 
I hasted till I had this tribute pud 
Unto bin grave : so let the speed exooM 
The zealous error of my passionate Muse. 
Yet, though his praise here bear so short a wing, 
Thames hath more swans that will his pruiaes sing 
In sweeter tunes, bc-pluraing his sad beone 
And his three feathers, while men live or vene. 
And by these signs of love let great men know. 
That sweet and genernus favour they bestow 
U|M)n the Musei! never can be lost; 
For they shall live by them, when all the cost 
Of gihiod monuments shall fall to dust : 
They grave in metal that sustains no rust ; 
Their wood yields honey and industrious bees. 
Kills spiders and their weba, like Irish trcee.'l' 
A poet's pen, like a bright sceptre, aways 
And keeps in awe dead men's dispraise or pi 
Tliug took he acquittance of all worldly strife : 
The evening shows tho day, and death crowns life 



My iinpresn to yinr lordship, A sivan flying to 
a laurel fur shelter, the mot,^^ mor «< mikicaiua. 

* Sb dtar wAicA, mcrs. tc] An olluiinu tn tbo xnairiag^ 

of the PrUiMss EiisLboth to the Elector Pulatiue, which 

toulc pUeo iu Felmta'X, 1S13. 
\ IrM tnxt] See nolo •, p. l«.— In Bhfrlsy's « Patnrtr- 

/or Irttantt ( H'nrl-j iv. H\\ tho saint, on banishing th^ 

serpents, &c., from chat isliwd, says ; 

" Tho very enrth luid wtod shall have this blMsillg 
(Abuvo what other ChriatiAD oatiotu boast), 
Allhouuh ttnimiwrlod where thoie sorpouts live 
Ami luiLlUply, (Htc toioA MuKmm dmrvy Uitm.' 
1 mat] L c. motto. 



ODES. 



1 1 



TO MY KIND FRIEND, MASTER ANTHONY MUNDAY.' 



TaK aigba of Indios, and the apli<fu of knights, 
The force of magic, and the mnp of fute, 

Strange pigmy-Bingleaeu in gioul fights, 
Tli; true translation sweetly dutli relate : 

Kor for the Gction is the work less Gne ; 

Fables have pith and moral discipline. 



N«w Polmerin in his own langusgo sings. 

That, till thy study, mask'd in unknown fashion, 

Like a fantastic Briton ; and hcnco springs 
The map of his fair life to liia own nation: 

Translation is a traiBc of high price; 

It brings all learning in one paradise. 



ODE.t 



*ltiCKPBs wore wont with sweat and blood be 
crown'd : 

To erery brow 
They did allow 
I'Le living laurer.J which begirtcd round 
1*lieir rusty helmets, and hurl power to moke 
1'lie soldier smile while mortal tvound did ocba 

But our more civil passages of state 

(Like happy feast 

Of inur'd rest, 
"Wliich bells and woundless cannons did relate) 
Stand high in joy, since warlike triumphs briug 
Remembrance of our former sorrowing. 



The momoiy of these should quickly fade, 

(Fur pleasure's stream 

Is like a dream, 
Pnssant and Sect as is a shade), 
Uuloss thyself, which these fnir models bred. 
Had given them a now life when they wore dead. 

Tnke, then, good countryman and friend, thnt 
Which folly lends, [merit. 

Not judgment sends, 
To foreign shoi-cs for strangers to inherit : 
Porfectiou must bo bold with front upright, 
Though Envy gnash her teeth whilst she would 
bite. 

JOH. WEBSTER. 



* To my Hndftind, be] Profixod b> the Third Pnrt of 
ACnodAy's tnuulatioQ ot Polmerin pf Bngtand^ 1602, 4C0. 

i Odd\ Fnfixod t« 7^ Ank't of TViirai/iA, Bncttit in 
^a^tunir tf tht kif/k and »<vA<y prina Jama, tht firtt of 
*Acii nnnu Kmg ^ Stifftnttd, and tki 8Lxi of SeotUind, at kit 
^niatiu tMnn€t and pauagt thimgh kit HoiumMt CUl]f 



and Ckamlxr a/ LoniUm, upon IJit )5H X>ay o/ Mnrrk, IOCS. 
jHTentnl and jmJtlitkfti by SUjibm llarrimm JojrMT end 
AmkilKl, and gmvtn tni William Kip. 1004, folio. 
{ taurrr] Fr. So Clmuoer In Tkt Marokanta TaU: 

"As ISwtr thurgh the yore is for to ssno." 



ODE& 



TO HIS BELOVED FRIEND, MASTER THOMAS UEYWOOD.* 

8»m* «ttp<ritB«i ftumtam aicrMf.t 



I QASHOT, tbough you write in your owu oaug«, 
Bay you dttX partially, but must confess 

(What most mon will) you merit due appUuie ; 
80 worthily your work becomes tbe prea«. 

And well onr acton may approTe your pains. 
For you give them authority to pUy, 

Et«i whilst the hottest plague of enry reigna ; 
Kor for this warrant shall they dearly pay. 

What a full state of poets have you cited 
To judge your cause t and to our equal view 

Fair monumental theatres recited, 
Whoso rtuus hod been ruin'd but for you I 



Such mon who can in tnne both rail and sing, 
Shall, viewing thi^ either ooufeas 'tis good, 

Or let their ignonmoe oondemn the spring. 
Because 'tis merry and renews our blood. 

Be therefore your own judgment your defesos, 
Which shall approve you better than my praiH; 

Whilst I, in right of aacjied innooeoeo. 

Durst o'er each gilded tomb this known truth 
raise, — 

Who dead would not be actc«l by their will. 

It seems such men have acted thur lives ill. 

By your friend, 

JOHN WEBSTEK. 



TO HIS INDUSTRIOUS FRIEND, MASTER HENRY COCKERAM.f 



To ovor-praise thy book in a smooth line, 
(If any error's in't,) wuuld moke it miuo : 
Only, while words for payment pass at court. 
And whilst loud talk and wiangUng make resort, 



I' the term, to Westminster, I do not dread 
Thy leaves shall scapo the scombri, and be NoJ^ 
And I will add this as tliy friend, no fottr- 
Thou hast toU'd to purpose^ and the event wiU 
show it 

JOHN WtBSTER. 



• To kii tttmU /HmU, *«.] Frafixad to Ueywovd's 
Afoloffy iur Adon, KU. 
t Sumc, ttu.\ Uanue,— Oint. Ui. M 



t T« Ail indtulnnuftiaut, «c.] Prsfixod to Tit A«''^ 
DMionant, or, an InltrtrHtr of kani A^Ujk nrSf,<)f 
M. C, OoU. ICSl. 
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bias 217 
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blackguard, the 8 

blue-botUe 254 

bombast 266 

boot, Scotch 844 

Bosoms Inn 262 
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Btainford 222 

brakes 862 

bnve 88 

biaveiy 118 

brawl, the 349 

break up 216 

brides wearing their hair loose. . . . 27 

bronstrupt 307 

Bucklersbury 218 

buffuonety on the stage .... 93 

Burbadge, Bichard 82( 

Burse, the New 109 

burst 14 

busk-points 848 
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Ca'ndish's voyage ..... 244 
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garlic vith a white head and a pecs lUlk 
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Qetman clock 
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gleek . . . . 

Qod refiue me 

God'i angel, none o' 

Gud's slid, by 
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guanled irampter-doth 
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Xcnbraids • 352 

impart 173 

>^ck by the week IS 

Uigenioas . 64 

Uigenionily 2S 

i^Jgenuonsly ..,.., 109 

i*»teered 3l!7 

irsw.nrd 314 

Ireland breeds no poison . . . ..IS 

Iirish trees 870 

I«-i8h gamester 6 

Irish, after-game at 132 

Island Voyage, the 262 

J«*de . 817 

jnundioe, — those who have it think all things 

yellow ...... 8 

Jonson, Ben, correction of a passage in his 

DevH is un ma SSO 

— allnsioQ to ... . 862 

Julio 23 

jumps 201 

Kcmpe's Hitu Dates Wonder, allosion to . 237 
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kissing-eomfits ...... 96 

Knight of Rhodes 33 

St. .Michael .... 83 

the Golden Fleece . . . . 83 

the Holy Ghost .... 83 

■ — the Annunciation . . 33 

the Garter 33 

Knight's ward, the 168 

Kyd's Spanish Tragedy, allusion lo . . 220 

Lnmbeth-Harsh 232 

laiiceiwrsado ...... 190 

iKinnjy, Charles de 80 

ln|>wing with the shell on its bead . . 13 

Intten 136 

Liurer 377 

leaguer 80 

liberal . . . . .195 

lirgor ambassadors . . . , 18 
lirer the seat of amorous passions .172 

livery and seisin Ill 

Ijong-laue 218 

long st'oon, he had need of one that eats with 

the de»il 136 

Lovin, John 323 

Lacengcs of sanctified sincerity . . . 343 

luxurious ....... 63 

lycmthropia 93 

lyam 7 

Malakatoonos . . , . . . 112 

mandrake ... ... 72 

roantoona 112 

maqnerelle ...... 240 

marry, muff 274 

mAtaelun 48 

mangre 159 

means 857 

measnre 349 

Meg, Long, of Westminster . . . 2.')9 

morely 292 

Middlclon, Thomas 56 

mliiianing ....... 350 

moil 22 

Moon, old 260 

Moro-chwke 226 

mot . ....... 376 

mother, the 68 

much 839 

mmn-cluuioo ...... 218 

innmmia . ■ . • ... 5 

Musoory glass 336 

matton ](!4 

NestofgobleU 264 

nice 210 
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pax 265 
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Perkina, Biohard 51 

pettercd 355 

petty-loawiy 812 

Phj/rie for Fortune 843 

piccadel 264 

pUurtio 880 

ploycn, their occasional extcmporiziiig . 331 

plot 80 

Ploto 79 

pointa 2S6 

Fohtck shared 14 

pnnuuider ....... 854 

p«or-Jnlin ....... 133 

P<>{w, form in which his election is dochired , 33 

populous ....... 1S6 

Portugal voyage 274 

poasossed 152 

poting-itiek 859 

ponlter 19 

prootlee 117 

prsoce 376 

prct-ir 211 

progress, the 9 

properties 223 

prostrate 15S 

prOTont 252 

proTont apparel 162 

pockfist 252 
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Quat (for f^/uai) 81 

qiwt 116 

Qaeenhive 232 

qnest-hooses 853 

, gaming in . . . . 263 

quit 6 

quoted 27 

Bendy, to make one's self .... lit 

reclaimed . . ..... 89 

regardant ....... 16S 

regreeta 168 

iwjiTod 2(» 

rid ground 27$ 

rife i'J» 

rifle 28» 

ring, running at the 60 
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Rowley, William 28* 
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shoot the bridge 
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■ow-gelder, his horn 242 

span-counter 252 

Spanish fig SO 

spurs that gingled worn by gallants . . . 836 

sqnibs mnning on lines .... 274 

sqnirrility 216 

stallung-hone 851 

state of floods SS 

states 867 

statute agunst vagabonds . . . . 285 

stewed prunes 274 

stibium 15 

stigmatic 26 

StiUiaid, the 217 

stock 888 

stools on the stage 825 

strage 179 

Sturbridge Pair 249 

snborbs, the 862 

sngar-loaf 240 

surbated 299 

surphling 840 

Switzers borrowed 12 

swoop, at one 6 

Table-board 116 

take her bells 272 

take US with you 819 

Tasso quoted 78 

taTcm-token 220 

taxation 290 

tenpenny infidel, the . . . . 285 

tent 60 

than 288 

thon'st 351 

Three merry men, &c. song of . . . 243 

-thriU 174 

"toderers 829 

Toledo, a 60 

■torvcd . 179 

tradesmen darkening their shops . . . 211 

traverse 46 

trochilus and crocodile, fable of the . . . 82 

trussing ...,,,, 214 

Tnmbull-street 807 
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Twopenny-ward . . . . . . 168 

Unheal 889 

unicorn's horn 11 

u&shale ....... 880 

ur« 164 
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VaUed 114 

velure 267 

veney 228 

victualling-houses 807 

virginal-jacks 264 

Tnlcan's engine 63 

Wage 162 

Wall, Mother, — ber cakes and pasties . . 274 

watchet 848 
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well said 219 

West-Chester 249 

Westward Bo, origin of the title of . . 206 

westward indeed 286 

westward for smelts 223 

when 68 

whore . - 121 

whifflers 242 

white 271 

whiting-mop 218 

wide of the bow-hand 168 

wiU . 188 

Winchester goose 807 

wolf in a woman's breast . ... 40 
wolf scraping up the oorpie of a peiaon mur- 
dered 90 

Wolner, the great eater . . . 26 

woWi's, tribute of, paid in Bngland . . 28 

woodcock-pie and woodoocka . . . 266 

word 16 

world, to put a gjrdlt about the . . 76 
woiuds bleeding at the preaence of the mur- 
derer 179 

Tooman-fewterer 168 

you'st ........ 880 
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